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FIVE - MINUTE'S SERMON.

Seventh Sunday After Pentecost,

ASSOCIATIONS,

“peware of false prophets, who come to you
in the clothing of sheep, but inwardly they are
ra\enlng wolves.'—Matt, 7, 16

The false prophets, of whom our Sav-
{our warns us to-day, are the seduc
ers, scandalizars, who approach us in
the clothing of gheep, of hypocritical
dissimulation, who obtrude themselves
as well meaning friends, but in reality,
have in view only the destruction of
our soul. To assoclate with such
persons, 18 clearly to dedicate one'’s
soul to perdition. Truly, it was not
necessary for our Saviour to warn us,
for reason and the experience of life
convince us, that whatever our com-
pary s, such also are we. Or is it
possible to associate every day with an
outcast, without bewmlug gradually
accustomed to his faulte, to love them
by degraes, to adopt them finally and
to become a reprobate-oneself 7 This
is so natural with our innate propens-
ity to imitate and our inherited inclin-
ation to eyil, that it is scarcely mneces
sary for the devil to lend a helping
hand.

Put a few grains of salt into a glaes
of sweetened water, and what will
happen ? Wil the salty fluid become
sweet, or rather, will not the swest
water become salty /7 Among a hun-
dred sound apples, place only one that
is decayed ; will the latter again be-
come fresh, or will it bring corruption
to all the good ones? Place one
diseased sheep among a flock of healthy
ones, will the gick sheep become well,
or will the whole flock become infected?
See how nature teaches us by the most
impresmvu examples, what will certain-
ly be our portion in the spiritual life,
if, despising the admonition of our
Redeemer, we associate with false
prophets in sheep’s clothing. We will
fare, as says the wise man: ‘‘He that
toucheth pitch shall be defiled with it
and he that hath fellowship with the
proud, shall put on pride.” Eccli. 13,
i, In the saddest manner, we shall
experience the warning sentence ol ithe
royal psalmist : ' With the perverse
thou wilt be p“rvurtudﬂ' Pa, 17, 21,
Justly, lhuuimu, does St. Paul say :
“ Know you not that a little leaven cor-
rupeth the whole lump ?” 1Cor. 5,
Oa! what profound truth is in this say
ing ! Oh, what mischief and destruc
tion may not be caused by one villain!
One Lucifer sufiiced to transform
millions of good and holy angels into
devils. One impious domestic is cap-
able of ruining a whole family, one
immoral child is able to infect a whole
school and to poison the hearts of all
the children. So great is the power of
bad example, o deplorable our innate
weakness and inclination to evil.

But if this is the case, what must
those expect who blindly confide them-
selves to all persons without knowing
them, to whom it i8 immaterial with
whom they associate and have inter-
course, be they good Christians or
scandal givers and seducers? Will
they persevere on the good road and
remain faithful to Ged, or will not the
devil triumph over them and secure
them with the chains of hell? And
what then will be the fate of those poor
children, whose parents, forgetting
their office of guardian angels, are
careless and unconcerned where the
children run about, what kind of com-
paniong they have, what they see and
hear ? Would it not be a miracle if
such poor children, through the fault
of their parents, were not led in earli-
est years to the way of hell by vice and
seduction ? And those poor appren-
tices, companions and servanis, of
whom there are many, what will be-
come of them if unscrupulous masters
imagine, as is so often the case, they
have fulfilled their whole duty by giv-
ing them board and wages, without,
however, troubling themselves about
their morals, their behavior and asso-
ciates, permitting them loose acquaint-
ances, nightly rambles, intercourse
with evil companions? Do such
masters and mistresses still claim to
have a conscience ? Do they still be
lleve in the fearful words of the apostle:
‘‘If any man have not care of those of
his house, he hath denied the faith,
and is worse than an infidel ?” I. Tim,
5, 8. Ah, yes, how many sins might
be prevented, how many souls saved
irom perdition, if Christian masters, in
regard to their subjects, were to take
the place of God instead of that of
Satan ! But for this reason our Lord
has said in His gospel : ‘‘ Many are
called, but few are chosen.” Matt. 22,
11, With their own souls will those
have to answer, whom Heaven has in-
trusted with the souls of others, if by
their terrible indifference they allow
them to be lost.

O parents and superiors, do, there-
fore, all in your power to preserve
yeur childien and your subjects from
destruction of evil association. HKeason
for the unreasonable and inexper-
ienced; be conscientious as such who
must one day render a severe account.
But I beseech you, in the sacred words
of Jesus: ‘‘Beware of false proph
ets,” the seducers, flee from them as
from pestilence and cholera, shun them
A8 poisonous serpents. To perish bod-

ily is certainly sad, but it is far more
terrible to lose one’s soul and to burn
eéternally in hell. Be warned, there-
fore, and despise not the voice of
grace, which says to you: ‘‘My son,
if sinners shall entice thee, consent not
to them. If they shall say, Come with
us, my son, walk not thou with them,”
rov. I, 10, 11 and 15. Amen,
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mpurn blood is an enemy to health, and
may lead to serious disease. Hood’s Sarsa-
illa conquers this enemy and averts
danger,
There are a number of varieties of corns.
Holleway's Corn Cure will remove any of
them. “Call on your druggist and get a

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

To the Little Ones.

E'en stronger than a father’s love,
That love eo deep and true,

The Sucred Heart in heaven feols,
Dear little ones, for you,

More tender than a mother’s love,
The sweatest earth e 'er knew,
The Sacred Heart in heaven leuls,

Dear little ones, for you.

Then strong and tender be the love,
Which shines through all you do,
For that dear Heart which suffered so,

Dear little ones, for you,

-

THE LITTLE MESSENGEBS

A Story of S8t, Anthony of Padua,

BY SYLVIA HUNTING,

I

Patty and Annie were two little girls
of five and seven, who lived in the su
burbs of a large city,—so near that
they could hear its busy hum from
morning till night; and yet so far
that they might as well have been, for
all their acquaintance with it, a hun-
dred miles away. I say go far, because
the house in which they lived was
built on what the extensi.n of the city
had left of a high hill, once covered
with beautiful forest-trees, which had
in earlier days been a favorite resort
of city folks when they wished to take
a day'souting. These woods had once
belonged to the grandfather of the
little girls; but, as the city kept
creeping up and up, he had sold the
greater part of the ground, reserving
only that portion surrounding his resi-
dence—an old-fashioned, square house,
with a hall in the middle, and large,
airy rooms on either side.

This property cousisted of about
five acres, two of which—nearest the
house—were laid out in flower and
vegetable gardens; with a beautiful
soft green lawn on the table land be-
hind the house, aud numbers of great
trees still growing luxuriantly on
three sides of the boundaries of the
land yet remaining in the family,
Bat the meking of a broad avenue,
and the cutting necessary 1o accom
plish this, had left that part of the
property facing the street many feet
above the sidewalk. A stone wall had
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been built, over which ivy grew in
profusion ; and instead of having con-

structed a long flight of straight, steep
gteps, Mr. Wilson, their grandfsther,
had had them arranged in several
series, so that one went up easily by a
sort of winditg pathway.
"’hn family, being accustomed to the
ent, found it easy enough : but not
80 mauvvrs who unanably com
plained ot thu steps ; wondering, too,
how they ever managed it in winter
when the ground was frozen and slip-
pery, especially after a fall of snow
and sleet. Another subject of constant
wonderment among visitors was that
the children, who were all small, did
not tumble, head-foreinost, down the
steep, grassy incline which sloped
from the plateau to the street. Dut
they never did ; and if they had, no
doubt the Providence, which guarded
them so well from other evils, would
also have preserved them from hurt.
The principal charm of this delightful
residence was that, being cut off, as it
were, from the world below, they knew
little of it and cared less —finding all
the pleasure and amusement they could
desire in the large, beautiful garden
and fringe of shady woods that
bounded it.
As I said before, Patty and Annie
were aged respectively five and seven,
yet they had never been farther alone
than the foot of the long steps. On
Sundays they went to church with
their father and mother, and occasion-
ally for a walk with them in the even-
ing. Sometimes they accompanied
their nurse to the notion shop on the
avenue, but this was about the extent
of their acquaintance with Broad
avenue thoroughfare,

The day on whicn my story opens
was DPatty's birthday. She was just
seven, and her father had given her
an exquisite little ring set with gar-
nets, which had delighted her more
than any present she had ever re-
ceived. For Patty had a pretty, sym-
metrical little hand, and the ring
looked well upon it. And that Patty
wasg aware of this became evident at
once ; so much so that her perhaps
over-scrupulous father had some mis-
givings as to whether he had not laid
the foundation stone of vanity in her
mind and heart by this welcome and
beautiful gift, But Patty's mother did
not share in these fears. She knew it
was but natural that the child should
be & little taken out of herself by the
lovely ring : and knew also that, after
the first fever of admiration and the
first joy of possession should subside,
the ring would become as much a mat-
ter of course as her other belongings—
qu!tc an mmvvdg‘-—
the pretty frocks and aprons the chil-
dren loved to put on when they were
fresh and new.

This morning their mother sat on
the porch, sewing. The children had
said their lessons, and were playing
on the lawn near her, Presently
they heard her call, ‘‘ Patty ! Annle!’
and ran to her side. 2

¢ Children,” she said, ‘‘I wonder
whether you could not go to the store
for me and get a spool of thread ?
Maggie is busy helping Sallie with the
ironing, and I need the thread very
much. Ithink I might let you go, if
you are not afraid ?"

‘“ Afraid !” they both exclaimed
with one breath. ‘‘ Why should we
be afraid ?"

““O mamma, do let us go!” said
Patty, dancing up and down in the ex-
uberance of hope and joy at the con-
templated privilege. ‘‘Itis only two
blocks away, and we've been there
hundreds of times with Maggie. Do

affair the same ag
alalr, tag same as

ottle at occe,

‘“ Well," replied their mother, smil
ing at the enthusiasm of the children,
‘1 think I shall. Get your best white
sunbonnets ; and take each other's
hand, so that you will be more safe,
and not likely to be separated as you
go along the avenue. You are such
little things that you might get lost in
the crowd.”

The children ran off, and soon re
turned with their pretty white sun-
boanets on top of their soft brown
curls : and the mother looked after
them wistfully as they went down the
steps together, hand in hand—Aunie
with the other hand in her apron
pocket, tightly holding the nickel
waich was to pay for the thread. She
had begged to carry it, and Patty had
been willing ; partly, I suspect be-
cause it left the hand free on which
thone the bright new golden circlet
with its rich, dark etones. And I do
not think one would be far wrong who
should think that she held that little
hand gomewhat conspicuously in the
public eye, as she jirotted along with
her sister to do her mother’s errand.
Fifteen minutes passed —twenty-five
—the clock struck the half hour—but
the little ones did not appear. More
than once the mother went to the front
of the house, from which, through a
bend in the Avenue, she could see a
long distance ; but there were no little
white sunbonves in view, At length,
becoming very uneasy, she called
Maggie from the laundry and dis-
patched her in search of the children.
Another anxious quarter of an hour,
and she could see them coming slowly
along, Maggie between them ; but it
was not until they reached the top of
the steps that she saw they had both
been crying.

*‘Children,” she bhegan in alarm,
‘what has happened ?"

For answer they began to cry again;
and Patty, throwing herself into her
mother's arms, sobbed forth :

‘*O mamma, mamma, my lovely
ring is lost, my ring is gone, my ring
is stolen ! O my ring, my ring, my

ring !”
‘1 found them at the corner,
ma’am,” explained Maggie, ‘‘ crying,

with a crowd around them,
policeman just getting ready to fetch
them home. I think it's a shame if
two sweet, innocent little children like
them can't go to the store in broad day
light, and the streets full of people,
without being robbed. Stop crying,
Patty dear, and tell your mamma how
it happened.”

But it took some time to soothe and
compose the children sufficiently to en-
able them to tell their story. As near
ly as I can remember—and I have not
forgotten it even after all these years,
—this is how they related it :
“Mamma,"” began Patty, seated on
her mother’s knee, close to her breasr,
as befitted the bereaved one ; while
Annie sat on the step of the porch, just
at her feet,—'‘mamma, it was this
way. When we got to the foot of the
steps, a girl was sitting there. She
was ragged, but she was big—I think
maybe ten,—and I knew my clothes
would not fit her. She had a basket,
and it was dirty, and there was a dirty
rag in it. Her face was dirty too—"
‘“She had a brown face,” remarked
Annie. ‘I think she was a mulatto
girl.”

‘‘Yes, 1 think she was,” said Patty.
‘T thought she had ugly eyes,” said
Annie. ‘‘They were black, and they
snapped like this"—suiting the action
to the word. ‘‘She looked at Patty’s
ring.”

Patty resumed : ‘‘We stood there
and looked at her for a minute, and
then I whispered to Annie: ‘Don't
let's stare at her : she might feel bad.’
I knew our clothes wouldn't fit her,
mamma ; 80 we couldn't give her
any—"

‘¢ And she said,” interrupted Annie,
— ‘¢ Patty said : ‘Let's ask her if she
doesn’t want to go up and get some-
thing to eat from Julia.’”

‘““Then I did,” continued Patty ;
‘“but she said : ‘Where you uns
goin'?’—that's what she said. And
then we told her we were going to the
store for some thread, and she said :
‘I guess I'll go along,’ cause you're so
little I kin take care of you.’”

‘“1 thought that was real kind of
her ; but yet she looked 8o funny, and
I didn't like to say no.”

‘“But Isaid no, mamma,” put in
Annie. ‘““Isaid: ‘You needn'tcome
with us. We know the way ourselves,
and we are in a hurry. Come,
Patty !I'”

““ Then she picked up her dirty bas-
ket,” said Patty, ‘‘and came fast as
she could. When we got a little ways
up the Avenue she said: ‘How much
money have you got?' I said: ‘A
nickel.’ *Let me carry it. Some one
may take it from you,’ she said.”

‘“And then I said,” interposed
Annie: ‘‘‘They can't,—it's tight in
my apron pocket, and I'm holding it
with my hand.” Butshe begged and
begged, but I wouldn’t even let her
touch it.”

‘‘Then,” added Patty, ‘‘ she began
tosay : ‘What a pooty ring ! Ain't
that a newring ?’ And I told her papa
gave it to me for my birthday this
morning. Then she said : ‘Take it
off and let me fit it on my finger,—it’s
a8 thin as yours, and thinner. Let's
gee if it ain't.” But I wouldn't, and
then she didn't ask me any more. So
she just walked on, kind of a little be-
hind us, till we came to the hallway
that goes into I.incoln I'lats, and she
opened her eyes so big and said:
‘Come in here a minute. [ want to
leave my basket.' But we wouldn't
go.”

Here Patty burst into tears once
more, and Annie joined her. But their
mother succeeded in learning that the
girl had actually dragged them into
the hallway : and, after snatching the

and a

from Aunnie's pocket, had run away
and loft them terrifiei and sobbing.
It was thus that Maggie found them.
They had just been accosted by a police-
man, who was about to fetch them
home when ghe met them.

“‘He said he would keep a sharp

lookout for the girl, ma'am,” said
Maggie ; ‘‘ for she was nothing but a

common thief, and ought to be put in
the House of Refuge. Buat he said she
was a sharp one, and wouldn't come
around that corner for a spell. He
didn’t remember ever to have seen one
that looked like the children described
her. Poor little lambs ! they'll never
forget this fright.”

When papa came home the cad story
was again related, to his great sym-
pathy and indignation. He saw the
friendly policeman, who premised to
report to him if the thief was found ;
and the promise of a new ring—which
Patty stipulated, should be ‘‘exactly
like the other”—did much to alleviate
the sorrow of the bereaved child., DBut
the effects of the nervous terror and
shock remained, and it was a long time
before those two little ones again dared
to veuture forth upon the streets alone.
Their first experience had been too
bitter to be soon forgotten

I1.

More than a week had passed since
the adventure of Patty and Aunnie, and
no word had been received of the
stolen ring. The friendly policeman
had reported to the father of the chil
dren that, although he had been on
the lookout for the girl, he had not
seen any one answering her descrip
tion. His theory was that she be-
longed down town, and had strayed
out of her usual begging route that
day, as those of her class—professional
beggears—sometimes do. Having pos-
sessed herself ot the ring, it was
not likely that she would soon again
make her appearance in the vicinity,

where she might be recognized and
arrested. This theory seemed prob
able.

Patty's godfather, a pious priest,
lived in a neighboring parish, and
oceacionally vigited thae hum!\ He
Was very fond of the little ('nl and
she returned his affection, After

papa and mamma, she thought there
was no one like her godfather. On
the occasion of his next visit Patty re
lated the story of her loss, her lips
quivering, tears in her innocent eyes
When she had finished he said :
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.
Mr. Daredevil and Mr. Darenot

There are two types of young men
whose peculiarities and short-comings
I wish to consider today. The first I
call Mr. Daredevil, because he is not
afraid to attempt anything, no matter
how foolhardy. His diecretion does
not keep pace with his courage, and
he is constantly getting into scrapes
through his want of reflection. Now
courage is a very desirable quality in
this world, but it may be used to one’s
own disadvantage, and that of one's
neighbor. It needs to be tempered
with that saving common sense to
which Tennyson attributed in part
the success of the Duke of Wellington,
as a man and a soldier. To be sure,
a hero may lead a forlorn hope,
through motives of patriotism. as
Warren did at Bunker Hill, but
usually there is no need of rashly rush-
ing into danger. The foolbardy man
18 rarely a success, for he pursues the
wildest schemes o, the spur of the mo
ment. True, he sometimes triumphs,
but his failures outnumber his victor
ies in the long run.

He is the one who is alwaye ready to
enter into the craziest speculations,
like young Mr. Leiter, whose gigantic
manipulations of wheat drove many
poor people to the verge of starvation.
Such an exhibition of nerve as he dis-
played is well nigh criminal. There
could be but one end to such a career
—disaster., He was a plunger, and
he plunged once too often, as men of
his kind inevitably do. And Mr.
Daredevil rarely belies his name. He
takes a devilish joy in getting men
into difficulties either by fair means or
foul—usually the latter. He may not
start out to be a scoundrel, but that is
tha character he establishes for him-
self in the end. His schemes lead
him into positione from which he
thinks he can not extricate himself
without breaking the law. Ilence we
have 50 many embezzlements by bank
officials who have taken desperate
chances in the stock market.

Mr. Daredevil is not to be imitated.
Neither is Mr. Darenot. The latter
has no confidence in himself at all,
and without self-confidence no one can
hope to succeed. If a young tellow is
always doubting his ability to do a
thing he will never make a worthy

an il Y ahotwuniatinng in
attempt, and will be an obstruction in

the community in which he lives, a
dead log who might as well be out of
existence as in it, for all the good he
accomplishes. There is a great differ-
ence between over confidence and a
manly estimate of one's own powers.
The young man who has too poor an
opinion of himself is apt to degenerate
into a loafer, and from a loafer into
something worse—a thing that is de-
spised by the world, which has no use
for a man who has not a decent self-
respect. Now, miud you, I am not de-
crying true humility, which makes a
man recognize his littleness before
God, but simply that jelly-fish inertia
and cowardice which causes a young
fellow, whose blood is naturally slug-

CONCLUDF

circumstances.  Without this
liance on & MHigher Power he is
apt to drift into that state of mind
which ends in suicide—and suicide,
to vary a saying of Daniel Webster, is
to acknowledge defeat, Mr, Darenot
folds his hands and drifts, ahd he ig,
consequently, always running against
gnags,  He is a burden to himself and
everyone else who is associated with
him, and he not infrequently adds
drinking to the other evils which result
from the failure to acquire self confid
ence in the battle of life.

What would be thought of the soldier
who would sit down on a battlefield,
hoping by this means to avoid direct
shots and stray bullets? He would
probably be drummed out of the regi-
ment witbout delay. And the fellow
who would act rashly in opposition to
military orders, thus needlessly imper
iling the lives of his fellows, would, no

re-

doubt, meet with a similar fate. So
when you are seeking for models of
right conduet do not select either Mr,

Diredevil or Mr, Darenot, Mr, Golden
Mean is the one you must chose as an
example. This type does not slop
over or fall short through cowardice,
—DBenedict Bell, in Sacred Heart Re-
view.

How Mrs. Wm, Henry Makes Money !

I have been so successful in the past
few months that I feel it my duty to aid
others by giving them my experience, 1
have not made less than $18 any day for
the last five months, and have not can-
vassed any. | put a notice in the papers
that 1 am selling the Iron City Dish
Washer, and people gend for them by the
dozen. They give such good satisfaction

that every family wants one. Dishes
washed and dried in two minutes. 1
think any person can easily clear 310 a
day, and double that after they get start-
ed good. 1 don't see why any one should
be destitute, when they may just as well

be making lots of money ifthey try.
dress the Iron City Dish Washer Co.,
S, Highland Ave., Station A., Pittsburg,
Pa., and they will give you all instruc-
tions and testimonials necessary to suc-
ceed
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ALLAN LINE

Royal Mail Steamship Go.

ESTARLISHED IN 1854,
I'he Comne .n\ s Fleet consists of Thirty-
four Steamers aggregating
34,937 tons,
I'win Serew Steamers—Tunisian, 10,000
tons—builaing. Castilian, 8,500 tons,
Bavarian, 10,000 tons—bullding.

Steamers sail weekly from Montreal to Liver
pool, ealling at Londonderry. during the season
of navigatic also separate service from New

W
Lawrence route is 1000 miles lesg
o:esn sailing than from New York,

The steamers. are fitted with every improve
ment for the comfort of the passeniers, in all
classes, ‘lundivg  bilge 8, making the
vessels st in all weat electrie light
midship saloons, spacious promenade decks,
music rooms, smoking rooms, ete
=pecial attention has been paid to the ventd
lation and sanitary arrangemente, An ex
perienced gurgeon is carried on all passenger
sleamers.

Rates of passage lower than by most first-
class lines. Circular giving rates and sallings
on application to

1€

London.

R.
A ALLA\

¥.
Or, H.
102125

Montreal.

THE O’KEEF £ BREWERY COMPANY

SPECIALTIES — High- Class English and
Bavarian Hopped Ales, XXX Porter and

Stout, Pilsener Lager of World- Wide
Reputation.
E. O'KEEFE, W. HAWKE,
President. Vice l’rushlent.
R ’
Cobbett's ** Reformation.”

Just issued, a new ulm:m of the Protestant
Reformation, by Wm. Cobbett. Revised, with
Notes and Pref u e h) Very Rev. Francis Aidan
Gagsquet, D, D, The book is printed
in large, clear lyue As it is published at a net
price of 25 cents per copy in the United States,
30 cents will have to be charged in Canada. It
will be sent to any address on receipt of that
sum, in stamps. Thos. Coffey,

CATHOLIC RECORD Office,

CANCER! o

Tumorsand all Blood l)l;u

orders conquered ; sel
entific vegetable troul,
ment at home., No knife or plm.lnr Fuall

particulars by mail or at office; much valu
able matter in 100 page book,all free, Write
Dept. “C. R.” The Abbot Myron Mason
Medical Co., 577 Sherbourne Btreet, Toronto

. PROFESSIONAL.
I R. WAUGH, 537 TALBOT 8T., LONDON,
Ont. Speclally—Nervous Diseases.

I R, WOODRUFF, No. 185 Queen’s Avenue.

Defective vision, impaired hearing, nasal
catarrh and tronhlesome throate
od, Glassesiadjusted, Hours:

Fvas tast.
12t04

OVE & DIGNAN,
4 418 Talbot St.,
loan.

TUNDERTAKING, Y
JOHN FERGUSON & SONS,

180 King Street,

The Leading Undertakers and Embaimerss
Open Night and Day.
Talephone—Houss 373 : Factory 543,

BARRISTERS, ET0.,
London. Private funds to

gish, to refuse to make an effort.
Courage may bhe acquired by eveun
those who are born timid. Many a
young soldier has gone into his first
fight trembling with fear, who after-
ward turned out & hero. A becoming
trust in God will make a man

le;us go!"
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ALWAYS KEEP ON HAND

Rindiller

THERE IS NO KIND OF PRIN OR
ACHE, INTERNAL OR EXTERNAL,
THAT PAIN-KILLER WILL NOT RE-
LIEVE,

LOOK OUT FOR IMITATIONS AND SUB~
STITUTES. THE GENUINE BOTTLE
BEARS THE NAME,

PERRY DAVIS & SON.
290999 VHVVVVUVN

- IRELAND- 9

Excursions to Ireland

MAY AND JUNE

County Wexford Celebrations.
Vinegar Hill and New Ross.

TULY
Irish National Pilgrimage.
Belfast Celebration,

AUGUST
Monuments to Tone and
United Irishmen.

First Cabin and expenses
Second Cabin and «

Steerage and expenses, §75

0 ‘and upwarde
0 & upwards
and upwards

xpens

State when you wis
you wish to stay,

For particulars address

G 1eral Foreign Agency,
11 MULLINS ST.,, MONTREAL, Que.

{%M&’W

Pyny-Pectoral

A QUICK CURE FOR
COUGHS AND COLDS

Very valuable Remedy in all
affections of the

THROAT or LUNGS
Large Bottles, 25¢c,

DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited
Prop's. of Perry Davis' PamKI[lar

h to go and how long

MONUMENTS

SMYTH &SON

Corner King and
Clarence Streets,

LONDON, 9NTARIO,

It will pay you Lo see us bee
fore placing your order.
No agoents,

Foreign Stamps, all different, for 10c.
1,000 Mixed Foreign Stamps, 40c. New

10(

price list post free o
W

SCNOOL & OTHER

6 MENE 8 CO,, |PUREST, uu;
WEST-TR OYNY‘|S£?-’%’m‘

CHIMES. Fre, CATAINGUF X PRICES FR

THE LARGLST ESTABLISHMENT MANUFACTURING

GHURGH BELLS £26Ai}

PUR)&‘!T BELL METAL (COPPER AND T
end for Price and Catalogue
ﬂl!ﬂA]\l& BELL FOUNDRY. BALT lul"mn

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS
SANDWICH, ON
ALTAR WINE A SI TALTY.

Our Altar Wine is vx(vuulvolfr used and
recommended by the Clergy, and our Claret
will compare I.nmuhly with the best lme«
ported Bordeaun.

For prices and information address

ERNEST GIRARDOT & CO,

SANDWICH, ONT.

PLUMBING WORK IN OPERATION

Oan be Seen at our Warerooms,
DUNDAS STREETI.

SMITH BROTHERS

Sanitary Plumhars and Hoeating
: Engineers, g
LONDON, - ONTARIO.
Sole Agents for Peeriess Water Heaters
Telephone 538,

REID’S HARDWARE

For Grand Rapids Carpet Bweepers,
SBuperior Carpet Sweepers,
Hinceperette, the latest
Wringers, Mangles,

Cutlery, ete.

118 Dundas St., (\)5\") London, Ont.
1898 i

Our Boyssua Girls' Annual

For 5 cents we will mail to any of our youth-
ful readers a new atory for boys, from the pen
of the popular rev.story teller, Father Finn,
8. J., and an interesting tale for girls, by Ella
Loraine Dorsey (both containedin, and written
eapecially for Our Boys’ and Girls’ Annual for
1808), An abundance of games, tricks, and
other interesting items, together with a large
number of pretty pictures, contribute to render
Our Boys' and Girlsa’ Annual for 1508 a delighte
ful book. Address,

THOS, COFFEY,

Aves

St. and Queen’s
House,

«l'nw tly opp. Custom

CATHOLIC RECORD OFFIL
udon, On




