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THE SAFETY VALVE OF SOULS. | of the night without and echoed across

the water,

A Strange Page From a Veritable His-
tory of Life.

BY PIERRE L'ERMITE,

The reception hall was long and
parrow and but feebly illumined by
the rays which struggled through the
colored glasses of a hanging lamp of
oriental design.

The priest, entering from the brilli-
antly lighted stairway, could at first
distinguish nothing, Lut as his dazzled
eyes became accustomed to the soft
gloom, and he perceived the objects by
which he was surrounded, an astonish-
ment, which speedily became sus-
picion, took possession of him,

Iiverywhere in the little ante cham-
ber coats and wraps of unmistakable
elegance were scattered in costly con-
fusion. Overcoats severely correct in
style, alternating with long cloaks
richly bordered with fur, the sheen of
changing silks, the soft e¢sil of long
feather boas, the high hatsof men, the
small bonnets of matrons, balancing
uneasily on their supporis: the more
elaborate hats of younger women with
their glittering ornaments and still
draped in their gossamer veils —a
veritable display of the luxuries of the
fashionable world met his gaze on
every side.

And over all, flickering and trem-
pling, fell the mellow light, catching
here and there the flash of a jewel, or
the golden sheen of an embroidery,
and stretching the shadow of the priest
in grotesque length along the carpet.

* Here are a good may visitors for a
man at the point of death,” he mur-
mured halt aloud.

At the point of death, my dear
Father ! Very far from it, as you see.”

*Then why—?"

But as a burst of triumphant laugh
ter shook the portly forin of the master
of the house, the priest understood.

“Atrap ?” he cried.

¢ Precisely. A tramp, an abduction
—any piece of villainy you choose to
call it !”

‘* But what do you me:

“Simply to take possession of you
for av least one evening. My reason-
ing is quite clear and simple. We
said to oursely ‘Here is a good
priest who is killing himself—because
you are killing yourself, Father ; there
is nothing but skin and bone left of
you. You live like a bear,—no! it is
useless to protest. Besides, why should
you? You know we are friends of the
Church. In short, we determined to
take you prisoner of war.”

“But I dine at home this evening.”

““You are mistaken on that point,
my dear Father. Entirely mistaken,
I assure you!"

““But you should have sent me an
invitation. [ would have notitied my
housekeeper '

““An invitation to you who will
never accept one 7 Fie, fie! my dear
Father ! your conduct discourages all
honest intentions ; you force us to dis
simulation. You yourself have com-
pelled me to piay the Comanche "

Thus attacked the priest was obliged
to capitulate and allow his genial host
to lead him to the table where a bril-
liant array of guests awaited him and
where he was introduced as, *Thsa
Rev. Father X , who brings yon

all, the last consolations of the dying !”

an by it 7"

There were fifteen or twenty wmem-
bers of the world of fashion and ele-
gance gathered in the superb salon
and the conversation flowed in an
easy stream, frothing and sparkling as
the champagne they sipped.

They turned their batteries of wit
and raillery without malice, towards
Father X , now one, now another,
taking up the gage, while the young
priest, little accustomed to parry these
brilliant nothings, smiled at the petty
fire of artifice that flashed about him
without endeavoring to reply to all.

“* Ah ! Rev. Father, I at least can
meet death with tranquility. I keep
in my secretary a plenary indulgence
from the Holy Father, one which ex
tends to the third generation ! At the
last mement I have but to wing my
fiight for heaven, where, who knows ?
I may find almost as high a place as
yourself who have undertaken such
enormous labors here below.”

“And if St. Peter contests the valid-
ity of your paper?”

“Oh! in that case I would plead—"

*“Do be quiet: you deaten poor
Father X ; he has perhaps been
hearing confessions for five or six
hours to day, and they still ring in his

the priest.

ceeded, the voice of the priest rose,

“What is that noise?"” demanded |
““That ?
steamer."
Then, above the idle chatter and the
laughter, which hushed as he pro-

with

and casting themselves at his feet,
pour forth their sorrow in all sincerity.
¢ Confession, then, is the safety
ralve of souls. It enables them to en-
dure the pressure of an angaish that
without relief would destroy them. It
is at least useful for that, madame ;
and for many other things,” he added,
smiling, ‘‘ which I explain at the cate-
chism class four times a week.”

whose direction and style indicated
the writer as a woman of high rank.
He breakfasted without reading it,
but later on, installed in his little
study, he slowly tore open the enve-
lope. At the first glance he compre-
hended its purport :

“ Reverend Father:—You have saved my
life, Yesterday evening, when God per
mitted the conversation t turnon counfession,
you did not suspect that opposite you sat a
despairing soul, one of those who suffer
frightfully, suifer beyond endurance. For
what cau Perhaps you would not under-
stand me if I told you, Father; although it
is not necessary to have experienced all
maladies in order to recognize them, Be
that as it may, I could endure no longer,
and [ should have put an end to it last night,
But after hearing your words I passed two
honrs kneeling by my bed, repeating again
and again, ‘Caun it be true? Is it pos ible
that at the feet of the priest, the repr
tive of God, I will find—what he has said ¢’
This morning | sought a confessor and now,
from the very depths of my heart, in the
infinite sweetness of recovered peace, in the
joy of having found in God the one eternally
faithful rriend, 1 offer you, Revereund
Father, my grateful thanks.

GENEVIEVE DE B——"

The priest reflected some moments,
his eyes fixed absently on the flame
that danced in the grate—then he re-
called a tall, young woman whose
beautiful face, shaded by masses of
black hair, bore a peculiar pallor, and/
who had regarded him with a strangely
intense gaze while he spoke.— Trans
lated for the Columbian from ** Lu
Verite,”

PRS- S ———

CLEMENCY OF PIUS IX.

Seventy years ago a sirange cortege

was one day scen filing out of the gates
of the Castle of Saint Angelo in Rome.

[t had a funeral aspect. They were
the hooded Brothers of a pious contra-
ternity walking with a measured pace
and chatting in a mournful cadence.
They were followed by a company of
soldiers with fixed bayonets who@sur-
rounded a cart draped in black, says
an exchange. None of the hundreds
who stopped on the Bridge of Saint
Angelo to see the procession pass asked
what it meant. The ominous black
was but too eloquent. But many
asked who was the criminal that stood
up in the cart his hands tied before
him and his shaggy head cast down in
sad and penitent maunner. It was
Giajetano, the most notorious revolution-
ist plotter against the State ahd ont-
law of his time. He had just been
convicted of treason in the highest de-
gree aud was sentenced to be executed.
His appearance excited the compassion
of the bystanders. Just as the cart
reached the other side of the bridge a
l.-ndsome young priest emerged from
one of the streets which open into the
square. He glanced at the prisoner
for an instant. People noticed that he
had lovely eyes aud they seemed
bathed in tears. Touched with a
noble impulse he rushed into the crowd
and worked his way up to the oflicer
in charge who was on horseback. He
begged for God's sake that the proces-
sion might be delayed a few moments
until he could run up to the Vatican
and back. There was something
irresistible in the pleading eyes, and

ears.”

“Tt is true that—"but before the
priest could speak, a storm of questions
and ejaculations came from all sides at
once.

“Are you not wearied to death in
that stifling place ?”

“Particularly when it s
G———?" said one.

“Or Mrs. A—— ?" added another.

Mrg.

“For shame ! those naughty little

tongues should not devour their neigh-

bor, and in Lent too !"”

rebuke from one of the gentlemen.
“Oh ! sucha neighbor as that one !

‘Tt is true she is not very tempt-

ing !”

“But seriously, Father X——, you
are weighed down with 8o many occu-
pations that we cannot understand
why you indulge in the folly of losing
time in the confessional, a wretched
little box where you must breathe foul
air for hours.”

¢ And you consider it time lost 2"

¢« Absolutely. You will not be of-
fended if I speak frankly ?"”

“Notat all.”

“Then, what possible use is there in!

confession ?"

At this moment a shrill, strident
whistle pierced the profound stillness

came in mock

17 | the Vatican, in pursuit of the pro

besides the officers recogunized in the
young priest one who was
seen frequently in the Apostolic
Palace. Ile promised acquiesence, and
the priest sped to the Vatican into
the presence of the Sovereigu Pontiff,
Leo XII., and throwing himself upon
his knees, begged with an earnestness
almost supernatural for the life of the
criminal.  The Pontiff was moved
and commuted the sentence of death
into. solitary imprisonment for life in
the Fortress of Saint Angelo, The
clergyman flew rather than ran from

cession. He soon overtook it, for it
moved slowly as the officer in command
had promised, and produced the auto-
graph order of the Pope forbiding
the execution, and remanding the
lcaptive to Saint Angelo’s. Life was
| dear. The criminal was grateful to
[live at any cost, and would have
| fallen down at the feet of the deliverer
| to thank him. But he disappeared,
and was next seen in the vicinity of
the hospice for little boys, called Tata
Giovanni, with which he was con-
nected. He was known among the
boys as Padre Giovanni.

Years rolled by. I.eo slept with his
predecessors, Gregory XVI. succeeded

and rested in Saint Peter’
ous Pontificate of Pius IX. had been in-

It is the safety-valve of a | cassock and fararinola of the Roman

there was a prisoner therein called
(rajotano.

clemency of the

for Pius [X."

nta- | said the governor.

The glori-

wugurated but a few days, when a

Yes, he was answered, but

He then narrated all that he had
suffered during the long years of his
living death.

“\Why have you not appealed to the
Pope ?” said the
priest.

] have done so time and again
without effect,” was the reply. *‘ This
petition, he continued, ‘‘would have
the same effect as the rest. It would

_— never reach the hands of Gregory | Fed zlow “‘”:‘ ll‘;'"‘kﬁli‘l“")'ll-"ll“
r o . g 3 ST T L orwar came, and struck his tender lyve
The following morning, while the | XVI \\\ “1“ easy grace, with inspiration’s tire ;
s ek ol SR ik T et e is dead : write to | Andtothe wished throng, who list'ning hung,
priest took his simple breakfast, his| = ‘‘Gregory XVI isdead ; write to| 50 0 dious accents. thus he sung
old housskeeper laid beside him a note | Pius IX. “Great Jove, and ye, oh kind attentive throng

¢ And who will present my peti-
tion 2’

¢ Myself ;
pencil.”
The prisoner wrote a touching ap
peal to the new Pontiff full of protesta
tions of repentance and of loyalty.
When the priest received the paper,

write, here is paper and

Courage, my friend, and pray to God

He left the cell, and, presenting

himself to the governor of the castle, |,
said :
I come to ask grace in favor of the Man in my hands is but a pliant toy 3

prisoner Gajetano. T
“The Pope alone can grant it,”

Asking for writing materials, the
stranger wrote :
“In virtue of the present order, the
governor of the castle of Saint Angelo
will set the prisoner Gajetano at lib-
erty immediately. —Pius IX.”

There was no mistaking that signa
ture. The order was obeyed on the
instant, and when Gajetano sought
out his mother (his liberator had al-
ready disappeared) she had told him
how a certain priest called Giovanni
Mastai Ferretti was his deliverer on
both occasions, how he had provided
for her, and how they made a Bishop
of him first, then a Cardinal, and
finally, Pope.

Mr. Jimsmith Repulses an Agent.

My, Jimsmith, the lawyer, whose
name is a household word in Chicago,
recently moved into a beautiful subur-
ban home, says the 7ribune. Heis
highly pleased with it in a general way,
but so many agents call upon him that
he finds it rather a bore. The other
day he opened the door to twelve
agents before the afternoon was half
over, and when he was summoned to
the door for the thirteenth time he was
mad enough to fight a herd of porcu
pines. A tall, sad eyed man, dressed
in black, confronted him, and started to
say something, but Mr. Jimsmith in-
terrupted him :
“You don't need to tell me what you
have to sell, because 1 don't want it ;
I don't need a burglar-proof clock, nor
a hootjack with a music box in it, nor
a stem-winding can opener ; I don’t—"
“My dear sir, you are mis—"
¢Oh, you don’t need to ‘dear sir' me;
it won't work. I tell you I don’t want
a gate that may be taken from its
hinges and used as a folding bed ;I
have no use for a combined currycomb
and moustache cup : I have a fuil sup-
ply of furniture polish, cough medicine
and hair restorer, and, what's more, my
wife doesn’t need a recipe for preser-
ving codfish or frying billiard balls.”
“Really, sir, thisis most extraordi
nary—"
<‘Oh of course, it's extraordinary, but
I don't want it. I suppose it can be
used to grate horseradish and tune the
piano, but I tell you that I don’t need it.
Perhaps it will take the grease spots
out of clothing, pare apples, and chase
dogs out of the yard, but you'll have to

go somewhere else tosell it. I am sur-
yrised that a man of your age and

respectable appearance should —go
around trying to sell pocket corn
shellers when the whole neighborhood
is full of wood that ought to bs sawed.
What's the use of trying to sell a man
a fire escape when you can make %1 a
day balling hay ?”

“I'm not an agent.”

“Then what are you ?”

“I'm the pastor of the Orthodox
BrethrenChurch, and I came over toget
acquainted, not knowing that you were
running a private mad house. Good
day.”

-
A Grand KFeature
Of Hood's Sarsaparilla is that while it puri
fies the blood and sends it coursing through
the veins full of richness and health, it also
imparts new life and vigor to every function
of the body. Hence the expression so often
heard : '“Hood’s Sarsaparilla made a new
person of me.” It overcomes that tired
feeling 8o common now.
Hood’s Pills are purely vegetable, per-
fectly harmless, always reliable and bene
ticial,
Derby Plug Smoking Tobacco Fas At-
taiined An Enormous And Still Increasing
Sale,

Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator has no

» said : spair !
he said : : ORI . Then loud I strike upon th' expectant air
“Have confidence. T'his v Feven My marshall song ot hope which leads the way;
ing the Pope will have your memorial. | They route the foe, and victory crowns the day

I'helr massive suminits toward the wondring
skies ;
And to the rhythmof harmonious sound

Contest of the Arts,
$iaistiy (
(By Miss Marion Loomis, Ursuline Academy

handsome priest, dressed in a simple EIRIUS, With honeyed words I calin him once agair |

m— I tread the loom of destiny, and wield |

3 “ In troubled state the mighty Jove once mused 'he key behind whose door fate Hes concealed : |

clergy presented himselt at the For }‘lr'\mur« hethought the more he wascontused: | Through all the ages pastand time to come, |

"ORS " Saint Angelo, an asked if | Thequestion vex 1, yet no solution eame I have, and shall be reckoued high among |
tress of Saint Angelo, and ask ! To give telief unto his wearied brain My kindred Arts, But what that rank may be

For they whom be had favored over all

The Arts, had broken peace by wanton brawl;
And Heaven tilled with clamorous dispute

ly the teeming multitude,

ve arose from ofl his lof'ty throne,
And thus the Arts addressed in magie tone
* Unhappy wranglers for honors small,
Well have ye merited di refull tall,

But for the sake of decds e done tull well
I will withhold my sentence till ye tell
Respectively your merits which ye deem
Entitle the frst rank in my esteem.

Accordingly, at summons first arose

Sweet Musie with his lyre todisclose

The powers of his soul. He wa youth

Whose starry eyes beamed with celestial truth,
heaveuly face framed in its sunny hair

Small is my need to vindicate my song

Full well the heavens and the earth proclaim
My subtle power, while ye have felt the same.
There's not a deed of high or noble worth

That to iy power might n scribe its birth
See how my touch the deadly passions quell

s their tumult, clashing fierce as hell
aken in the human breast

: and tender pity from their rest:

I
Soft lov

** Behold the army ready for the fray,
Arranged 1 ling
Yet see ! they b

My power bade the Trojan walls to rise

The heavenly spheres their vast course roll
around 3

T'he soul of Nature I, ber vit
Che breath of passion : langn

rk:
ot the heart ;

I crush with grietf or madden him with joy
I soothe his woes, and litt his troubled soul

From earth to heaven, his eternal goa
He paused, the gounds harmonions echoes fell
Inswelling o'er mount and dell ;

O'er all the wond'ring earth thro’ heav'n's ex

tent,
Tuen died, in liguid sounds its sweetness spent

They ed. With deafening applause
The ¢ wred him vietor ¢f his canse,
But Jove commanded silence one i
As Painting rose to vindicate he
A maiden she of sweet expressive
Yet charmed she more the more
seen.
* I lack the power of music,” she begun,
* Who thrills his hearers quick as he has sung
With love and reverence fur his noble part
My charms must slowly dawn upon your hearts,
Then when you know, you'll love me all the
more
you've spent in wooing me before.
High pric 88 [, of visional delights,
I scantne depths of sin and virtue’s heights
I tell the deeds of mighty heroes past,

F ! proud thro’ me shall ever last ;

Tt Tem

nien
that she was

'es tr H
thincite

By silent sermons lue
Without cowmpute ar
siile

And burn their incense at my shrine the while;
And though but few I've favored they Inrm'l‘xhu
hat ['m the on r asting fame.’

Wit \ { modest, downeast eves
s compelled to rise,
and vanished trom their

¢ those who court my

Contusec I
I'he maiden ceased,

view
While loud appliuse and long, rang heaven
thro’.

Next Poetry steps forth. Her kindling eyes
Proclaim the power that deep within her lies
Her queenly form seemed tashioned to com
mand,

And proud her mien as brave she took her
stand.

“The mazic mirror in iy hand T hold

Which doth the charms of nature’s self unfold
Tells all her secret ways and secret lore,
And shows new beauties never seen befl
The grandeur of the human soul reveals,

Its heights and depths, e’en what it fain con
ceals.

With equal right I share sweet Music's claiin
i'o rouse the passions, then subdue again,

I charm mankind, exciteor quell his tears,
Arouse excitement, force unbidden tears

My devotees are thought by wond'ring earth
As blest of gods, or of celestial hirth:
Instinetively to me man ever turns

I'o hest express the good that in him burns g
I'hemistress I, in fine of every Art

Sans beauty they, till 1 have gained thelr
heart
The coart of heayven understood so well
The truth of all she said, 'twas bard to tell
Just whom they thought most worthy, when
behold !

Upon the scene steps Architecture bold.

A man of lofty mien and noble brow,
Whom all the Gods most generous did endow
With strengih and grace. Impatient he be

gan :

< Midst all the works or deeds performed by

man,

Alone I stand imperighable for aye,

W hile they compared endure for but a day.

Of all the Arts most p actical am 1,

And snited best man’s needs to satisfy

I'he progress of a nat ion isdivined

But from the rank she has to me consicned :

With admiration mixed with wond'ring awe

I fill mankind and him toward heaven draw

Still 1 but talk : ye cannot underatand

Before ye sce, the aftwork of my hand.

The cloud that hanes o'er earth 'll draw aside

That yet may br y pon iy pride

I'en a8 he spoke he raised aloft his wand

Phen fell the veil from earth at his command.

Before the wond'ring gaze of heaven there
passed

I ach country of the world from first to last ;

Fach showing Architecture’s wondrous skill

Fach paying silent t 1tes to His will,

The tower of tongues rose from the verdant
plaing

¢ his first frait. Then Ghizeh's marvel clalms

The wonder of four thousand years and more,

Unchanged by elements or ficreer wa

Shrined in the mounts of Ind the stopes arise

W herein each precious gift of Buddah lies

Stretehed from the sea throt

antly
Displaying all her wonderoud symmetry.
Her temples flanked with tluted colonnades,
And gildings and suggestive ainbow shades.
Then westward 'cross the sea imperial Rome
Reclines among the seven hills, her throne :

traced,
Tueir architectural beanties ail embraced.

years

For heaven's wondrous vision there appears,

Charmed by the wand in Architecture’s hand,

A thousand Alling every land.

At length perceiv! :that from gazing they

Are satiate wi. . yoy, hie charms away

The vision from their view. Well pleased i3 he

Their dumb delight and woenderment to see.

The vision o’er, their reizned a silence deep

O'er all the court, as though 'twere charmed tc
sleep.

Bat not for long. Again their 'tention’s called
While Oratory’s eloquence enthrallec

ove

Of baser things to his bright world above.
* Kind auditors, permit me to beguile

Thy sweet indulgence for a little while.

1 come not here my praises loud to sing

Or flaunt my colors on an {dle wing :

1 simply came at mighty Jove's request
To claim my rank of honor. 'mong the rest.

him, and he payed the debt of nature,

equal for destroying gorms in children and
mlulu. . See that you get the genutne when
purchasing.

Chatham, Ont,) As winds provoke the ocean waves to storms

With deference I loave great Jove to see
\

He smiled his thanks unto the lis
|

h Asia's desert

lands

Jiarth’s largest structure, China’s rampant
stands.

Then ’fore the view comes Greece triumph

And marv’ling at the Greeks, their wonders

Aud as the earth rolled on through countless

I'he subtle power that my words distill |
ompe!s the earth to bow before my will
[ rouse a land to mutiny and arms

and then like oit poured on the troubled main

As one accustomed long to plaud

a certain imperious sweetness | the prisoner being a solitary, could not Qror w hich should be the foremost in his sui Then stepped aside, a8 Jupiter ar

that lf‘llfll)x!lll'tl attention, be seen without an expross permission llﬁ‘:llr‘l:;l'vy:!v:“l‘tv:);l:‘E,Iy.llnx:'.'-“'li\fw":.l-.:‘- ‘n,".lr:‘.::‘.‘:' v“‘.‘yl:xh-‘ "i; .L':T.:‘.‘~-:u'~vjlh‘-"'.'\”l‘ oh t :f\[ Ay Arts |

“Yon have asked me, madame, | from the Governor of the fortress. Provided thus, each felt secure that he By all the way which ye've upheld y .l
what possible use there isin confes The priest went away, and appeared 'l'h'”“d"!' "{'Il'j*\'ﬁllv :‘—“»,:,I\I\lxd by ”{";* yiome be. Yeo've shown your warth, convineed we beliey
sion. It seems to me that Providence | soon after with the necessary order. ‘\,”“"“"“.‘ ll'w;fnf valor W uld disel i Vet mark n y el far from assuring 0 |
has replied to you. Without a satety- | Being ushered into the cell, the prison T ma ﬂ",f“'_",,',‘f",{:‘,‘f‘,';vux‘,‘.!’v_",”,f,'llf\l"‘ o e proy bt vh by pktn deuted |
valve the steam would destroy the | er asked, ** What do you want? Until he'd heard each separate elaim rehearsed, | Tn former heat of strite’s anbitious pr |
vessel. Now there ave souls, and T come.” eald the wipitor, ‘¥ Jilnshiudzed himsslithe worthiess (o-he Urey Ve've showin that none, what e'er may your |
trust my experience they are not bring you tidings of your mother.” His mandate, thus he cansed to be proclaimed, | Cas veton & |
rare, who are overcharged, who suffer, «Sha still lives,” exclaimed the cap: | Zpatof his courtine wisest and most taped | FE8' encis to all at S
suffer frightfully, suffer until they can | tive, ** 0O, God be thanked ! While there the Arts should set eir debate, | No one has power ) [
no longer contain themselves. They tYes, she lives, and she sent me to ,;thllil" |’[|f' du lze to arbity Il“l‘u““\"" oause but l ‘V\“v“\..l.’t‘ b » s find ‘
are hopeless of earthly consolation, console you, and tell you to hope for | Quick as the thought his will obedience found, | Tmmortal life, or win un Wt Tane: |
but they would welcome a confident better days.” And ".‘v‘j”’“l""»' hence their came from all | Each from the her gains a lite unk
who would be ueither curious nor ¢ All the angels are not in heaven: | The hi, host ones Mot powerls Gl L i D ‘,
powerless to comfort. Blessed are l.~"-c‘um~ before me,” said the penitent {1“1" 208 ’\\\"1‘ll“.ll(";:"lr;;ll‘l‘ll‘!lllll Jrouitdevie. s W l"‘(..l\‘l,'\:.‘ the one, the rest must ;
such souls when they seek a priest criminal. stood I'hus let none see

I'he first and for
But still continue as ye've done be J
I'> bless mankind ; and heaven as of yore
Shall be replete with bliss without alloy
And earth the theatre of perteet Joy

- -

The Ubiquitous Jesuit,

At a vecent vestry meeting in Hoot
on, Eng., a young clergyman of the
Church of England, wh) has shown a
disposition to indulge in extreme rit
ualistic practices in his ceremonials,
was charged with being a
disguise, His accuser said: **1 do
not hesitate to say that in the present
Church of England there are Jesuits
educated by the Church of Rome and
sent out to bring toman
while Lord

Jesuit in

us back to

rule.” Some years

|
Salisbury was prime minister, the !
awful discovery was made that hi {
butler was a disguised Jesuit employed ‘

for the purpose of

ereat seerets of state

finding out the
We have heard

of the ubiguitous Jesuit in other
branches of secret service—as coach
men, private secretaries and so on

But it is the first time we were seri
ously informed that they took
““orders " in the established Church of
Fngland.  Of course, it they are in
that business within the possessions of
her most gracious majesty, they
are to be found in the American
Church.  What an awful thought !
Just imagine a conclave of Metho
dists assembled to denounce the Cath
olic Church, while a member sits
throngh the meeting who is only a
Jesuit in disguise.  When the deliber
ations are at an end he proceeds to the
office of each daily paper in the city,
where, according to the prevailing
theory, a Jesuit or two can be found
on duty. To these he imparts the
whole story, and thus the secret sel
vice is made effective.

What a gullible people our Protes
tant brethern arce! They are ready
to believe the most preposterous and
the silliest yarns that any idiot may
concoct concerning the Jesuits and
their movements. It wounld be useless
to say to them that zealous
preachers and teachers are neither
gpies nor intormers ; that they mind
their own business and devote their
lives to the service of their Divine
Master. They pray constautly for the
conversion of their separated brothern,
but they do so in their sanctuaries and
cloisters, and not in kitchens or back
yards

these

Thousands of new patrons have tuken
Hood’s Sarsaparilla this season and realized
its benetit .m blood puritied and strength
|0‘~‘Ml'('ll.

Out of Sorts.—Symptoms, Headache, loss
of appetite, furred tongue, and general indis
position.  These symptoms, if neglected,
develop into acute disease. It is a trite say
ing that an ' ounce of prevention is worth a
a pound of cure,” and a little attention at this
point may save months of sickness and la
doctor’s bills,  For this complaint take from
two to three of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills on
going to bed, and one or two for three nights
in succession, and a cure will be effected.

Norway PineSyrupstrengthens the lungs
and cures all Throat Troubles, Coughs, Colds,
ete,
Minard's Liniment for Rhenmatism.

Here’s a Pointer

When you ask for a

5 cent plug
10 cent plug
2ocent plug
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We Manufacture the
THOROLD CEMENT
.
1horold Cemend was used exelusively in
the constructi@ of the old and new

Welland Canals,

10,000 BARRELRS

of our Thorold Cement wore used in the
construction of the great St Clair Tunnel,
Joseph Hobson, ksq., Grand Trunk 1ail-
way, Chief Enginecr; Wm, Gibson, Fsq.,
M.P., Contractor

It is the best Hydraulic Cement for Abut
mien imd Piers tor Bridges, Conerele
L Uisterns, Cemant Drain
wo Cellms and Stables,
Sewers and all Mason Work Tnomolst o
wet places,

ESTATE OF JOHN BATTLE,

THOROLD, ONTARIO.

Catholic Devotional  Reading
For the Month of May.

A Flower for Each bay of the Month of
Mayv. Paper . ' 10
New Month of May.  Cloth 10
The Young Girls' Month of May. Paper.. It
Our Lady's Month of May. Cloth
Tickets for the Month of May. Per
A Flower Every Lvening for the
May. Cloth
Fittle Manth of Mary., Leathereft v o 3K
I'he Child’s Month of May. Paper e
bo. eloth ... cesnnes . 18
New May Devotions, By Reve Ao Wirth, O,
S0 B0 Cloth . . ¢ H1.00
'he Month of Mary. For Congregational
use, Cloth . . . Yoe

Sonvenirs for Holy Communion,

I'ie Great Day ; or, Souvenirs of Holy Coms
munion,  Cloth . 1He

Counsels on Holy Communion. Paper 100

Stories for First Communion, Cloth ... d0e

Devout Communleant  Cloth )

Commandments aod Saceraments, ¢ oth, .o

ROSARIES in amber, amethist, garnet,
erystal, cte.

PRAYER BOOKS bound in French Moroes
¢o, ivorine, vrory, pearl, ete.

MEDA LS—Silver, silver-gilt, and gold.

COMMUNION CARDS of all sizes, for {rams
ing.

Any of the above article malled froe of poss

tage on recelpt of advertised price,

D. & J. SADLIER & CU.

Oatholte Publishers, Chureh Ornamonts and
Religious Articles.
1669 Notre Dame St | 115 Chureh Bl
MONTREAL. TORONTO,

WEBSTER'S BICTIONARY

~—AND—

The Catholic Record for One Year
"t $4.00.

By speeial arrangement with the publishe
ars, we are able to obtain » number of the
above books, and propose to furnlsh & copy
Lo each of our subscribers,

The dictionary Is a necessity in eveory
pome, school and business house. [t fAlls &
Vi ey, and furnishes knowledgo which no
yne hundred other volumes of the choleesg
nooks could supply.  Young and Old, Kdus«
wated and Tgnorant, Rich and Poor, should
have It within reach,and refor tolts contenta
every day in the year.

As gome have asked If this 18 really the

POPULAR

HADE MARIK

DERBY PLUG
Smoking Tobacco

be sure that the retailer
does not induce you to
; buy any other in order
that he may make a
larger profit.

)

——
led b * I8
Their wondering minds, and lifted them from
1 £

i

MONTREAL.

The child of gods and firstling of the sky,

ol Webster's Unabrideed Dictionary,
able 1o state that we have learned dis
yi the publishers the fact that this g
the y work completo, on which about 40
of the hest years of the author’s 1ifo were sa
well employed in writing, 1t containg the
entire voeabulary of about 100,000 words, ins
eluding the correct spelling, derivation and
lefinition of same, and is the regulayr stans
dard size, containing about 300,000 square
ineies of printed surface, and 18 bound In
eloth.

A whole library In itgelf, The regular solk
ing price of Webster’s Dietlonary has heres
tofore peen $12.00

N. B.—Dictionaries will be delivered freq
of all charge for earriage.  All orders musi
be accompanied with the eash

If the book 18 not entirely satisfactory ta
the purchaser it may be returned al our ex«
ense

S oam well pleased with Webster’s Une
abridged Dictionary. I find ita most valus
able work. JOHUN A. PAYNE,

Chatham, Ont,”

“ 1 am highly pleaced with the Dictions

ary,” writes Mr. W. seott, of Lancaster, Ont,

Address, THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

LONDON, ONT

OVE & DIGNAN, BARRISTERS, ETC.,
418 Talbot street, London. Private fanda
10 loan.

CL)MMERCIAL HOTEL, 54 and 66 Jarvia
street, Toronto. This hotel has beem

Proud kings and empires at my p e lle.

rofitted and furnikhed thronghout. Home
‘ omforts. Terms §L.00 per day.
M. NEBLLY, Propriotes




