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LEGENDS AND STORIES

OF THE HOLY CHILD JESUS,

England.

JEsus

¢ART THOU THERE, MY
Y are nore simple,
”{’\l{: illbljr?lln’(r:':l(lr'\“l'llilln at 11is word
And our lives wm:!ll he ull sunshine
In the service of Our Lord,
|

Little Stephen ran along the streets,
one raw morning in November, to
school. Every mnow and th.clu he
stopped to wipe his eyes with his |)I.l§4!
hands or his dirty pinafore, m‘vtn give
vent to a heartrending sob. When he

passed by the baker’s, the sob rose into
a wail of despair ; for Stephen’s supper
the night before had been but hunch of
bread, and he had had no breakfast
that morning. :

Stephen's father was out of wor kk, his
mother could only earn a little by
going out charring, and ue:n'ly all her
scanty earnings were t‘orcmlllrmn‘ her
by Stephen’s father to spend in drink.
And when he had been drinking he
beat his wife and children ; and so,
besides the cold and hunger he had to
bear, poor litle Stephen was sore from
bruises. Altogether, he was as unfit
for a morning’s work in school as any
little boy can possibly be.

“ Hallo, Steve,” cried some one be-
hind him, as he turned the last corner
and came in sight of the school house,
“ what are you crying for 7"

Stephen turned and saw Jack
Thompson, 2 much bigger boy than
himself, but still a great friend.

“I'm so cold and hungry,” he
faltered, ‘‘ and father beat me last
night because I cried when he hit
mother.’

“Faven't you had any breakfast 7"

““No,” and Stephen sobbed ag‘ﬂil.l,
for he felt a wolf gnawing at his
stomach. i

‘ Here,” said Jack, putting his
band into his pocket, and drawing
thence two slices of bread and drip-
ping, ‘‘you can have both these, for
father and mother are both in work.,
and so we have plenty to eat just now."”

Stephen took the bread and dripping
from his companion eagerly, and sit-
ting down on a door-step began to de-
vour his breakfast

*“ Poor old chap,” said Jack, watch-
ing him with honest pleasure.
““Your father ain’'t done no work nigh
on two months, have he 7’

‘“No,” said Stephen. ““We ain't
had no fire this winter, Mother
couldn’t get no work last week neither,
and so we have had very little to eat.’

Just then the school bell rang, and
the clock struck .

‘““Oh, 1 say now,” cried Stephen,
who had only just eaten his first slice
of bread.

““ Never mind, I'll wait for you, and
we'll go in late together,

‘“ All right, but don't you get into
trouble just for me.’

‘‘ Pooh,” returned Jack loftily.
“What do I care? As long as I have
enough to eat and drink, and a fire

to warm me when it's cold, I don't
care a fig for all the rest.”
When at last Stephen was ready,

and they went into echool, the master
was chalking up the names of the
Iate-comers on the blackboard for
punishment

**John Thompson,” he said frown-
ing on Jack. **The third time this
week you have been late for school.
I shall cane you to-day, sir. Stand by
my desk, As for you, Stephen Grey,
you are as naughty a little boy of six
years old as is to be found in London,
Go and stard on the dunce’s stool in
the corner, with the dunce'’s cap on
your head.”

And 50 on, until all the culprits had
been called over, and a punishment
given to each.

Jack held out his hand bravely,
looking over at Stephen and winking
at him as he saw how the poor little
boy was distressed at his being caned
through his fault. Indeed, he tossed
his head and glanced round with such
an air of cool contempt that the master
struck him smartly on the head with
the cane.

Every bone in poor Stephen’s
little body ached, so that he could
hardly stand upright, and he could
not keep back the tears which flowed
down his face.

** Do you want to wash your face 2’
sneered the master. *“ You might do
that before coming to school, I think.”

He looked round at the boys, ex

pecting them to smile at his wit, but
they were sorry for Stephen, for most
of them knew what it was to be very
cold and very hungry too I'he
most of them looked sulky or indiffer
ent, and not ¢ miled [
he master more ar y 1 he s
up and D

Poor little m, th
hurt } har

At 12 o'clo he went out into the
Btreets to wander about until after
noon school. Iie dared not 20 home,

for his father could not bear him. and
his mother herself did not love him halt
as much as his little brother of four
years old.

He cried again a little, for a wolf
was gnawing at his stomach very piti-
lessly, and his hands and feet were
quite numb with the cold.

** What is the matter, my little
man 7" asked a kind voice sl{\ldmxiv.
while a gentle hand caressed his bare
head and tangled curls,

Stephen sobbed out :

“I'm socold and hungry, and it's
such a long time to wait.”

' Have you no home
asked the gentleman
Stephen looked up at him, and saw a
kind, holy face. It was a Dominican
Father, who had been out visiting the
poor all the morning,

““We've nothing to eat at home,

to go to ?’
S0 gently (hat

|
’Jnck said he would try and bring me a tized on the same day; and after

bit of bread and cheese if he could get
it from his mother.”

“Don't wait§ for Jack, then,’
the priest,
I will try to find you something warm,
Come along, and don't be afraid. But
how is it that you have nothing to eat
at home 7"

“ Father's out of work, and mother
too ; and there's so very little, and I
have a little brother, and they must
feed him first because he's only a baby.”

““ Poor little chap, and how old are
you? But here’s the house. Come in
and we'll see what there is to eat first.’

A younger man in a white habit
opened the door. He smiled when he
saw the little boy, and taking him by
the haud led him away to a little room,
where he washed his face and hands
and feet in warm water, and giving
him a chair by a little table near the
fire, brought him in a nice bowl of
soup, and afterward a plate of meat
and bread, such as Stephen had never
eaten before,

After he had finished, the kind priest
came in and asked him if he had en-
joyed his dinner, and where he lived,
and a great many other questions,

‘¢ Now, my boy, " he said finally, ‘‘to-
morrow you may come at 7 o'clock
with as many other little companions
as you like to bring, and we will give
you as much bread and butter as you
can eat, and perhaps a little plum cake
into the bargain,"”

Stephen’s eves brightened as he
looked up at the kind, smiling face,
and tried to thank the Father. He
could only stammer out a few words,
but his bright eager eyes where far
more eloquent,

? gaid

1L,

The mnext evening Jack and
Stephen, with some of their picked
companions, who they were sure
would not be ‘‘cheeky,” put their
heads under the pump in ‘‘ Pine Apple
Court,” where they lived, and set off
for the house in Green street. They
arrived before the church about
o'clock, and loitered about, and played
a few games until the clock chimed
7. Then, each pushing the other
to the front, they crowded round the
door, and Jack timidly rang the bell.

Father Gregory, the priest who had
found Steve the day before, opened
the door, and with a kind smile of
welcome said :

‘“ Ah, here you are ! Come in, come
in ; there’s rcom for you all, and
many more too, both in our hearts and
in our room,”

The boys crowded into the large
room prepared for their reception, in
which there was a blazing fire, A
long table was spread with plates of
bread and butter and cake, teacups,
and a steaming urn. Two more
priests and a brother came in to wait
on them, while Father Gregory poured
out the tea,

At one end of the room was a eruci
fix, at the other a statue of the Blessed
Virgin with her divine Child in her
arms. Round the wall were hung
pictures of the life of our blessed Lord,
of His childhood, His public life, and
His sufferings.

There were also book shelves con-
taining old and new books, which had
been given the priests for their mission
to the boys of East London. After the
boys had eaten as much as they could,
and pocketed unlimited slices of cake
for the next day, Father Gregory
gathered them round him, and talked
to them, and listened to their tales of
misery, for they were all children of
very poor parents, He then told them
why he wished to make friends with
them, and asked them so lovingly to
always look upon him as their friend,
that he won their hearts at once.

‘“You all know what it is to suffer,
to bear pain and hunger and cold,”
he said.  *“Now, I want to show you
how to be happy in spite of all these
things.”

Then he spoke of Jesus, of His love,

and of all He suffered for us, and of
how His presence makes every hard.
ship sweet and every burden light.
He told them of the birth of Jesus in
the manger, and though some of them
had been sometimes to Sunday-school,
they never realized till they heard
theso words of burning love that Jesus
had done all this for love of them—for
each one of them, moreover,
i They promised gladly tocome again,
indeed they would have come every
night of the week, but Fathe: Gregory,
with foresight and wisds m, judged that
ft- would be better to lot them come
twice a week only, that they might not
grow tired afterward,

[ather Greg ry
, and also his
1 vrowier, wno received the name
of ysius.  She noticed how much
gentler little Stophen was through the
priest’s influence, and how bravely he
bore his father's bad temper, and how
much he tried to help her in cleaning
the little room where they lived, and tl:)
run her errands.

It was very near Christmas, and
though Stephen's father was still out of
work, and the only good meals the little
h_nys ever had were given them by the
Fathers, his heart was full of joy, for
on Christmas Day he was to walk ina
procession in  honor of the infant
Saviour,

His old friend, Jack Thompson, was
to be in the procession too. Jack had
corresponded to the graces offered to
him with his noble generosity of heart :
and Stephen and he were bound by a
closer tie than their old friendship now.
’lfhuy Were to make their first confes-
sion on Christmas Eve, and to be bap-

. 1
“¢Come home with me, and |

Christmas they were both going to
leave the school of the unkind master,
and attend the school of the Fathers,
which was quite free,

They were now aleo being taught for
the first timeof holy Communion,and the
great love of their most sweet Lord in
the Iloly Sacrament of the altar. The
boys draunk in every word breathlessly :

| at last arose the cry in their erst lone

hearts, ‘* We have found a friend ever
pregent, the same today, to-morrow,
and forever.”

Every day they went together to
pray in the little church, and to ask
Jesus for all they wanted, and to tell
Him that they loved Him dearly.

Stephen was a little apostle, and was
teaching little Aloysius all he learned.
He took him to church every day,
when it was fine.

One morning, just before Christmas
week, Stephen came running to Jack,
between morning school and dinner-
time ; he was all out of breath, and
could hardly gasp out :

‘“1say, Jack, I can't find the little
one : what shall I do ?”

‘“ Perhaps he's gone home without
you, or perhaps with another boy :
where did you leave him ?”

‘“Just on the doorstep at No. 19,
I ran to ask mother if we were to go
home to dinner, or if I was to bring it
here.”

““Phew,” whistled Jack, rather
frightened himself. There were so
many dangerous crossings, and Aloy-
sius never would sit still for five min-
utes at a time,

‘“Why, of course,” he burst out
suddenly, a gleam of hope lighting up
his face. ‘‘You haven't looked in
church for him, have you ?”

‘“Oh, no. How stupid, to be sure !"
answered Stephen.,  “Come quick, let's
go and see.”’

The church was dark, the windows
being all painted, and one side being
overshadowed by the wall of a house.
For a minute the boys could see noth-
ing on entering, but they soon heard a
little baby voice speaking aloud :

‘“ Art Thou there, my Jesus ?”

They heard a little tap, they crept on
tip toe toward the choir, and saw Aloy-
sius sitting on the altar tapping at the
little golden deor of the tabernacle.
They saw Father Gregory come out of
his confessional : he, tco, as well as
they, wgs about to go up to Aloysius
when a sweet, gentle voice that fell on
their ears like music from heaven an-
swered :

““Yes, my little child, I am here.
What do you want of Me ?”

“Dear Jesus, I want father to get
some work, and not to drink and beat
mother and Steve any more, Will you
make him, dear Jesus, please? And
take care of dear Iather Gregory ?
And make mother grow fat, and leave
off erying? Dear Jesus, I love You
very much, more even than father and
mother and Steve,

‘“ Dear child, go home and tell your
father that I want him to love Me,”
again answered the Saviour, who so
tenderly loves little children, ** Tl
him he must love Me, and that I will
always be his friend.

‘*Oh, thank you, thank you, dear
Jesus !" cried the little boy gleefully.
‘ Dear, dear Jesus, good-by."

He got down from the altar by means
of-a chair, which he had dragged quite
closs, and came running down the
church. Then he perceived his brother
and the priest, together with Jack,
kneeling in adoration of their divine
Lord.

‘*Come, Steve,” he said,
quick, and tell father,”

““Go, my child,” said Father
Gregory, as Stephen looked np to him,
“go, and God will not fail to bless
you.”

His eyes were full of tears ; his heart
was full of gratitude and love, for
these were the little children whom he
had gathered together for Him who
sald, ‘‘Suffer the little children to
come unto Me, and forbid them not, for
of such is the kingdom of heaven, "’

The two little brothers ran off home.
A half-fear just crossed Stephen’s mind
that perhaps his father would be in
the public house. But no, he was at
home crouching over a miserable fire,
which the mother had made to do some
washing she had obtained.

“Daddy,” said little

‘“come

Aloysius,

caressingly patting his father's face,
*“Jesus sent us to tell you He wants
you to love Him,"
He kissed his
again. and said :
‘You will love Him, daddy won't
Then 1o 1

father

again and

will be
1

your fIr

k: and we

nd
will

1 Come, 1
i and tell

1im with me,

é grace of God
that touchec

! heart, that
made him p; child to his
breast, while the tears ran dos 100 the

attle curly head ?

The touch of Him who healed the
blind, the deaf, even the leper, is as
powerful now as then, and did we but
trust in Him ““our lives would be
all sunshine in the servics of Our
Lord.”

The father rose,
hat, said simply :

‘* Come, then, my lad, I'll go with
you.

Just as he was, in his ragged
working clothes, he let his little boy
lead him to the church, and he knelt
with Steve and Aloysius before the
altar, and even as they prayed once
more the heavenly voice fell on their
ears:

‘‘Come unto Me, all yo that are
weary and heavy laden, and I will
give you rest,”

Then the last barrier was broken
down in the poor man’s soul. He wept
tears of joy and repentance ; he let

and, taking his

the little boys lead him to Father
Giregory, and he begged himself to be
brought into the fold of the Good
Shepherd.

By Christmas day a place was found
for the father with good wages,
the mother had some work in
the Christmas preparations, and all
their better clothes were out of pawn,
so that they were quite clean and tidy
at Mass,

And though they thanked God for all
these beunefits, and the good food that
replaced their dry-bread dinners, their
chief joy arose from their happiness at
being present together at Mass and
kneeling by the manger—the thought
that Jesus was born in a stable, a lowly
infant, outcast by the world for their
sakes, and to be their Saviour and their
friend.

From that time the family prospered.
The father was never out of work ; he
was so0 steady and capable that he rose
to be foreman in the large factory in
which he worked, and never knelt down
at night to thank God for the blessings
of the day withcut special gratitude
‘“to Him that giveth the victory.”

The mother no longer went out to
work ; in fact, in a few years they
were able to move from the East End
to a comfortable cottage at Sydenham,
with a nice little garden, where they
were quite looked up to and respected
by all the neighbors.

Stephen and Aloysius both obtained
the grace of a vocation to the priest-
hood. Aloysius went as a missionary
to the lepers of Japan and died a mar-
tyr, Kkilled by those to whom he had
been a ministering angel.

Stephen labored on in London, and
died after having brought many to the
faith of Jesus and saved many from
the demon drink.

Jack Thompson, whose father sud-
denly came into a large fortune,
founded an orphanage for boys ; and
his old life having given him much
experience in the ways of boys, he had
such a knack of winning their con fi
dence that the most depraved came of
their own free will and submitted
themselves to the discipline which he
was very strict in maintaining. He
was never tired of telling them about
his old friends, Steve, Father Gregory,
and above all the wonderful story of
little Aloysius, and kindness cf Jesus
in the Most Holy Sacrament of the
Altar,

TO BE CONTINUED,
MR
Wake up, Young Men !

It is too bad our young men do not
emulate our Catholic young women in
the matter of self-cultivation. We are
forced to admit that, as a class, the
latter are making the far greater
strides in the way of true artistic cul-
ture. Of course, much of this differ-
ence is but a natural result of differ-
ence in temperament and education.
But it is sad to see sv many of cur fine
young men almost entirely indifferent
to this matter of self-improvement. As
we meet them on the street we cannot
but be impressed with the great pos-
sibilities of their bright, generous
natures. Buat only too often this very
brightness and generosity serve them
as a mere stimulus to take the down-
ward path. The reason of it all is.
that they fail to cultivate true ideals,
and consequently do not attain to any
great results. There is nothing that
will ennoble one sooner than the fos
tering in the mind of truly great ideals.
Their realization must, at least in a
measure, be a necessary and glorious
consequence, — Buffalo Union and
Times.

o oo

Love at Home,

We ought not to fear to speak of our
love at home. We should get all the
tenderness possible into the daily
household life. We should make the
morning good-byes as we part at the
breakfast table kindly enough for final
farewell. Many go out in the morning
who never come home at night ; there-
fore, we should part, even for a few
hours, with kind words, with a linger-
ing pressure of the hand, lest we may
neveragain look into each other’s eyes.
Tenderness at home is not a childish
weakness ; it is one that should be in-
dulged in and cultivated, for it will
bring the sweetest returns.

St el v

A January thaw is always more
productive of colds and coughs than a
January freeze. Then is the time
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is needed and
proves so extremely efticacious. Ask
your druggist for it, and also for
Ayer’s Almanace, which is free to all.
ked with cholera or summer com -
kind se

D

A\ €
and Cordial and
It

) ptly,
rough cure,

Aches

And pains of rheumatism can be cured
by removing the cause, lactic acid in the
blood. Hood’s Sarsaparilla cures rheu-
matism kr)iy neutralizing this acid.

“I had rheumatism so that I could
scarcely litt my left foot. I began using
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and after I had taken
two or three bottles the rheumatism
disappeared and has not troubled me
since.” E. R. WoLcoTT, 66 Bridge 8t.,
Springfield, Mass, Get only

Hood's

Sarsaparilla

The One True Blood Purifier, $1; six for §5,
le, mild, eff
H OOdfs P_ I "8 tlﬁ’;leo. geArﬁ ?lru'_:[ht; 23:

A LIFE SAVED

BY TAKING

*Several years ago, I eanght a severe cold
attended with a terrible cough that allowed
me no rest, either day or night. The doc-
tors pronounced my ease hopeless, A friend,
learning of my trouble, sent me a bottle of
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral. By the time I had
used the whole bottle, T was complete

cured, and [ believe it saved my life.
H. WaRD, 8 Quimby Ave,, Lowell, Mass,

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral

Higliest Awards at World's ¥air.

Ayer’s FUlls the Best Family Physic.

HEADQUARTERS

—FOR——

Church Candles

ESTABLISHED I833.

ECKERVANY & WILL'S

Boeswax Altar Candles.

ALTAR BRAND
PURISSIMA BRAND.

The leading brands now uron the
market, and the most popular with
the rev, clergy. Send for our price
1 st. list of premiums and special
discounts for guantities before plac-
ing your order, Address,

ECKFRMANN & WILL

The Candle Manufacturers,
SYRACUSE, N.Y.

& At PARAANANNARS AAAAS 255 fy
Y

§ The Sacramentals of the Church,
¢ By Rev, A, A Lambing, L. L. D. 2imo,
cloth, illustrated +o0 50 cents,
A new popular bcok explaining the
r 1 and meaning of the sacrament-
1d their indulgences, at such a low
that every one may buy it.
Sacramentals?

tati ¥ Oils = Holy
, Water—Forty Hours’ Adoration — The
Hosa The Scapular—The Angelus— |
Is=The Little Cflice—The Litanies 4
, —lrhe Agnus Dei—Candles—Palms—The
Nuptual Mass—Vestments, ete,
> Populer Instructions on Marriage.

By Very Rev., I
i2mo, cloth..
Shows the great
ment, its indissolubility’; exp! N8 :J
laws of thie Chureh regarding i1, the evils
of mixed marriages. Practical direc
tions are given on choosing one's life
piartner, and the duties of husband and

| wife, parents, ete., are pointed out.

Ca‘tolic Home Annual, 1896,

New form, rew
' reading matter, s

. Girardey

YN

inereased
llnstrated
1

features,
v

stories. With 7 full-y
illustrations... ..oeeus..
Petronilla, and Other Stories.

DONNELLY. 12m0. 10U ........ . $1,00

A colleetion ot charming stories,
Charity the Origin of Every Blessing ;

or, the Heavenly Secret, limo cloth, §

75 cents,

Parl I. Through charity we obtain
wealti. . honor snd health, and are de-
livered [rom evil. Part II, Through ;
charity «ve obtiain spiritual blessings g
and eterral rewards, P
Outlines of Dogmatic Theology, Vols.

By REv, SyL TER J, HUNTER

12 mo, cloth, each........... net, £1.50,

Sold by all Catholic Booksellers and

g
B Agents.

4 Send for Illustrated Catalogue of 1
b Holiday Books, o
3 BENZIGER BROTHERS, 4
» NEW YORK : CINCINNATI:

» 35 38 Barclay St. 343 Main St,

9 CHICAGO:

p 178 Monroe St. 4
VAR AN WAy . oY

SURE. ;="

*us your

address and we

will show you how to make §3 ¢

day absolutely sure;we furn

vork and teach you free:you

i e locality where you live,

y Send us your address and we willex-

X . Y plain the bus { remember

We guarantee a clear profit o 'or every day'swork
ahsolutely sure: v it Gnee

write at . Address,
0. 7. MORGAN, MANAGER, 80X E 4,  WINDSOR, ORT.

TRY THAT

MOST DELICIOUS

TEA & COFFES

SCLDP ONLY BEY

James Wilson & Co
398 Richmond Strest, London,
Telephone 650,

PLUMBING WORK

In operation, can be seen at our warerccm

Opp. Masonic Temple,

SMITH BROS,

Sanitary Plumbers and Heating En,
{ondon.om. Tele houg 538.z T
8ole Agents for Peerless

th

ater Hc aters,

REID'S HARDWARE

For Grand Rapids Carpet Sweepers
Superior Carpet Sweepers
Sinceperette, the latest
Wringers, Mangles
Cutlery, ete.
118 DUNDAS STREET, North Side,
LONDON, Ont.

5:;10‘}7. E & DIGNAN gARP ISTERS,

“.'.rnm-mn. ndon, Pnntomll;

1896.
:CATHOLIC
HOME
ANNUAL.

IT SHOULD BE IN EVERY CATH.
OLIC HOME.

A Book that will Instruct and Enter.
tain all Membe:s of the Family,

The Catholic Home Anuual for 1806 is
Just published, This year’s issue is gotten up
in an entirely new form, with new cover,
with more pages acd more pictures, It con-
talns seven full page iosert illustrations and
over seventy-five other illustrations in the
text, The contributions are from the bess
Catholic writers, and the conteuts are ale
most entirely original,

A LONG LIST OF ITS
ATTRACTIONS.

Rev. Henry F. Fairbanks. Jer
Placesand Seenes hallowed by the P
of Our Blessed Lady.

Maorice F. Eg: The Toys. One of Dy
Egau’s best short stories in" which is por-
trayed the wilfulness of a headstrons
davghter, with the conscquent sufferin ..
of herself and child, and the enduring love
of her father,

Ella McMahon.
Kingw,

F. M. Allison. Our Lady of Pompeii.

Anna T. Sadlier. M: my's Gift., A

uthern story ot love and duty,

Eugene Davis, A Visit to the Vatieawn,

Marion Ames Taggart. Her Thirds,
clever tale by a ciever writer. A story o
man’s tenderest affection, strong in pa-
thetic situations,

Mary F. Crowley. Ann's Pensjon Claim
A story of humble life.

rese

A Legend of the Threo

Among other interesting Il.
lustrated Stories we
mention :
“Grandmother's Spinning Wheel,” “Greate s
Love than this po Man Hath,”
Leper,” “The Vow,” “Agnes and Eleanor

ete., ete.

The Catholic Home Annual is not a vo!
ume that will be read and then threwn
away. It will occupy a prominent place in
the household for the whole year. 1t will Lo
read and reread by young aud o.d,

It costs only Twenty-Five Cents,
Post Paid by us.

Send us the price at once, an
the Annual immediately, All
sary is to send a 250, piece, or 25
stamps, Th
amount, and i
2 good investment

nu e tl
e who buys it will find |
Address,

THE CATHOLIC RECORD, London, Ont.

Also to be had from our travelling
agents,

QUICK CURE FOR SICK HEADARE
"DUNN’'S "~
FRUIT SALINE

GIVES HEALTH BY NATURAL MEANS
KEEPS THE THROAT CLEAN AND HEALTHY.
DELICHTFULLY REFRESHING.
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS.  WORKS CROYDON ENCLAND

The ('Keelo Brewery C0. of Toronto, Lid.

SPECIALTIES:
High-class English and{Bavarian Hopped Alea;
XXX Porter and Stout.
Pilaener:Lager of world-wide reputation,

E.’OKEEFE, W.HAWKE, J. G, GIBsON,
Pres, Vice-Pres, Sec-Tres

I\ FAVORABLY KNOWN SINCE 1326
\IAAN HAVE FURNISHED 23,000 .
N e SﬁllE i"LY& a?(r:ﬂé'n
A a s |GENUINE
WEST-TROY. Y.\BELL-METAL,

* CHIMES, Evc. CATALOGUE & PRICES FREF,

.
PUREST, BEST,

(HE LARGEST ESTABLISHMENT MANUFﬁ};&NEN&,

S £pEALs

PUREST BELL METAL, (COPP'ER AND T1N,)
wpBend for Price and Catalogua.
SoSHANE BELL FOUNDRY, uu:fmolm. LN

STAINED GLASS

FOR CHURCHES.

Best Qualities Only.
Frices the Lowest,

McCAUSLAND & SON

King Street West, TORONTO,

| 180 KING STR

B Tawssy Tan a - o

& o 0liN KERGusoN & Sons,

The leading Undertakers and Embalm-
ers. Open night and day.

Telephone—House, 373 Factory, 52,

0. LABELLE,
MERCHANT TAILOR!

372 Richmond Street,.

Good Business Suits from $15 upwards. The
best goods and careful workmanship,

JOKSFRIEN]

IEBAﬁﬁﬁiNﬁﬁiiR.

Should be used, it it 18 desired to make the
Finest Class of Gems—Rolls, Biscult, PAns
cakes, Johnny Cakes, Ple 6ruat, Botled
Paste, otc. Light, sweef, snow-white and dis
mﬂblo food results from the use of Cook's

end. Guaranteed free from alum, Ask yous:
grocer for MeLarem’s Cook’s Frieand.
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