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BEHIND THE WALLS

Brave Aot of an Unlovely Hero in
Dingy Gray.

By Fenneth Herford,

The line of diogy coated men
stretched along the broad granite walk
and like & great gray serpent wound
in and out among the wagon shoys
and planing milis and filled the prison
yard.

Down beyond the foundry the begin
ning of the line, the head of the ger-
pent was lost at the stairway leadlng
to the second floor of & long, narrow
building in whick whisk brooms were
mauufactured.

An hour before, on the sounding of
a brass gong at the front, that seme
line had round the same corvers into
the building whence now it crawled
There, the men had seated themselves
on four-legged stools before benches
that stretched across the roown in rows
Before each man was set a tin plate of
boiled meat, a heavy cup of black
coffee, a knife, a fcrk, and a thick
bowl of steaming, odorous soup.

Daring the mas! other men, dressed
like the hundreds who were sitting, in
guits of dull gray, with little round
crowned, peaked- vizored caps to match
moved in aud out! beiween the rows,
distributing chunks of fresh white
bread from heavy baskets. Now and
then one of the men would shake his
head and the waiter wou!d pass him
by, but usually a dczen hands were
thrust into a basket at once to clatch
the regulation ** bit " of balf a pound.
The men ate ravenously, as if fam
ished.

Yet a silence that appalled hovered
over the long, bare dining hell while
eight hundred were being fed There
was no clatter of kuives and forks ;
there was no josts ; the walters moved
about as noiselesely as ghosts,

There were faces siamped with the
indelible marks of depravity and vice,
but now and then the ** bread tossers
would eee uplifted a palr of frank blue
eyes, in which burned the light of
hope. Men were there who dreamed
of a day to come whensll would be for
given and forgotten ; when & harvd
would agaln be held cut in welcome,
and a kiss egain be pressed to quiver
ing lips. Men there were of all kKinds,
of all countenances, young sand old ;
the waving, suniit hair of youth slde
by ¢lde with locks in which the suow
was thickly sprivkled. All thece men
were paying the penalty soclely im-
poses on proved eriminals.

And now, their dinoer over, they
were maicning back to the shops aud
milis of the prison, where daye aud
weeks were speut at labor. Those em
ployed in tbe wagon works dropped
out of line when they came opposite
the eutrance to their building. Taoe
behind pushed forward as thelr prison
mates disappeared, aocd nsver for
more than ten seconds was there a gap
in the long, gray line.

The whitk broom factory cceupled
the second floor of the bullding at the
far end of the pricon yaid. On the
gronnd floor men worked at lathes,
turning out wooden handles to the
brooms that waere finished, sorted and
tied upstalrs. A: the corner the line
divided, eixty-five of the men climbed
the stalrway to the second floor, the
other thirty entered the lathe room be
low.

A dczen men In blue uniforms
marcned beslde the line on its way
from the mess hall, six on each side, at
two yards' distance. Their caps bore
“Goard " In gold letters, and each
guard carried a short, heavy, crooked
cane of polished white hickory.

Oa entering the workroom of the
second floor, tho men assembled before
a railed platform, upon which a red
faced, coatless man stood behind a
degk. In cold metallic tones he called
the numbers of the convicts employed
‘‘on the whisk broom contract,” and
the latter, each in turn, replied
‘‘Here!” when their numbers were
spoken,

‘' Twanty thirty-four !" called the
red faced man.

There was no response.

‘' Twenty thirty four!" The red

faced man leaned over the desk and
glared down. Then a voice from
somewhere on the lett answered,
“" HOI‘G !n

‘“ What was the matter with you the
first time?" snapped the foreman.

The man thus questioned removed
his cap and took three steps toward the
platform. In feature, the word ‘‘hard"
would describe him. His head was
long, wide at the forehead, and yst
narrow between the temples. His eyes
wore small and close together. His
nose was flat, and his mouth hardly
more than a etraight cut in the lower
part of his face. The lower jaw was
square and heavy, and the ears pro-
truded abnormally. A trifla above
medium height, with & pair of droop-
ing, twitching shoulders, the man
looked criminal.

To the question he replied doggedly,
“I answered the first time, sir, but I
guess you didn't hea: me."”

The foreman gazed steadily at the
man. Their eyes met. The foreman's
did not waver, but ‘' 2034" lowered
his, and fumbled nervousiy at bis cap.

‘* All right,” said the forsman,quiet-
ly, “ but I guess you'd better report to
the warden as soon as you get through
here. Don't walt for any plece work.
Go to him as soon as you have finished
your task. I'll tell him you're coming.
He'll be wal!ing for you in the front
office."

* Yes, sir.”
raise his eyes.
line.

Then, at a clap of the foreman's
hands the men broke ranks, and each
walked away to his own bench or ma-
chine. Five minutes later, the swish
of the corn-wisps as they were separ-

The convict did mnot
He stepped back into

the occasionsl tap of a hammer, were
the nnly sounds in that long room
where slxty five men tolled.

Nuw &ud then one of the men would
go to the platform where the foreman
sat bent over balt a dczen little books,
in which it was bis duty to record the
number of ** tasks " completed by each |
of the workmen *‘ on the contract'—a |
‘“task,” in the prison vernacular, be- |
fng the amount of work sach man is
compelied toaccompiish within a given
space of time. Oa the approach of a |
workman, the foreman wou d look up,
and a few whispered words would pues i
between the two. Then the broom- |
maker would dart into the siock room,
adjoining the factory, where, upon re
ceiving a written regnisition from the
shop toreman, the cofficial in charge
would give bim the material which he
needed in his work —a ball of twine
or a etrip of plush with which the
handles of the brooms were decorated
At 3:10 o'clock 2034 crossed to the
platform

““What do you want?” acked the
foreman, &8 he eyed keenly the man
tn the dull gray suit,

‘“ A paper of small tacks.” was the
reply, quletly epoken.  The order was
written, and as 2034 moved away to
ward the door l-adiog to the stock
room, the man on the platform watched
him clotely from between half cloged
iids.

A guard who had come round from
behind the broom-bins noticed the way
in which the foreman followed every
movement of the convict, and stepping
over to the platform asked, in an ua
dertone, ‘‘ Auything wrong, Bill?”
“That's what [ don’t kvow, George,”
the forcman replled. **That man
Riley has been acting queer of late,
['ve got an idea there's something up
his slecve. There's not a harder nut
on the cootract than that fellew, arvd
by the way he's been carrying on, sul
len llke and all that, I'm fearing some
thing'sgoing tohappen. You remem
ber him, don't you? What, no? Why,
he's that Riley from Acorn. Ha came
in two years ago on a burglary joo in
Clive, where he shot a drug clerk that
offered objeetions to his carrying off ail
there was ln the shop. They made iv
mansiaughter, and he's in for fifteen
years. And I'm told there's another
warrant ready for him when he gets
ont, for a job done four years ago in
Kentucky, Hes s bad one. A fellow
like that {8 no gocd round this shop.”

The guard smiled cyu'cally at the
foreman’s suggestion that a conviet
may be too bed even for prison sar-
roundings.

‘“And his influence over the boys
fsn't for goed, either,” went on the
foreman. ‘‘There's not a fellow in
side these walls that for the sake of
getting out would commit violence
quicker than that feilow Riley. Bmt
l've got my eye on him and I'm send
ing him up to the warden this after
noen. Say, George, when you go
back to teli the warden Riley’s coming
up to call on him this atternoon, acd
tell him what I've beeu telling you
about him, will you?"

‘' Sare, Bill," was the smiling reply
of the guard as he moved away, Two
thousand and thirty four nad returuned
with & psper of tacks and gons direct
Iy to his bench

It was 3:45 by the foreman's watch
when the door at the head of the stair-
way opened and the warden entered,
accompanied by two friends whom he
was shewing through the ‘‘ plant,” as
ho always persisted in calling the
prison. The warden was a stout, jov
ial man, who looked more like a Bichop
then & ‘' second father ” tc eight nau
dred criminals. The foreman did not
observe his entrance into the room,
and only looked up when he heard his
volce.

¢ This is where the whisk-broom are
made,” the warden was explaining to
his friends. ‘‘On the floor below,
which we just left, you will remember
we saw the boys turning oui broom
handles. Well, here the brooms are
festened to those litile wooden handles
Some of the work, yoa see, i3 done by
machine. The brooms &re tied and
sewn, though, by hand, over at those
benches. In the room beyoud, through
that door, we keep the stuff handy that
{8 called for from time to time, and in
a further room {8 stored the material
used in the manufaciure of the brooms,
the tin tips, the twine, the tacks and
about ten tons of broom straw."

As the warden ceased speaking, the
foreman learned across the desk and
tapped him on the shoulder. Riley's
coming in to see you this afternoon.
He's been acting queer—don't answer
the call and the like. I thought may
be you could call him down."

The warden only nodded, and con
tinued his explanations to the visitors
of the work done In the shop.

‘* Now," he said, moving away to
ward the door leading into the stock
room, ** if you will come over here 1'll
show you our store-rooms. You see we
have to keep a lot of material on hard.
Bayond this second room the stuff ts
stored up, and is taken into the stock
room a8 it is wanted. Between the
rooms we have arranged these big slid-
{ng door that, in case of fire, could be
dropped, aud thus, for a few miuutes
at least, cut the flames off from any
room but that in which they originat-
ed, See?"

He pulled a lever atthe side of the
door, and a heavy iron sliding-sheet
dropped slowly and easily to the floor.
‘* You see,” he went on, ‘' that com-
pletes the wall.”

The visitors nodded. * Now come
on through here and look at the straw
and velvet we have stored away in
bales.”

The visitors followed the warder
through the second room, and into the
third. There, ranged reguizrly on
the floor, were huge bales of broom-

bits of metal, and all the other repar-
ate parts of the commercial whisk:
broom.

The visitors examined the tacks and
the tins and felt the bales of straw.

“Very interesting, " observed one of
the men, as he drew his cigar case from
his pocket, and biting the tip from one
of the cigars it contaived struck a
littls wax match on the gole of his £hoe,
He he'd the match in his hand uaul it
had burned down, theu threw it on the
fl or, apd fclowed the wardeo aud the
other visitor under the heavy iron
seveen fuln the woikreom of tho fac

tory.
U'ne foremen was tusy at his books
ano did vot oheerve the litidle party as

it passed thrcugh the shop on the other
gide «f (he broom bins aud out at the
big door,

Two mirures later 2034 happt ned to
look out through the window «cro €
nis bench, and he saw the warden with
nis friends crossing the pricon yard to
the foundry. A guard just then saan

rered fnto the roomn and stopped at the
first of the bins H. idiy pteked up
one of the finished brooms and exsm-
fned it  His artentlon a mument later
was attracted by some one pulliog at
his coat from behind.  Ho- turned

‘““ Why, Tommy, my boy, what i8
1we”

The two soft brown eyes of a little
boy were turned up to him, ‘I'm
locking for papa,” replied the little
fellow. ' The toreman down stairs
said he comed up here  Uncle George
{8 back in the hou:e, and mamma gent
me out to find papa ”

Thre guard patted the little fellow's
head, ‘‘Apd we will find him,
Tommy,” he said. He went over to
the foreman's detk, *‘ Blil, did the
warden come up here? Tommy is
looking for him ; his mother sent him
out "

The foreman raised his eyes from his
books. ** Yes,” he replied, ‘' he went
in there, with a couple of gentlemen.”
The guard locked down at the little
boy. ‘' Ha's in the stock room,” he
satd. * You'll find him in there
Tommy."

Then he turned and walked out of
the shop. Tas child ran on into the
room beyond. His father was not
there. The stock keeper did not ob
serve the littla boy as he tiptoed, in a
childish way, past the deek., Tommy
passed ou into the farther room. Hs
konew he would find his fether in there,
and he would crawl along belween the
tlers of straw bales and take him by
surprice

He had bard!y passed the door when
the gtock keeper, ralglog his head from
the lis:g of material be was preparing,
held tis face up and eniffed the alr
Quletly he rose from his revolving
chair and went to the door of the straw
room He merely peered inside
Turnirg suddenly, he pressed upon
the lever near the decor and the iren
screen t1'd down int. place, cutting off
the fartner room. Then, spatehing a
few books that lay on his deek, he
slipped cut iuto the shop, and at that
door released the fecovd screen, As it
fell into place with a tlight crunching
notee, the foreman turned in his chalr,
The eyes of tho two men met. The
stock keeper reised his band and
touched his lips with the first finger.
He crossed rapidly to the deck.

** Get the men out! Get the men
out !" he gasped. ‘' The storercom in
there is on fire !”

The foreman rapped on the table
twice. Every man working in that
room turned and faced the desk.

‘* Work is over for to-day,” said the
foreman., His manper was owinously
calm, and the men locked at one an
other wonderingly.

‘ Fallin !"

At the order, the dingy gray suite
formed the same old serpent, and the
line moved rapidly through the door
at the end of the room and down the
outside stairs.

There, in front of the building, they
were halted, and a guard was dis-
patched to find the warden. He was
discovered in the foundry. ‘‘Fire in
the broomshop !" whispered the guard

The warden’s face paled. He dashed
through the doorway, and one minute
Iater came round the cormer of the
buildiog, just in time to see the first
signs of flame against the windows of
the rear room upstairs,

Within five seconds, a troop of fifteen
guards had drawn the little hand en
glue from its house and hitched the
hoee to the hydrant nearest the shop
From all the other buildiogs the men
were being marched to thelr c-lis

‘* These men !" hurriedly whispered
the foreman to the warden. ‘‘ What
shall [ do with them ?”

‘‘Get 'em out as soon as you can !
This won't last long, the front of the
building is cut off. It'li all be over in
ten minutes.”

The foreman gave an order. At that
instant & woman came running down
the prison yard Reaching the war-
den's side, she fell against him heav
ily.

‘“ Why, Harriet,”
‘' what is the matter ?"

**On,” she gasped, ‘' Tommy !
Tommy ! Where is Tommy ?"

A guerd at the end of the engine-
rail turned ashy white. He ratsed a
hand to his head, and with the other
grasped the wheel to keep from falling.
Then he cried, * Mr. Jeffries, I—I be-
lleve Tommy i8s up there in the stock-
room. He went to look —"

The warden clutched the man's arm.
* Up there ? Up there ?'’ he cried.

The sudden approach of the woman
and the woras that followed had
wrought so much confusion that the
men had paid no attention to the fore-
man's command, and he had even failed
to observe their lack of attention, in
the excitement of that moment.

he exclaimed,

There was a crash, One of ths win-
dows fell out. * Get a ladder !" some
ove cried. A guard ran back toward
the prison house. Then, in the midsc
of the hubbub, a man in & dingy gray
eult stepped ont & yard from the line
of convicts His prison number was
2034, He touched his little gquare
'an

I yeu'll give ma permission, I
thiok I can get up thero,” was all he
sald.

**You ! you !" exclaimed the warden.
* No, no, I shall tell no man to do it !"”
There was a ¢econd crash.  Another
window had fallen out now, and the
tongues of flame were lapping the out-
or walle above,

The convict made no reply. With
& bound he was at the end of the live
and dsshing up the outer stalrway
The warden'’s wife was on her koees,
clinging to the haud ot her husoand
In his eyes was a dead, cold lovk. A
few of the men bit thelr lips, and a
faint shadow of a emile plaved about
the mouths of others They are
walted A convict had broken a re
guiation—had rua from the line ! He
would be punished ! Even 48 he had
clambered up the steirs a guard had
crted, ** Shall | ghoot 7"

Thesllence was broken by a shriek
from the woman koeeliog et the war-
den's teet. *' Look !"” she cried, and
pointed toward the last of the up stairs
windows

Thers, furrounded by a halo of
smoke, avd hemmed in on all sides by
flames, stood a man in a dingy gray
eult, Oae sleeve was on fire, btut he
beat cut the flumes with his left hand
Those bslow heard bim cry, ** I've got
him !" Then the figure disappeared
Instantly 1t returued, bearing some
thing in its arms., It was the llmp
form of a child.

All saw the man wrap smoking straw
round the !ittle body anad tie rouud rhat
two strands of heavy twine. Then
that precious burden was lowered ou:
of the window, The father rushed for
ward and beld up bis arms te recelve
it.

Another foot— he hugged the limp
bedy of kis boy to bis breast ! Oa the
ground a liule way back lay & woman
asif dead,

** Here's the ladder ! eried the fore-
man, at that moment the eyes that
were still turned upon the window
above, where stocd & man in a dingy
gray sult, witnessed a epectacle that
will reappear before them again aud
sgain in vislous of the night.

The coat the man wore wxs abliz»
Flames shot out on either side of bim
apd above him. Just as the ladder
wagd placed agaipet the wall, a crack
ling was heard-pot the crackling of
fire, Then,like a thunderbolt, & crach
occurred that caused even the men 1
thetr cells to start.  The roof caved
in !

In the pricon yard that line of con-
viets saw 2034 reel avd fall backward,
and heard as he fell, his last ery, “I'm
a comin’, warden !”

He wss a convicted criminal, and
died in prison gray., But it wculd
seem not wonderful to the warden if
when that man's sovl tock flight, the
Reco.ding Augel did write his nama
in the eternal Bock of Record, with the
strange, cabalistic ign, aring arounc
a cross—that stands for ‘‘ good be
havior.”
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GETHSEMANE.

A golden chain, O Lord,
A chain of woe,

Ever in sweet accord
Swings to and fro.

One end is ours, to cling,
Teariui, thereto :—

Through cur heart’s quivering,
Lord, hold us true !

Welded thbe other erd
Straight to Thy Throne >

Softly Thy love doth bend
Over Thine own !

Ever Thy cup they drink,
Eager to be

Tiﬁgmning each shining link

ading to Thee.

Sharing Thine inner bliss,
Sea-deeps of peace

Under the waves that hiss
Softly increase,

Deeper Thy plummet goes,
Glittering tree :

Closer our clinging grows,
Life line, to Thee

U;E)m Thy Bleeding Heart

raw us thereby !

Through every sting aud smart
Say “Itis I1”

Jesu, we beg of Thee,—
Grieving alone,—

In our Gethremane
Comtort Thine own !

Show us our sorrow-chain
Fastened secure !
K ich slender spirit gain
Geotly made sure.
Love, hold us every hour,
Love all aglow !
Thee, and Thy touch of power,
Jesu, we know,
—CAROLINE D, SwaAN.
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IMITATION OF CHRIST.

Of :‘the Fervent aAmendmens of Our
Whole Life.

Trust in the Lord and do gocd, saith
the prophet, and inhabit the land, and
thou shalt be fed with its riches. (Ps.
86, 8)

There is one thing which keeps many
vack from spiritual progress and fer-
vent amendment of lite, and that is an
apprehension of the d:ffi:ulty or the
Iabor which must be gone through in
the conflict.

And they indeed advance most above

progress, than another who hath few er
passions, bnt who is withal less ferveuu
in the pur: ult of virtue. i
Two things pariicularly condues to
a great amerdment : these are, |
foreibly to withdraw one's self from
that to which nuture is viclourly o
cined, ava earnegidly to labor for that
grod which one wanteth the most
Study 1 k-wise to fly more ¢ refully
and to overcoms tho-e feults woieh
most frequently disgplease (hee o |
others
Tarn all ceeaslons to thy spiriinal |
profic ;80 that, if thou seest or hesrest |
any cocd examples thou mayest be |
spurred on to fm tate them,
Bat, 1t thou observe avytning that
is blameworthy, take herd wot to com
mit the fame ; or, if thou at any time
hast done it, labor to amend it out of
hand
As thine eye observes othars, so thou
art also obrerved by others
How swecet and comfortable is it to
gee brethren fervent and devout, re
gularand well.digeiplinen !
How gad a thing and how +fll cting
tn sea thoss w.lk dirorderly, wh) prac-
tise nothing of what they are calied
to !
How hur'ful ‘s it to naglect the in
tent of our vocation, and to turn cur
minds to things that are not our busi -
ness !
Ba mind'ul of the reso'ution thoun
hast taken, and set bofore thee the
tmage of the Crueified.
Well mayest thou be asham-d. if
thou hast lookad upon the ilie of Jesus
Chrisf, that thou hast not ver s udfed
to contorm thyself mora to His patrern,
although thou hast been in the rervice
of God

Chronic Derangement of the Stomach, |
Liver aud Bliod are speedily removed by |
the active priveiple of the ingrediants enter-
ing 1nto the ecomposition ot Parmeloa s Veg-
etabie Pills, These piils act spacifically on
the derangad organs, stimulatiog to action
tha dormant energies of the system, thereby
ren oving disease and renewing life and vital
ity to the affl cted.

In this lies the great !
secret of ‘he popularity of Parmelee's Vega- |
table Pills. |
As Parmelee’s Vegetalle Pills mn'uin!
Mandrske and Dandelion, they cure Liver |
and Kidney Complaints wi h unerring cer |
tainty. They also cou'ain Roots and Herbs
which have specitic virtues truly wonderful
in their action on the stomach and bowels, ‘
Mr. E A, Cairncross, Shakespaare, writes :
“1 considar Parmelee’s Pill an ex 'v'llvmll
remedy for Biliousness and Derangement of |
the Liver, haviog used them myself, f r |

some time,"”
HuMORS boils, pimples and all eruptions
are due to impure blood, aud bv punfying
the blood with Hood's Sarsaparill: they are
CURED. !
i

.

J‘ i

CUTICURA SOAP to cleanse
the skin of crusts and scales and
soften the thickened cuticle,
CUTICURA OINTMENT to in-
stantly allay itching, inflamma-
tion, and irritation, and soothe
and heal, and CUTICURA RES-
OLVENT to cool and cleanse the
blood. ASINGLE SET of these

reat skin curativesis often suf-

cient to cure the most tortur-
ing, disfiguring, itching, burn-
ing, bleeding, crusted, scaly,
and pimply skin, seal , and
blood - humours, with Yoss of
hair, when all eise fails.

MiLLIONS OF PEOPLE USE CUTICURA SOAP
Assisted by Cuticura Ointinent, for preserv.
ing, purifying, and beautifying the gkin, for
cleansing the scalp of crusts, scales, and dan
druff, and the stopping of falling hair, for
softening, whitening, and soutﬁl ng red,
rough, and sore hands, for baby rashes, itch
ings, and chafings, and for all the purposes of
the toilet, bath, and nursery. LMlliunn of
Women use CUTICURA SOAP In the form of
baths for annoying irritations, inflammations,
and excoriations, or too free or offensive
perspiration, in the form of washes for ulcer-
ative weaknesses, and for many sanative
antiseptic purposes which readily suggest
themselvesto women, and especially mothers,
No other medicated soap 18 to be compared
with it for preserving, purifying, and beauti
fying the skin, scalp, ’nlr. and hands, No
other foreign or domestic tilet sonp, however
expensive, 18 to be compared with it for all
the purposes of the toilet, bath, and nursery.
Thus it combines in ONE SOAP at ONE PRICE,
the BERT skin and complexion goap, and the
RBEST toilet and baby sonp in the world.

MIGHTY CURER
INDIGES-
TiuN

and all other
Stomach Troubles

LARGE
SAMPLE

OF THR

' WONDER
WORKING

others in virtue, who strive manfully
to overcome those things which they
find more troublesome or contrary to
them

For there a man maketh greater
progress and meriteth greater grace,
where he more overcometh himself and
mortified himself in epirit.

But all men have not the same
difficalties to overcome and mortify.

“Great God !" cried the warden.

straw,and againstthe walls of the room,

ated and tied into rough brooms, and

boxes of velvets, tacks, ormamental

* What can I do—what canIdo? No
one ocan live up there !"

although he hath more passions to fight
against, will be able to make greater

Yet he, who is diligent and zsalous, '

TEST IT
PROVE IT
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I';)f Hogeo”
You may take Hood"s Sarsaparila foe
all diseases arlsing from or promoted by
impure blood «ith perfect confidence that
it aill do you good. Newer take any sube
stitute. In Hood" u have
the best medicin ) can buy. B
cures, — completely and permanently, =
when others faid to do any good,
Tonic—"1 have taken Hood's Sarss-
parsla as a tonic and general budder of
the system aith excellent results. B re-
stores witality, drives away that tired feel-

e
arsapar

mg, quiets

3 refreshing
John Y. Patterson, Whitby, Ont,
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CENTRAL BUSINESS 0
W, H. SHAW, Principal,

LECE, Toronts,

A s'rong school, with 1? rmilar teachers,
gplendid cquipment and well patroniz d by
students from every provinee of the Dominion

Prepare for a good situation by taking s
course in the
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STRATYOR! N1

A gchool well known from one end of Canada
tn the other for its snperior work, We place
many of our students in good sitnations, Stu
dents admitted each week,  Handsome eala
logue free,

W. J. ELLioer, Prineipal,

Established 1839

The LONDON MUTUAL

Fire Insurance Co. of Canada.

Head Office, LONDON, ONT,

D. C. MACDONALD,
INAROR.
JAMES GRANT,
Treasurer,

JonN DRYDEN,
President,
CAMERON MACDONALD,
A8ST. Manager.
H. WADDINGTON,
Managing Diroecior and Secretary.

Over 82,500,000 patd in lowses ) Owens
rates. Losses promptly setiled.
CITY AGENT:

A, W. BURWELL, - 476 Richmond Street,

¢LUMBING WORE LN UPERATION
Oan be Seon at our Wareroams
DUNDAS STREKT.

SMITH BROTHER?Y

Sanitary Plumbers and Heatluy
Kngincers,
LONDON, - ONTA 11

Bole Agents for Peavican Wa nr o

Talanhnna (i8R
CATHOLIC HOME AND LITTLE

FOLK'S ANNUALS

We have a few of Benziger s Catholic Home
Annuals for 1900 atill in stock, and should ba
pleased to mail same to any of our rcadors, for
the sum of 25 cents in stamps, o

The boys and girls who have purchased
copies of this Nitle Annual rre delighted with
it. Ivis within the reach of all, as it costs only
5 cents, The stories are intercsiing and in-
structive, beitng written especiall for the
young readers of this littie book. The illustra-
tions are numerons and pretty.
Address: Thos, Coffey, Londen, Onb.

CLARKE & SMITH
Undertakers and Embalmers

118 i nndn: “trems
Oven Dav and Night Tolantons &

Church Bella, Chimes and Peals ““' ,
Quality. Address,
0Old Established
BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY

THE E. W. VANDUZEN CO., Cincinnati,0s

N/UAMLY KNG, K $ ACE 1398

IIAéE FURNISHED 35.0
INURC JOIIOLY&‘OT ofn W“v
'WEST-TROY, ilﬁ:ﬂ- /

CHIMFE Eye CATALOBUF % PRIGES FRET

JOHN FERGUBSON & BONS
180 King Street,;
tne Loeanding Undertakerns and Embair: ey
pen Night and Day.
TalenhonaTnnea TN« Pent v W

COWAN'S

*  Hygienic COCOA

K.D.C. Co'y, Limited,
Neow Glasgow, N.8.

or 127 Btate Bt.
Boston, Masr.

10 &

Royal Navy CHOCOLATE
Are the favorites with most people,
Buy COWAN'S,
The Purest and Best.




