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HOW DOLAN SAVED THE TRAIN.

BY EDWARD J. JEIDELL

On the books and time-tables of the
company, ‘‘ the Mixed Pickle,” as the
men along the line irreverently called
her, was known as ‘* Passenger Train
No. 27.” She was made up of a com-
bination baggage and emoker, two
coaches and four immigrant cars, the
latter neceesarily even more dilapid-
ated and tottering than the former,
Her engine, No. 426, a smallish affair
considering the weight of the seven
cars, was remarkable chiefly for her
tremendous smoke stack—big at the
top and small at the bottom, and her
persistent inclinatien to lose control
over the cars on a downgrade and to
haul them at nothing more than a
snail’s pace up grade.

Nevertheless Dolan loved her, for he
had opened and shut her throttle fully
ten years; had driven her through
prairie fires and into snowdrifts ;
stood by her when she crashed through
the rear of the mail, and more than
once had felt safe and secure in her
cab while the conductor and the rest of
the crew were fighting off the masked
men who had held her up. Her bolts
were loose, and she creaked when she
started and moaned when she stopped.
Bat Dolan understood her ; and when
she would seem more sore than usual,
he would give her extra dose of oil,
and an extra twist of the wrench here
and there, and she would acknowledge
the kindness by puffing more resolute
ly aud changing her piston less plain-
tively. And because Dolan under-
stood her so well, old 426 continued to
haul *“ The Mixed Pickle " day after
day, leaving at 6:15 with unvarying
regularity from two to three hours
late. Her running time, although
golemnly chronicled in fat black type
upon the time-table, was largely a
matter of conjecture, from all of which
it may be gathered that one panting
little engine is no match for seven big,
Leavy !umbering cars and tha rails
light and in bad condition besides.

No. 27's starting-point was a town of
very slight prominence, and she
brought up with a jerk and a jar of
overworked machinery some eighty
miles hence, at a place of equally ques-
tionable importance. Withal No. 27,
\ike most mixed trains, on decidedly
one-horse Western roads, was a profit-
able enterprise, and though heartily
cursed by those who ran her, she was
as fervently blessed by those who
ordered her running.

I rode on ** The Mixed Pickle " be
cause my business was urgent, a1 d to

have waited for a better and more com
fortable train would have entalled a
delay of several hour Through
Dolan’s courtesy and his knowledge of

the circumstance that I was acquainted
with the road superintendent, I was
permitted to ride in the ¢

Dolan had barely reached the ground
and started to fill the cups on the right
side piston slide when Sam Kaston
the telegraph operator, white and wild
eyed, rushed out upon the station plat-
form and shouted :

“ For God's sake, Dolan ! get 'er a-
going. There's a crszy lunatic’ be-
hind you ona C., B. & Q compound,
running her wild cat for all she's
worth. Went crazy in th» cab.
Kicked the fireman off ! Wire's just
in ! For Heaven's sake, get a-going!”

““Can't !" gasped Dolan ; *'ain't
coaled yet !” ’

“ You've got to! The compound
won’t last mor'n & few miles Better
run for it than lose your train stand-
ing still ! Pull out, man ! Pull out !
Here she comes. For God's sake pull
out !"

About three miles np the track,
around a wide, sweeping curve, there
came into sight the form of a swaying,
swiftly moving locomotive, her head-
light reflacting thin rays upon the
rails which but a few seconds before
were dark and lost in the gloaming.

Quick as thought the fireman drew
the rubber hose and Dolan jamped into
the cab, and, throwing over the re-
verse lever, backed for the train. He
struck her with a jolt that made the
cars windows rattle and the weary
axle spring screech, and scarcely al-
lowing the brakeman, who did the
coupling, to get clear of the track, he
opened the trottle wide.

Luckily we are on a rather steep
down grade, aud ‘‘ The Mixed Pickle”
got under way quickly. Oar steam-
guage showed 115 pounds, the safety
blew off at 135, and the fireman began
to ply his shovel with a vim that made
his fingers swell and his hands blister.
Swaying and jolting and jumping, we
went thundering down that bill, in-
creasing our speed at every yard, and
straining old 426 as she hadn’t been
strained in years. The faithful little
engine shook and trembled and her
puffing scunded like a death rattie and
the flooring of her cab quivered and
groaned,

““Dolan !" I coughed into his ear,
‘“ why didn’t they throw the compound
off the track ?"

“ Ain't a switch for twenty miles to
throw 'er !" he answered twice before I
could understand, for the rocking and
the racket were so prodigious that
speaking and hearing were difficult
operations,

‘ Wouldn't care,” he added In
jerks, ‘‘if [ hadn't lives behinod.
Only immigrants—most of 'em-—but
human beings they be, jest the same.
See if she'’s a galning.”

I stepped down between the engine
and the tender, and taking a firm grip
on the grab rails, leaned far out and
looked backward. There, less than a
mile behind
rushed the epark-spitting compound.
Fury symbolized, and I fancied I could

A0

see her med engineer lean out of the
cab, and I prayed as I was looking for

the innocent and helpless in the train,
1 had hoped to see the smokestack emit

Dolan. Hesmiled grimiy, and pointed
to the gauge. The fresh water in the
boller was quickly turniog steam, and
| the pr . . .
ked favorable. Th
10 longer agalnst us.
| was mumbling a fervid ‘ Thank
God !” when tha reman, his face

**The Mixed Pickle”

clouda of white steam, which would
hav - indicated that her stroke was not
cut »od that she would therefore soon
exhaust her steam supply ; but instead
of clouds of steam the compound
breathed only a thin, bluish vapor,
which proved that she was cut close to
the centre and was safe for a good,
long run.

“She's gaining !” I shouted to the
fireman, and his energy increased.

“ She's gainiug !" I screamed, as [
climbed back into the eab, and Dolan's
face twitched a bit and grew
a bit whiter. *‘* Wouldn't care!”
he jerked out, ‘‘if it warn’t for
the people behind, The women and
the children.”

Oar steam guage now showed one
hundred and thirty-five poun !s of press-
ure. Dolan had nursed his engine
going down the hill, and as we struck
the level he opened the throttle wide
again and our speed remained un-
changed.

The compound, I argued, no matter
how carefully nursed by the madman
in her cah, was sure to give out before
long, her firebox being unfed, and
her rate of speed one that must inevit-
ably shake her fire to pieces. At the
same time I knew that even under the
given conditions she had some chance
of beating us, four huundred and
twenty-six being half her sizeand haul-
ing seven crowded carsbesides. Yetthe
possibility of a crash I dare not con-
template, so frightful did it seem, with
the immigrant cars crowded with men
women and children to their fullest
capacity and more. Darkness was
settiing, and that darkness added to
the horror of the scenme which, my
efforts to the contrary notwithstandiong
my imagination was relentlessiy con-
juring up before my mind’s eye.

The momentum that had carried us
alopg after the rush down hill was
spent, aund the burden of panting old
126 thus multiplied, our speed was
sensibly slackening. The steam-
guage, toc, indicated a sinking of the
pressuie, aud when, the waler in lie
boiler being low, Dolan opened the
injector, the needie was forced down to
120 pounde,

*See if she's a-gaining now!”
Dolan yelled, and again 1 stepped
down and leaned far out. The com-
pound was notgainiog ! We were hold-
ing our own, Her headlight had gone
out—ehakeu out svidently, €o prodigi
ously did ehe rock—and the volume of
shot upward from her stack betokened
that her fire was more loose than be
tore,

I returned tothe cab and reassured

very white and very drawn, poked his
head into the cab and blurted out, in
accents of agony :

¢ Dolan, coal's out !

Dolan turned and his lips moved,
but he articulated nothing. For an
instant he remained motionless and
speechless, and then at the top of his
voice he shouted :—

“The baggage ! Use the baggage!”
We uanderstood. With an agllity
and a celerity born of desperation, the
fireman and [ made our way, over the
swaying, pounding, stumbling tender,
to the front platform of the baggage-
master, and we bsgan — the fireman,
the baggage master, his assistant and
1—to heave over into the tender every
bit of baggage we could lift or move.
The light trunks and the light boxes of
merchandise went first, and as soon as
there were enough of them together the
fireman clambered back on to the ten-
der, sprinkled them with lubricating
oll, caut them up with an axe, and
stuffed them into the firebox.
Meanwhile the fire had sagged and
our speed was again decreasing. We
worked desperately, indefatigably,
lifting heavy trunks acd merchandise
cases as though they were hand
satchels and boxes, and throwing them
over into the tender as though they
were made of paper and hollow.
When the baggage-car was practic-
ally emptied and every movable stick
of baggage was either already con
sumed or awaited consumption in the
tender, I returned to the engine, and
once again leaning out, looked back.
It seemed to me that the compound was
nearer than before and gaining ; but
I could mnot tell positively. At all
events, she was still a good half mile
to the rear. I entered the cab to look
at the guage, and found that the press
ure was rising.

Old 426 was doing nobly, but it was
evident that she could not continue
much longer. A strong, pungent
odor, emanating from somewhere be-
neath the cab, told a story of hot bear
ings, and the cylinders were epitiing
water as the pistons moved in aud out
Her trembling had grown so vioclent
that the water guage cocks would come
open on their own account as often as
they were shut on Dolan’s, and her re-
verse lever was stralning on the catch
that held it close un to the center.
Her boller was covered copiously with
perspiration, and the guages on the
patent eccentric lubricator in the cab
showed that all the oil was gone.

We reached an up grade and were
slowing visibly. Dolan unhooked the
reverse and gave her more stroke, but
still sha slowed.

arm.
*‘ Look !"” he roared, pointing|ahead,
“‘ the freight !"

track appeared
lights, the tail
freight.

lights of

I was about to leave
the cab again to gee how the compound
was doing, when Dolan clutched my

Two or perhaps three miles up the
two tiny moving
the fast
She should have been fully
ten miles ahead of us, evan though

she had evidently broken down some
where on the road between Biack
Gulch and Pine Hill, or had gotten
stuck somehow and was behind time.
I felt a chiii come over me, and then

hoped the fireman would do the same,.
Dolan I knew, would not so long as old
126's wheels were siill grinding on
the rails. [ looked out the cab window
and saw the telegraph poles fly past
us, and 1 abandoned all ideas of jump-
ing.

| grew dizzy. A nerve racking
fear aseailed me. I believe, In fact,
that fear made me lose my senses for
a moment at least my thoughts jum-
bled, and the fireman says I assumed
an attitude of supplication, Of this
[ was not conscious. All that I do re-
member {8 that I suddenly heard
Dolan scream :

“ Cat off the rear car ! Don't stand
there, you fool. Cut off the rear car !
Mova, for Heaven's sake, move !"

It was an inspiration. His words
had a magical effect; in an Instant
his meaning flashed upon me.

“Pull the bell-cord,” he continued,
“'and I'll shut off steam and as the cars
bump draw the pin. Move ! Move !”
I fairly slid off the cab, and with
feverish haste crawled over the tender
and jumped upon the baggage car
platform. How I ever macaged to
make my way through that train,
filled with panic stricken, praying,
weeping foreigners, who crowded and
jammed and choked the aisles, I do not
know. I do remember striking men
and knocking women right and left
and trampling upon children Oace,
[ recollect, train struck a sharp curve
and lurched frightfully, and I fell ina
heap on top of & woman who held a
child close to her bosom and was pray-
ing between sobs in a foreign tongue.
At lagt, after what seemed ages of
suspense, 1 reached the last car, the
conductor following close behind me.
It was deserted, the immigrants, who
had percelved their danger, having
gought refuge in the cars ahead, I
threw mysel! down flat upon the plat-
form and firmly grabbing the guard
rail with one hand I reached for the

ST. ANTHONY'S BREAD.

A Franclscan's Masterly Reply to Jat h
olie Crities of the Devotion,

Clientsof the ‘'Wonder Worker of Pa-

and wag quoted, with approving com
ment, by the Weekly Rogister of
Loundon, The Franciscan's reply ap-
pears in the columns of the latter jour-
nal, igsue of July 13, It is as follows :
Editor of the Weekly Register :

Sir—I have but this moment seen
the strong words used by the Weekly
Register of June 1 in connection with
the devotion known as St Anthony's
Bread., As director of St. Anthony's
Guild, established by the Franciscan
Capuchin Fathersat Crawley, and now
numbering about one huundred and
twenty thousand registered members,
perhaps I may be allowed a word of
reply to your surprising paragraph
and the quotation it embodies from an
American newspaper. Be it sald at
once that the object of our guild fis,
first, to spread devotion to St. Anthony
of Padua, and, secondly, to distribute
St. Anthony’s bread to the poor. As
such tke guild has received the appro-
bation of the Holy Sae,and its members
granted diverse plenary &nd partial
Indulgences.

You speak of ‘‘ the hysterical, not to
say superstitious developments” at
taching to the devotion of St. Anthony
generally, If, sir, you or the writer
in the Northwestern Chronicle
found yourselves in epistolary contact
with the daily increasing thousands of
St. Anthony's clients, you would, I feel
sure, on the strength of a little knowl-
edge made greater, hesitate to call a
world -wide devotional movement of
mind and haart either hvsterics or su
perstition. In the absence of any de-
finite statement as to what are ''our
inherited devotions,” it is not easy for
one to express intelligently his loyalty
to them, each and all. But the phrase
geems to savor of a nationalism that
would admit of no devotion beyond the
limits of the English Appendix to the
Breviary, or else implies that while na
ture evolves, and thought progresses,
devotion must stay where it was in the

ing sensation in my arm and shoulder,
and when my hand shot upward ic held
in its grip the dust covered, rusty pia.
I was too weak to rise, and there I re
mained prosirate upon the platform.
At once a gap opened between the
train and the unoccupied car. Iive
yards, ten yards, twenty, thirty, fifty !
and less than one quarter of a mile
behind I could see the thundering,
leaping compound tearing away on the
vibrating rails with unchecked fury
The conducter pulled me to my feet,
and with a vague sensation of a raciug
pulseand difll :ulty in breathing,leaned
against the door. The car had dropped
farther and farther to the rear till its
contour became indistinct in the dark-
ness. Suddenly it rose into the air—
rose like a sentiment being in extreme
agony—and ere the reverberations of
the crash had died away, it toppled
over on its side and upon it, crushing
and rending it, tumbled the ponder-
ous C., B. & Q. compound, enveloped
in a cloud of hissing, sizzling steam, a
ghastly, unshapely mass of overheated,
twisted, distorted iron !
The conductor jumped for the bell-
rope and gave the signal to stop.
Dolan answered with a long grim
howl from the whistle, and I could hear
the grinding noise of the brakeshoes
as they were pressed tightly against
the smooth surface of the wheels. A
couple of minutes later ‘‘ The Mixed
Plckle,” officially known as ‘‘ Passen:
ger Train No. 27,” came to a full stop.
Less than two hundred yards ahead
were the twinkling tail-lights of the
fast freight, whose engineer was
whistling for ‘‘brakes,” so that the
crew could go back and usk the
“ Mixed Pickle " what it was all about.
Faithful old 126 was sending a thin,
sickly little stream of steam upward
from her safety, and her cylinders
were covered with big drops of water,
that looked for all the world like tears

nething.

And sitting on the little step between
engine and tender I found Dolan, his
head buried In his hands, and saying

pin with the other, {ays ' of our fathers.”

““ Pull the cord !” I shouted fo the But the main offense is St. Anthony's
wouduetor. Dolan shat off steam aond read, and the ‘* mercenary spirit 7 it
the cars at once '1:-.;:;-ml together, re ald to1i oduce into g 1 It
easing the str n the pin I gave 1 beh rdous deny tha 1Y
a mighty pull, but I was slow. | 0 erited r ; 10t, !
The pin remained fast, and from the | I fanit 18 been ¥ !
light bound forward I 16w that | aous of va > degre :
Dolan had again opencd the throttle | y probably, to nay oe i
wide. | dual cas non§ of §

“ Pall it again. ' | Anth wher i or other cau

Once more the steam was shu® off, | 7e agonab rounad for adverse |
and once more the rg came together, | 0N 1ent Bu wholesale condem-
[ reached away over and half raised | nation of St. Anthony's h-"lv»m is not,
myself with the heave. I felt & burn~ therefore, elther logical or just.

*'I'hlg devotion,” says the Amarican
journal, ‘‘ geems concerned chiefly with
temporal things.” Does the writes ob
ject to the principle of praying for
temporal blessings?  Who then taught
the world to say ‘' Give us this day our
daily bread ?” Or does the word
* chiefly " express the point of the ob-
jection ? It were, indeed, literally pre-
posterous to place temporal concerns
before spiritual ones in a case of con-
flicting iuterests where one or the
other has to be sacrificed. But is it
irae of iair ; 3
ers for daily bread necessaril

{6 prisume P n
y forget
their souls ? Saint differs from saint,
even in heaven, as star from star, and
Biblical and ecclesiastical history both
show that angels and eaints in the
mysterious dispensation of Providence
have been allotted definite and distinct-
ive charges. St. Anthony has been
sought after for the alleviation of
wants which he was characteristically
generous in attending to during his
earthly career, and if today there
seems & predominance of petitions for
temporal blessings, it only proves that
behind the devotion to the Saint of
Padua there is a need deep enough for
brotherly sympathy and profounder,
perhaps, than journalism has occasion
to know.
St. Anthony's Bread is said to teach,
at best, ‘‘a celfish kind of charity, not
spiritual, elevating nor Christian.” I
think that to ask heaven for a favor
and take it with what, if the saints
may be believed, is very little grati-
tude, is much more selfish than to ask
the favor and promise to think of your
needy neighbor, by almsgiving, as
God has thought of you. Probably the
writer of the words ‘‘selfish charity
knows little of Christian theolog— and
less of the psychology of man. Tor the
former would warn him to consider
long the Royal Prophet’s words, In-
clinavi cor meum ad factendas justifi
cationes tuas propter retributionem,
and the latter would teach him that the
elimination of self in religion asre
gards average human nature is and

A Pill for Generous IFaters.—There are
many persons of healthy appetite and poor
digestion who, after a hearty meal, are sub-
jact to much suffering, The fecod of which
they have partaken liss like lead in their
stomachs, Headache, depression, a smother-
ing feeling follow. One so afflicted is unfit
for business or work of any kind. In this
condition Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills will
bring relief. They will assist the assimila-
tion of the ailment, and used according to
direction will restore healthy digestion.

You need not cough all night and disturb
your friends ; there is no occasion for you
running the ritk of contracting inflammation
of lhe_lunus or consumption, while you can
wot Bickle's Anti-Consumptive Syrup. This
medicine cures coughs, colds, ivflammation
ot the lungs and all throat and chest troubles,
It promotes a free and essy expectoration,
which immediately relieves the throat and
lungs from viscid phlegm,

HUMORS, boils, pimples and all eruptions
are due to impure blood, and by punifying

we were far ahead of our schedule, but

always will be vox, et practerea nihil.
““The healthy man of intellect,” it is
sald, ‘‘cannot subscribe to practices
which appear to him utterly childish.”
This 18 not to be wondered at consider-
ing that the so called healthy man of
intellect is not as a rule a Christian,
and is never devout, whether Christian
or not. I use the words ‘* healthy man

doubtedly a regrettable implication,

The notice in an English church that
‘“money recelved for St. Aunthony s
Bread really goes to the poor " has un |

|
l

It certainly would be a grave scandal

honestly, honorably and with Franci «
can ¢lmplicity glven to the poor. For
this purpose we have always encour
aged local branches the world over to

have their own alms boxes,
whence the poor may be helped
by the parochial  clergy who

best know them. Nevertheless many
people will persist in thioking their
alms ought to go for the Church and
its requirements, and hence the above
notice may have served more purposes
than one. The Northwestern Chron

icle's refereuceto *‘ hoxes for the alms
of the credulous and too little faith in
God " seems to me to imply an accusa

tion of silliness on the part of the faith
ful and of money-making on the part
of accredited ministers of the sanctu
ary, and such an accusation 1s scarce-
ly compatible with much faith either
in God or in one's fellow-creatures,
unless it be faith that is only sounding
brass or a tinkling eymbal.

In fine, whatever mistakes may be
made in isolated cases, the devotion to
St. Anthony and the charity of his
bread have a solid dogmatic basis, and
speaking for ourselves and our 120 000
members, I beg leave to assure you,sir,
that in our faith in the saints’ power
to obtain blessings, spiritual and tem-
poral, great and small, and in our at-
tempt to teach every one who receives
of God to remember the needs of his
uneighhor, we are more philosophers of
an experimental school than we are
the * bedizened infants " of the North
western Chronicle, or the soulless
mercenaries one might picture from

“To Be or
Not to Be.”

Ay o . : That ts the question that concerns every
my head grew hot and tarobbed. Al .0 iy thig country will read with 1f money given for bread for the poor S aotumpydtim, Splae
lunatic on a widoat compound a halt pleasure a masterly reply addressed by were alleuated for other purposes, ) s o oo S
mile behind and the fast freight, obll | o distingulshed Fransisoan m.-h-at in however religious. But that {3 & mat- | "¢ rr L, or to be strong,
vious of everything, pounding along England to certain critics of the “,',”,ld‘v ter which can gurely be left to the con- h dition
at moderate epeed two miles ahesd !| o s oo known " Gt An. |sctence and integrity of the clergy, | il be : e
It meant death to the lmmigrants or| ... .. pue T s Wctrlfl From the Inception of St. Authouy's| rilla, Ar : = s

s 3 y's Bread. he critlcism was| ‘ 2 4 ledicine,—~
death to us; and I knew that Dolan's| (o0 a {1 the columns of the North- Gultld at Crawley it has been found | tfiere is nothing eoual to it
decision would mean the latter, sreataih Bk il il useful to fnslst on saying that whe Pof i
g estern Chronicle of St. Paul, M{ J g aen After ¢ ol
I half determined to jump, and - A Aul A0, | b read has been promised it must ‘e o f,t’ rA ‘YC d I
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of intellect " in the sense of the North-
western Chronicle. And in any case
He Who gave healthy intellects to men
eald : ** Unless you become as little
children you shall not enter the king-
dom of heaven.” One of the most
maeculine fatellects I ever had the
honor of meeting was the late Mr.
Coventry Patmore, and from his poem
entitled *‘ The Toys" your American

on the ineradicable childishness of hu-

confrere, sir, may learn a pretty lesson

edition of which has been issuad with 300,00
copies, is now on sale at this office.
(paper) 50 cents and (cloth) $1.00
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A COTTAT v . O0T.T
ASSUMPTION + COLLEGE
SANDWIOH, ONT.

'l".l E BTUDIES EMBRACE THE OLASS-.
ICAL and Commereial Courses, Terrax,

ineluding all ordinary expenses, #1560 per an

num, For full particnlars apply to

Rev. D, CuguiNg, O.B.R

SUMMER SCHOOL.  From July 3d l'ho

CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toronte,
offers an excellent opporwunity (or Teachers
and Benjor Students to enjoy & short term
in the Business, Shortband and Penmanship
Departments Members may enter at any
Lime aiid spend (Feon tWo weeiks tup wards, o
desired, Special terms, Write for partieu
lars, Regular work contirues right along
into the fall term, which opens September
ith, Catalogun free.—~W, I, Saaw, Princi=
pal, Yonge and Gerrard streets.

ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT.

Complete Olassical, Philosophioal and
Uommerocial Oourses, Shorthan
and Typewriting.
For further particulars apply to—
REV. THEO. BpRTE, President)

pleasure and benefit. Its mission is to cool education — the kind of educa-
and cleansge the blood in eczema and other tion you can pui to use each
torturing, disfiguring humonrs, rashes, and day, no matter where you are,
irritations, while warm baths with CUTICURA iy = .
S0AP cleanse the surface of crusts and scales, hat’s what you need. Let us
and gentle anointings with CUTrerra Oint- tell you about our courses.—
ment soothe and heal itching, burning skin,

Forest City Business and Short-
hand College, London, Ontario,
J. W. WESTERVELT,

BY
DAY Principal. tf

Church Bells, Chimes and Peals of Besd
Quality. Address,
01d Established
. BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY
THE E. W. VANDUZEN CO., Cincinnnll,o-_
JanABLY RS SNEE1R26,
GIIURC'I, SCHOOL & OTHER &didedediin
MENEELY &CO,, |;,.E~,,',~,_3
WEST-TROY, N. Y.\ zc14-METAL,

CHIMES Erc.CATALOGUE &PRICES FREE«

nargest "'Irll!l!l"\' on I-,--:vl.h 'l"l‘Lll\‘:
CHURGH BELLS SP¥Ls

Purest copy ! t ‘ T'err
AASHANE BELLFOUNDRY, Boith

ore.Md

TO SUMMER TOURISTS.

THE FRASER HOUSE, PORT 81 ANLEY,
affords a delightful place Lo gpend o quied
vacation.
LARGE SUMMER HOTEL,
gituated on the north shore of Lake Erie, in
the midst of a magnificent park.
BOATING, BATHING, FISHING
and amusements of varions sorts,
Suites of airy rooms, and table provided
" | with the best of the season

SPECIAL RATES 10 TOURISTS.
Connections at St. Thomas with G, T.

C

Wabash, M. C. R, C. II' R. and I’.. l')i & D, A
\dd ly. Twenty four miles from London ang
CEREMONIES (-|3(hl miles from St. Thomas, Three traing
daily
HE FAITH OF OUR FATHERS, BY Apply

WM. FRASER, Prop.,
Port Stanley, Ond.

SACRED PICTURES.

We have now in stock some really nice
colored crayons of the Sacred Heart of Jesus
and of the Sacred Heart of Mary—size, 12x
92, Price, b0 cents each, Good value at
that figure. Same size, steel engravings, 710
cents sach, Extra large size, (stoel engravs
ing), $1.00 each. 3

ST, ANTHONY OF PADUA

Colorad pictures of St. Anthony of Padua
—size, 12§x164—at 20 cents eac h.

Cash to accompany orders. Address
Thos. Coffey, CATHOLIO ,RECORD Ofice,
London, Ontario Canada
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