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THE CATHOLIC RECORD

7

FIVE . MINUTES' SERMON.

¥ourth Sunday after the Epiphany,

THE SLEEP 01" CONSCIENCE,

But He was asleep. Matt. 8, 24.

In the midst of the howlings of the
winds and the roarings of the
tempest-tossed waves the Lord is
in the ship, sleeping. The disciples
are beside themselves with terror,
they see before them the jaws of death
and fear that at any moment the an-
gry sea will engulf them, But their
Tord and Master is asicep. Oh ! sweet
repose of the Redeemer! Verlly,
such a sleep is the image of a good
and peaceful conscience, which is not
distucbed, though the entire world be
shaken to its foundation. There is,
however, another terrible sleep, —the
fore-runner of eternal death, It is the
sleep of that soul which no longer
hears the warnings of conscience,—
it is the sleep of contcience.

A rich man, living in the vicinity
of & mill, was 8o annoyed by the mon-

otonous rushing of the waters and the | ceived when at school at A.

clacking of the wheels, that he wished
2t any price, to procure rest. Since
the owner would not sell the mill, the
rich man finally bought a large auto-
matic organ which continually played
sweet melodies, In this manner he
achieved the end, for the music sound-
ing louder than the disagreeab'e

disturbed. As did this rich man, so
also do many sinners. Their bad
conscience rages and thunders within
like the rushing of the waters and the
clappering of the mill-wheels, and
that is for them a terrible martyrdom,
an intolerable torment. Is it then
surprising that they seek to destroy it
at any cost? When conscience re

death and eternity, they say : Begone,

melancholy thoughts, forsooth, 1 am |in

an honest man ! Degone, torment
ors, there are thoussuds woise tham I
am ! Begone, favcies, I can reform
‘ater. Begone, follies, for who knows
whether there is another iife after
this! Who would pay attention to
what the priests say ? Thus they
speak, sceking to smother the warn
ing voice of conscience. Aund to
suceeed the more readily, they give
themselves wholly to temporal affalrs.
“rom morning to night they tear and
chase, labor and speculate, plunging
‘hemselves body ana soul into the dis
sractions of life. Or they reach after
the cup of pleasure, which the world

smilingly presents to them. This
deadly draught never again leaves

their lips, one round of pleasure and
sinful amusements succeeds the other,
il their conscience Is dead to all
-hat is good. When the devil has al
‘ured them so far that the seven cap
ital sins have become, o to say, their
bread, then sleep on, conscience, there
is little hope of awakening you! Be
not astonished at this, beloved Chris
ians ; this is only according to the
aws of nature. The soldier in war
nes finally accustomed to the
tle smoke, the miner in the bowels
the earth, so familiar with the
ror of death that he ceases to think
Thus the sinner, after a length
time, is habituated to his many
rressions and he no longer feels
the twinges of conscience,

Bat everything has an end, even
¢he longanimity of God. The harden-
ad sinner may be compared to a cer-
tain animal in Tyrol, named the dor
mouse. While still asleep 1t is waken
from its winter burrow, thence it is
brought to the kitchen and it awales
not before the knife is in its throat.
39 it is with the impenitent sinner :
sleeping, as it were, he goes to eter-
nity before the judgment seat of God,
and he awakes not until he is buried
in hell and there he utters his first,
but not his last, outery of despair ;
for the cry will last forever.

Dahold, dear Christians, this is the
sad fate of those who rest in the death-
slumber of conscience. IL.at us apply

; to ourselves by taking a search-
look into our interior. Is the
within us, viz: con-
Does it raise its

ing
uuseen mounitor
science, still awake ?
warning voice whenever anything un-

holy wishes to penetrate? Happy are
we, if we can truly answer this ques
ion in the aflirmative! For it is the
good shepherd, it is the merciful Ged,
vho wishes to save our soul. Butun
fortunata are you, my brother, if you
no lopger perceive the reproaches of
sonsclence, if your interior monitor is
asleep ! Alas! itis an evident sign
that God has abandoned you, that the
measure of your inlquity is filled up,
that you are rapidly advancing to-
wards eternal perdition. O most mis
srable of miserable beings ! what re
mains for you? What can still save
you? Only one thing! Go, cast
vourself on your knees and exclaim
from the bottom of your heart: Have
mercy on me, O God, have mercy !
If Thou dost not aid me, I am lost
Father in Heaven, cease not to rouse
me, until my consclence awakes!
And if it will not hear the voice of Thy
grace, take the scourge and strike,

take the sword and wound! It is
yetter to suffer here than burn forever

in hell. Amen.
~ - "

There is no happiness in the wor'd

like that of a disposition made happy
There is
There is
no sorrow that is not softened by it ;

by the happiness of others
no joy to be compared to it.

tor it is the balm of unselfishness

There is no inheritance a mother can
leave her children comparable to that
which flows from the luxury of doing
The jawels which
wealth can bhuy, the rewards which

good to others.

a boy named Watson driving a cow to
pasture.
back again, we did not know where,
and this was continued teveral weeks.

nearly all sons of wealthy parents, and
gome of them were duuces enough to
look with disdain on a echolar who had
creaking of the mill, he was no longer | to drive a cow.

bore all their attempts to annoy him.
another boy,

your father intends to make a milk
man of you?’

much water in the cansafter you rinse
minds them of their depravity, or of | them—that's all.”

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

What a Child May Do.

A little girl I am indeed,

And littledo I know ;

Much help and care 1 yet shall need,
That I may wiser grow,

If I could ever hope to do

Things great and good and useful too.

Jut even now I ought to try
To do what good I may :
God never meant that such as I
Should only live to play,
And talk, and laugh, and eat, and drink,
And sleep and wake and never think.

One gentle word that I may speak,
Or one kind loving deed,

May, though a trifle, poor and wealk,
Prove like a tiny seed.

And who can tell what good may spring
From such a very little thing.

Then let me try each day and hour
To act upon this plan ;

W hat little gzood is in my power

To do it wuile | can,

If to be useful thus I try

I may do better by and-by

A Gold Medal,

I shall never forget a lesson I re
We saw

In the evening he drove her

The boys attending the school were

With admirable good nature Watson

1 suppose, Watson,” said Jackson,
one day—‘‘I suppose

““ Why not 2"’ asked Watson.
“(On, nothing. Oaly don't leave

The boy laughed, and Watson, not
the least mortified, replied :
“ Never fear. If ever I am a milk-
man, I'll give good measure and good
milk.”
The day after this conversation there
was a public examination, at which
ladies and gentlemen from the neigh-
boring towns were present, and prizes
were awarded by the principal of our
school, and both Watson and Jackson
received a creditable number, for, in
respect to scholarship, they were about
equal, After the ceremony of distri
bution, the principal remarked that
there was one prize, cousisting of a
gold medal, which was rarely awarded,
not so much on account of its great
cost, as because the instances were rare
which rendered its bestowal proper.
It was the prize of heroism. The last
medal was awarded about three years
ago to a boy in the first class who
rescued a poor girl from drowning.
The principal then said, that, with
the permission of the company, he
would relate a short anecdote.
“Not long since, some boys went
flying a kite in the street, just as a poor
lad on horseback rode by on his way
to the mill. The horse took fright and
threw the boy, injuring him so badly
that he was carried home and confined
some weeks to his bed. Of the boys
who had unintentionally caused the
disaster, none followed to learn the
fate of the wounded lad. There was
one boy, however, who witnessed the
accident from a distance, who not only
went to make inquiries, but stayed to
render service.
“This boy soon learned that the
wounded boy was the grandson of 4
poor widow, whosé sole support con
cisted in selling the milk of a cow, of
which she was the owner. She was old
and lame, and her grandson, on whom
she depended to drive her cow to the
pasture, was now helpless with his
bruises. ¢ Never mind, good woman,’
said the boy : ‘I will drive the cow.’
+¢ But the kindness did uot stop there.
Money was wanted to get articles from
the apothecary. ‘I have money that
my mother sent me to buy a pair of
boots with,” said he, ‘but I can do
without them for awhile.” *‘Ob, no,’
said the old woman, ‘I can’t consent
to that ; but here is a pair of heavy
boots that I bought for Thomas, who
can't wear them, If you would only
buy these, we should get on nicely.’
The boy bought the boots, clumsy as

this time.

laughter and ridicule.

atter day, never shunning observation

his thick Dools. 116
why he drove the cow, for he was no
inclined to make a boast of his charit
able motives. It was by mere acciden
that his kindness and self-denial wa
discovered by his teacher.

v And now, ladies and gentlemen,

nevor explal

in this boy's conduct? Nay, Maste
the blackboard.
praise.”

came forward, a round of applaus
spoke the general approbation, and th

cheers of the audience.—The Children
Own.

Saved.
Ragged, dirty, ugly,—he had falle
in the muddy gutter ; his hands an

him against the fence.

ambition can secure, the pleasures o

art and scenery, the abounding sense
of health, and the exquisite enjoyment
are nothing to

of mental creations,
this pure and heavenly happiness.

¢ | stood, his tears making gutters dow
his begrimed cheeks.

they were, and has worn them up to

«“ Well, when it was discovered by
the other boys at the school that our
scholar was in the habit of driving a
cow, ho was assailed every day with
His cowhide

driving the widow's cow and wearing

awnlalnad

ask you—was there uot true heroism
Watson, do not get out of sight behind
You were not afraid
of ridicule, you must not be afraid of | _

Ag Watson, with blushing cheeks,

medal was presented to him amid the

face were black, his mouth wide open.
A rough hand lifted him, and placed
There he

Men as they
One only

a friend in the world to help him out
of such a sea of trouble. Truly he had
been & bad boy, and some would say
that he did not deserve one. But if
none but the deserving had friends
how many would be friendless !

A lady is passing. Her kindness of
heart prompts her to stay and say a
word to the boys who are laughing at
him. As she looked fixedly at the lad
crouching by the stile, she saw him
lift a hand to say something in the
sign-language. ‘‘A deaf-mute” she
exclaimed. ‘‘Why, boys, do you
know what you have been doing?
You can both hear and speak,—this
poor lad can do neither. Shame,
shame on you !” and they slunk away
as cowed as a whipped cur. Then the
kind lady spoke to him in his own
language, and his poor, begrimed
face lighted up as in a ray of sun

shine. He removed his black fist from
his eye, and looking at her gratefally,
said by signs: ‘O ma'am, I'm 80
bad !" She saw that he was *‘bad "—
he was very sick,—and she had him at
once conveyed to a hospital. There
she visited the boy as frequently as poe-
sible, and, clean and happy in hisneat
bed, it was difficult to connect him
with the neglected one whom she had
rescusd from the gutier only a few
hours previously.

One night, when he was convales-
cent, the boy saw from & window that
a house, only a block or two away, was
in flames. Without a thought of his
late illness, or uuder whose care he
was, he dresscd himself, and in a few
moments had actually passed through
the great hall door into the cold night
air, unperceived except by one of the
nurses, who unsuccessfully pursued
him. When he reached the burning
building he rushed past a fireman, who
was crying out : “ The inmates cannot
be saved !” On he went, right through
the crowd into the house, up the stairs
a handkerchief half over his face to
prevent suffocation) and in another
winuie he was seen dragging 2 faint

ing form with the strength of & young
lion, to the only opening into the street
that the fierce flames afforded him—
just one place at the rear of the house
that had so far escaped the ravages of
the fira. Py his gestures (which were
afterwards 1nterpreted) ho said : “*She
is saved !” and sank to the ground, ex

hausted.

When the brave lad awoke he found
himself back in his hospital bed, and it
wassome weeks,after hovering between
lite and death, before he could regain
a fair chare of the strength he had lost
by so desperate a venture. Bystand-
ers, among whomn was the friend whose
life he had so hercically preserved,
were struck (as well as they might be)
with the extraordinary intrepidity of a
mere boy, and some of them were pres

ent at the hospital, and praising him,
when he awoke to consciousness, and
recognizing his friend, taid to her:
“ You did not turn away from me when
I was hurt.”

It was true, heartfelt gratitude that
had lent its wings of love to those
feeble feet on that cold, wintry night.
The lad had risked his life for one who
had taken him out of his misery, and
it was his courage that had spared her
to be a blessing, not only to him, but
to many another of his suffering
brothers and sisters. O friends, the
stone sometimes looks very rough, but
it may be a diamond !—Rev. Pailip
Fletcher, M. A.

Socialism of late years has been in
labor element in this country.

made, however, little progress,

in convention at Kansas City. Reso

tion to Socialist principles.

legates that nothing would more quick
affiliation with Soclalism.

resolutions.

vigorous and unhesitating condemna
tion of Socialism.,
zood health of the labor movement. I
herent strength of its own and relie

bring about the ends which it is seek

boots in particular were made | ing, Socialism is the last resort o
matter of mirth, But he kept| weak minds, an open confession of th
on cheerfully and bravely, day|failure of any economic reform move

y | ment in seeking the redress of real o
imagined grievances.

uidaiia

iathnn lave n

-] and hugs the crazy
t | society ought to take care of him. Th
8 | cause of labor would be stultified b

I | could not afford to yoke itself with a
r | mental principles of social health an

—Church Progress.

Ohase's Preparations Have Mer
For Piles, Eczema, Salt Rheum, P
o | Worms and all skin diseases Dr. Chase
o | Ointment 18 a positive cure. [t is recon
mended by Dr. C, M, Harkan, of the Amer
P | can Journal of Health,
S Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure with blower i

hours ; Chronie Catarrh in one month's tre:
ment,

n | only combined Kidney Liver P’ill made ar
d | will positively curs all  Kidney - Liv
troubles.

Much distress and sickness in children
caused by worms. Mother Graves' Wor

(Give it a trial and be convinced,
T ar————

n cause,

passed laughed at him.

talk by gestures.

Poor boy ! he hadn’t

ing. By taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla t

looked longor at him as he began to ! gizagtive organs are toned and dyspepsia

siduously endeavoring to capture the
It has

and
last week received a staggering blow
from the American Labor I'ederation
lutions were introduced by Socialist de-
legates seeking to pledge the IPedera-
President
Gompersin a forcible speech denounced
the attempt, telling the assembled de-
ly ruin the true cause of labor than
The result
was an overwhelming vote against the

L.aboris to be congratulated upon its

It is evidence of the

upon its natural vigor and energy to

' b
t | incapable of looking out for himself
delusion that

any alliance with such a theory. It
economic folly, which denies the funda-

the development of national energies

s
cluded will cure insipient Catarrh in a few

Dr. Chase's Kidney Liver Pills are the

Lxterminator gives reliet by removing the

DySPEPSIA is the cause of untold suffer-

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

Catholiec Columbinn,

Men of Character.

Tell me, candidly, are the men we meet in
books-—in novels—endowed with all true and
manly traits, creations of brain only, but
ideals compared with the so-called true men
in real life? Is it not a rare thing to find
men in actual life who reach the standard of
them we find in books ?

Just as things in actual life are
stranger than the strangest things

ever woven into fiction, so, unquestion-
ably, are there living men who have
reached the standard of men
in  books, who have not ouly
reached that standard but have passed
it. A close—mark you, I say -
acquaintance with men

strengthens this opinion. Of

course,
there are all kinds of men in real life

just as there are all sorts of men in
fiction, Bat equalize things and
place the best men around us on a par
with the best men in jgood fiction, and
the living men will surpass them.
They surpass them in the sense that
the men of life daily live the qualities
which are only protrayed in the char-
acters of men of fiction., But the lives
we live are not as open fo us as are the
lives we read in books. The right
kind of men do mnot carry their
souls on their sleeves, and we only
learn to value their characters as we
come to know them intimately. Then
their qualities reveal themselves, one
at a time, and the grand whole, when
put together, makes the living man far
superior to the man of fiction. Tolive
in the ideal world of a bock is one
thing : for & man to live in the real
world of life is another. The better
qualities of the men of fiction are al-
most invariably portrayed from living
men. Those qualities are sometimes
idealized, but the quality itself, strong
and pure, is either possessed by the
povelist or by some one whom he uses
as his model. No faith in this world is
more requisite than that which, while
it concedes weakness in man and
woman alike, also sees and acknowl-
edges their stronger and superior
qualities.

The Poor Man's University.
A good library is a poor man's uni-
V(‘I‘HH)' .
Init, he can get an education, with-
out cost, without labor, using only his
leisure time.
The best books are the garnered wis
dom of the noblest minds. They are
peerless company.
The young man who has a taste for
solid reading, a guide to the right vol-
umes, and an opportunity to gratify
his thirst for knowledge, is three-fold
fortunate.
Ruskin has made an oft-repeated dis
tinetion between books for the hour
and books for all time, by which he
means the books which embody and
express their own age, and are useful
in iniorming, instructing or impelling
those who have their part to play in it,
and the books which embedy and ex
press not merely one age, but all ages,
because they ground themselves on
human nature as it is in all ages, and
which, while they inform, instruct and
impel, go deeper still and inspire
Each of these classes cf books has edu

cational value, but the firsy chiefly
appeals to the intellect avd to
the will, while tha second
touches and molds the heart, the cen-
ter and source of the best devel-
opment. What little reading the aver
age young man does is ordinarily
amnonr the hooks for tha hour. Ha

f o
reads the newspapers, which are pre-
eminently ephemeral. Ha picks up
now and then a novel of the day, read
ing it perhaps in a magazine with
other articles, which soon ‘‘ have their
day and cease tobe.” Now and then,
perhaps, but much more rarely, he
picks up a volume of travel or explor-
ation. All these have their value, but
that value is by no means of the deep-
est kind. Books for the hour mean
most a8 educational influences to him
who knows them in their relation to
the books for all time, who reads them
with an open mind for the instruction
they contain, but who cannot be satis
fied with their message, who finds soul
satisfaction somewhere elge,
It takes no more time to read the
bast books than it does to read the sec
ond best. Indeed, to read the

other reading uannecessary. In evers
s | subiect there is usually one great book
which is the
- | knowledge of that subject

e | their pint-cups into the spring.
that book, and it will make unneces

r | sary the reading, with much care af
It is the sickly

ieast, of most of the other books on the
r |l auhiact, Tha sama applies to

department of literature.
not many greatest writers in any age
e | Only a few men, as someono has put it
y | are large enough to be seen at the dis
tance of a hundred or a thousand years
n | RRead their books, if they were writers

not what theirs is.
much time for reading, not a grea
deal, even those who have the mos

it | leisure, and we cannot afford to waste

best
t | books usually saves time by making
shows that the labor cause has an in-

fountain-head of the
Those who
f | write atterward do littie more than dip
Read

avery
There are

The other men of their time, as of our
d | own time, have their place, but itis
We have only so

So ask this lover of literature to help
you ; to point out to you what the best
books are ; and, fomething equally
important, how to approach them.
For many an author who is apparently
uninteresting. even forbidding, at
first sight, will be found to possess the
deep est, most satisfying treasures for
him who reads aright.

There are two books which no one
will hesitate to place on the list of the
world's best literature—Shakespeare
and the Bible. Many persons do not
see the propriety of linking the two
together, considering them as belong
ing to separate classes. But they be
long together, for the Bible is not
merely the religlous volume of the
ages—it 1s also one of the greatest,
perhaps the greatest of Knglish
clagsics. No man can afford to be
ignorant of it: nothing can take its
place, even as literature, And if it is
read as literature, it will be restored to
the interest of many a young man &sa
relicious book. For it is a strange
fact that the DBible is to many unin- |
teresting. Is it not because it has been
re-d ungenerously ? It has been read
in bits. It has not been read in and
for itself, in the mass, as so much of it
was written. Let it be read in the
large way at first ; then it can be taken
up with minuteness without fear of loss
of interest. It is not possible for any
one to read the story for the patriarchs,
or of Samuel, Saul and David, or the
Gospel of John, as he would read any
other book, and find it uninteresting.
Ard no young man should miss the
delights and the inspirations of Shake
gpeare. Yet some find him also unin-
teresting. If so, then seek, if possible,
the friendly help of some lover of
Shakespeare. Read him first in such
& book as Charles and Mary Lamb's
tales from Shakespeare. When you
can once get the flavor of the inimitable
stories, you will never need any other
help. You will read on and on and
again and again with ever renewed
delight. 1> not give up until you
find that interest. When you have
gecured it, you have taken a long step
in real literary education.

TO CHURCH ON SUNDAY IN A
BOAT.

One of the mest characteristic and
most charming incidents in rural Not

wegian life is still, as it must always
have been, to go to church on Sunday
in a boat. The parishes are of enor

mous extent, and it is a common thing
for one old priest to have charge of
three or four remote churches. Karly
in the morning, at distant points, the
congregation puts out upon the fjord,
and nothing is more picturesque than
at the close of the voyage, to see the lit

tle flotilla of red-brown sails collecting
toward the point of worship. When
gervice is held but once in three or four
weeks, a short sermon would defraud
the congregation. I sat out one of
fifty minutes the other day, in a greal
bare church that was all a flatter wit

enormonus white head-dresses (or gkout
of peasant women. This sermon
gseemed lengthy, vet it was only an in
cident in the service, which la:ted four
hours : after three of them, however, a
stranger may slip out, and wil have
done wisely if he brings scma sand-
wiches with him to eat under the birch
trees by the shore. The churches in
these secluded havens, where never a
tourist comes, are marvelously large.
Behind the church, if we stroll about
we see a crowd of carriols, and many
plump white ponies eating their heads
off, the mothers with their foals beside
them. These peop'e think nothing of
coming twenty miles to service, by sea
or lacd, and throughout the intermin
able office they preserve an earnest
and hushed decorum.— I'rom Norway
Revisited, by Edward Cosso in North
American Review, for November.

-

CHEERFUL CATHOLICS.

A pleasant anecdote of the celebrated
German Jesuit, Father Roh, serves to
point a moral for the times. Ho was
once accosted in Hamburg by a ’ro
ant preacher of his acqualntanco,
who asked him :  “‘How comes it, fath
er, that Catholics in general are more
cheerful—1 might say jollier — than
Protestants 7"
* Ah,"” replied the Jesuit, who was
pever at logs for an answer, *‘ 1 will
tell you why, Herr Pastor Vhen the
mother of a family is still living, the
children are usually ia good spirits,
but when she is dead, they are inclined
to mope around sadly. So itis with
you Protestants. You have no mother
since you Reformers have done away
» | with the devotion to the Blessed
Virgin, but we Catholics have still a
Mother and therefore we are cheeriul ™
' A deep truth is contained in these
, | playfully uttered words of the eloquent
- | Jesuit. It isthe same idea that is all
.| s0 beautifully expreseed by Iather
Meschler when he says that the Cath-
olic Church ‘*is not a family whose
mother has died.”—Baltimore Mirror

+
{G8

t To be entirely relieved of the aches aud
t | pains of rheumatism means a great deal, and
“ | Hood's Sarsaparilla does it.

Be Turrn A WILL

Wispoym POINTS

in | it on what is not the very best. P WAY.—The sick man piues for relief
3’8 But how shall we know what igbest 7 | but he dislikes sending for the doctor, which
i- 1 If you do not, put y urself under the | means bottles of drugs never co Ho

direction of some one who does, BiiE novshe, TRIDEReS orati e

A8

er

when you ask his help.

ig | position to ask

mountain opposite, the stretch of plai

n- | There is always in every community
gome man who knows the best litera-
ture and who is more than glad to im-
part his knowledge to a geeker., Do
id | pot think you are imposing upon him
Is it an im- | - —
the lover of natural
m | geenery to show you the view from the
top of his hill behind his housge-—the
little lake at its foot, the mass of the

with zompounds which smell villaing usly an
taste worse. But if he have the will to deal
himself with his ailment, wisdom will direct

which, as aspecific for indigestion and dis

orders of the digestive organs have no
aqual.

n

he | and sky and forest in the distance

IS CURED,

It is the great joy of his life to share
with you gwhat he himself has seen.

?

Prostrated by Female

lady
incid

fall to
Twelve
almost

Weakness,' tcg

for me,
either relict or cure
nounced to me
better.

ous proprietory
advertised in the papers, would do for
me
remedy and another, but my case con-
tinually grew worse.

to try Dodd’s
will cure you, I know, for they saved
my daughter's life, and she was worse
than you are.’

corns and warts,
then. would endure them with such a cheap
and eflectual remedy within reach

sumptive Syrup.
the sensibility of the membrane of the throat
for all
soreness in the chest. br

cured many when sapposad to be far ad-
vanced in consumption

Mr. Mohtague,

his attention to ]':nn‘n‘w'\ Vegotable 1'uls’

MRS. W. ROWE, OF WOODSTOCK,

TELLS A THRILLING STORY.
Weakness, Kid-
ney and Liver Troubles—Her Doctors
Guve Her Up to Die—Saved by Dodd's
Kiduney P’ills.

Woodstock, Oat., Jan, 23, -Mrs, W,

Rowe, who keeps a grocery store at
No.
is krown to, and respected by, a very
large number of people in the town,
had a very narrow escape from an un-
timely death, recently

311 Dundas street, here, and who

To our reporter, who on the

8 of the

called
and asked for particuls
, Mrs. Rowe said :
‘T have had an experience such as
the lot of very few women.
years of my life were made
unendurable by *'amale
ther with Kidney and

Aver Complaints

““ My physicians did all they could
but they could not give me
They finally an-
that [ could never get
““ Then I began to try what the vari-
medicines that were

I took a good many bottles of one

*“One day I was advised by a friend
Kidney Pills. *‘They

“ Well, I took her advice. In two

days a wonderful change for the better
had occurred.
stronger daily.
the dull, heavy, weary ache went out
of my back ;
from my legs, my headaches vanished,
my sleep became sound and refreshing.
Today I am healthier. stronger and
better every way than I have been for
twenty vears,

I felt myself growing
My appetite returned,

the terrible leaden weight

‘¢ Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the best

medicine on earth for weak, sickly,
suffaring women.

Holloway's Corn Cure destroys all kinds of
root and branch. Who,

or is found in that ex-
Bickle's Anti-Uon-
t soothes and diminishes

I'he great lung heal
ellent medicine sold

amn ‘i'l*’i‘kﬂ"“ ann 18 a sovereigua l‘\”llﬂ‘l)'
coughs, colds pain_or
It has

DUNNVILLE, Ont.

Has an Interesting Chat about |

.Dr. Chase’s Qintment..,

His suffering from Ulcerating |
Piies Cured. |

I was troubled with itching

piles for five years, and was badly ulcer-
ated Chey were y painful, so much
so that I could not sleep. I tried almost

every remedy heard of, and was recom-
mended to use Dr. Chase's Ointment. I
purc hased a box, and from the first appli-
cation got such relicf that I was satistied
a cure would be made. I used in all two
boxes, and am now completely cured.

Every remedy given by Dr. Chase cost
vears of st earch, and with anl
;-) e single to its adaptation for the ailments
for which it was intended. Dr. Chase
detested cure-alls, and it has been proven
ten thousand times that not one of his
formulas leave a bad after-effect. Dr.
Chase's Ointment is based on lanoline, and
the best physicians prescr ibe it.

Sold by all dealers.  Dr. Chase's Cloth
Bound Recipe Book 1,000 pages, sent to
any address in Canada, price 50 cents.
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

BOYS™ AND GIRLS™ ANNUAL

FOR 1899.

MHIS BEAUTIFUL AND VERY ENTER-
Laining ¢ Annual for 1 containg
mething interest a ind girls. and as
it vy the small of FIVE CENTS b
within the reach ol I'h» frontispiece1s
vel 1 1 wtion  of St An-
thony proving by public miracle the
tenl Pr ' of  Jesu n th Blessed
S I'h Kir of th Precipico
rated); H Jack IHildreth Freed Win

n the inches, by Marion Ames

I'nggart ithor of I't Blissylvanin Post
Ofliee I'hree Gir wid Bspecially One, By
Branscome River, et ( Fa Asloep illus.
t Pa Mendi (itlustration); Mary,
( Heaven Glin vionl: You're Out
( n1: Playing with Kitty (illustration)y
- n Fruit (iluastr n; An Army of Twoi
A\ Tru ory; Our Bl d Mother and the
Divine Infant (illustvation). ‘This little An
nual algo has an abundance of games, tricks
wd puzzles he Magic Dart, Shadows in Dis-
guise, The Impossibie Cat, Fire, I'he Inverted
(ilnas, A Home Telephone I'o  Preservo
Flowers, Another Way, To Keep a Bouquet
Frosh : as well as Splendid recipes for Home-
maae candy . Aillogeihod i { thonicest
little books that we know of, for the price—

five ce Orders mailed at once on receipt
of price.  Address

Thos., Coffey, CATHOLK
don, Ont.

Rrcorp Office, Lon-

GOOD BOOKS FOR SALE,

Ve should e pleased to supply any of the

following bools at prices given : The Chris
tian IFather, price conts (cloth); The
Uhristian Mothar (cloth y cents 3 Thoughts

on the Sac by Archbishop Walsh,
cloth), 40 cents; Catholic Belief (paper),
n cents, cloth (strongly bound) 50 cents.

I'hos. Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORD

\ddress

office, L
AVOR R T AROGW A ilmbs )
HAVE FURNISHE r.-.uvu""vhﬁ

& OTHER
EE

U A (6
T-TROY, N.Y.iz
e

T

ndon, Ontario.

{HE LARGEST ESTABLISHMEN) MANUFACTURING

ESTERIG Y O A CHIMES
Gl LS &veats
J in the Warld

PUREST BELL METAL (COPPER AND TIN)

Heond for Price and Cataloguse
MeSHANE BELL FOUNDRY, BALTIMORE, M,

0. LABELLE,
MERCHANT TAILORY
372 Richmond Street.

@ood Business Suits from $15 upwarde, Th

THE BEST

best goods and careful workmanslips




