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'“ONE TOUCH OF NATURE."

Rev. Francis Clement Kelley in June Dona-
hoe's.

The whole country knew that Tha-
bor was & pecullar village and that
chiefest among its oddities could be
classed its religion, this latter fact
being emphasized by the *‘godless
ness "' of the neighboring hamlets. But
its peculiarities did not end there,
though the strange form of worship

revailing in the village would have
been enough to make it odd indeed.
Tne Church of the Martyrs had been
founded in Thabor, and in no other lo-
cality had flourished so well. Indeed,
to-day the tenets taught by old Erza
Bonnell were making their last stand,
and in Thabor were well entrenched
for the final conflict. Besides its pe-
culiar creed the village nad its pecu'iar
pame, its pecullar streets, and last of
all, its peculiar old character, Ezochial
Wood, bowed with his seventy years
of service ‘‘for the Lord and the
Church of the Martyrs.”

If a stranger were to ask a plous
Thaborite why DBrother Ezechial
Wood had become so renowned in his
pative village, the chances were that a
stony stare would inform him, with an
eloquence above expression in words,
that Thabor pitied his ignorance, but
refused to remedy it. In truth Brother
Ezechial was & born leader, The hopes
of the Church of the Martyrs were
centred in him. He could pray longer
and more fervently than the domine
himeelf. His eermons, when per-
chance the pulpit became vacant
through the absence or illness of the
only minister of the church, were mod
els of enthusiastic appeal to sinners—
though there was not a sinner in Tha-
por since everyone had been already
at the ‘‘ mercy geat ” and, confessing to
a change of heart, had been made a
member of the only church. The old
man's religion, toco, was more practi
cal than usually found, even in Tha-
bor. The poor he knew well : but bet
ter still, they knew him. They could
recognize his halting step on the
threshold, his gray hairs at the door,
and his rough grasp of hand in theirs
when something usually passed from
it to relleve the hungry and clothe the
naked. Buu Ezecbial Wood wes big
oted—logicaily bigoted, and that
means & bigotry of the most unrelent-
ing type. The Church of the Martyrs
was ‘‘close communion,” The dom
ine, in some of his flights of oratory,
had often praised its splendid *‘iso
lation,” and so nothing elee in the re-
ligious line could live in Thabor
Methedists, Baptiste, Dunkards, Lu-
therans, Presbyterians, had from time

to time settled in the village,but it was
not congenial, and they elther left or

became working members of the Mar-
tyrs. Thabor would have uone of

their religion, and Brother Ez chial it

was who kept the people from becom-
ing **too liberal,” Rsligicusly, focial
ly, politically, commercially, he domi-

nated Thabor, and that was the end to

all discusslon.

Thabor was possessed of one line of

railroad communicating with the pro

fane world. At the depot the staticn

master united in his person the digni-

ties of operator, baggageman, ticket
agent, etc. Thabor could afford but
one official there. In point of religion
Brother Dudds, the agent, was b yond
reproach. IL had come to be under-
stood in Thabor that the station mas-
ter was, by virtae of his cflize, Vicar
General of the Church of the Martyrs,

subject only to the authority of Broth

er lizechial bimself ; for the domine of

courge counted for naught.

It was with gome feelings of indig-
natiou that the village learned one
morning that Death had dared to
fon

gmite Brother Dodds, and the
and Viear Genecciship had become va

cant together, The indignation was
not at all diminished, only changed a3
to object, when, that very evening, the
big torm of a new station master was
at the detk, and in the frame of the
ticke: window appeared & broad,
cheerfu! tace from which answers (0
questions floated out in & brogue that
experts would class as & pure Don-
galesque. The new official was Irish.
Circumstantial evidence seemed plain,
but Thabor did not at once give way.
There was & hope that the new resi-
deut might conform to the religicus
ways of the village. Irish he was, but

ald of Brother Millis, the editor, com-
positor and printer's angel (there were
no devile in Thabor except the station
magter) of the Trumpet, 80 that week
after week from the sanctum of the
press there thundered forth: ** We re-
gret to say,” * Poplsh Aggression,”
¢ The Scarlet Woman,” etc., which
were eagerly read and discussed, till
the spark became a flame and all Tha
bor was in the blaze. Buat the Irish-|,
man etayed on.

He had no friends ; but, happily for
him, the State law compelled the hotel
to take him in, so sald the )andlord—
and Thabor believed and pitied him,
But to cold looks and even frowns |,
only a smile was returned. A ‘' physi- | .
cal force party " soon sprang up, head-
ed by Tom Tyler,the nearest approach
to a scapegoat that Thabor could sup-
ply. The brethren sald nothing when
Tom expounded the ideas of himself
and followers on the best meaus of
getiing rid of ** Papiets;" but one morn-
ing when the doughty leader appeared
on the street with a pair of black eyes
and his friends showed several recent-
ly made cuts and bruises, and down at
the depot a smile more cheery than

‘

framed in the ticket window, without
a:king questions, Thabor knew that

dissolved.

of the Martyrs had not been inactive.
Several resolutions of encouragement
for Brother Ezechial in his * fight for
the Lord ' had been passed. Sister
Watt had prayed long and earnestly.
Sister Sirong had given many tracts to
the station master. They were accept-
ed with the same smile and—never
heard of agaln. Then more prayers
were offered —and longer, but Sunday
atter Sunday a big Irishman turned his
back on Thabor and its religion to
tramp his weary way to the **Chapel ”
at Zslon.
lu the heart of the trouble came the
rumors of war. Then the outbreak,
and Thabor’s religious zeal almost re-
ceived a set back in the excitement of
the hour. Young Hauk Wood enlisted
at once and lett for the front with five
more young men of the village. Then
tollowed long days of anxious waiting,
Anrinz which the War News bulleting
were regularly p()tstrd up in the station |
sraph cffice ; and Thabor forgot
gotry long enough to read them
No ietter came to Brother Ezechial
from Hank. The old man read the
bulietins every day, but spoke no word
to the wan who o faithtully prepared
them, Months passed and then a let
ter came from Ezechial’s son. He had
been sick of fever, but was better now,
end with his regiment in Cuba, He
had bsen nursed back to life by some
women whom he called *‘ angels,” He
described their strauge dresses, their
hanging beads, their crosses—and old
Ezechial groaned for his boy. In a
few days the battle would come, Hank
sald —and it did.
Brother Ezechial heard the news of
the fight at El Caney from Brother
Watt, The bulletins were already
posted at the depot. Beother Watt re-
marked in an embarrassed way. ‘‘I
jest couldn’s tell him more,” he sald to
the domine., Ezechial went to read for
himself. Men touched their hatg to
him with unusual respect as he passed
along ; but he did not notice it, for the
vigion of a blue eyed boy, laughing at
bis knee, all he had to cheer him since
Aanie died, was before him, and he
was celling ¢ Hank ! Haok !" in his
heart as it he had lost him
There was & crowd at the board, but
they parted to let him through. The
news was of & victory. How slowly he
read the headings. He bated to hurry

ever appeared on the broad face good boys to-day,” sald a school
teacher to two little new scholars,

the ** physical force party ” had been | any mother.”

The Daborah Circle of the Church | asked.

ful fatner. You ought to see him.”
at work 2"

goes off in the morning, and afier he
comes back at night. He's a house-

«“ 0 Ye OF LITTLE FAITH!"

A un;ver sowed his seed, with doubts and
eurs,
‘1 dare not hope,” he said, **for fruitful

ears ; !
Poor hath the harvest been in other
years,”
Yet ere the August moon had waxen old
Fair stood his fielde, a waving sea of gold :
He reapeth a thousandfold !

In the ddark place one dropt a kindly
word ;

‘8o weak my voice,” he sighed, ‘' per-
chance none heard,

Or, it they did, no answering impulse
stirred,”

Yet in an hour his fortunes were at stake :

One put a life in peril for his suke,

Because that word he spake !

¢ Little have I to give, O Lord,” oue cried,

*A wayward heart that oft hath Thee
denied ;

Couldst Thou with such a gitt be satis-
fied 7’

Yat when the soul had ceased its mournful
plaint,

Gud’tnuk the love that seemed so poor and
ain

Aud from it made a saint !

—Christian Burke.

T

A BEAUTIFUL FATHER.

¢+ Tell your mother you've been very

*Oh," replied Tommy, ** we haven't
{‘Who takes care of you?” she
¢ Father doos. Wae've got a beauti-
+ Who takes care of you when he 18

s Ho takes all the care before he

paluter ; but there isn't very much
work this winter, so he is doing labor-
ing till spring comes, He leaves us a
warm breakfast when he goes off ;
and we have bread and milk for din-
ner, and & good supper when he comes
hoine,
“ Then he tells us stories, and plays
on the fife, and cuts out beautifal
things with his jack-knife. You
ought to see our father and our home,
they are both so beautiful !"
Bafore long, the teacher did see that
father. The room was
graced with cheap pic
n leaves and other little
tritlas that cost nothing., The falber,
who was ing the evening meal
for his motheriess boys, was at first
ce only & poor begrimed laborer
before the stranger had been in
the place ten 1 inutes, the room became
a palace and the man a magicisn,

His children had no idea they were
poor, nor were they so with such’a
hero as this to fight their battles for
them. This men, whose grateful
spirit lighted up the otherwise dark
life of his children, was preaching to
all about bim more effectually than
was any man in priestly robe and
costly temp'e,

He was a man of patience and sub-
mission to God’s will, showing how to
make home happy under the most
favorable circumstances. He was
rearing his boys to be high minded
citizans, to put their shoulders to the
whee!, and not be burdens to soclety
in the days that are coming. Ho was,
as his children had said, ‘*a beautiful
father ” in the highest sense of the
word, — Weekly Bouquet.

OBSERVATION.
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now, and besides, hig old eyes were
pot as good as formerly They were
dimnmer than ever to d At last he
came to the end where was placed the
list of

THE DEAD !
First in the column he read :
KILLED 1IN AcTION, HENRY Woon, Co. K, 14th
INi.

Brother Ezechial wondered why he
read that line over and over again be-
fore he brcke down. Theun between
him and the fatal sheet rose the visicn
again. The visiou of the blue eyed
bey with a halo of golden hair, who
wasg smiling at him, tosiing his curls
in the joy of his play. In his ears

Brother Wood had worked miracles Brother Ezachial heard ** Daddy ! Dad

of conversion before, and he might do
it again. Bosides, the man might not

dy !” a8 ot yore, and on his old lips he
folt the soft press of a chiid’s sweet ca

bea *'Papist " after all, and if he were ress. He put out his arms and the
— Thabor shuddered to think of that golden hsir was matted with blood.

Brother Ezechial’s heart opened in a

possibility. His conduct on the com 2
1ng Sunday would decide all. In the | greal soo.

Yes ! he was a patriot, but

meantime Brother Ezechial left him in | —he never before knew what it meant
1o doubt as to the state of village sen- | ABA— at 10 cost

timent, vouchsafing hisinformation by

; well directed hints, which |
the Irishmun coolly igvored, for wheu |
Sunday came he sezled his doom whed,
best, he tramped five

more o

attired in h
miles (o the opish church " at Zaol

Then the storm broke; and &
the stove at Brother Walt's
store the godly gathered to disct

R i i 2 the lis
latest and most terrible happening in | 00 polnied to the st

Back of the old man the sob found
an echo, Someone €lse was In 0rrow
hiial Wood knew that he bad
r in hig migery. IHe (urned.
gh the ticket window he saw the
uniform of the ctation r
Hig cap was thrown aside and his fa
buried in his hands. Brother Ezecl
| looked around imquiringly il

village affairs. Brother Watt pimeeif | Poy s name the old man read :

“allowed ” that Thabor * won't stand | KiLLED IN AcTioN, Crias, O'Briey, Co. K,
no Papist roun,” We druv off the last |
'‘Piscopal becaus he was too Papish |

and—"

“ Yaas !" Brother Thomas thought, !

& goin’ to let no Irish in Thabor.”

fth INw.

window aud eaid : *‘ His son !”

me

N2xt his own

Someone nodded toward the ticket

'he station master did not hear the

bright, vivid iu

towers, cities, snd even faces.

selves !

immediately sUgg

How mauy humorous in-
cidents are overlooked,
little quickness we could grasp many
funny episodes and in passing them
around brighten numberless faces.
course much depends on the manner
in which a story is narrated.

Neweastle : ‘I belleve that Catholic-
fsm will eventually triumph : Protest-
antism belng malnly a religion ot
negation is doomed to failure. The
nitimate struggle will be between
Catholicism and infidelity." The | ol discases
Church Review bas done well in letting
the world see that the tendency of a
: yet often a dull person places good proportion of Anglicans to-day is
are entirely different construction on a
g.ory he heare, and in repeating as he
understands it, creates fresh mirth— at
his own expense to be sure, but then a
good natured person does not mind
very much belug laughed at now and

in,—V Mack.
again,—Vere Mack We must not be easy in glving

credit to every word or suggestion,
but should carefully and lelsurely
welgh the matter according to God.
Alas ! such is our weakuess that we
often more readily believe aud spenk
of another that which is evil, than that
which is good.

But perfect men do not eaclly glve
credlt to every report ; because they
know man's weakness ; which is very
prone to evil and very subject 10 fait
in words.

Last week a witness in a Philadel-
phia will case was asked : *‘ Do you
believe in & God ?" He answered : ** I
peither believe nor disbelieve.”
was asked : ** Do you belleve in a
future state of punishment and re
** I nelther be-
I know nothing
Thereupon his competency
objected to on the
ground that under the law a witness,
y competent, must
Sapreme Being.
who called the witness to the stand,
asserted that *“ in these days few in-
tellizent men would be a apt to say
that they are positive in their bellef,
They would be more likely to say that
believed becauce

lieve nor disbelleve.

our dotngs, nor to maintain too obstin
ately our own opinion,

man's word, nor presently to tell others
the things which we have heard or be-
lieved.

tious man ; and seek rather to be in-
structed by one that is better, than to

follow thine own inventions.
This assertion expresses the senti-

ment of the great majority of
people in this country ;
jority is constantly on the increase.
It is uureasonable to expect any other
a3 long as religion thall be
divorced from education ; as long as

cording to God, and expert in many
things. The more humble & man is in
himself and the more subject to God,
the wiser will he be in all things, and
the more at peace.

ylelding tenet after teuet to the at-
liberalism and

do not think it fashionable to make the
sign of the Cross before and after
meals. Those weaklings are to be
pitied. The Cross will preach to man-
kind the iufinite sufferings of Ouar

gtudent entering college chooses what
studies he shall pureue, has been adapt-
ed to their Churches by the sectarians,
who no longer demand adherence hard | 1,
and fast to a whole and definite creed. | "

1 efiniie creed. § o 14, It will preach to us the horror
Church of the Father, oller their husks

of creed to the membership, saying : Chri

In the words of St. Paul, ** God forbid |
that [ should glory

he world is crucified to me and [ to
the world. For in Ct
circumcision availeth anything, nox
uncircumeision, but a new creature.
Aund whosoever shall follow this rule,
peace on them, and mercy, and upon
the Israel of God." The sign of the
Cross follows from the cradle to the
grave. At B.o.mism. geveral crosses
with Holy Oils are made on the infant
child. We are confirmed with the
sign of the Cross. We get absolution
with the eign of the Cross. We re-
celve Holy Communion with the sign
of the Cross. When dying, all our
senses are anointed with Holy Oils, in
the name of the sign of the Cross. At
Mount Calvary the Cross was the em-
blem of disgrace and infamy. At the
day of General Judgment Oar Lord
will appear in His glory and majesty,
surrounded by countless milllons of
Angels, and the Cross will be borne
alott in glory and triumph. Please
God, on that day we shall rejoice and

And they uibble and—gtar
and some happily come to themselves,

compession upon them.—Catholic Tele

STATESMAN AND N

MAGDALEN ROCK,

- the organ pealed a march,
ad grand march in ' §
sugh the cathedral s marbled arch
Came the tuneral corteye all
And the noblest in the land we
W Lere the dead statesman lay,

And a nation wept tor that great career
Above his liteless clay.

He had served his country well and long
And she gave him a love as true

As that which made him ever strong

For her to dare and do,

And now in that minster’s time-worn walls
Brave men with bated breath

List to the praise which his lite recalls
And which follows him i death,

And the poet’s pen and orator’s tongue
Paid tribute to his
Aud in far-off lands
Amidst the erowd
Aud his name was |

Sacerdes, in American Herald.

d iu the rich man’s

We often think our lives dull and
w8, and yet they say in the most
uneventful existence there is some

{y or comedy. Imagination, in
tain sense, has a great deal to do
with our happiness. A person with a
gination generally
possesses a hopeful gpirit ; he gees
things in many lights ; nothing es-
capes his vbservailon, Uus poison
may gaze night after night at a coal
fire, for instance, and see merely the
live coals, another will distinguish

e

And in the peasant’s home
Where his memory was as

As o'er the ocean’s foam. loafer insulted the conductor, says The
Catholic Columbian. The latter’s face
flushed and his right hand clenched
unconscionsly, But he controlled him
gelf, made no reply, and went back in
gilence to the platform.

They laid her to sleep in a narrow bed
Oatside their convent walls,

Where the earliest primrose lifts its head,
And the morning sunlight falls

In tha plain black robes she |
She went 10 her early rest
On her lips a smile as sweet, they tell,
As the lilies on her breast,

Th busy world ne'er heard her name,
Nor of the souls she won,

By God's great grace from sin and shame,
Before her sands were run,

And to serve one's land is surely well,
And its people’s praise is sweet,

But to save a soul trom the
Is work for an angel meet,

We may very easily cultivate the
babit of cbservation. And how much
enjoyment is unconsciously extracted
from incidents, often trifling in them

we Catholics, who are surrounded by
sixty millions of non Catholics, watch-
ing us, persecuting us, qnick to com-
pare our lives with the teachings of
our religion? If we give way to
anger, if we fall to keep the precepts
of the Church, if we give bad example,
by drunkenness, or immorality or dis-
honesty, or untruthtulness, are they
not scandelized ? Is not their conver-
glon put off 2 Have we not failed in
our duty to them ?

It is impossible to take up one of
Dicken's novels without instantly per-
ceiving how strong was the man's
faculty for mnoticing little odds and
ends which hundreds of people would
leave unmarked. But then he wasa
genius—undoubtedly, yet, had wvot his
quick sight something to do with his
interesting delineation of character 7
We are all acquainted with the chief
personages in his best books, and only
the mention of one of their names
te that individual's

Iis name shall lead in the unborn years
To deeds of high emprise,

And a nation’s love with a people’s tears,
Shall his work immortalize,

She brought her works in her fair, white

1
To lay before God's throne,

Where a host of ministering angels star
Works done for him aloue.

THE PROGRESS OF CATHOLIC

The symposium of the Church Re-

particular weakt
Mark Tapley

bered a8 ‘‘1ir
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always be remer

eut directions wh

were about to thank him, And ag
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Then the band dropped into his own | mavy ol us frel,

| :
Brother Larrup’s opinion was more | and & hot tear feil upon their claep

fix it with the Road.”

wrote the president,the vice presideut,

He interviewed the objectionable sta-
tion master personally. He held fan-
digna‘ion meetings with the section

- —

boss and his crew. He enlisted the Dearts of others.— Jowett,

WHll U0 AGLMUA § Woh MUVMVAVA umwawv )

Jean secured one of the cable-like

‘ [t ig this keen sense of observation
cheerful : ** The Raiiway Company'll | The bigotry of Thabor that day began | that makes great men so interesting.
gettlo him, We can jest ag well leave | 10 die. ¥
the bull thing ro Brother Wood, He'll |

What a wonderful talker Dickens must
have been ! It was no% his brilliant |
! Kindness i8 perhaps the easiest way | education by auy means ;
Brother Ezechial did his best. Ha of dolug good, aud the safest: & | his ready readivg aud apprectation of | course, to accept tha whole round of
friendly look, a hearty greeting, an | characters,  possibly commouplace,
the geueral manager of the company. | unfolgued interest in the pursutis and | whica makes him the eplendid story-

| guccess ol our companions, We must | teller,
| be able to forget ourasives before we
can expect to have a place 1in the | enjoyme

| “'Look to the end."—Percy Fitsgerald. | ity to make money. There is no reason ! parila.”

view with regard to
Catholic ideas tn K
bla sign of the times,

igland 18 a remark-

v depressing im which to full
joy himseif. Mr. Jarndyce always |
expocted the wind to blow in a differx
ho feared his fel-
i{ Jow-creatures whom he hud betriended

ruorant or but hal
ave had the old

r desert Mrs Micawber,” &t |
once brings a smile to our |
face &8 wo goe befora us this|
stranze character. Of course Dicken’s
exaggerates, but then he only por
trayed types. We all have our little
oddities, and could we see them ex
“Thet's what we did. An’ we drawed | door of bis office open, but he did feel | acted by other individarls for our own
the line on good Meth'dists avd ain’; | & trembling hand laid on his shoulder. | benefit, how utteily ridicuious would

hey have read ic echool books of the

laarned in their early days they cling
to tenaclously and they imagine that
Auglicans who show any inclination
to reject the ancient Protestant fictiong
are unfaithful to Chrlstianity.
oshers there are who have absolutely
abandoned such
thet Christianity
broader and greater than these sectar-
and who have under-
taken with zeal the work of restoring

narrow views,

it was more

but it is well that
they come so far and 0 DEAr us.
Their tone is friendly and Catholics |

at all times ready to ‘ are due to impure blood, and by punifying | ¥he Leading Undertakers and Kmbalmers

Catholic dogmas,

It is the will to do—the wish to take | are, we feel sure,
nt that might enable us to put |
| sowe color into, Dot only our own, but ' worthy are the w

reciprocate kindness.
ords of the D ke of CURED.

e 11 sUA TN WaiY AAVVAS W R DG
| c:old ‘\:l‘y all Colonia! Chemists. PorTER Dave AND

Of Pradence in our Dolngs

It is great wisdom not to be rash in

Consnlt with a wise and consclen-

A good life makes & man wise ac-

-

THE SIGN OF THE CROSS

We regret to say that some Catholices

d Saviour for the sins of the

sin. The Cr {8 tne emblem of
janity and the sign of salvation

save 1n the Uross |
Christ ; by Whom

our Lord J

gt Jesus neither

lory in the Cross of Rademption.—

. awe -

ON DUTY.

Oa a trolly car, the other day. a

A gentleman who witnessed the in

sult said to the conductor: ‘1 ma-|
mire you for not noticing him.” The
man replied ‘1 certainly would have
gtruck him if I had not been on duty.”

On duty? Are we not all on duty,

We are like a light on a mountain—
genn of all men—and it behooves us so
to conduct ourselves as to lead our

neighbors tosay : ** The religlon that
results in such virtue, must be the re-
ligion of Christ.” We are always on

duty !

**Never Quit Certainty
’ For_Hope."’

You may take Hood’s Sarsaparila for
arising from or promoted by
d with perfect confidence that

1 g

Newer take any sube-

most decidedly in the direction of the Sa willa you have

old faith. v 1t

— e = - ermanently, ==
IMITATION OF CHRIST ahen ot/ 1 d,

Tonic—"“1 have t
pardla as a fonic and gener
,f'. {

store

nerves

sleep.”” John ‘Y. I’:z':u
J{' : 3 S(IU(
D Never oisa)

tEbucational.
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STRATFORD, ONT,

A school that offers advantages not found
elsewhere In Canada. Large statl’ of expert
Instructors ; Loy ged attendarce; up to
UAte business training ; wes of stad (L]
placed in good paying | 1 udents ix
attendance who come irom places in which
# cated other bussh 8 coileg I'he
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SSEE MY WRITING™

o1 revel in my freedom, Compare it witl
the first you saw from 1 4

S0 writ' s a teacher | meoe who
gpent a term with us last s We car

develop good business welle

ily 3rds Our clrenlars
hem
CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE

W. H. SHAW, |

o J-jqf @ AT TRAR
ST. JEROME'S COLLEGH
BERLIN, ONT.
COomplete Classicad Philosoplileanl an
Uommeroial Couarses, Shorthand
snd Typewriting.
For further particulars spj 1O
Rev. THEO wrz, Pragidant

PLUMEING WORK 1Il OPERATION
Onn be Seen at our Warsrooms
DUNDAS STREEL,

SMITH BROTHERS

Sanitary Plumbers and Heallog
fingineers,
LONDON, - ONTARIO,
BOlA Agon (s (0T Faevieas Wils: s 274
Talaphonea his

and f Beat

2 Church Bells, Chimes i r
‘} Qun Addreon
f. BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY
S

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

Gﬂwmv, SCHOOL & OTHER I
MENEELY &CO., |:;’g',,",j;‘,{,}“
WEST-TROY, N.Y.\z£11-mETAL,

CHIMES Ete CATALOGUE &PRICES FREE.

TO SUMMER TOURISTS.

THE FRASER HOUSE, POR STANLEY
aflords a delightful place to spend a qulic
yacation.

LARGE SUMMER HOTEL,

AR P PVORABLY KNOWN SINCE 499 (2
(‘ | HAVE FURNISKED rs.mm“'ZbB LS
L .

L]

in

I'he Health Problem
slor than is sometimes supposed,
]

n perfect di

troubled with burning aches and pains in my
feet to such an extent that [ could not sleer
at night, and as my feet were badly swoller
I could not wear my boots for weeks, A
last I got a bottle of Dr. THOMAN' ECLEC

TRIC O11 and resolved to try it and to my

astonishment I got almost instant reliaf, anc
the one bottle accomplished a perfect cure.
Diliousness Durdens Life. The biliou

man is never 4 companionsble man because |

his ailment fenders him morose and gloomy. |

| The complaint is not so danperous asiti
ble

disugzree: Yot no one nesd sutfar fron
it who

Pills, B
the effects of bile in the stomach they

HUMORS, boils, pimples and all eruption

the blood with Hood's Sarsaparilla they ar

procure Parmelew’s Vegetable
gulating the liver and obviating
rostore |
| men to cheerfuluess and full vigor of ac tion, |

situated on the north shore of Lake Krie,
the midst of a magnificent park.
BOATING, BATHING, FISHING
ind amusements of ious sor
Surtes of airy Wbl pr id
with the be
SPECIAL It 1 3
Coannect 1 Al St 1 w { 1 Iy
Wahao MOR.OC P 2 1 I D
I'wenty f m I AL

He 1 I u 16
tion and pure blood th blem is solved |
readily by Hood's Sarsaparilla. You | . -
T e it prombtly fot say | SACRED PICTURES
wd disorder, lts cures of Wea have now in stock son 1 ni
| 8 rheum, catarrh, yspepsia, | colored crayons of the Sacred I
rheun n and other diseases,are numbered | and ot th wred Heart of Mar i
by the thousands, | 22, Price, 00 cents each G
3 ; X J { that tigure, Same size, steel eng
The favorite family cathartic is Hood’s | cen wh, Extra large size, (
Pills, ' ing), $1.50 each.
Sore Feet.—Mre, E.J. Neill, New Armagh, ST, ANTHONY OF PADUA
P. Q.. writes : ** For nearly six months I was \ Colored pictures of St. Anthony of Padua

, | —size, 12]x164—at 25 cents each,

, | Cash to accompany orders Address

1 | Thos, Coffey, CATHOLIG RrcorDp Office
t | London, Ontario Canada

GOOD BOOKS rOlt BALE

We should be pleased to suj
following books at pric
tian Father, prica, 30 cents (cl
Chrietian Mother (cloth), 50 ce
on the Sacred Heart, by Archbishc
(cloth), 40 cents; Catholic iof (
25 conts, cloth (strongly b
Address : Thos, Coffey, CATHOLIC
offica, London, Ontario

JOHN FERGUSON & BONS,

8 180 King Street,

8 |

\
|
|

8
1

L Open Night and Day.
| felephone—Honse 878 : Factory 648 «

ARW AFtaesees WS wUSY
nd Nich _Malank




