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A WASTRAL. used to boast. But to get her to make
—_— beef tea and jelly he had to be diplo-
BY DAVID BBEAME, 8. J, matic. He never dreamt of asking

If it be true that some people read

for thinking, it may also be a fact that
gome who cannot read do a great
amount of thinking. There are still
left in [England many old people for
whom printed matter has no meaning
until it 18 read by others—a thing to
be noted by persons of lelsure who
want to be useful. Speaking gener
ally, there are no more appreciative
and intelligent hearers than those who
cannot resd for themselves. They
are unwilling to loce a slngle word,
and at the end are ready to pass an ex-
amination in the matter read to them,
Education, valuuble as it is, is not al-
ways intelligence ; which is only an-
other way of eaying that & man who
cannot read or write may be a very
intelligent man.

William Lethers was a case in point.
He had retired from the clog trade

than sufficlent for the needs of himself
and his wife. Koowing his lack of
education, some Ridingdale people
prophesied that now he had sold his
business he would just mope and mope,
get into what they called ‘* & poor low
way,” and die before his time. Such
people did not know their William.
Father Horbury says that to this day
Billy is the busiest man in Ridingdale.

There is an acre or 80 of garden be-
hind the pretty cottage that Billy has
owned these many years, and beyond
the garden, removed far enough from
the house to be incffensive, there are
several pig sties and a poultry run.
The fowls are known to belong to Mrs.
Lethers ; she feeds them and collects
their egge—though since her illness

grandson Tommy. There are many
hens and there ought to be many eggs
inthe pantry of Jane Lethers;itis seldom
there are. They disappear somehow.
Tommy {is above suspiclon {in the
matter, and the grandmother knows
that the eggs are not stolen, and
though she pretends that thelir disap
pearance 18 one of the mysteries of life,
I fancy she would give a fairly good
guess a8 to their destiny.

The kindly tricks and charitable
dodges of old Bllly were gure to be re-
vealad sooner or later, so that when he
tell down last winter on a slide made
close to the Widow Kerry's cottage,
and being set on his feet again by
kindly hands, was observed to feel rue
fully in his pockets and take therefrom
half & dozen smashed eggs—his shame
was complete. His first care was to
get away from his friends and take re-
fuge in the widows's cottage.

Billy's pockets were a proverb in
Ridingdale, for they ware made on the
ample plan of a gamekeever's, and
ran right round his capacious coat.
Children regarded them as a sort of
lucky bag, and the luck depended on
the time o’ day. Morning was a good
opportunity, for after Billy had looked
to the pigs and spent an hour or 8o in
the garden, he was wont to begin his
rounds, and in those pockets of his
was & miscellaneous collection of eat-
ables to be bestowed upon the aged,
the sick and the very poor.

On the occasion of the fall referred
to above, he was compelled to clear his
pockets in the widow's presence, for
that the yolks and whites of six eggs
were hopelessly mixed up with &
packet of tobacco, a winter cabbage,
two pounds of steak, a packet of snuff,
half & dozen oranges and a piece of
bacon.

‘ Whatever you do, woman,” he
sald to Mrs. Kerry, ‘' don't tell Jane.
I should niver hear t’ last on’t. Imun
goround by Farmer Joyce's and get
gome more eggs; they are for a badly
body who can eat nowt else. An' I
wunna gie 'em shop uns.”

Billy's way of dispensing gifts was
his own. He never by any chance
mentioned the fast that he had brought
anything. Strolling into a cottage
after knocking at the door—if you

were an old friend like Billy it was
considered rude to make the people
within come and open the door for you
—he would fall to talking of the
weather and the latest news. How he
managed to get the required articles
out of that huge pocket and deposit
them in a convenient place was a feat
known only to himself. How bhe
knew and 'membered the likes and
dislikes of his clients—how one liked &
cheese that would bite and another
one that didn't ; how one liked his or
her bacon fat and another liked it
streaky ; how one couldn't abide beef
and another preferred mutton ; how, I
say, he managed to remember all this
was wonderful. It was not as if he
helped two or three people only. Very
rich folks often take some one poor
family under their patronage and give
them everything they need, refusing
to extend their liberality to any other
person. All that Billy wanted to know
was where there was real need. The
moment he was convinced that any
man, woman or child lacked the neces-
saries of life he immediately supplied
them.
His particular devotion was to old
people. ‘‘I shanna got' workus while

Willlam Lethers is alive—that's sure,”

was a thing you heard again and

again from some poor old man or
woman in receipt of parish relief, and
whose poverty was made more than
bearable by Bllly's benefactions. He
gave ungrudingly and always cheer:
fully, ** You munna leave me nought
to-day, Willlam, you really munna.

You gled me best part of a peck o

taters last Thureday.” Billy’s laugh

on an occasion of this sort was a thing
to hear and remember.

In regard to the sick he had to de-
pend a good deal upon his wife. Jand

wag a capital cook. ‘' Fifteen year 1

her directly for such things.
clients of her own and she thought
go much that they have no time left | them much supsrior to Bllly's.
were all respectable folk, she some-
times reminded him, and he
what she meant,
there were one or two hoary old sin.
ners who by the greatest etretch of
ecourtesy could not be called respect-
able, and to whom Billy was very kiad,
One of them died the other day, and
among the last words he sald to Father
Horbury wore these :

yo mun thank him for me, feyther.
But for you and Billy I should be lost,
body and soul.

to ye, feyther.
I'd cum to Mass and I niver cum.
when I war took sudden like, I dina
think I war goin’ to dee, and [ should
niver gent for ye if it hadna bin for
Billy. He cum ’'most ivery mornin’ to
SRy e,
with a very snug little income, more | 'anded.

t' drink. He made a bargin wi’' me,
like.
goin’ to t' publie, I'll send thee sum-
mat to eat ivery day and kape thee
i’ bacco.’

putable friends of Billy was ‘* wast
rels.”
good thingsfon was rels,” shej ofien
said, and Dr. Nuttleblg commended
her for her discernment.
was not a Catholic, but though sharp
in manner and old fashioned in method
he was a very kindly and clever old
man,
Jane Lethers and the
formidable enough,
were joined by Colonel Ruggerson,
Billy retired into himself and dis-
this daty has often been deputed to her sembled,

dale stories) the only fictionin itis in

She had
They

knew
As a matter of fact

‘“If 1 dunna see Billy before I dee,

It behaved mortal bad
I was alis promisin’
An’

an’ he niver cum empty
It war Billy what got me off

He sald, ‘Joe, if thou it stop

An he did.”
Mre. Lethers' name for these disre-

‘‘Catch her throwing away

The doctor

Such an alllance as that of
doctor was
but when they

The particular story that I set out to
tell {8 connected with one ol these
wastrels, and (as in all these Riding-

tke matter of proper names.
A worse case than that of ‘' Oie
Eyed Jim,” as he was always called,
could scarcely be imagined. Even
Sergeant Murphy had forgotten the
number of times this ex-soldier, ex
prize fighter, ex rat catcher and ex &
great many things, had been in pri-
son, Unhappily, his wife was in most
respects like unto him, Father Hor-
bury said they had never been seen in
church since they were married. Both
of them were now getting into years.
Their children, grown up of course
and married, would do nothing. per-
haps, for they were as idle and thrift-
less as their parents.
Acute bronchitis had laid low One-
Esed Jim, and his wife was trying to
go out choring and nurse her husband
at the same time, and only William
Lothers knew or cared. It there was
one house in Ridingale Billy hated the
sight of it was that of this worthless
couple. It was offensive to every
sense, and William, as well as his wife,
wasg the pink of cleanliness. You may
think that a man who was always
carrying about in his pockets such a
heterogeneous collection of articles of
of food and other things could not be
very particular. That shows that you
do not know Billy personally, and that
therefore you have never seen his
pockets. Their system i8 much too
complicated to explain here, but it isa
very perfect one, and his parcels are
80 well wrapped up and so carefully be
gtowed that there is no fear of their
coming in contact one with another.
And Bllly does not sit down violently
on half a dozen eggs every day of his
life
Some of you will remember that
through Billy has retired from the
business of making and selling clogs
—he had all the trade in Ridingale at
one time, and that big shop in High
street has ‘‘ late Lethers” under the
name of its present proprietor—there
s an upstairs chamber in his roomy
cottage containing all the implements
and materials of histrade. It is seldom
that he has not.a pair of clogsin hand,
intended, of course, for some good boy
or girl whose parents are too poor o
buy euch things. In the winter, and
whenever the weather is bad, William
gpends a good deal of time here, and
when school is over for the day heis
often jolned by his grandson Tommy.
Many a little charitable plot has been
laid in thisjworkshop, and many & kind
ly conepiracy hatched up by Tommy
and his grandfather. They are never
tired of one another's soclety, and
while William smokes and stitches and
hammers, the boy is not idle. A shop
full of tools and leather and wood is &
kind of Tim Tiddler's ground for a
handy ycungster, and when Tommy is
not ironing his clogs or those of some
other lad—a thing he can do as neatly
as his grandfather—he makes toy
boats for sailing on the river and eimi-
lar playthinge.
One winter evening when the gas
was lit in the workshop and & cosy fire
was burning in the grate, while Mrs.
Lathers was getting up linen down be-
low, being determined to have every-

was wondering why his grandfather
wag 0 unusually silent.

mind—Ilast Saturday’s football match,

old man bad only answered by ‘‘aye’

bis wont, for always whatever inter-
ested Tommy interested his grand

thing fini:hed by supper time, Tommy

The boy
had been chirping away, talking of
things that were uppermost in his

the coming choir supper and how
Master Lance Ridingale had told him
that he'd bave to sing a 80Dg ; but the

and ** well, to oe sure,” contrary to

father. The boy finished his tack of
nailing & brass toe cap to the clog
William had just completed and walted
in silence for its fellow. Perhaps it
was the unusual stiliness that mnde
Willlam lock up and notice that the

thinkin’ about One-Eyed Jim. Doctor |
says he's mortal bad, an’ he'll niver be
any better 1’ this world. It's t'late to
lek him t' workus mnow, if they
wanted, "

‘“Is he a Catholic, grannfather?”
Tommy asked.

“Owt to be, lad. 1 reckon he's
niver darkened t' church doors for
forty or fifty year. Bat Feyther Hor-
bury’s sane him this afternoon."”

Billy was ellent again for a time.
He was wondering how the pocr fellow
would set about making his confession
after such a lapse of time—whether, in
fact, the priest had been at all success

ful in getting him to make it.

' He's fair lost i’ dirt, and well nich
clammed,” Willlam went on after a
time. *‘He wantsiverything and he's
got nowt.”

* Tommy,” began the cld man,
after another pause, ‘' when we goes
down to supper I want thee to talk
about One-Eyed Jim. Yer grand
mother canna thole him at all, but
niver mind ; yo go on axing me ques

tlons about him ; yo' understand, lad?”

The boy quite understood and said | ger.

go. It was not the first time Willlam T

had resorted to this artifice. THE HEROES OF THE FIRE DE-
‘‘ Bs gure, now, Tommy, to ax me PARTMENT.

ivery question yo' can think on about
Jim—not about his past, thee know'st,
but about his state to-neet.”

Asking questions was always very
much in Tommy's line, but tonight he
surprised himself. Willlam’s answers
were detailed and long and the dia-
logue lasted during the greater part of
supper—Mrs, Lethers being completely

ignored. More than once, however,
she muttered ‘* Wastrel !” Otherwice
gshe remained impassive. At great

length had Billy insisted in his an-
swers to Tommy’s questions that the
strongest beef tea that could be made
and plenty of it was the immediate
physical need of One Eyed Jim.

When supper was over Willlam
went out, as his custom was, to lock up
varlous outhouses and to give an eye
to the hens and pigs. He had scarcely
passed through the back door that led
into the garden when Mrs. Lothers
sald to Tommy :

' Hast tek ken thee cloge off, lad ?"
“‘ Yes, granny,” he answered.
“Then put 'em on agin—quick !”
The boy obeyed.

“Run up to Batcher Dick's,” she
sald hostily, ‘‘and fetch me four
pounds o’ th juciest beef he's got. Tell
him it’s for berf tea. If he's shut up,
knock and bang till he comes. And
mind, Tommy—not & word to thy
grandfather. You hear me ?"

The boy was sorry ehe exacted this
promice, but he was obliged to make it.
Then the winter night saw a lad fly-
ing through the frostbound lane where
his grandmother's cottage stcod—on
and on towards the one street that was
lit with gas, because the shops were
there—waking the echoes of that street
with the nolse of his clogs upon the
cobbles, and never stopping until he
reacbed the shop of Butcher Dick, who
was in the very act of putting up his
shutters. When Tommy returned
home with the beef his grandmother
met him at the back door. Passing
into the house place he found graund-
father sitting by the fire smoking his
pipe.

 Bin of a arrand, Tommy ?" asked
William.

' Yes, grandfather,” said the boy.
William only wondered why the
lad's eyes shone so brightly, This
was the time when Tommy always
read aloud to the old people, and
though he was a little cut of breath to-
night, he read very well, Then came
night prayers and bed.

On the fcllowing morning Billy fet.
tered his pigs and pottered about in
his garden rather longer than usual.
He was thoughtful and a little de
preesed. The image of One-Eyed Jim
was before him—suffering, lonely,
helpless and perbaps impenitent. As
arule, in all cases of sickness and need
Billy knew exactly what to do and did
it promptly, but this case was such an
exceptional one. He could have
bought some beef, of course, and left
it with the sick man, but Jim's wife
could no more make beef tea than she
could play the violin. And to leave a
bottle of wine or brandy in such a
house would have been the gravest of
all mistakes. Mrs. Jim was sober
when she conld get nothing to drink.
Billy was longing to look in on the
sick, probably the dying man, but so
helpless did the retired clogger feel on
this particular morning that he actu-
ally remaioed in his garden until 10:30
o'clock, He knew that Jane:was
going to the draper’s to buy some flan-
nel for Tommy's shirts ; if only she
would go now, he thought to himself
he might take a peep into the larder,
and see iIf there was anything that
would do for Jim. She did not mind &
moderate raid on her larder.

“ Are yo'in, missis ? he called out,
as he enfered the house through the
back kitchen. He repeated the ques-
tion, but there was no response.

“She's gone t' t' draper's,” he
chuckled. ** There'll be a egg or two
if there's nowt elee,” he sald, as he
passed into the pantry.

Billy knew that it was of no use to
knock at Jim's door. It was not likely
that anybody would be in the houge
saving the sick man, who lay in a room
on the ground floor. The door opened
straight into a living room, and just
beyond it was the bed chamber To
Billy's lntense surprise Jim's wife was
on her knees scrubbing the floor of the
house place.

vHow's Jim this morning ?" Bllly

)

for a minute. I've bin thinkin'— | put in t' bef tea her browt wi’ her.”

talking and wiping the floor, because
it saved the whole situation.
took Billy some time to recover from o
sudden,
first thought was to retire hastily, but |
he felt that he must aek one or two
questions.
words when the door of the slck room
opened and Jane Lethers appeared.

tartly, ** and look after t' house.
dunna want folke comin’' chatterin’
here !
thersen a bit a dinner,
home till neet.”

Mrs. Lothers :
falthtully,
monthly Communion,”

in’,” she said, with vigor.

theer by hair o' t’ head !’

It was lucky the woman went on
Yet it

but delightful, shock. His

He had only spoken a few

“ Yo' get thee hom', Billy," ¢he sald,
We
Yo'

mun get Tomwmy and

I shanna be
Not long ago Father Horbury said to
““Jim has kept his promises very
Stnce his recovery he has
never once missed Sunday Mass or
‘ He'd better kape 'em, I'm thiok-
“1 tould
bim first time he missed I'd drag him

And she meant it.— English Messen-

Fireman McDermott's Feat.

In the series of papers on ‘‘ Careers
of Danger and Daring,” running in
St. Nicholas, Cleveland Moffett, in the
last issue of that magazine, has one
on ‘* The Fireman.”,

In all its history, he says, I suppose
the world has seen no heroes like these,
who join the skill of gladiators with
the valor of crusadors, Does that
gound like exaggeration ? I should
call it rather statemént.” As illustrat-
ing the things firemen do every day,
and do gladly, he gives come incidents
of one particular fire that happened
in Naw York on St. Patrick’s Day,
1899, It was a pleasant afternoon,
and Fifth Avenue was crowded with
people gathered to watch the parade,
A gayer, pleasanter scene it would
have been hard to find at 3 o'clock,
or sadder one at 4.

TheAncientOrder of Hibernians, com
ing along with bands and banners,
were nearing Forty-sixth Btreet, when
snddenly there sounded horee shouts
and the clang of fire gongs, &nd down
Forty second Street came Hook and
Ladder four on a dead run, and swung
into ¥Fifth Avenue straight at the
pompous paraders, who immediately
became badly scared Irishmen, and
took to thelr heels. But the big lad
laders went no farther. Here they
were needed, for the Windsor Hotel
was on fire —the famous Windsor
Hotel at Fifth Avenue and Forty-
seventh Street. It was on fire, and
far gone with fire (the thing ceemed
incredible) before even the engines
were called ; and the reason was that
everybody supposed that of course
somebody had sent the alarm. And
g0 they all watchea the fire, and
watted for the engines, ten minutes,
fifteen minutes, and by that time a
great column of flame was roaring
up theelevator shaft, and people on the
roof, in their madness, were jumping
down to the street. Then some sane
citizan went to fire box and rang the
call, and within ninety seconds en-
gine sixty five was on the ground,
And after her came Englnes 54 and
21, and the hook and ladder companies.
But there was no making up that lost
fifteen minutes. The fire had things
in its teeth now, and three, four,
five alarms went out in quick guccess-
slon. Twenty-three engines had
their streams on that fire in almost
as many minutes ; and the big fire
tower came from Thirty-sixth Street
and Ninth Avenue, and six hook and
ladder companies arrived.
Let us see how Hook aud Ladder
21 came. She was the mate of the
fire tower, and the rush of her gallop-
ing horses was echoing np the Avenue
just ms Battalion Chief John Blinos
made out & woman in a seventh story
window on the Forty-sixth Street side,
where the fire was raging fiercely.
The woman was holding a little dog
in ber arms, and it looked as if she
were going to jump.
The chief waved her to stey where
gshe was, and, running toward the
truck, motioned it into Forty-sixth
S.reet.
Whereupon ihe tillerman at his
back wheel did a pretty bit of steering,
and even as they plunged along the
crew began holsting the big ladder.
Such a thing is never done, for the t uck
might upset with the swaying ; but
every second counted here, and tkey
took the chance.
As they drew along the curb, Fire-

rising ladder, and two men came be-
that the maiu

reach the woman. Five stories is
what it did reach, and then McDsrmott

sixth-story window, and climbed on,
later had the woman in his arms.

To a carry & woman down the front

a bridge of his body.
business.

inquired.
 Ho's a bit easier now,” sald the
woman, pausing in her scrnbbing.

boy's eyes were fixed upon him.

one place when I married her,” B.lly!

“ En, Tonmy, lad,

I'd forgot thee

' Your wife's brightened him up won-
aerful like. I reckon it's summat her's

woman safely to the ground —and the
dog, too.

man McDarmott eprang up the slowly

hind scaling ladders, for they saw
ladder would never

standing on the top round, smashed
one of the scaling ladders through a

smashed the second ladder through &
geventh story window, and five geconds

of & burning bullding on scaling
ladders is a matter of regular routine
for & fireman, like juwping from a
fourth story down to a net, or making
It 18 part of his
Bat to have one foot in the
air reaching for a lower step on &
swaying, flimsy thing, and to feel tha
other step break under you, and to
fall two feot and catch safely, that is a
thing no: every fireman could do ; but
McDarmott did it, and he brought the

AN ERROR ABOUT IMAGE WOR
SHIP CORRECTED.

Though of late years the number is
fast diminighing, there are still some
non Catholics to be found who in thelr
ignorance of Catholic doctrines, hon-
estly Imagine that the reverence patd
by Catholics to lmages and other 1e-
ligious symbols {8 superstitions. The
truly learned Protestant Leibnliz, in
his ‘' Systema Theologicum,” p. 142
has some useful and at the same time
{nteresting remarks for such mistaken
pergons, says [.:ibnitz:

“Though we speak of the honor paid to

images, yet this is only a mauner of spesk -
ing, which in reality means that we honor,
not the senseless thing which i3 incapable ot

understanding such honor, but the prototype
which receives honor through its representa

tion, according to the teacbing of the Coun-
cil of Trent. It isin this sense, I take it,
the scholastic writers have spoken of the
same worship baing paid to images of Christ
as to Christ our Lord Himselt, for the act
which is called worship of an image is really
wirship of Christ Himself, through and in
the presence of the image and by occasion
of it; by the inclination of the body toward
it as to Christ Himself, as rendering IHim
more manifestly present, and raising the
mind more actively to the contemplation of
Him. Certainly no sane man thinke, under
such circumstances, of praying thus : * Give
me, () image, what | nsf( : to thee, O marble
or wood, I give thee thanks,’ but ' Thee, O

l:wrd‘ 1 adore; to Thee I give thanks and
sing };ymnn of praise.’ Given, than, that
thera is no other veneration of images than
that which means veneration of their proto-
type, there is surely no more idolatry in it
than there is in the respect shown
in the utterance of the Most Holy
Names of God and Christ; for, after
all, names are but signs or symbols, and
even, as such, inferior to images, for they
represent much less vividly. So that when
thero is question of honoring images, that is
to be understood in the same way as when it
is said that ‘ at the name of Jesus every knee
shall bend,’ or that ‘ the name of the Lord is
blessed,” or that ‘ glory be given to His
Snmg.' Thus, the bowing to an image out-
side is no more to be reprehended than the
worshiping before an internal image of our
own minds, for the external image does but
servethe purpose of expressing visibly that

Permanent Muscular Strength.

There is this to be borne in mind in these
days when so many young men are giving
so mnch atiention to muscular development,

in gymnastic and athletic exercises, that
there cannot be permanent muscular
strengzth where there 1s not blood strength,
Hood's Sarsaparilla gives blood strength,
promotes digestion and assimilation, and
builds up the whole system,

MONEY SAVED and pain relieved by the
leading household remedy, DRrR. THOMAS’
ECLECTRIC O1L—a small quantity of which
usually suffices to cure a cough, heal a sore.
cut, bruise or sprain, relieve lumbago,
rheumatism, neuralgia, excoriated nipples,
er inflamed breast.

\\'h%' 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
danger avoided. This syrup is pleasant to
the taste, and unsurpassed for relieving,
healing and curing all affections of the throat
and lungs, coughs, colds, bronchitis, etc.,
ete,

The Proprietors of Parmelee’s Pills are
constantly receiving letters similar to the
following, which explains itself. Mr. John
A. Beam, Waterloo, Oant., writes : “1 never
used any medicine that can equal Parmelee’s
Pills for Dysgapnia or Liver and Kidney
Complaints, The relief experienced after
using them was wonderful, Asasafe tamily
mediciue Parmeles’s Vegstabls Pills can be
given in all cases requiring a cathartie.

If your children are troubled with worms,
give them Mother Graves’ Worm Extermin
ator : safe, sure, and effectual. Try it, and
mark the improvement in your child.

Your step has lost elasticit{ because your
blood has lost vitality, which Hood’s Sarsap=
arilla will restore.

SLEEP
FOR BABY

MEDICINAL
hmnu

Sleep for Skin Tortured Babies and
Rest for Tired Mothers, in
a Warm Bath with

uticur,
W SUAP &

And a single application of CUTICURA
Ointment, purest of emollients and greatest
of skin cures, 'This isthe purest, sweetest,
most speedy, permanent, and ¢conom1cal
treatment for torturing, disfiguring, itch-
ing, burning, blcedinf, scaly, crustcf], and
pimply skin and scalp humours wﬂ'h loss
of hair, of infants and children, and is sure
to succeed when all other remedies fail.
sMiLrions oF PeorLe Usk CUTICURA
SoAr, assistad by Cuticura Ointment, for
beautifying the skin, for cleansing the
sealp, and the stopping of falling hair, for
softening, whitening, and soothing red,
rough, and sore h:nn?ﬂ, and for all the pur-
poses of the toilet, bath, and nursery. Mil-
lions of Women use CUTICURA SOAP in
baths for annoying irritations, inflamma-
tions, and chafings, or too freeor offensive
perspiration, in washes for ulcerative
weaknesses, and for many sanative anti-
septic purposes which readily suggest
themanlves to women, especially mothers,
Thus it combines in ONE SOAP at ONE
Pricg, the nest skin and com plexion soap,
and BEST toilet and baby soap in the world.

CoMPLETE TREATMENT ¥or KvERY HUMOUR

Curicura 8oAr, to cleanse the skin of rruuh: and
seales and soften the thickened cutiele, and CuTI-
cURA OINTMENT, to instantly allay itching, in

e

A mau’s labors must pags like the sunrises
The next thing, not

and sunsets of the world.
the last, muat be his care.—George MacDonald

flammation, and irritation, and soothe and heal,

g
& Catarrh

Is a constitutional disease,

It originates in a scrofulous condition of
the blood and depends on that condition,

It often causes headache and
fmpairs the taste, #mell and h
the vocal organs and d

It aMicted Mrs, Hir
ville, N. Y., twenty consecutily
prived her of the sense of smell
breathing ditficult, and greatly affected hemy
general health

She testifies that after sl had taken
many other medicines for it w 1t lastingy
effect it was radically and permanently
cured, her sense of | restored, and hemy

ral health

gene catly improv
Hood's
[ g

1, by

Sarsaparilla
ed 1 1

i om 1S wuaght they
most wonderful cures of woording)
to testimonials v itarily Try it

You May Need
’ %
ainKitley |
For E
Cuts }‘
Burns Cramps
| Bruises Diarrhoen I
1 All Bowel
' Complaints
It is & gure, safe and quick remedy.
one PAIN-KILLER
Peury Davis
Two slzes, 26¢. and 5
3
Gducational.
THE....

BELLEVILLE
BUSINESS
COLLEGE .o

We teach full commercinl course,
As well as [ull shorthand course,
Full etvil service course,
Full telegraphy course.
Our graduntes In every department
are to«day filling the best positions.
Write for catalogue. Address

J. FRITH JEFFERS, M, A,
Address: Belleville, Ont, PRINOIF ALy

I WORTHERN, 7 1)
)2 4/4’2/6,,7( ”
= OWEN BOUND, ONT.

BRe-opens for Fall Term
SEPT. 3rd, 1900,

Young men and women who wish to be
successful should ecall or write for par-
ticulars and be ready to start on Opening

Day.
C. A, FLEMING, Principal

OWEN SOUND.

ASSUMPTION + COLLEGR.

SBANDWICH, ONT.
HE BTUDIES EMBRACE THE OLABS.
IUAL and Commercial Courses. Tarmi,
including all ordinary expenses, §150 per mm«
num, KFor full particulars apply to
REV. D, CUsuING, U.B.E

ST. JEROMES COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT.

Oomplete Olassieal, Philosophioal and
CUommerocial Oourses, Shorthand
and Typewriting.
For further particulars apply to—
REv. THEO. BSPETS, Prealiont
FALL TERM OPENS SEPT. 3rd.
N\ T2 sl = .
P ) EENTRAL 7 ?///}/"/
- . 78 o o
(S idene oULCHE
STRATFORD, ONT.
Never before in 1he history of our college
have our graduates been 8o remarkably suoce
cessful in securing exceilent situations im
mediately on leaving college as during the
present year. A business education such as
can be obtained in our school s the sub-
stantial fonndation of a successfvl life,

May we send you a catalegue?
W. J. ELLiorT, Principal,

CONCENTRATION of time, talent and money
has made our school worthy of the liberal
patronage of over 700 members annually which
it enjoys, 'The best of it is that no graduate,
tofour present knowledgo, is out of a good posi-
tion. Kunter any time,

CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toronts,
Yonge & Gerrard Sis.

A strong school, Tenregular teachers. Fina

equipment, Good results, Write for circulars.

W, H. SHAW, Principal.

Eswablished 1889,

The LONDON MUTUAL

Fire Insurance Co. of Canada.
Head Office, LONDON, ONT,

Authorized Capital, - - 8 500,000

Subscribed Capital, . 100,000

Business in Force over 50,000,000

HoN, JNO. DRYDEN, GEORGE GILLIES,
President. Vice Fres,

H. WADDINGTON,
Secretary and Managing.
L. Lerron, JAR. GRANT, D, WEISMILLER, '
Suap! 'roas. Inspector
Over 82,900,000 paid in losses. 1L.0west
rates. Losses promptly settled.

OITY AGENT :

A, W. BURWELL, - 476 Richmond Streel

JOHN FERGUSON & EOKS,
180 King Streei,.
Yaw Loading Undertakers and M halmay®
Open Night and Day,
“alenhone—Hones R7R © Pantory 8¢

~ PROFESSIONAL, i
Dll. CLAUDK BROWN, DENTIST, HONOR

Graduate Toronto University, Graduate
Philadelphia Dental Collego. 189 Dundas St
Phone 1381, 4 A
I)R.. STEVENSON, 391 _DUNDAS 8T,

London. Specialty—Anaesthetics, Phone
510,

I R. WAUGH, 537 TALBOT ST, L()NI)ON‘
Ont. Specially—Nervous Diseases 5

Dll. WOODRUFF, 18 QUEFN'S AVENUR
Defoctive vision, impaired hensring, nasal
oatarrh and troublesome throats.

Glasses adjusted. Hours : 13 to 4.

Eyos toated,

OHURCH BELLS, PEALS AND CHIMES,
(B OF LAKE SBUPERIOR INGOT COPPER AND
U \ EAST INDIA TIN ONLY.

Y BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,

J THB B.W.VANDUZEN CO., Cineinnati, 0,
\ VORABLY KNOWN 1 -
W "AHAVE FURNISKED 3&'335182 bﬂ $
gmlncn SCHOOL & OTHER o
MENEELY & CO. |P6U;§:{,- pre
\WEST- Y

G Chimes Ere

’ " CHURCH BELLS

Chimes and Peals,

1,
X ABELI-METAR
\TA] DOLIF fw?RICTS FRES

and CUTICURA RESOLVENT, to cool and cleause
tH®blood. s "

Sold by all druggists. British Depot: 27.28 Charterhouse
¢ Ba.. hon’don l}unn D. & C. Corr., Props., Boaton.

Best Buperior Copper and Tin. Getour price,

MCcSHANE BELL FOUNDRY
Baltimore, Md.




