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FREIGHT-TRAIN. |

By Frank H. SPEARMAN. |

ond month of the strike,

+ was the sec
l b of freight had been

not a pound

d ¢
’:I' ved: things looked smoky on the West
moved; thing

|
Enc. sneral superintendent happened

L
to be with us when the news eame.
0

“Yyou can't handle it, boys,'" said he,
yasly.  What you'd better do is to
.\‘r‘l' to the Columbian Pacifie."’

¢ no {reicht agent on the

Uur colt )
coast at that time was fellow so errat-
jc that he was nieknamed Crazyhorse
wired that he had secured a big silk

shipment tor New York, We wero par-

alyzed. ¢ .
We had no engineers, no firmen, and |
motive power 10 speak of, I'he

n
strikers were pounding our men, wreck-
-h sur trains, and giving us the worst

of it cenerally; that is, w!.vn we could-
pot give it to them. Why the lan\\'
displayed his activity at that particular
im.} ture still remains a mystery. Per-
haps he had a grudge against the !'u:ul $
if s0, he took anartful revenge. lu\‘ur‘y-
body on the system with ordinary rail-
r .‘u'l sonse knew that our struggle was
of freight business until

to keep clear ¢
Anything vala-

, zot rid of our strike.

wi ¢
able or ]|1-rinllil|)]|' was espeeially un-
welcome.

But the stuff was docked and loaded
and consigned in our care before we
knew it. After that, a refusal to carry
it would be like hoisting the white flag;
and that is something which never yet
flew on the West End.

“Turn it over to the Columbian,"” said
the general shpurinh-mh-m; but the
general auln-v-inn-mlvm was not looked
upt onour division. He hadn’tenough

Our head was a fighter, and he
1 tone to every man under him.
®WNo,"” he thundered, bringing down
wpot in o thousand years! We'll

it ourselves. Wire Montgomery,
eneral manager, that we W 11 take

sand.

care of it. And wire him to fire Crazy-
horse wnd to do it right off.” And be
was turned over to 1

the silk

( Jorse was looking for another )
It e only case on " e
g hustler was discharged for get-
were twelve car-loads; i s
1 for 885,000 a car; yon ¢ fignre
r the title iswr b uneve
that stuff gave

timate the worr}

212,000,000,

It looked as hig
b-ecar tink,

W . In fact, one
LS he glory of the West End at heart,
. ficht over the a with a

vined that
a =120,000

tical hostler. He maint
the actual money value was
000: but T give you the figures just as
they went over the wire, wnd they are
SWhat bothered us most was that the
I had the tip almost as soon as
we had it. Having friends on every
road in the country, l\w)’ know asmuch
ibout our
The minute it was announced that we
<hould move the silk they were after
us. It was a defiance, a last one. If
we could move freight—for we were al-
ready moving passengers fter a fashion
be well accounted

strisers

business as we ourselves.

—the strike
1.
wwart, the leader of the loecal con-
tingent, together with his followers, got
after me at once.

“You don't show much sense, R«
“You fellows here are bre

might

1.

said be.

[his road ean't run without
neers.

dare try
your sealp when it's over.

promise you that.

t out anyway, my buck."”

“I'm here to obey orders, Stewart,”’
What was the use of more?
we had de-

there was

1 retorted,
1 f uncomfortable; but
termined to move the silk:
nothing more to be said.

W went over to

Vhen 1

deal. Neighbor's task
notive power, All
ppled, was in the

that we

vice, because passengers must be moved
ist be taken care of first of all. In
order to win a strike you must have

public opinion on your side.
Nevertheless, Neighbor,”

' e a)

Neighbor studi

s loreman.

“Send Bartholomew Mullen here.”
He snoke with a decision that made me
think the business was done. 1 had
never happened, it is true, to hear of
slomew Mullen in the department

motive powers; but the impression the
name gave me was of a monstrous fellow,
bigz as Neighbor, or old man Sankey, or
Dad Hamilton.

“I'll put Bartholomew ahead of it,"
muttered Neighbor, tighly. A boy
walked into the office.

“Mp. Garten said you wanted to see
ne, sir,” said he, addressing the master
anie.

“1do Bartholomew,’’ respondedNeigh-

bor

n

s figure inmy mind’s eye shrunk in
a twinkling, Then it occurred to me
it must be this boy's father who
was wanted.

“You have been begging for a chance
to take out an engine, Bartholomew,"’
began Neighbor, coldly; and I knew it
was on,

t

“Yes, sir.”

“You want to get killed, Bartholo-
mew,"’

Bartholomew smiled, as if the
was not altogether displeasing.

“How would you like to go pilot to-
morrow for MeCurdy ?  You to take t he
{4 and run as first Seventy-eight. Mec-
Curdy will run assecond Seventy-eight.

“1 know I could run an engine all |

right,” ventured Bartholomew, as if

Neighbor were the only one taking the |
chances in giving him an engine. L

ville.

know the track from here to Zan
I helped McNeff fire one week."
i Then go home, and go to bed, and
be over here at 6 0'clock to-morrow morn-

ing.

your last chance.'’

ago. He ought

k-
ing vour necks to get things moving,
nd when this strike's over if our boys
ask for vour discharge they'll get it.
Y our en-
We're going to beat you. If
to move this stuff we'll
You'll
er get your silk to Zanesville, 1'll
And if you diteh it
and make a £1,000,000 loss, you'll get

the round-

cand told Neighbor the decision he
d never a word, but he looked a great
was to supply
had,

passenger ser-

said I,
o had talked a while, *‘we must

then he roared at

idea |

And sleep sound ; for it may be

‘ ,
It was plain that the master-mechanic |1y T felt the fill going soft under the |

hated to do iv; it
necessity,

“He's a wiper,”
Bartholomew
T tool

was simply sheer |

mused Neighbor, as
walked springily away.
him in here sweeping two years
to be firing now, but
the union held him back ; that's why he
hates them, He more about an
engine now than half the lodge. They'd
thimin,' said the master-
““He may be the
means of breaking their backs yet, 1If
I give engine and he runs it
I'll never 1ake him off, union or no
union, strike

* How old

knows

hetter have

mechanice, grimly,

him an

no strike,”
s that
Eighteen ; and
kin that I know of.

hoy ? |

h or a

Mul-

never o

Bartholomew

len,”” mused Neighbor, as the slight
ficure moved across the flat, *' big
name—small boy. Well, Bartholomew,

you'll know something more by to-mor-
ht about running
a whole lot less; that's as it happens.
If he gets killed, it's your fault, Reed i

He meant that I
when he
produce them,

I heard onece,'’ he went on, *‘ about
a fellow named Bartholomew being
mixed up in a massacre. But I take
it he must have been an older man than
our Bartholomew-—nor his other name
wasn't Mullen, neither. Idisremember
just what it was, but it wasn't Mul
len."

“ Well, don't say I want to get the
boy killed, Neighboe,” 1 protested.
“I've plenty to answer for. [I'm here
to run trains—when there are any to
run : that's murder enough for me.  You
needn't send Bartholomew out on my
account.”

“ Give him a slow schedule and I'll
oive him orders to jump early; that's
11l we do. If the strikers don't

diteh hit he'll get throug

row nig an engine, ot

was calling on him

for men absolutely couldn’t

It stuck in my erop—the idea of put

ting the boy on a pilot engine to take
i/l the dangers ahead of t
rain: but I had a good

>
rushed throug

refrigerator-train

s ran dow to the ice-houses and
were put to work icing the
7 o'clock McCurd
r with engine 105,

cancel the local and

twenty men

oranges. y pulled

in the local |
Our plan was to

1ssen

run him right out with the oranges.
When he got in he reported the 100
had tire; it knocked our
scheme into a cocked hat,

There was a lantern-jawed conference
in the round-house.

¢ What can you do?"’ asked the
superintendent, in desperation.

Thera's only one thingl can do. Put
Bartholomew Mullen on it with the 1,
and put MecCurdy to bed for No. 2 to-
night,"’ responded Neighbor.

We were running first
but we took care to always have s -
body for 1 and 2 who at least knew an
injector from an air-pump.

It was 8 o'clock. I looked into the
locomotive stalls. The first—the only
man in sight was Bartholomew Mullen.
He was very busy polishing the 44. He
had good steam on her, and the old tub
was wheezing as if she had the asthma.
The 44 was old; she was homely ; she

sprung a

in, first

was rickety ;
wiped her battered dose as deferenti-
ally as if she had been a spick-span,
spiker-driver, tail-truc k mail-racer.

She wasn't much—the 41, But in
those days Bartholomew wasn't much ;
and the 44 was Bartholomew's.

“ How is she steaming, Bartholo-
mew?"” 1 sung out ; he was right in the
middle of her. Looking up, he fingered
his waste modestly and blushed through
a dab of erude petroleum over his eye.

¢ Hundred and thirty, sir. She's a
terrible free steamer, the old 41; I'm
all ready to run her out. ’

“ Who's marked up to fire for you,
Barthelomew 2"’

Bartholomew
fraternally.

¢ Neighbor couldn’t give me any-
body but a wiper,'’ said Bartholomew,
in a wouldn't-that-kill-you
tone,

The unconseious arrogance of the boy

Mullen looked at me

sort of a

quite knocked me, 50 S0U
changed his point of view.
a despised wiper ; at

Last night

idea ol
And all so innocent !
“ Would you object,

taking on @&

for fireman ?"’
; ’ v 54
“1 don't—think so, sir.
“Thank you; because I am

down to Zanesville this morning myself
Is it

and I thought I'd ride with you.
all right 2"’
“Oh yes,
care.”
I smiled.

He didn't know

thought, evidently, not from me,

¢ Then run her down to the oranges,
Bartholomew, and couple on, and we'll

order ourselves out. See v i

The 44 really looked like a baby-car-
| riage when we got her in front of the
Wfter the nec-
very
in a few
minutes we were sailing down the val-

refrigerators. However,
essary preliminaries, we gave a
sporty toot and, pulled out ;

ley.

For fifty miles we bobbed along with
our ('.'n':«; of iced silk as easy as old
for I need hardly explain that
we had packed the silk into the refrig-
The

great risk was that they would try to
| diteh us.

I was watching the track as a mouse
looking every minute for
gumbo cut | tive into one of those big yvards is like
pretty good
clip, in order to make the grade on the
The bridge there is hidden
arove of hackberrys.
I had just pulled open to cool her a bit
when I noticed how high the backwater
Sudden-

shoes :

erators to confuse the strikers.

would a cat,
trouble. We cleared the
west of the Beaver at a

other side.
in summer by a

was on each side of the track.

drivers

sun was bright.,
it looked as we
hard,

storm

hang
was head out and looking at his

lever.

work ;

but Bartholomew Mullen |

daybreak, an en-
yeer : and his nose in the air at the
wiper for fireman.

Bartholomew,"’
[ suggested, gently, *‘ to a train-master

shut off hard and threw
The
creek ahead looked as

little

overhead the
The beaver was

cloudburst, for
roar
banks and the bridge was
rtholomew sereamed for

ng over its
ut I3

hrakes

were against it—and

A soft track to stop on, a torrent ol

water ahead, and ten hundred

wusand dollars’ worti o siik ! to ‘ the
not to mention equipment. throttie he held. But as 1 tried
I yelled at Bartholomew and motioned | to sl him off he jerked it wide
or him to jump; my conscience 18 clear | oper spite of me, and, turned with
m that point. The 44 was stumbling | lightt n his e |

1 dranken
track.
* Bartholomew ! I yelled: but he

train,

ng, trying, like a man, to

to the rotter

while he jerked frantically at the air

I understood : the air wouldn't
it never will on those old tubs

when you need it. The sweat pushed
out on me. I was thinking of how
much the silk would bring us after a

bath in the Beaver. Bartholomew

stuck to his levers like a man in a

sig-

nal-tower, but every second brought us |

water, Watehing him,
intent only on saving his first train
I was really

closer to open

heedless of saving his life
a bit ashamed to jump. While T hesi-
tated, he somehow got the brakes to
set : the old 41 bucked like a broneo.
It wasn't too soon.
train nobly at the last, but |
thing could keep her
I canght
and again I yelled ;

SawW no-

Bartholomew

then turnin

mzway, I dropped into the soft mud
on my side. The 44 hung low, and it
was easy lighting.

B sprang from his seat a
second later, but his blouse caught in
he te of the quadrant He st 1
juic hought, and peeled e tl o
over his head. But then hewa
with his | | Is, ar
I oS b
abufment

Pu s he would, he d ot
{ I'he pilot tig | rent

r her b he

H ( y eels like
ind (

7 ump 1 L ( d no

her er sab i ‘ =

I'he 1d car 1
Rut weross the trac I1 L for

1 He sn't
he must have e do 1 his
« Ine
sowing off 1 gloves, I dove ju

s 1 stood, close to the tender

hung half submerged. I ama good bit
self-re-
fish would be caught in that

of a fish under water, but no

specting

yellow mud. I realized, too, the In-
stant I struck the water that T should
have dived on the up-stream side. The
current took me away whirling ; when

[ came up for air I was fifty feet helow
I felt it was all up with Bar-
but to |

the pier.
tholomew as I serambled out ;
my amazement, as I shook my
open, the train crew were
on the track above me
refrierators.  When I got to

blouse under water to get tree.

The surprise is, how little fuss men
make about such things when they are
It took only five minutes for the
conductor to hunt up a coil of wire and
a sounder for me, and by the time he
was
-aph-pole to help
Fast as could
ed a pony, and began calling the
rocky
pounding I
orders for the wreck-

busy.

ot forward with it Bartholomew
half-way up a tele
me cut in on a live
i ri
McCloud dispateher. It
send, but after no end of
got him and gave

wire.

was

ing ng and for one more of Neighbor's
rapidly decreasing supply of locomo-
tives.

Jartholomew, sitting on
fence which still above
looked forlorn. To lose the
handled, in the

rose

gine he ever

lating on his chances of ever
other.
there was storm wat

I made it my first business
to Neighbor, nearly
that Bartholomew was not only not
fault, but that he had actually
the train by his nerve.

11 sell you, Neighbor,”
when we got

heside

ceostod stra

around, * give us the 109 to go ahead
around the

as pilot, an run the stufl
river division with Foley and the 2
¢ What'll you do with No
growled Neighbor. Six was the
| passenger, west,

| instantly.

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.
; . hmsieaachesis HrEh- X i

flag-men furious, and not even Bartho-
felt the 44 wobble and slew. | lomew wanted to face an
Bartholomew
the air as I sprang to the window.
peaceful
angry as the Platte in April water, and
the bottoms were a lake.

Somewhere up the valley there had |
heen a

yard wreck. On the other hand, he
couldn't affords to be caught by Foley, 5
who w chasing him out of pure ca- |
price.

[ 1 saw the boy holding the throttle at

a half and fingering the anxiously as we
jumped  through he frogs; but the
onghest riding on track so far beats

the ti 1S
sudde ueck her paws
open teh we bounced against the
roof « he e
a bra with
other reached

hard he 109 took the

shove her back and leaped L
frigh ed horse.  Away wewent acros
the y I, through the cinders, and over
the ti My teeth have never been |

the same since.
engine,
kept off. At the
vinced

much —that Bartholomew was stark
| erazy. He sat bouncing clear to the
roof and elinging to his levers like a
lobst« |
But s strategy was dawning on me; |

in fact he was pounding it into me.

the track and tearing up the yard had |
not driven from
the most important feature of our situ- |
ation

keep

She checked her

from the drink.
a terrific slap

g to the

lf.\’i'\
running
forward, and there stood Bartholomew
looking at the
him he
explained to me how he was dragged in
and had to tear the sleeves out of his

a strip ¢
water,
first en-
Beaver,
was tough, and he was evidently specu-
tting an-
If there weren't tears in his eyes,
v certainly.  But
after the relief engine had pulled what
@ left of us back six miles toa siding,
to explain
himself,

saved

locai

« Annul is west of MeCloud,’ said I,
“ We've got this silk on our

ingquiry on a

i cushion that when the 109
hrough an

b like footballs, 1
and

rrabbed
vith the

instinetivel; cross to

one hand

he eric and his voice ra

tremend

I don't
wyway, and since then I have |
moment I |
strain had

belong on an

was con

that the been too |

Even the shock and scare of leaving

3artholomew’s noodle
which was, above everything, to |
f the way of the silk

moment more

train.

I felt every mortified

RR] S'" ‘makes

at my attempt to shut him off. T had | l ay f
dlnnv the h‘i;'l; of the woman who grabs Chi d\S play‘ Ol \,\/C\.Sh ddy-
the reins t was even better to tear e ¢ "y (4
up t d than to stop for Foley to Use thC SUI'PY'ISE. Vr’:'_‘i\/’ .
stmas| and s ”,.M- the \,\‘I\ over F.OHO\A/ d'rectlons‘-ﬂ\ey are Pléh‘\ )
the coal-chutes, Bartholomew's de #
cisio s one of the traits which VIR b ) : B Re T
make runner instant pe ption o
coupled to instant resolve. or-
dinary dub thin he should have
done y avoid ter it is all
over ; 1 ( ought before.
(8] I 1] ¢ sir 1
wit pl nd into t . "
rod n—and this is the miracle O S Wi Ve °
it a he 109 ot her fore-feet on e & 7 o Vor?™%
spl h, inade a contact, and afte s Surpilsing Discovery p | "\?-‘.ri""f",’,‘,’)
t like a bogcgeed horse, she an will be in teging Catased e ey R
sweet on  the ralis 1A h
wmd all. Bartholomew shut ¢ Th VApOr trayverscs
v he note, throat
under cu that brought us CALT

it I
le and na ng the re=

Ar, 1 it where stood . 1p o cold in ten
We had {t track, plou ed a will convince you that Catarrh ne

} 1 feet P9 I satisfactory and pleasan

hundred fec across th ind

s 3 ! tarrh, Deafness, Bronchitis,

jumped on to another track. It is the Trouble. Comy outfit

s smell 8izs 25 Druggists or N. ( Pol
)., Kingston, Ont
HaMiLroN's M

A Valuabie

THER on" Book onNer-
A g vous Diseas-
s and a sample bottle

to any address.  Poor

only I ever heard of its happening
anywhere but I was on the engine with
Bartl mew Mullen when it was done.
Foley choked histrain the instant he | The ne
saw our hind lights bobbing. We | Corn Cure, ; ; getthismedicine FRER
»1imbe: — " ank » ete.:even the most difficult 1o remove cannot

climbed "i"““ and ran back. He ]lm‘nl withstand this wonderful remedy KOENIG MED. CO.
stopped just \"h"',c he N]Il!ll‘ll‘ ave Pale sickly children should use Mother | 19 Franklin st, Chicago.
stood if T should of shut off. Bartholo- | Graves' Worm Kxterminator Worms are 1d by Druggists at $i
mew ran to the switeh to examine it. The | one of the principal causes of sufferiug in chil Y per bottle; six for $5
A 3 2 | dren and should be expelled from the system. | — —

contact light, green, still burned like | 4 g
2 2 4 € | The great demand for a pleasant, safe and
a false beacon ; and lucky it did, for it | reliable antidote for all affections of the

showed the switeh had been tampered | throat and lungs i8 fully met
Ani-Consumptive Syrup. Itisa purely

NDRAKE PiLLs CURE
LIOUNESS

failing

ymoves all kinds of corus, warls,

BiL=

medicine, Holloway's

Veg

\:'l” !“ and "\'l"““;"‘“"l]_ Jartholomew | Giaple Compound, and acts promptly and mag- | In ever y town
Mullen completely. he attempt | ically in subduing all coughs, coldy, bron 3
of the strikers to spill the silk right | chius, inflammation of the lungs, ete. It is so and v1llagc.

& s 1 : - palatable that a child will not refuse it. and is
in the yards hac nnl:\ made l'\lflll‘]ilﬂ.l- put at a price that will not exclude the poor
tion of a new engineer. I'hirty min- | from its beneflis
utes later the million-dollar train A N‘; l-'-{l'.;un rlhlunld go from home without a
i s 258 ) R Jattle of Dr J. D. Kellogg's Dysentery Cordial
turned over to the eastern division to | i 'their possession, as change of water, cook
wrostle with, and we breathed, all of us, | ing, climate, etc.. frequently brings on sum-
. zood bit easier. mer complaint, and there is nothing like being
Barthol A\ " 3 ready with a sure remedy at hand which
3artholomew Mullen, now a passen- | ofientimes 8ay suffering, and fre-
cer runner, who ranks with Kennedy wm'n‘li\‘ \ul:m” This Cordisl has
& v o Talay taopoe | BANEC for iteelf & wide spread reputation for
l 'k.‘ " i\l "'“. and 1 3y and George aftording prompt relief from all summer com-
Sinelair himself, got a personal letter
from the general manager compliment-
« him on his pretty wit;

plaints.
yd enough to say nothing whatever |

may be had,
the

was

Axle
Grease

that makes your
horses glad.

sk Mr. DRUGGIST give me what I ‘ask
for one Painkiller Parry Davis', 1 know
iti e best thing on earth for summer com
plaints. So do you. Thank you: There i8

PLEA

and he was

about mine. your money
We I'V';_’l‘\vl"'tl that night and went | Dk HaMILTON'S MANDRAKI Pinis For

{EaDa

to supper together—Foley, Jackson, MR, ——
Bartholomew, and I. Afterwards we

dropped into the dispatcher's oflice.

ottt e Secknt| The LONDON. MUTTA:

hut the operators, to save their lives, <
Fire Insurance Co. of Canuua

conldn't cateh it. T listened a minute;

Betablished 1889, .t.“

Y
Tmperial
0l Oe.

was Neiyg Now Neighhor isn't H 4 om g N o
oreat on dispatching trains. He can | i ce, LONDON, ONT
ke himself s to \w , nolog, | Authorized Capital ’ . § 500,000 THE. ...
nake himself nmlv. rsto yd over the poles, Subsoribed Capital, 100000 ot
but his sending is like a boy's sawing Business in Force over . 50,000,000 MUTUAL LIFE
yd—sort of uneven. Hoxn, JNO. DRYDEN, GEORGE GILLIES,
Seatinng, Tice. P:
However, though I am not much on P W aboneron, OF CANADA
running yards, I claim to be able to Secret and Managing.
he Vst Was eV L. LErrcH, JAS. D, WEISMILLER, -
: the wildest |IIAH that was ll\ 1 Suvh SOBS Lospecto ¥ormerly The Ontario Mtutual Life.
wn along the wire, wmd  the chair Nver $3,900,000 paid in losses. LOwow ¥ —
\ wdered me at once to cateh Neigh rates. Losses promptly settled. « This Company issues every safe and de

airable form of policy. We have policies,

bor's extraordinary passes at the Mec- OITY AGENT:
p at reasonable rates, that guarantee

Cloud key. ‘.| & W BURWELL - 476 Richmend Sires

They came something 1i
An Tncome to Yourself for life;

bhias
: 3 v TN AN T i
o Op TR E An Income to Your Wife (if you have
hof 3 | M oA F‘fT: cu ‘-l one) tor her life,
3 SSs > 3 uit ( word 2 - T - 0
« \lassacred 2 s ¢ ) W V] | g“Av b An Income 1o Your Childron
t stu em all, and I coul eine o e ? : any) for twenty years after your and
Neighbor was talking emphatic he { » "’R‘A | your wife's death.
Lapparently forgotien Bartl ew's | [ | Vj A '} They also guarantes Liberal Cash and Loan
stoname and was ey ' W LR 14 honermeomasaGr oty o8 | | Values snd Automatically Kxtended In-
t i ying et w8 8 COOLS, COMFORTS AND B N tor full faca af tha poliey
vith the one he had disremembered the . N HEA'S THE SKIN, ENA Y N
y ] A

Gro. WEGENAST,
Manager,
RipDELL, Sec'y , Waterloo, Onb,

night before|—tell Massacree

ND I | | surance
. &“ | | RoserT MELVIN,
\ | President

W.H

v‘r'IN'M/v o

AVE WITHOUT

coing

sir—if Neighbor doesn't

who
Neighbor took orders from; but he |

| hands now, and I'd move it if it tied up
every passenger-train on the division.
| If wo can get the infernal stuff through,
it will practically beat the strike. It
| we fail, it will beat the company.’’

By the time we backed to Newhall
i.lunvlion. Neighbor had made up his
mind my way. Mullen and I elimbed

| and none too good a grace, coupled on

started again for Zanesville over the
‘ river division.

Foley was always full of mischief.
He had a better engine than ours, any-
way, and he took satisfaction the rest
of the afternoon in crowding us. Every
mile of the way he was on our heels. I
was throwing the coal and distinctly
‘ remember.

It was after dark when we reached
the Beverly Hill, and we took it at a
lively pace. The strikers were not on
our minds then; it was Foley who
bothered.

When the long parellel steel lines of
the upper yards spread before us, flash-
ing under the arc-lights, we were away
above yard speed. Running a

shooting a rapid in a canoe. There is
a bewildering maze of trackslighted by
red and green lamps to be watched the
closest. The hazards are multiplied
the minute you pass the throat, and a

into the 1049, and Foley with the 216, |

to the silk, and, flying, red signalt, we |

locomo- |

yard wreck is a dreadful tangle: it
makes everybody from road-master to harmful drugs.

ithbor| that he is al-l-1 right. Tell
fii-m I give 'im double mileage for to-

day all the way throngh. And
row he gets the 109 to keep.

NEIGHBOR.

to-mor-

" BABY'S OWN TABLET'S,
A Positive Cure for’fhn! Weather A\il-‘
s, |

|
|
|
|
|
|

In the hot weather the little ulw-\‘

weak, sleepless and irritable.  Their
vitality is lower now than at any other i
Prompt action at this time
often saves a valuablelittle life. Baby's
Own Tablets is the best medicine in the
world for little ones at this time. They
speedily relieve, promptly cure, and
refreshing  sleep. The |
Tablets should be in every home where |

season.

AND

give sound,

THE BEST.

there are little ones during the hot
weather months. Mrs. P. Ferguson, | "NAV;%}??,?}Y,',‘;”},'“

106 Mansfield street, Montreal, says: |

“1 have found Baby's Own Tablets the |

| hest medicine 1 have ever used for ¢hil- [

dren. My baby was attacked with |
dysentery and was hot and feverish. I
gave him the tablets and they promptly
him. Before this he had been

represented to be *

or from bowel troubles, are nervous, | OOWA‘ N,S
0COA

HOCOLATE.

TRY IT NEZT TIMB

URCH, SCHOOL & OTHER
NEEL

N .
) CLIMES, Evo, CATALDGUIF APRINEE ¥6°

WORLD'S OREATEST BELL
L§ g al n

Write for Catalogue v I, W. ¥
Buckeye Bell Found

rather
Tablets, he has
every way. 1 can sincerely recom-
| mend the Tablets to all mothers with |
ailing children.”’ |
|  Baby's Own Tablets are gn:\r:umw-ll‘
to be absolutely free from opiates and
Children take them

cured
delicate but since using

8in

Cutlery, ete.

the | —— -
b i Weter 1| REID'S HARDWARE

For Grand Rapids Carpeb Sweepers,

Superior Carpet Sweepors,
speretto, the latesu
Wringers, Mangles,

118 DUNDAS ST., LONDON, ONT

; PURE GOLD
| JELLY

POWDER

| Joyfully, Quick,

| Flavored with

PURE GOLD EXTRACTS

always true to name

AT YOUR GROTERS

W J. SMITH & SON
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS

|
| 113 Dundas Street
| Open Day and Night. Telephone 688

% JOHN FERGUSON & SONS
\ 180 King Street

The L.udlng Undertakers and Embalmers
pen Night and Day
Telephone—House 373 1 Factory 543




