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FIVE-MINUTE SBERMONS,

Fourth Sunday of Advent,

CHRISTMAS EVE,

(Thou shalt call His name Jesus. For He
shall save His people from thelr sins )

There is no day, my dear brethren,
in the whole year which is so joytully
looked forward to as that which is now
almost dawning on us. Old and young,
rich and poor, good and bad, all have
some happy memories of Christmas,
some bright hopes attached to it, and a
warm place in the heart for it. To
many, it is true, this joy is only world-
ly ; it is that, perhaps, of having a
good dinner,of receiving nice presents,
of meeting pleasant friends. Still, even
these joys are not displeasing to our
Lord : He is not angry if we are happy
now, even if itis not altogether for
His sake. The only pleasures which
He would deny us are those which
come from the breaking of His laws ;
specially from drunkenness and im-
purity, which are too apt to prevail in
these holiday times.

Still, though He does not grudge us
innocent pleasures, He would fain have
us think more of the real joy, far above
all others, which this beautiful day
ought to bring us. This real and last-
ing joy is that on this day He, the
Saviour of the world, first appeared in
it: that He came on this day to free
us from sin, to open the way for us to
that pure happiness which alone can
forever satisfy our souls. And not
only to enable us to have a claim by a
late repentance to that happiness when
we die, but to give us a foretaste of it
now ; not only to free us from sin in the
next world, but to do it now and here.

What is the reason, then, my breth-
ren, that we do not make this the first
joy our hearts on Christmas day, as
our Lord wishes that we should, in-
stead of thinking so much of those
others, which should be only remind-
ersof it? There is only one reason
possible, and that is, that we do not
feel the weight and burden and misery
of sin as it really is; that we wish
indeed to escape from its punishment,
but not from itself; it is be-
cause we do not really hate our sins as
they should be hated, that it does not
fill us with joy to remember that the
divine Child was this day born to save
us from them.

Yes, this is the reason why we do
not feel the joy, which should be our
chief one at Christmas, now that the
days of innozent childhood are past.
We do not hate sin from our hearts ;
we even cling to it: at best we make
compromises with it. Mortal sin, per-
haps, we try to avoid, but venial faults
do not trouble us ; thisis the best that
can be said for most of what may be
called good Christians. And how
many there are who come outwardly to
worship before the manger at Bethle-
hem, but with hearts entirely turned
from their God, who lies there in
cold and poverty for their sakes,
pleading with them for His sake to
give up their sinful habits! How
many go on offending Him at this holy
time, without repentance, almost with-
out remorse !

Hatred of sin ; yes, that is what we
want if we would be happy at Christ—
mas. And now is the time to learn to
hate it.  For surely the love of God
comes easier to us now, if we will only
try to obtain it, than at any other time,
unless, perhaps, un Good Friday, when
we see the sacrifice now begun accom-
plished. And the love of God is the
hatred of sin, which is the only thing
which He hates, the one cause of all
His pain.

Do not let this Christmas go by, then,
my dear brethren, without the joy
which should come with it. Do not
let this opportunity pass of acquiring
that love of our dear Lord which will
make you really hate and trample
under foot all that offends Him, and
which will make you rejoice beyond
measure that He has put it in your
power to do so. Pray now, at least,
that you may learn to love Him ; that
‘you may enter into the joy of knowing
not merely that He can save you, but
that he has saved you, from your sins.

Controversy

No one that loves peace can fail to
rejoice over the decline of religious
controversy. The day of disputation
is waning, and soon controversies
and controversial books will be as old
fashioned as spelling-bees. The in-
tellectual tournaments to which we re-
fer are tast giving place to clear, calm
statements, whether made by word of
mouth or in books. Sonorous phrases
to which no exact meaning can be at-
tached, and verbal skyrockets of all
kinds, are no longer employed by
speakers or writers who wish to gain
a hearing or a reading ; and it has
come to be generally held that the
naked truth when expressed in the in-
dicative mood is most effectual. There
never was a time when clear, accurate,
unadorned, unimpassioned statements
of Catholic belief were more in demand
than now.—Ave Maria
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The best medical authorities say the

proper way to treat catarrh is to take a

constitutional remedy like Hood's Sarsapar-
illa,
B. B. B. Cures Sick Headache
GENTLEMEN. — Having suffered for a
number of years with sick headache I con-
cluded to try B. B. B., and by the time I had
used two bottles I was cured, and have not
had any symptoms of it since. I can safely
recommend IY. B. B. for sick headache.
MRs. A, A. GAMSBY, Orono, Ont,
The Children’s Enemy.
A High Valuation
" If thare was only one bottle of Hagyard’s
Cellow Oil in Manitoba I would give one
hundred dollars for it,” writes Philip H.
Brant of Monteith, Manitoba, after having
used it for a severe wound and for frozen
fingers, with, as he says, * astonishing good
results,”

Minarde' Liniment is used by Physic-
tans,

How Thoy Worked Their Way.

By Maurice Francis Eaaw, LL. D,

IV.—CoNTINUED,

‘“ Well, boys,” he said, ** we'll have
to carry this big bully.”

They lifted him, and, with some
difficulty, carried him into the house.

** Our house seems to be an hospital
for the country,” Dermot said.

Brian laughed ; and then he said, a
little nervously —

‘1 hope they will not come back.”

‘*‘ No fear," said Dick.

Jim Windsor was laid on the floor
in the kitchen. A dash of cold water
soon revived him.

Dick held the lantern so that the
light of the bull's-eye shown directly
into his face.

He opened his eyes, passed his hand
over his forehead and muttered—

‘‘ Where am 1?”

Before replying, Dick dexterously
knotted his hands and feet together,
with a rope. The big bully was un-
able to move.

‘‘ Where am I,"” he repeated, trying
to rise,

‘“In our house,” said Dermot, ‘‘ but
if you had your deserts, you would be
swimming for your life in the river.”

The only answer was a growl,

“I think we'd better harness the
horse and drive this fellow up to the
magistrate’s,” said Dick. ‘‘ What do
you say, Brian ?”

‘* He may bleed to death.”

‘‘ He'll never die of bleeding,” said
Dick, significantly.

Windsor tried to kick.

‘“ What do youmean, " he asked, ‘‘by
knocking a fellow down when he's
doing nothing ?”

‘“ We know where the kerosene is,
and we know who Abe is, too," said
Dermot.

‘“ Well, what are you going to do ?”

*“Give you up to the law. You will
soon find out what barn-burning
means. "

‘“Don't da that,” Windsor replied,
his face growing whiter. *‘It would
kill my old mother to know her son
was in prison.”

““You did not think of the distress
you would have put us in, if you had
burned our barn, and father sick,
too.”

Jim Windsor said nothing.

‘‘You'd better make up your mind
to suffer the consequences.”

Windsor shuddered.

“T'll give you the horses you saw
me driving the other day, if you let
me off. 1 would not have thought of
it, if you had not made me mad by
your superciliousness.

“You've talked against us cver
since we came here,"”

‘ Well—didn't you tell everybody
that we were all an ignorant set here ?
We thought Irish Romanists were in-
clined to ride a high horse over us,
and we found out it was true. You've
never had a good word for anybody —
I've nothing to say against the family;
they didn't have much to say ; but I
guess they thought like you.”

‘“ We'll have to consult father before
we take him to the court-house,” Der-
mot said. ‘‘ You, Brian, go and see
if he is awake.”

He was awake and very anxious.
He was sitting up in bed.

‘“ Bring the man up here,” he said,
when Dermot had finished his story.

Dermot started in amazement.

‘“We can't carry him, and we've
tied his legs."”

*“Untie them and let him come.”

Dermot saw, by the look in his
father's eyes that he must obey.

Mr. Beresford sank back in bed.
The light from the lamp by his bedside
fell on his pale face, and on the large
crucifix nailed against the wall. Mrs,
Beresford, who had gone out to quiet
the frightened girls, came in.

Dick took out his pistol, when Mr.
Beresford's message was given to him,
and untied the ropes.

Windsor marched sullenly upstairs,
with the boys following him. He hes-
itated to enter the room, starting back
at the sight of Mr. Beresford’s white
face.

*“Come in,"” Mr. Beresford said.

Dermot pushed past Windsor, and
the four entered the room. Mr. Beres-
ford looked at Windsor with feverishly
bright eyes.

“I didn't know you were so sick ;
or I wouldn't have done it,” Windsor
began ; then, catching sight of the
crucifix, which he had only seen be-
fore in pictures of the Inquisition, he
stopped, with a look of what seemed to
be fear in his eyes.

“Don't be afraid,” said Mr. Beres-
ford, with a gentle smile, *‘ thatis the
representation of Our Lord whom you
have offended to-night. But He can
forgive you, and I will not do less than
try to forgive you.”

‘¢ Mr. Beresford, " said Jim Windsor,
‘“Idon't want to hear any talk. I
know I'm in your power and I've done
what I wouldn't have done in cold
blood, if I had thought much about it.
I suppose the disgrace of being sent to
prison will drive my old mother to the
grave ; but I don't suppose you care
about that. I was drunk to-night and
it made me mad to think of how your
son here had laughed at me, so I said
to Abe Jenkins, we'll burn out the
Papists’ nest. Enough said. Idon't
want to hear any talk about religion.
It’s bad enough to be in a scrape with-
out being talked to about it.” Windsor
cast his eyes down sullenly, and put
his hand up to his bandaged head.
*“That knock sobered me. I'd give
all I'm worth to be out of this box.
The farm will go to ruin, if I go to
jail, and what's to become of my old
mother I don't know.” His voice
choked ; he stamped his foot energet-
ically, as if ashamed of his emotion.

‘“Well, let's get the worst
There's no use standing here.”

‘** Windsor,” said Mr. Beresford,
‘“ you don't like Catholics ?"

‘“ I haven't much reason to, have I ?"
answered Windsor, with a jerk of his
elbow towards the boys.

‘“You've gutten Job Fitts' father in-
to bad ways lately, haven't you ?"

‘*It's none of your business. Job's
father wouldn't drink so much if it
wasn't for me. I'll admit that.”

The boys wondered what this was
leading to.

‘“T want you to promise you will not
drink at the tavern with old Fitts, and
that you'll encourage him to save his
money and live like a Christian.”

Windsor laughed hoarsely.

‘‘Your father's gone crazy,” he
said, turning to the boys. *‘I'll not
have much chance to drink in jail.”

‘‘ But, if we agree to let you off, and
to keep quiet ?”

Windsor looked at the white face on
the pillow, in amazement.

‘* Does he mean it, boys ?"

*“1 suppose he does,” said Dermot,
with some dissatisfaction in his tone.

*“I'll promise anything,” said Win-
sor earnestly, ‘‘if you'll let me off, and
I'll say, Beresford, that you'll never
legret it. I'll say that you are a
Christian, if you are a Catholic."

‘*‘They're the same thing, neighbor.
I can't look at the crucitix without
wanting to forgive you. You can go
now. We'll keep quiet — all of wus.
But I say, Windsor, I want you to help
Fitts, and, if I die, I hope you'll do the
children a good turn if you can.”

Windsor turned away. Tears rushed
to his eyes. He shook the boys’
hands, and made an awkward bow to
Mrs. Beresford.

‘I haven't deserved this,” his voice
broke. He went towards the door.
“I didn't expect it. Nobody else
around here would have done it.”

He went out onto the landing. He
came back and put his head through
the door-way.

‘“If your cross makes you do this
sort of thing, I'll put up one myself.
Don’t be uneasy about Fitts."

He went down the stairs as gently
as he could, and they heard him close
the front gate,

‘‘He's a dangerous man,” said Der-
mot.

‘“ We've turned him,” answered his
father. ‘- We've had the best revenge
any man can take. Good-night, boys.
Jim Windsor will not try to burn an-
other barn.”

The boys said good-night. Mr.
Beresford had done a bold thing.
They would have given Windsor up to
the law. But in consultation, they—
even including Dermot—admitted that
Mr. Beresford had made a friend, and
perhaps, a better man of Windsor.

‘¢ After all,"” said Dick, thoughtfully,
‘““if we make better men of ourselves
and of our neighbors, we fulfill the
greatest of the commandments. We
show that we love Him, and that we
love them."

‘“Don't preach,” answered Brian,
yawning, and going into his room.
‘‘Father ¢s a good Catholic and no
mistake, "

After this, there was a change in the
attitude of the people to the Beresfords.
Job Fites' word did not go for much,
but in the discussions at the village
grocery store, Jim Windsor's went for
a great deal. Whenever the subject
of religion came up, Windsor always
said a good word for Catholics in his
own way.

““I don't care for what the Catholics
used to be. I suppose they have been
good, bad, and indifferent. I take
‘em as I find 'em, and I don’t want to
know any better people than the
Beresfords.”

This had its effect. The little
neighborly offices, which Mrs. Beres-
ford had hitherto been pained to miss,
were given,

TO BE CONTINUED,
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Caution to Young Men.

Young men that are making their
start in life (for as to the old it does not
matter so much) cannot be too earn-
estly warned against all connection
with an underground society profess-
ing the aims of the A. P. A. The
brief and ignominious career of its
predecessor of the last generation is
full of instruction to all who are cap-
able of learning the lessons of politteal
history. * * The Know-Nothing
party was routed and broken. In
vain some of its more astute leaders
sought to reorganize it as an open,
daylight party, and to divest it of its
obnoxious sectarian features, But the
stigma attaching to a dark-lantern
political conspiracy could not be re-
moved. Its dupes deserted by thou-
sands ; its secret meetings in barns
and under culverts were abandoned in
shame, and the organization dissolved
as rapidly as it had risen.

There is in the condition of the coun-
try no more reason for the A. P. A. in
1893 than there was in 1854. Even if
the aims of this organization had been
entirely praiseworthy and desirable,
secret, skulking, oath-bound political
organizations are utterly repugnant
to the manly spirit of American insti-
tutions. —Philadelphia Record.
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Serofula often shows itself in early life and
is characterized by swellings, abscesses, hip
disease, ete. Consumption is scrofula of the
lungs. In this class of disease Scott’s Emul-
sion i8 unquestionably the most reliable med-
icine,

Why will you allow a cough to lacerate
your throat or lungs and run the risk of fill-
ing a consumptive's grave, when, by the
timely use of Bickle's Anti-Consumptive
Syrup the pain can be allayed and the dan-
ger avoided. Tbis §XI'UD 18 pleasant to the
taste, and unsurpassed for relieving, healin
and curing all affections of the throat an
lungs, coughs, colds, bronchitis, ete., etc.

IT 18 NOT what we say but what Hood's
Sarsaparilla does that tells the story of its
merit. When in need of medicine remember
Hood’s Cures,

A PASTOR'S EXPERIENCE,

The Troubles of a Canadian Clergyman,—At-
tacked With a Disease Unknown to Ph i
elans—He Had Almost Given up Hope When
me Hand of Reliet was Stretched Out to

m,

Rev. 8. J. Cummings, the pastor of the First
Baptist Church of Delevan, New York, has had
an experience that makes him one of the most
talkec of men in Cattaraugus county. To a re-
l)orl('r of the Buffalo News, who called npon
im, Mr. Cummings made the following state-
ment, which he put in the form of an aMidavit :

wx am now feeling so well that I am entering
on & keries of special meetings, and am return
ing to work with all my old time vigor. I was
prostrated in June last and was treated by three
physicians, one near this place and two inthe
city ot Buffalo, but received no benetit or en-
couragement from them. They all were of the
opinion that I would have to resign my pastor
ate and quit preaching. Nevertheless I now
feel entirely recovered.
' I cannot give you the name of my disorder.
It bafled the physicians, and they could not
agree as to the nature of the trouble. After the
slightest exposure, as in the damp of the morn-
ing, or after the dew fell in the evening, my
limbs would swell and become discolored and
my body would be racked with pain. These at-
tacks would last three or four hours, but they
would usually leave me helpless for at least a
day after the acute pain had passed. At night
I was unable to sleep. The strain upon my
nervous system was tremendous. I became 8o
prostrated as to be unable to take exercise. I
could do scarcely any work in my study, and
frequently could not preach to m people.
Sometimes for a week the muscles o my arms
would be 80 affected that I could not write a
letter or pen a discourse.

On the recommendation of the physicians

who examined me, my charch granted me a
vacation for a month, and I went to my old
home at Oakwood, Ont., north of Toronto, for a
rest. On reaching home m{ father urged me
to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I protested on
the plea of having taken so many medicines
that I had lost all faith in them. But he had
heard of their efficacy and insisted on my giv-
ing them a trail. He brought me two boxes and
I commenced to take them. I soon found my
health improving so rapidly that I returned to
m{ home and family at this place. Some of my
friends insisted that the benefit was only tem-
porary. that I would soon have a relapse and be
worse than before, but I have continued to take
them and now feel like a new man. The sud-
den attacks of pain which formerly prostrated
me on my bed do not recur, and I have exposed
myself many times 1n a way that would have
formerly brought them cn.
. X lnmr family I have found them very bene
ficial. My wife'finds them more helpful to her
than nnythle: she has ever tiken I have
spent hundreds of dollars in doctors’ remedies
and patent medicines, but all to no avail until I
tried Pink Pills. 8. J. CUMMINGS,

Subscribed and sworn to before me this 19th
day of September, 1898, JOHN HUNT,

Notary Publie.

Druggists everywhere bear witness to the
firm hold this wonderful Canadian medicine
has taken upon the public, and to the vast good
it has accomplished in relieving suffering, and
thousands of gratetul people like Rev. Mr.
Cummings cheerfully testify to the benefits
derived from its use, often after skilled physie-
ians had absolutely failed to help them. = If you
are ailing cast prejudice aside and give this
marvel of modern medical science a fair trial.
An analysis of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills show
that they contain in a condensed form all the
elements necessary to give new life and rich-
ness to the blood and restore shattered nerves.
Thev are an unfailing specific for such dis-
eases as locomotor ataxia, partial paralysis, St.
Vitus' dance, sciatica, neuralgia. rheumatism,
nervous headache, the after effects of la grippe,
palpitation of the heart, that tired feeling re-
sulting from nervous prostration ; all diseases
depending upou vitiated humors in the blood,
such as scrofula, chronic erysipelas, ete. They
build up the blood, and restore the glow of
health to pale and sallow cheeks. In men they
effect a radical cure in all cases arising from
mental worry, over-work or excesses of what-
ever nature. There are no ill effects following
the use of this wonderful medicine, and it can
be given to children with perfect safety.

These Pills are manufactured by the Dr.
Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont.,
and Schenectady, N. Y., and are sold only in
boxes bearing the firm's trade mark and wrap-
per. at i)c a box or 8ix boxes for %2.50, and are
never sold in bulk  There are numerous imi-
tations and other so-called blood builders
against which the public are cautioned If
¥Juur dealer does not keep Dr. Williams’' Pink

ills they will be sent post-paid on receipt of
above price.
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How to Get a **Sunlight” Plcture.

Send 25 *'Sunlight” Soap wrappers (wruq‘pern
bearing the words ** Why Does a Woman Look
Old Sooner Than a Man”) to LEVER BRros.,
Ltd., 43 Scott street, Toronto, and you will re-
ceive by post a i)reny picture, free from adver-
tising, and well worth framing. This 1s an
easy way to decorate your home. The soap is
the best in the market, and it will only cost 1¢
postage to send in the wrappers, if you leave
the ends open. Write your address caretvlly.

For the thorough and speedy cure of all
Blood Diseases and Eruptions of the Skin,
take Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Discov-
ery. Mrs. B. Forbes, Detroit, had a running
sore on her leg for a long time ; commenced
using Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable Dis-
covery, and she is now completely cured.
Her husband thinks there is nothing equal to
it for ague or any low fever,

Constipation Cured.

The following extract from a letter from
Mr. Jas. M. Carson, Banff, N. W, T., will
speak for itself:—*“ 1 have been troubled
with constipation and general debility and
was induced to use your B. B. B. through
seeing your advertisement. Inow take great
pleasure in recommending it to all my
friends, as it completely cured me.,”

Worth its Welght in Gold.

DEAR SIrS.—I can truly saK that Hag-
yard's Pectoral Balsam is the best remedy
ever made for coughs and colds. It is worth
its weight in gold. ' A

HARRY PALMER, Lorneville, Ont.

“A

Word

To the Wives
Is Sufficient.”

For Rendering
Pastry
Short or Friable.

(OTTOLENE

Is Better than Lard
Because
It has none of its disagrees
able and indigestible
features.

¥

Endorsed'by leading food
and cooking experts.

Ask your Grocer for it.

4¥

Made only by
N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.,
Wellington and Ann Streets,
MONTREAL.

The Men You Know.,

el
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Error.

Chocolate & Cocoa
Al are by many supposed
M to be one and the
B same, only that one
more easily cooked,) and

is a powder, (hence ¢

the other is not.

This is wrong--

TAKE the Yolk from the Egg,

TAKE the Oil from the Olive
What is left?

A Residue. So with COCOA.
In comparison,

COCOA is Skimmed Milk,
CHOCOLATE, Pure Cream.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR |__f he hasn't it on

sale, send his name

CHOCOLAT |t
MENIER

Camadian Branch,
ANNUAL  BALES  ExcErD

12 & 14 St. John
83 MILLION PouNDs.  |Street, Montreal,

With a remarkably beautiful Frontispiece it
Gold and Colors.
Price, free by mall, 25 cents.

Per dozen, §2.00; Per dozen by malil, 82,35,

‘Lhe Best Writers. The Best Illustrations.

The Best Family Reading for Winter Nights,
EXPLANATION OF THE GOSPELS of the
Sundays and llnl‘!' days. Together with AN
EXPLANATION OF CATHOLIC WOR-
SHIP, its Ceremonies, and the Sacraments
and Festivals of the Church. 16mo, cloth,
flexible. . . ’ » 50 cents
CLAUDE LIGHTKOOT; or, How the Prob.
blem was Solved. By K. J. Finn, S.J. #$1.00
CONNOR D'ARCY'S STRUGGLES. By Mrs.
W. M. Bertholds. . . J $1.28

CATHOLIC BELIEF. PAPER, 20 centa
Flexible cloth. . . . 40 cents
A LADY. By L. H. Bugg. ‘ i $1.0¢

8old by all Catholic Kooksellers & Agenta,

BENZIGER BROTHERS,
»an York, Cincinnat!, Chicago.

REID’S HARDWARE
TABLE and POCKET CUTLERY,
CARPET NV PERN,
WRINGE
BRASS FIRE DNN.
74 Good stock of General Hardware,

118 DUNDAS STREET, North Side

The Annual Favorite.

WE HAVE RECEIVED A SUPPLY
of BENZIGKR'S HHOME ANNUAL, &
delightful book for the Catholle fireside,
Price 25¢. free by mail. By the dozen $2.00,
Address, THOS. COFFEY, Cathollic Record

Christmas Booklets.

Star of the Morning " . 15e
Lead Kindly Light . 15
Christmas Echoes......

He
Xmas Peace ....... i 250
While Shepherds Watched sHo
Mother and Child v 00

The Shepherd’s Watch

Xmas Poems ¢

Xmas Chants.

HBethlehemn

Xmas Carol

Infant Jesas

Monk's Vision

St. Bernard of Clairvaux,

The Sacred Heart

Psalm of Life 3%

Legends of 8t, Christopher

Xmas Night

Shepherd at the Manger

Infant Jesus S

Midnight Mass of the Nativity

Virgin and Child "

Lead Kindly Light

True Love H

A Legend

Pilgrims of The Night.

The Xmas Morn. ‘

Birthof Jesus ......

The Faithful Monk " seas

Matina by Cardinal Newman..

My Desire............ .

The Madonna,

Three Kings.

Our Master............,

Dream of Geronthius

Xmas Flowers 3 .

Little Town of Bethlehem, large size

Fine Colored Easel of the Virgin
Do, large size

Catholic Home Almanacs, 93....... .

Casholic Family Annuals, 03 . o B
A large and complete assortment of Catholie

Prayer Books in r,ch bindings, also full line of

Catholic ‘Iales, Histories and Biographies for
presentation purposes

Any of the above books mailed free of
postuge on receipt of advertised price,

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.

Catholle Publishers, Church Ornaments and
Rellgious Articles,

1669 Notre Darae St, I 123 Chureh Bt
MONTREAL. TORONTO,

| HEADQUARTERS

v Uhurch Candles

ESTABLISHED 1833.

ECKERMAN & WILLS
Boeswax Altar Candles

ALTAR BRAND
PURISSIMA BRAND

The leading brands now upon the
market, and the most popular
with the rev. elergy. Send for our
price list, list of premiums and
specip! discounts for quantities
before placing your order, Address,

ECKERMANN & WILL

The Candle Manufacturers,
NYRACUSNE, N. Y.

Hello! What 1y it ?

25¢c. Scarfs and Ties for 20c.

50c. Scarfs and Ties for 45c.

76¢c. Scarfs and Ties for 65c.
$1.00 Scarfs, Ties and Hk'fs. for 83c..

A genuine reduction of prices and
no clap trap,

PETHICE & McDONALD,

Offies, London, Ont.

393 Richmond Street.

any oth

. They won't smoke

e D, 2

er while they can get OLp Chum even if they

( have to beg or borrow it, for there is no other tobacco which assures
that cool, mild, sweet smoke. ® p. Ritchie & Co., Manufacturers, Montreal.

HEALTH

Y g ha s g
L fed

WAY'S

They invigorate and rectore to health

Fo h
1ings and sl Skin
Colds, @landular Bwellings enc all bxa. .

THR l’ILLlB“i e
the Blood, correot all Disorders ol

LI\I’}PI;.."B‘R;HAﬂ}f KIDNKYS AND BOWELS.

Dobilitated Onnstitutions, and are invaluanie in ak

Oomplaints incidental to "m'i‘l?l nll‘; all (.)"l” For Ohildren and the aged they are pricelesy

Fogr ALL

NTMENT
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