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For Constipation
Ayer’s Pills
For Dyspepsia
Ayer’s Phis
For Biliousness
Ayer’s Pilis
For Sick Headache
Ayer’s Pills
For Liver Complaint
Ayer’s Pilis
For Jaundice
Ayer’s Piils
For Loss of Appetite
Ayer's Pills
For Rheumatism
Ayer's Pilis
For Colds
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For Fevers
Ayer’s Pills

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co. Lowell, Mass
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Webster’s - Dictionary
*r $4.00.

By special arrangement with the publish
ers, we are able to obtain a number of the
sbove books, and propose Lo furnish a copy
to each of our subscribers.

The dictionary is a necessity in every
home, school and business house. It fills»
vacancy, and furnishes knowledge which nc
vpe hundred other volumes of the choicest
%ooks could supply. Young and Old, Edu-
amted and Ignorant, Rich and Poor, should
Bave it within reach,and refertoitscontents
every day in the year.

As'some have asked if this is _really the
Qriginal Webster's Unabridged chtlon::‘y
we are able to state that we have learned di-
réot from the publishers the fact that this ie
the very work complete, on which about 4
of the best years of the author’s life were sc
well employed in writing. It contains the
optire vocabulary of about 100,000 words, in-
«lding the correct spelling, derivation and
4efinitlon of same, and is the regular stan-
dgrd size, containing about 300,000 square
igbhes of printed surface, and is bound ip

€
A whole library in itself. The regular sell-

1 rice of Webster's Dictionary here-
l:ﬁu"’e bee

n $12.00.

N. B.—Dictionaries will be delivered free
of all charge for earria e. All orders m
be accompanied with the cash

1f the book is not entirely satisfactory &
the purchaser it may be returned At our ex-

B,

“f am well pleased with Webster's Un-
nglﬂd'ed Dictionary. I find ita most valu
uble work. JoHN A. PAYNE,

Chatham, Ont.”

“I am highly {!Ienned with the blctlon-
ary,” writes Mr. WV, Boott, of Lancaster, Ont.
Address, THE CATHOLIC

LONDON, ONT. 4

LITERARY, SCIENTIFIO AND POLITI-
€AL VIEWS of Or stes A. Brownson.
Kolected by Henry F. Brownson. 12 mo,
net, . . N . . §1.25

THE SECRET OF SANCTITY, according to
8t. Francis de Sales and Father Crasset,

J. 12mo, o . . net, $1.00

SPIRITUAL CRUMBS FOR HUNGRY
LIITLE BOULS. To which are added
8tories from the Bible. By Mary E. Rich-
ardson. 16mo, . . net, 40 cte.

MOMENTS BEFORE THE TABERNACLE.
By Rev. Matthew Russell, 8.J. 16mo,
net, . . . . 40 cents

A HAPPY YEAR; or, The Year S8anctified
by Meditating on the Maxims and Ex
amples of the Saints. 12mo, net, $1.00

BIRTHDAY SOUVENIR. 32mo, extra
binding, ) . . 50 cent

A PRIMER FOR CONVERTS. By Rev.J.
T. Durward. net, 25 cents.

ANALYSIS OF THE GOSYELS UF THE

SUNDAYS. From_the Italian of Angelo

:Lngnolm By Rev. L. A, l,nmherl‘,thﬁl?};
0, . . . . ne B

OCIALISM EXPOSED AND REFUTED.
By Rev. V. Cathrein,8J. From the Ger-
man by Rev. James bonwny, 8.J. net, 75¢.

THE SRACRAMENTALS of the Catholic
Ghurch. By Rev. A. A. Lumblm:‘. {.L.]z)ﬁ.
. . . Lt} o

MANUAL fof the Members of the Associa-
tlon of the Holy Family. 82mo, page(l;d

X

r 100, . . . . A
glﬂel-‘. containing Certificato of Member-
ship and prayers, per 100, 50 cents
‘Fhe same in G rman.

1d by all Matholic Booksellers & Agents.

BENZIGER BROTHERS,
Cincinnatd,

New Yok,

Application painless and easy. Rellef imme
diate. This preparation fills o great and lnmfv
telt want among those who suffer from piles. It
18 a remedy of the highest merit, effective and

iable, and has more than met the anticipa

8 of those phgulchna who have used it in
tlelrﬁrlctlce. ILEKONE IS A POSITIV
GURE when other treatments fail to relieve
timonials furnished. Price 1. For sale by
igzists, or lgv mail on recelpt of price.
&' . STRONG. Manufacturing Chemist
1% Dundas street, London, Ont.

GDMMERCIAL HOTEL, 54 and 58 Jarvie
street, Toronto. This hotel has beex

vefitted and ¥ ¢
omrom'." furnished thronghout. Hom

LADY JANE.
CHAPTER XXVIL

THE LITTLE STREET SINGER.

It was Christmas Eve, and very
!learly dark, when Mrs. Lauier, driv-
ing up St. Charles Avenue in her com-
fortable carriage quite filled with costly
presents for her children, noticed a
forlorn little figure, standing alone at
a street corner. There was something
about the sorrowful looking little crea-
ture that moved her strangely, for she
turncd and watched it as long as she
could discern the child’s face in the
gathering twilight.

It was a little'girl, thinly clad in a
soiled and torn white frock ; her black
stockings were full of holes, and her
shoes 80 worn that the tiny white toes
were visible through the reuts. She
hugged a thin faded shawl around her
shoulders, and her yellow hair fell in
matted, tangled strands below her
waist ; her small face was pale and
pinched, and had a woe-begone look
that would melt the hardest heart.
Although she was soiled and ragged,
she did not look like a common child,
and it was that indefinable something
in her appearance that attracted Mrs.
Lanier's attention, for she thought,
as the carriage whirled by and left the
child far behind, *‘Poor little thing !
she didn't look like a street beggar.
{lwi?h I had stopped and spoken to

er!"”

It was Lady Jane, and her descent
in tho scale of misery and had been
rapid indeed.

Since that night, some four months
before, when Madame Jozain had
awakened her rudely and told her she
must come away, she had lived in a
sort of wretched stupor. It was true
she had resisted at first, and had cried
desperately for Pepsie, for Mam'selle
Diane, for Gex —but all in wvain;
Madame had scolded and threatened
and frightened her into submission.

That terrible midunight ride in the
wagon, with the piled-up furniture,
the two black drivers, who seemed to
the child's distorted imagination two
frightful demons, madame angry, and
at times violent if she complained or
cried, and the frightful threats and
cruel hints of a more dreadful fate, had
80 crushed and appalled the child that
she scarcely dared open her pale little
lips either to protest or plead.

Then the pitiful change in her life,
from loving care and pleasant compan-
ionship to utter squalid misery and
neglect. She had been suddenly taken
from comparative comfort and plunged
into the most cruel poverty. Good
Children street had been a paradise
compared to the narrow, dirty lane, on
the outskirts of the «city, where
madame had hidden herself ; for the
wretched woman, in her fear and hu-
miliation, seemed to have lost every
vestige of ambition, and to have sunk
without the least effort to save herself,
to a level of those around her.

Madame had taken a terrible cold
in her hurried flight, and it had settled
in her lame hip ; therefore she was
obliged to lie in her bed most of the
time, and the little money she had was
soon spent. Hunger was staring her
in the face, and the cold autumn winds
chilled her to the marrow. She had
been poor and in many bitter straits,
but never before like this. Now she
dared not letany one know of her where-
abouts, and for that reason the few
friends that she still had could not help
her. She was ill and suffering, and
alone in her misery. Her son had
robbed and deserted her, and left her
to her punishment, and, for all she
knew, she must die of starvation.
Through the aid of the negro Pete, she
had parted with nearly everything of
value that she had, and, to crown her
cruelty and Lady Jane's misery, one
day when the child was absent on a
begging expedition she sold the blue
heron to an Italian for two dollars.

The bird was the only comfort the
unhappy little creaturc had, the only
link between the past and the miser-
able present, and when she returned to
her squalid home and found her only
treasure gone, her grief was so wild
and uncontrollable that madame feared
for her life. Therefore, in order to
quiet the child, she said the bird had
broken his string and strayed away.

After this, the child spent her days
wandering aboutZsearching for Tony.

When madame first sent her out into
the street to sing aud bog, she went
without a protest, so perfect was her
habit of obedience, and so great her
anxiety to please and conciliate her
cruel tyrant. For, since the night
when madame fled from Good Children
Street, she had thrown off all pre-
tenses of affection for the hapless
little one, whom she considered the
cause of all her misfortunes.

¢t She has made trouble enough for
me,"” she would say bitterly, in her
hours of silent communion with her
own conscience. ‘‘ If it hadn’t been
for her mother coming to me, Raste
wouldn't have had that watch and
wouldn't have got locked up for thirty
days. After that disgrace he couldn't
sm'y here, and that was the cause of
his taking my money and running off.
Yes, all my trouble has come through
her in one way or another, and now
she must sing and beg or she'll have
to starve.”

Before madame sent her out, she
gave Lady Jane instructions in the
most imperative manner. ‘¢ She must
never on any account speak of Good
Children Street, of Madelon, of Pepsie,
of the d'Hautreves, of Gex, or the
Paichoux or of any one she had ever
known there. . She must not talk with
people, and, above all, she must never
tell her name, nor where she lived.
She must only sing and hold out her

Terms §1.00 per duy.
ll.%oxl:lu.r’. Proprietar |

hand. Sometimes she might cry ifshf?
wanted to, but she must never laugh.
These instructions the child followed

to the letter, with the exception of one.
She never cried, for although her little
heart was breaking she was too proud
to shed tears.

It was astonishing how many nickels
she picked up. Sometimes she would
come home with her little pocket quite
heavy, for her wonderful voice, so
sweet and so pathetic, as well as her
sad faco and wistful eyes, touched
many a heart, even among the coarsest
and rudest, and madame might have
reaped quite a harvest if she had not
been so avaricious as to sell Tony for
two dollars.  When she did that she
killed her goose that laid golden eggs,
for after the loss of her pet the child
could not sing ; her little heart was too
heavy, and the unshed tears choked
her and drowned her voice in quiver-
ing sobs.

The moment she was out of Tante

Pauline’s sight, instead of gathering
nickels, she was wandering around
aimlessly, searching and asking for the
blue heron, and at night, when she re-
turned with an empty pocket, she shiv-
ered and cowered into a corner for fear
of madame's anger.
One morning it was very cold ; she
had had no breakfast, and she felt tired
and ill, and when madame told her to go
out and not to come back without some
money, she fell to crying piteously,
and for the first time begged and im-
plored to stay where she was, declaring
that she could not sing any more, and
that she was afraid, because some rude
children had thrown mud at her the
day before, and told her not to come
into the street again.

This first revolt seemed to infuriate
madame, for reaching out to where the
child stood trembling and sobbing she
clutched her and shook her vinlently,
and then slapping her tear-stained little
face until it tingled, she bade her go
out instantly, and not to return unless
she brought some money with her.

This was the first time that Lady
Jane had suffered the ignominy of a
blow, and it seemed to arouse her pride
and indignation, for she stopped sob-
bing instantly, and wiping the tears
resolutely from her face, shot one
glance of mingled scorn and surprise
at her tyrant, and walked out of the
room with the dignity of a little prin-
cess.

When once outside, she held her
hands for a moment to her burning
face, while she tried to still the tumult
of anger and sorrow that was raging
in her little heart ; then she gathered
herself together with a courage beyond
her years, and hurried awayjwithout
once looking back at the scene of her
torture.

When she was far enough from the
wretched neighborhood to feel safe
fromn observation, she turned in a dir-
ection quite different from any she had
taken before. The wind was intensely
cold, but the sun shone brightly, and
she hugged her little shawl around her,
and ran oa and on swiftly and hope-
fully.

““If I hurry and walk and walk just
as fast as I can, I'm sure to come to
Good Children Street, and then I'll ask
Pepsie or Mam'selle Dianc to keep me,
for 1'll never, never, go back to Tante
Pauline again."

By and by, when she was quite tired

a beautiful, broad avenue that she had
never seen before. Thore were large,
fine houses, and gardens biooming
brightly even in the chilly December
wind, and lovely children, dressed in
warm velvet and furs, walking with
their nurses on the wide, clean side-
walks; and every moment carriages
drawn by glossy, prancing horses
whirled by, and people laughed and
talked merrily, and looked so happy
and contented. She had never seen
anything like it before. It was all
delightful, like a pleasant dream, and
even better than Good Children Street.
She thought of Pepsie, and wished that
she could see it, and then sheimagined
how enchanted her friend would be to
ride in one of these fine carriages,
with the sun shining on her, and the
fresh wind blowing in her face. The
wind reminded her that she was cold.
It pierced through her thin frock and
scanty skirts, and the holes in her
shoes and stockings made her ashamed.
After a while she found a sunny corner
on the steps of a church, where she
crouched and tried to cover her dilapi-
dated shoes with her short skirts.

Presently a merry group of children
passed, and she heard them talking of
Christmas.  *‘ To-morrow is Christmas;
this is Christmas Eve, and we are
going to have a Christmas-trec.” Her
heart gave a great throb of joy. By to-
morrow she was sure to find Pepsie, and
Pepsie had promised her a Christmas-
tree long ago, and she wouldn't forget ;
she was sure to have it ready for her.
Oh, if she only dared ask some of these
kind - looking  people to show
her the way to Good Chil-
dren Street! But she remembered
what Tante Pauline had told her, and
fear kept her silent. However, she
wasg sure, now that she had got away
from that dreadful place, that some one
would find her, Mr. Gex had found her
before whaen she was lost, and he might
find her now, because the didn't have a
domino on, and he would know her
right away ; and then she would get
Mr. Gex to hunt for Tony, and per-
haps she would have Tony for Christ-
mas. In this way she comforted her-
gelf until she was quite happy.

After a while a kind looking woman
came along with a market-basket on
her arm. She was eating something,
and Lady Jane being very hungry,
looked at her so wistfully that the
woman stopped and asked her if she
would like a piece of bread. She re-

plied eagerly that she would. The
good woman gave her a roll and a
large, rosy apple, and she went back
to her corner and muunched them con-
tentedly. Then a fine milk-cart rattled
up to a neighboring door, and her

heart almost leaped to her throat ; but
it was not Tante Modeste.  Still, Tante
Modeste might come any moment.  She
sold milk way up town to rich people.
Yes, she was sure to come ; so she sat
in her corner and ate her apple, and
waited with unwavering confidence.
And in this way the day passed
pleasautly and comfortably to Lady
Jane. She was not very cold in her
sheltered corner, and the good woinan's
kindness had satisfied her hunger ; but
at last she began to think that it must
be nearly night, for she saw the sun
slipping down into the cold, gray
clouds behind the opposite houses, and
she wondered what she should do and
where she should go when it was quite
dark. Neither Tante Modest: nor Mr.
Gex had come, and now it was too late
and she would have to wait until to-
morrow. Then she began to reproach
hersell for sitting still. ‘I should
have gone on and on, and by this time
I would have been in Good Children
Street, " said she.

She never thought of returning to
her old haunts or to Tante Pauline, and
if she had tried she could have not found
her way back. She had wandered too
far from her old landmarks, so the only
thing to do was to press on in her
search for Good Children Street. It
was while she was standing at a corner,
uncertain which way toturn, that Mrs.
Lanier caught a glimpse of her. And
what good fortune it would have been
to Lady Jane if that noble-hearted
woman had obeyed the kindly impulse
that urged her to stop and speak to the
friendless little waif! But destiny
intended it to be otherwise, soshe went
on her way to her luxurious home and
happy children, while the desolate
orphan wandered about in the cold and
darkness, looking in wvain for the
humble friends who even at that mo-
ment were thinking of her and long-
ing for her.

Poor little soul ! she had never been
out in the dark night alone before, and
every soundand movement startled her.
Once a dog sprang out and barked at
her, and she ran trembling into a door-
way, only to be ordered away by an
unkind servant. Sometimes  she
stopped and looked inte the windows of
the beautiful houses as she passed.
There were bright fires, lights, piec-
tures and flowers, and she heard the
merry voices of children laughing and
playing ; and the soft notes of a piano,
with some one singing, reminded her
of Mam’'selle Diane. Then a choking
sob would rise in her throat, and she
would cover her tace and cry a little
silently.

Presently she found herself before a
large, handsome house ; the blinds
were open and the parlor was brilliant-
ly lighted. A lady—it was Mrs. Lan-
ier—sat at the piano playing a waltz,
and two little girls in white frocks and
red sashes were dancing together.
Lady Jane pressed near the railing,
and devoured the scene with wide,
sparkling eyes. They were the same
steps that Gex had taught her, and it
was the very waltz that he sometimes
whistled. Before she knew it, quite
carried away by the music, and forget-
ful of everything, she dropped her
shawl, and holding out her soiled,
ragged skirt, was tripping and whirl-

with running and walking, she came to | ing as merrily as the little ones within,

while opposite to her, her shadow,
thrown by a street lamp over her head,
tripped and bobbed and whirled, not
unlike Mr. Gex, the ancient *‘profes-
seur of the dance.” And a right merry
time she had out there in the biting
December night, pirouetting with her
own shadow.

Suddenly the music stopped, a nurse
came and took the little girls away,
and some one drew down the blinds
and shut her out alone in the cold ;
there was nothing then for her to do
but to move on, and picking up her
shawl, she crept away a little wearily,
for dancing, although it had lightened
her heart, had wasted her strength,
and it seemed to her that the wind was
rising, and the cold becoming more in-
tense, for she shivered from time to
time, and her bare little toes and fing-
ers smarted badly. Once or twice,
from sheer exhaustion, she dropped
down on a door-step, but when she saw
any one approaching she sprang up
and hurried along, trying to be brave
and patient. Yes, she must come to
Good Children Street very soon, and
she never turned a corner that she did
not expect to see Madelon's little house,
wedged in between the twe tall ones,
and the light gleaming from Pepse's
small windew.

TO BE COXTINUED.

ALWAYS THE DESIRED EFFECT.7
Minerton, O., June 13, '92,
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1 OULs GRIMMER, Rector.
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1y of Mercy,
September 8, *01,
the boy on whom

We are happy to
Pastor Koel N ¢ was used has en-
tirely recovercd from Bt. Vitus' Dauce, and
has been working for some time with his father,

SISTERS OF MERCY.

A Valuable Book on Nervous Dis«
eases and a sample bottlo to any ad
dress. Poor patients also get the med-

icine free,
has been prepared by the Rev, Father

Thir reme 0 |
Koenig, vi Yort Wayne, Ind., since 1516, and is now
under lis direction by the

KOENIC MED. CO., Chicago, Il
Sold by Druggists at 81 per Bottle. 6 for 85,
Largo Size, $1.75. 6 Bottles tor 89,

Agent, W. E. Saunders & Co,, Druggist,
London, Ontario.

Whilo the best for a!l household
uses, has peculiar qualities for
casyand quickwashing of clothes,

1t does away with that boiling and
scal ling—the clothes come out
sweet, clean and white,

Ilarmless to hands and fabrics—
lathers freely—Ilasts longest.

81, Croix Soar M'ro, Co,,
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TIE HURON AND ERIE

Loan & Savings Company

Subscribed Capital, - $2,500,000
Paid up Capital, - - - 1,300,000

Reserve Fund, - - - - 602,000
J. W. LITTLE, . Priosident
JOHN BEATTIE, . Vicee-President

DEPOSITS of $1 an) upwards received
at highest currant rates,
DEBENTURES issued, payable in Oan-
ada or in England, Executors and tros-
tees are authorized by luw to invest in
the debentures of this company.
MONEY LOANED on mortgages of read
estate
MORTGAGES purchasad,
G. A. SOMERVILLE,
MANAGER.

§t. Stephen, N, I

London, Ont.

ASK YOUR GROCER OFR
The Celebrated

CHOCOLAT MENIER

Annual S les Exceed 33 MILLION LBS.

For Samples sent Free, write to O. ALFRED ONOVILLOU, MONTREAL.

SPECIMENLILLUSTRATION.—THE

of Three Dollars.

MARTYRDOM OF ST. LAWRENCE,

-

PICTORIAL TIVEN OF THE SAINTS

With Reflections for; Every Day in th Year.

Compiled from “Butler's Lives” aund other approved sources, to which are added

Lives of the American Saints

Recently placed on the Calendar for the United States by special petition of The
Third Plenary Council of Baltimore, and also the Lives of the

Saints Canonized in 1881 by His Holiness Pope Leo XIIL

Edited by John Gilmary 8hea, LL.D. With a beautiful frontispiece of the Holy l-‘a-lﬂ‘y
and nearly four hundre: other H[llNlth'\llﬂ. Elegantly bound in ¢xtra cloth. Greatt -
mired by our Holy Father, Pope Leo XI11., who sent his special blessing to the publishers ;
and approved by torty Archbishops and Bishops,
The above work we will send to any of our subscribers, and will also give
them credit for a year's subscription on THE CATHOLIC RECORD, on recoipé
We will in all cases prepay carriage.
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MUTUAL
LIFE.

WHY?
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BECAUSE

The Mutual prineiple s the onlp
one by which participating mem-
bers of a life company can seéure
a full equivatent for thelr momey.

BECAUSE

No purely Mutual Life Assurance
Company has ever failed.

BECAUSE

None of the old technical terme
and antiquated restrictions ap-
pear in the Policies of the Ontarie

BECAUSE

The results of the Ontario’s peli-
cles on matured policles are um-
surpassed,

C. E. GERMAN, Gen. Agent.

Conference a

of all nutrition.

GEO. W. MILLER, Dis. Ageat

441} RICHMOND STREET, LONDON.

REAI)]N(} maketh a full man,

ready man,

Writing an exact man
And JOHNSTON'S FLUID BEEF a strong man.
All the strength-giving qualities of Prime Beef are pres-
ent in JOHNSTON’S FLUID BEEF in a form available
to all, as very little vital energy is needed in the process of
perfect digestion and assimilation. Krtracts of Becf are void

" HEALTH

THE
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THROATS,

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS &OINTMENT

LIVER, STOMACH, KI

FOR ALL

PILLS

Purify the Blood, correot all Disordsrs ot Lthe
D o't heith Lobiiitated OF L T——

te and restore on © A onstitations, and Are invaluaole i sk
oo Xnv‘ﬂ){:oldontnl to Fem'i‘lol-ioésll 6:;10 For Ohﬁl‘k""l“ lnd'tho aged they are priselem

NTM

1 remedy for Bad Legs, Bad Breasta, Old Wounds, Sorcs and Ulcers. J
i }mql)l:llﬂl.or (;ll:ut;nngo Rl}gnmn fam. For disorders of the Ohest it has no equal, i

BRONCHITIS, COUGH

Swellings and all Bkin Diseases it has no rival; and for contr 3
Colds, Elanduins wad sUff fointa it acta 1ike & charm. e

78 NEW OXFORD 8T.
And aresold at 18. 1jd., 3. 0d., ds. 8d., 116,

S Purchasers .lhould look to the

Manufactured only st Professor HOLILOW AY'R Hstablishment,
(LATE 5338 OXFORD

8T.), LONDON:

, 110,, 23, and 83s, ench Rox or Pot, and may be hae
of all Medicine Vendor, throvghout the world.
Labhel on the Pots and Boxes. If the address
s not Oxfovd Kireat. London, thae ara annrinne

FARMS FOR SALE ittt
sent free, glving full particulars of many
grain, stock and fruit farms in 20 counties,

and showing photographs of farms and farm
bulldings—many bargains. Address, J. J
DALY, Guelph, Ont,

~I'Dn. WOODRUFF, No. 185 QUEEN'S AVE.
lDe{ccu‘:e 3'33"&.1 |mpn|{;3d hearing,

nasal catarrh an ublesome ts. Eyed

teated. glarses adiusted Houra ‘lm :

OVE & DIGNAN, BARRISTERS, KTO,,
o s Talvot street, London, Private fupse
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