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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

THE VAN VLIETT CONTEST. for mueh ; it's the delivery that does it
—— all.  What's it about 2"’
ALFRED M. HITCHCOCK. *De Quincey."
The tragic moment came as John | ** De Quincey? Never heard of him.
o ited the platform—came on the | Some statesman—or patriot ?"'

very last stair save one. Let the con- “No, just an author.”’

sequence be what it might, hew ould do “H'm. What'd he do 2"
7 “Why, he wrote,"
The decision once reached, he felt | ‘‘Sure enough. But — what ahout

him? Going to attack him?"’

“No, hardly that. In fact it isn't
what you would eall an oration; just a
plain estimate of what he did, and why
he failed to do much better. I'mafraid |

pew courage— & determination such as

ne had never before known. He feared

nothing. Strangely calm and free from

nervousness he bhowed to the president,
i t

andianeoe

then turned and faced
seniors in somber gowns, fair
young women, fond parents who had h ]
come from far and near to see their sons | @ spirited oration, I tried and tried
oraduate, aunts, ecousins, friends—all tr.ed hard on every subject you sug
Tn oxcellent spirits apparently, all clad ‘,.Zl'*l"ll,‘ but it was of no use. I just
in their best. It was a gala night, the couldn't make them go. They didn't
first of commencement w take hold of me, and whatev

As he advanced, the buzz of eonver- | seemed so artificial that 1T—T—""
sation, the flutter of fans died away. All “Oh, well, chesr up, son! It's bet
were interestod in this young men, last ter than you think, no doubt. We'll
of the six competitors for the Van | ook it over together when we get to
Viiett oratorical  prize. They had | your room."’
listened with patience to one after an- Yot for all his hearty assurance, it
other, some good, some but indifferently | Was plain that the old gentleman was
s0, attracted less perhaps by the ora- not a little disappointed. And to this
tory than by that indescribable some- j*ll;:hL cloud a second was slowly gather-
¢hing which makes all youthful com- | IN&; for as they proceeded up the street
petition fascinating. Opinion thus far toward the college buildings the old
was divided, the honors apparently gentleman’s eyes were too wide open to
{ying between the genial young man let certain things escape his notice.
who had begun his dissertation on the | He began to lose something of his care-
« Distribution of Labor’” by tho start- less ease, and at last blurted out, in-
ling query, *‘Is there a cobbler in the U’{"‘“pﬁn:.: John, who was pointing out
house ?'" and the fiery youth who spoke this and that object of interest, or tell-
on an old and hackneyed subject. The | ing zhim the arrangements he 1 made
first had pleased by his ingenuity and | for the next few days. ‘T say, son,
his easy manner, yet tosome seemed to don't people hereabouts wear pretty
lack dignity and earnestness ; the good eclothes? I dunno’s my togs are
second had been most dramatic, yet the wood enough. I got a first-class shine |
judges might decide that this was due | in Albany, but blacking won't make a
more to his subject than to his own 815 suit a %30 one. It was the best
ability. There remained but this one Burdick had in stock and I thought it
c.unp[-ti(nn'. a ** dark horse" concerning would do mighty well. Y yu're not as
whom even his classmates did not care hamed of your dad, are you? I dunno's
to venture an opinion. I'd better go to your room. Ain't there

grave

I wrote

.

it’s little more than an essay. Fhe
truth is, father, I simply could'nt write \
|

|

But hefore Johu begins, you must be | @ small hotel gomewhere? Folks'd 1

Il what was going on in his mind. | Bever guess 1 was your father, and- i
What was the mighty straggle in which ¢ Nonsense., Not a bit of it! You're
he had come out victorious only at the Ml right, father. Your clothes are all
last minute, right. You look clean an 1 wholesome,

As he looked out over that great field and th 1'1.\ all good breeding asks of
y anyone,

¢ I could keep out of the way a bit,

of faces, he saw no one distinetly, yet
Le knew that scattered here and there

were classmates with whom he had as- he went on, searce noticing John's pro-

weiated in a quiet way for four years, test, *‘ and just slip into a bacl seat to

a it was but natural that he should '”_""“'“’ night, when you speak your
\ them to think well of him in after | prece. I can't miss that.’

~ears, even though few could call him i L "j"'- you're to go straight to my
W intimate {riend. Perhaps he was room. You're to s p in my bed I'm
\ly desirous of appearing well in the | 80Ing to bunk with Will, You remem-

ves of the army of kinfolk that had sof ber, Will, roommate 2" |
ely taken possession of the town and Still he was not fully assured. His
mpletely changed it from a sleepy | €YCS € ntinued toinventory those whomn

they passed, even though the conversa-
tion for awhile turned upon the familiax
topic of home virs in Montana. At
last he broke out again.

“ John, I don't quite understand ;
I'm a bit thick-headed, as it were.
These fellows here, they're students,

v y into a carnival of gayety. Then
there were the judges, their eyes upon
him, watching, ecaleulating, ready to
note each little fault.

It was not of any of these, however, !
<hat he thought about. S ymewhere,
probably well back toward the door,was | “. wn
. hale old westerner, stout, energetic, :‘”".‘ ,”"'y ¢ -

4 mwan who had pushed his way to v small : Yes, father.

political prominence in far away Mon- ‘ Son, they're ‘l"“'“"'f‘ better than
tana, yet had been too honest, perhaps, than you are. | I'm afraid I've serimped
to prosper in any large way. Two days | YO JOultle »\‘:” should have !M et
yeiore, he had invaded Ryeville among know. 1 (h'n(nt understand. I'm not
the first, somewhat too conspicuous be- rich, but I'd have sold everything I
cause of a very broad brimmed hat, a | own—sold the store, rather than ot

ng linen duster, and a faded umbrella | h‘:\_vn you well ‘("”""l for. You're all
«hich could not have been rolled very I've got inthe world. I want you to be

compactly even had the strap by which | a gentleman. Your mot her wanted it."
it was designed to be bound not been | ** And I hope I am. My clothes are
missing. good enough. I've a still better suit
He had come a long way; yet from | than this; don't worry a bit. I've h ad
Montana to Connecticut, as he seraped all that I necded and more, t0o. You've
acquaintance with this and that follow | been generous, father, more than gen-
passenger, he had scarcely talked of | erous. Some of the fellows are rich,
anything except his son, John, whom he | but you may be sure that the best of
nad not seen in the five years the young them treat me as their equal. And if
llow had been ecast. He had talked they didn't it wouldn't matter. No,
sather loudly and with forceful gestures, | you've worked hard, though no honors
too, ',.;(-;._.,i.‘.“l\l_\v hringing his broad | have come to me. I've had a good time,
hand down upon his knee witha resound- | 100« If there's anything that troubles
ng slap that sent the ear dust flying. { M¢ it is that I have gained no great
Once as he waxed eloquent in his hearty prominence, aside from the little
way concerning his son's brilliant | W riting I have donc now and then for
future, he gave the little clergyman with | the eollege magazine. I'm not a bril-
whom he happened to be sitting such a | liant "‘“{“"-" § ; [
tap between the shoulders by way of Thus little by little, did the father
emphasis that the stranger bad a fit of | come to understand. Little by little
coughing and stammered, ** No doubt— | the unassumed joyfulness died out ; he
no doubt, sir,”’ as he edged a little | became more guarded in what he said
awayv from the vigorous westerner. | and did. And John, consei
john had met his father at the train, | haps, that his home letters, always
had received his greeting on the | cheerful and implying that _I.s' lacked
srowded  platform, had insisted on | nothing that the others enjoyed, had
carrying his lank traveling bag up the o,
crowded street, though they might have | ease, 100, as il he had “‘«{“"“‘U-“)" de-
taken the path through the fields. He | ceived. Back of all this uneasiness
was too manly a fellow to be ashamed, | there loomed, like a gathering tempest,
though it may be admitted that he was the oration. If only he could manage
rv Mot a  conntry stores sold | to win, all might still be well; but the

chances seemod quite ag vinst it, espeei-
But we are coming to

clothes so different from the neat cuts | ;

{ the eastern tailor. He ru;:r--ltml\ll“.\' since —
that Montana people had such loud | that directly.
voices. Yet he was not ashamed be- They went over the oration together :
cause he understood. It was almost an that evening John read it aloud. Then
nmixed pleasure when time and again, | thefather took the manuseript and read
hefore the dormitory was reached, his | it through to himself, his countenance
father faced about and, a hand on each | the while showing that he was not a
shoulder, looked down into his face with | little puzzled. Then they talked it
a parent’s pride and affection. over together. The disappointment
was unmistakable, though he tried to
conceal it. The fact is, it did not fit
the westerner's idea of what an oration

\xlmuhl be atall. He could sco little

“You've growed, my boy—like a
weed,”” he said more than once.
“You'll never be a big one like your
lad, son, but you'll fill out some day."”
Or, “You're more like your mother
than ever, more like Mary. How she
wanted to live to see you through !

chance for dramatic gesture ; there ap-
peared to be no fire in it —mnothing
sensational enough to win the attention
You've got her quiet way, and you've of a Montana audience ; no nmmrtvuln—
cot her mind. Your old dadain't much | ity to -“tl'}‘tCh the .h”\'r:;" and exercise
{ a book scholar, son; he'sa hail fel- | the body in delivering it. He did not
low, big in the girth, breezy and afraid cateh at :\!l the streagth of language,
of nobody. But I never could learn, the keen diseri t
somehow, John., I'llfurnish gristle and tone of affection and sympathy which
vou learning; that's the team that comes 'uu( when hum.'t' :
wins! How's the oration ?"’ enters into a composition.

« It's pretty tame isn't it, father ?
« Well, no, I wouldn't eall it, tamo ;

It was the question that John
dreaded. The orator of Jones county,
Montana, had been overjoyed when he
heard that his son had won a place |
imong the Van Vliett competitors. It
seemed the best possible climax to his | sure
ollege course. e had gsent him letter
fter letter about it, great inky pages
filled with well-meant advice which
might have been summed up in the old
injunction of Demosthenes : ** Action !

el ain't literary. In fact, I am not
but it's too good. Perhaps a
wouldn’t  harm it. What puzzles mc

gee where the gestures are comin’ in.

once; ‘‘walk about the stage; open speaker, carefully studied, and studied
. . ( st “NVou
vour mouth wide, and let it roar out! and at last broke forth with *“ Yes I do

They're the tactics that win. Show | I see it! [lere —in the third sentence

’em you're alive and in dead enrnost.”’ | where you're describing his neglecte
“ Well, father,”’ John replied after a grave —you must donbne; pathetic.
moment of hesitation, ‘‘It's written, know the very gesture for it. Andove
and it's learned ; but—you mustn’'t ex-
pect too much, I'm afraid it’'s—it's—"’

“Nonsense, lad. Warm up to it and !
you'll win, The oration don't count nado. Why, B

| conveyed a wrong iu||xx‘.-~~§()‘l, felt ill at |

rimination of estimate, the

s well as head

I wouldn't say that. I don't under-
stand all of it, but that's nothing agin

lottle more powder—— ginger to it
most, T can’t quite —see -1 can’t quite

John's heart sank. He could say

—action |— 1" ‘¢ Keep your arms nothing, while the eritie, who prided
i ¥ 1 H | H TESS | B ] "

moving, lad,” he had written more than | himselt on his success as a ‘‘stump

here where you compare him to the big
machine full of power with no firm hand
to guide it; let yourself out like a tor-
1 ow that I get tie swing

f the thing, it's full of action. Letme
z0 through it and show you how."'

Through it he did go, in a dramatic
fashion quite ridiculous. And as he
proceeded, his interest grew, his voice
thundering forth so that John feared it
vould rouse the dormitory. As he
Josed he reached for his hat,

“ 1 say, John, we've no time to lose ;

“‘Ynu whipped 'em all, John. And, ]
mind you, in the dark, John ! You did
it in the dark! Why, boy, if there'd
bern lizht to see
made 'em didn't you ? \
“Eyery one, father."” |
“If there'd been light to see your |
westures them other fellows'd been com- |
pletely —snowed under !" |

your gestures — you
"

ve've ot to rehearse.  Let’s go to the

hall—it'1l be empty to-night, won't it?
md I'll pat you through the drill.

| pull out of this yet."

“ But, father, do you think it would

=

2]

lo—to—speak L » v \
hadn't planned to use many  gestures.
'he fellows don't use them very mach
jore, and T had thonght the oration
idn't call for many."”

“ Nonsense, boy ; you're too modest.

Mr. Williamson passed away long

since, else the tale eould not have been
told Po John's eredit be it said that
ghe warm-hearted old man was neve
lowed to suspeet that the vietor)
not dne in vart to him.  And perhap
he was right in thinking so. The Aw-
erican boy.

|

ST. ALOYSIUS, PATRON OF] YOUTH

Oratory's gone west sinee Patrick JuNe 21,

Henry's day ; the east has forgotten the l There was one incident in the life of
wt., We'll show 'em a thing or two sSt. Aloysius Gonzaga, whose anniver
hat'll open their eyes. | ain't been | sary occurs on June 21st, which is very
stump speeching for ten years without | striking and contains a good lesson for

learning some of the tricks. Let's be
going."

What could John do? For two loug
hours they worked, the one like a
beaver, the other like a horse in a
treadmill, Every gesture hurt, yet he
made them as ordered, each new at-
tempt bringing new delight to the drill

master. His good spirits returned. |

He rubbed his hands. In anticipation
he saw his son carrying off the honors
amid tumultuous applause. John had
heaten the college.

Now, do you understand what the
hattle was that John had to fight 2 Do
you wonder that he debated with him-
self, arguing the case, for and against ?
Should he make a spectacle of himself
before the whole college, merely to
please a father who did not understand;
or should he deliver his oration as he
felt that it should be given, as he had
planned to give it? He debated with
himself daring the night, when he
should have slept. Allduring the day he
was at it, even while g 1igh
more rehearsals that were little short of
wgony. He was still at it as one by one
‘v‘ his competitors went through their ora-
tions. He was not wholly decided as

1 at 1ast it came his turn to walk down

the side aisle and mount the platform
stairs, earnestly wishing, at every step

-might-oceur

that something —anything

to prevent his disgrace.
final moment was his mind made up.
Kvery gesture sh yuld be made. Nay,
he would even throw in extra ones.
He would declaim himself
ing a rabble; let come what might, he
would do it!

Before beginning he paused, paused
s0 long that the room became breath-
lessly still. Not a fan mov . Every
eye was upon him. Then gathering

| himself as for a mighty effort, every
| nerve in his body tense, he began

| slowly, deliberately, with a clear, firm
voice that reached the farthest corner.
It was a grand beginning, ably worded,
ably delivered. The language, the
voice, the speaker’s manner harmonized.
There was no suggestion of forced effort,
nothing of the artificial ; nothing but

if address-

dr

close. Would his determination fail at
the cruecial moment? Could he possibly

grace was an accomplished fact.
No, not quite, for at that moment

was more surprised than John himself.

dark as a pocket.

There was a momentary rustle of brothers caught the fever and Aloysius
One or two in the | W23 of the number. He was brought to

whispering voices.

|
|
‘rv;\r hastily left the hall in search of the point of death, but recovered only
\ihv janitor. ** Goon! Go on 1" whis- | to fall, however, into a slow fever,

pered a voice from behind which he re
cognized as the prs-sidvnl's. “ Don't

stop ; they’ll come up again presently.”
And on he went with scarcely a per-
ceptible pause. He threw himself into
| the delivery with even greater earnest-
| ness than hefore, yet with proper re-
| straint. Voice alone must do it now,
|

the very thing he wished. Iach shad

skillful modulation, by clean-out articu
lation. It was a supreme moment.

Could he hold the audience, or woul

_and he did. The novelty of the situ-

ation was quickly forgotten. They

listened spelibound wondering at the
clearness and simplicity of his expo
sition, touched by the tender vein o
pathos which gave an artistic value al

the other orations had lacked. It was |
more than cold analysis ; it was sympa- |

thetie interpretation which  rousecc

their pity, which m wle them almost |
forget the speaker and think but of the |

great writer who had failed to win the
highest rank ;because of a single weak

ness. It was true eloguence from the

first sentence to the last ; and when he
finished, the hush that often come
over a great assembly for a momen
after a great effort is ended, changec
to a spontancous outburst of applause.

[ And in the midst of it all, as suddenly

as they had gone out, the lights burs

wire, caused no one knew how, had bee

himself, rose and roared above it all
“ Flooray !"’ then sank back into his sea
as if conseious too late that he had don
the wrong thing.

to John Williamson of Montana.

)
1| carvied the champion off for a jollifi
tion. ““I'm a proud man, You did
noble.”

“I'm very glad, father.

1
1

r

"

S —
A PLAIN QUESTION @ Do you really get t
onl - Painkiiler—Perry Davis’—when you a

in 6) years, failed to stop loosoness and pain
the bowels.

Ounly at the |

[
do it ? Promptly, on the instant, up |
went his arm with a vigor that would | jearning his determination to become a {
|
[

of meaning must be brought out by

they break away ? He must hold them

into full power again. The break in the

moended. Thereupon the applause grew ] , s
s<till louder. Somecone in the back part week just ending some coOnscious and
of the hall, apparently quite forgetting

The Van Vliett prize of 8100 was
awarded by unanimous vote of the judges

“8on—son, 'm a proud man!"" ex-
claimed the latter, as arm in arm they
walked back to the dormitory, after es
saping a crowd ol geniors who would have

us all.  His father, Marquis of Castig- |
lione, was general ol the army, and |

' |
very naturally desired that his son, |

Pure Hard Soap.

SURP

EL)

11On this line we would do well to

Alovsius, should follow in his footsteps | copw our Catholie  hrethren. They

and become a military man. For this
purpose he furnished him when a child
with little guns and swor

have about 60,000 mercy women and

600 hospitals, and excellent serviee 1s
as play- | given. They say they are nothing but

things, and when scarcely seven years catspaws, but they get the chestnuts.

old took him into camp where there
were thres thousand soldiers, with all |
the glorious panoply of war, that he
mizht become familiar with warlike |
t(l-‘wvn»n tions, He dressed him in |
fancy uniform, gave him a pike and a
little cannon, and he was delighted to
gec him with his pike marching in front
of the ranks. One day the little fellow
took a notion to try the metal of his
gun and fired it off on the outskirts of
~ the camp, to the great consternation of
| the soldiers, as it was liable to be mis-
| ta for a signal of attack. Of course,
[H« father was delighted, though he
|

was careful to show the child that he
has violated a very striet rule of the .

|
1
| service,
| When Aloysius roturned home his |
| mother was much wu']vrlw-d one day to
" hear him using profane words which he
| had learned from his association with
| th yldiers, but of course, v ithout the
| Jeast idea of their impropricety. She
L.-\.‘ ined to him that the use of such
| language was offensiv to Almighty
God. ** Why, dear mother,”” he said,
‘; [ did not know that the language wa
| bad ; the soldiers usedit.’ “Oh, yes,’
| the mother said, ** but the soldiers are
| not always good men and they usc very
| bad languag ' She explained to him
| that as he did not know that the lan
|

rnage was bad he did not commit any
| sin. But the little fellow was so over
whelmed with sorrow to think that he
had, even ignorantly, used language
that was offensive to Almighty God that
he was inconsolable. He never forgol
it, and he used to accuse himself and
do penance for it just as if it had been
a sin.

The first words he pronounced were
the holy names of Jesus and Mary.
When he was nine years Ol { » he
made a vow of perpetual virginity, and

i 14 3 S 3 T » :
plain, appropriate earnestness. The | by a special grace was ever exempted |
fiest sentence, the second, then came the | from temptations a,

\inst purity. He |

led third }‘"“'_"" the gestures were | peceived his first §Communion at the |
to hegin, a whirlwind of them which was | Lhands of St. Charles Borromeo. At an |
to continue with but few breaks to the | early age he resolved to leave the

world, and in a vision was directed by
our Blessed Lady to join the Society of
Josus. The Saint’s mother rejoiced on

” H « il N 18~ P . o
have delighted a pugilist. The dis- | poligious, but his father for three years

refused his consent. At length St.

Aloysius obtained permission to enter |

something happened as if the gesture | the novitiate on the : yth of Novem ‘
were a preconcerted signal, and no one | ber, 1

. He took his vows after |
two years wnd went through

|
The electrie lights, which had been be- | the ordinary course of theology. Dur-|
having oddly for several minutes past, | ing his last year ol theology a ma- |
now dying dewn to half their brillaney, | lignant fever broke out in Rome : the |
now brightening up again, suddenly | Saint offercd himself for the service |
went out altogether. The hall was as | of the sick, and he was accepted for

| the dangerous duty. Several of the

| which carried him off after three
months. He died, rvp:-:\(in: the Holy |
Name, a little after midnight, between |
the 20th and 21st of Juneon the octave-
day of Corpus Christi, being rather
more than twenty-three years of age. |
Cardinal Bellarmine, the Saint's con- |
fessor, testified that he had never mor-
tally offended God. Yet he chastised
his body rigorously, rose at night to
pray, and shed many tears for his sins.
Pray that, not having followed his in- |
| nocence, you may yet imitate his pen-

l
WO,

St.Aloysius was wont to say hedounbted

sontinue to make head : inst nature,
vhich when not afflicted and chastised,
| tends gradually to relapse into its old
state, losing the habit of suffering
wequired by the labor of years. **1am
L erooked piece ol iron,"’ he said, ‘‘and
.m come into religion to be made
| straight by the hwmmer of mortification
ind penance.”’

He had a very tender conscience and
v very clear apprehension of the enor-
mity of sinin the sight of God. Would
to God that the spirit of this young
saint were more generally appreciated
{ by the young people of the present
| weneration,!

f
1

t
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————

CATHOLIC EXAMPLE AND THE
METHODISTS.

ind Annual Method-
in Boston during the

t

At the New En
ist Conference he

«

;ome unconscicus testimony was ren=
lered to the power of (Catholic example
m that large and wide-spread sect.

In an address on Woman's Work,"'
Luey Rider Meyer, M. D., Principal of
the Chicago Training School, and well
mown among Methodists as the organ
zor of the Deaconesses’ Movement,
said @

1

The Evils of € onstiy
This dangerous condi jon causes sick head
«chr, abdominal pains piles. and in severd

- <08 insanity and apoplexys The most agree

it ble and satiefactory remedy is Ferrozone,
vhich makes the bowels 80 well ordered that
atural and unassisted action is established
It is mild and certain in action and never
auses distress or inconvenience, and may b
\ken as long a8 required. Pains in the stom
be | bnand intestines. piles, billiousness and head
i waed, Recommended ﬂnd.nold by Druggists
0] Meesde. By mail from N. C. Polson & Co.
Kingston, Oat.

| bers of Protestant denominations who

whether without penance grace would |

33 4 " do
for it? Botter be sure than sorry. v has not he disappear at once when Ferrozone it

They do the work., We ought to copy
them."

Conventual life was one of the first
targets for the onslaughts of the
formers.’’  The ruins of the mon wsteries
of women as well as of men, with their
schools and orphanages and hospitals,
marked in England and in Germany,
the *advance” of the so-called Jto-
formation.

To-day, the religious communitios de
voted to education and charity among
the Anglicans, and the Deaconesses’
Homes among the Methodists we guide
posts along the road that leads back
to Christian unit)

At another session of the conference
Dr. W. . MeDowell spoke on educa
tion amo the Methodists. He urged
that Me children be sent to
Methodist schools.  We  suspeet that
Dr. MeDowell was indulging in a little
sarcasm at the expense of those ol his
| brethren  who might want a

W
“oenteel ' oor an M intellectual '’ pre-
codent for obedience to religious duty
when he said that once he feared nar-
rowness and bigotry 1n su h advice as
he had just given; but thatsince PPresi-
dent Eliot had urged the sending of
Unitarian ehildren to Unitarian schools,
he had no hesitation in following so re
spectable an ex unple.

Dr. MebDowell concluded, as a Cath-

olic priest micht conelude : ¢ We must
make our schools the best onearth, and
keep Christ in the midst ol them."”

We are glad to record this unequi-
vocal testimony of Dr. McDowell for
Christian education. If all the mem-

have the same conviction would put
aside their fear of doing justice to Cath-
olies, and unite in a courageous demand |
for their rights in the schools, the
sehool question would soon be settled.
Boston Pilot. |

Dying by Slow Degrees,

Althougn not always aware of it yet thou-
gands die by slow degrees of catarrh, I first
attacks the nose or throat, then the lungs, and |
finally spreads all through the system. Ca
arrhozone is the only remedy that will 1m-
mediately vrevent the spread of this awful
disease, Lvery breath from the Inhaler kills
thousands of germs, clears the throat and nose, |
aids expectoration and relieves the pain acroes |
the eyes., Catarrhozone eradicates every ver
tige of catarrh from the system. and is highly
rercommended also for Bronchitis, Asthma, |
Deafness and Lung Trouble, Price $1; trial
aizs 25 cents, all druggists. Polson & Co.,
K ingston, Ont.

Do NoT DELAY Do not let a cold ora cough |
fasten upon you A8 it will if neglected. Dr.
Thomas' Kclectrie Oil w ill break upa co.d and
cure & cough, and should be resorted to at
once when the first symptoms APPeAr, It can
ba disguised so that any unpleasant taste it
may have will be imperceptible Lo the deli
cate, Try it and be conv inced.

NO PiLLs LIKE DRe HAMILTON'S.

Wa have no hesitation in 8aying that De.J,
D. Kellogg's Dysentery Cordial is without |
doubt the best medicine ever introduced for |
dys ntery, diarrhoes, cholera and all summer |
complaints, sea gickness, etc. 1t promptiy

RECOMMENDED BY PAYSICIANS.

— P ——
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i

Pond’s Extract

e s e

yver fifty vears a household r medy
for Burns, Sprains, Wounds, Bruises
Coughs, Colds 1 nll accidents lia

ble to oceurin

CAUTION--There is only
one Pond's Extract. Be
sure you get the genuine,
sold only in sealed botties
in buff wrappers.

AV :\luubli

vous Diseas-

perheeKGougeFREE 58

o8 and a sample bottle
to any address.  Poor
getthismedicine FREK

; KOENIG MED. CO.
H"‘"E‘rnstﬂ e et

per bottle; six for

In every town,
and village.

Grease

that makes your
horses glad.

THE

MUTUAL LIFE
OF CANADA

Formerly The Ontario Mutual Life.

Thig Company issues every safe and de
girable form of policy. We have policies,
at reasonable rates, that guarantee

An Tncome-to3Yourself for life:

An Income to Your Wife (if you have
one) for hor lite.

An Income to Your Children (if you have
any) for twenty years after your and
your wife's death.

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

RoOBERT MELVIN, GEO. WEGENAST,
President. Manager,

W. H. RippELL, Sec’y . Waterloo, Ont.

| - - e
gives relief and never fails to efloct & positive |
cure Mothers should never be without a | P U RE G ol D
bottle when their cnildren are tect hing.

T PROFESSIONAL. kil

l ELLMUTH & IVEY, IVEY & DROMGOLE |
—PBarristers. Over Bank of Commerce,

London, Ont.

D}L CLAUDE BROWN 'S8T, HONOF
Graduate Toronto University, Graduat.

Philadelphia Dental College. 180 Dundas St

Phone 1351,

[R.. STEVENSON, 891 'DUNDAS 8T.,
London. Specialt Anaesthetics, Phone

510,
[\l’., \\]\‘"()l.l 537 TALBOT 8

altv.—Nervona Dis

, LONDON

G

youn i e sy s R a5 g o i S

USE THE GENUINE « o« \

MURRAY &4

LANMAN'S
Florida Walel

[ « THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME™
For the Handkerchief,
Toilet and Bath.

A ... REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES! )
A : -
e N 1 R R Y 5 e T

PSR Y
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|
|
|
|
|
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COWAINS
0COA

AND

HOCOLATE.
TEE BEST. TOY IT VETTIME

g i-mhl\aned 1889.

The LONDON MUTUAL

Fire Insurance Co. of Canada

1s8d Office, LONDON, ONT

Anthoriged Capital, - . § 500,000
Subeoribed Capitaly . 100.000
usiness in Force over . 50,000,000
{oN, JNO. DRYDEN, GroRGE GILLIES,
President. Vice-Pres
H. WADDINGTON,
Secrotary and Managing.
 LEiTCH, JAB. GRANT, D. WEISMILLER,
Suph 'reas. Inspectoy
vor $3,900,000 paid in l1osses. LOwes
rates, Losses promptly settled.
l OITY AGENT:

A W, BURWELL, - 476 Richmond Birest

|
|

JELLY
POWDER

Joyfully, Quick,

Flavored with

PURE GOLD EXTRACTS

always true to name

AT YOUR GROCERS

B D 29000162 L1

URCH, SCHOOL & OTHER

%immvn €0, |C2NUIN
ST-TROY N. V. 5c1c-mems

y qnm:s.;w.cqm NRUFNPPIES
WORLD'S GREATEST BELL FOUNDRY Eatab. 1885
LS reh, Peal and Chime Bells.

L e e T ANDUEER C&
Buckeye u\-u’iruimr,.‘mneln'néfl.sn'

REID'S HARDWARE

For Grand Rapids Carpet Swoeepers,
Superior Carpet = weepors,
Sinceperotie, the latesu
Wringers, Mangles,

Cutlery, ete.

118 DUNDAS ST.. LONDON, ONT

STATUKS FOPF SALK.

Statues of the Sacred Heart, the Blessed
Virgin, St. Anthony (colured) 12 inches high,
Very artisgtically made, Suitable for bedroom
or parlor, Price one dollar oach  ( Cash to ac-
company order.) Address, Thomas Coftey
CarTHOLIC RECORD, London, Ontario. )

¢ M. . A.—Branoh No. 4, London,

Moets on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of every
month, at 8 o'clock, at their hall nn Alblon
Block, Richmond Street. T J. O'Meara, Pres-
{Aant. P K. Ravle. Searetary

W. J. SMITH & SON
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS

113 Dandas Street
Open Day and Night. Telephone 688
k. tidmiontnsSiiasunisite SO
JOHN FERGUSON & SONS
180 King Street
The Leading Urdertakers and E
gpon Night and Day R
Telephone—House 373 ; Factory 643




