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When the first, faint streak of dawn " filvered '

the east ” both sides mustered all their forces
for a grand, a final effort. The command was
given. The armies rushed together like two
mighty avalanches meeting ina valley hetween
opposite mountains. The Generalot A — was
mounted a: the head of his army, and his deeds
of dnrlmr' and fearlessness and valor electrified
his warriors. and urged themn on, impetuously,
for the honor of their cauge and the glory of
their country, Right royally they fought and
bled and died as the sun crept up higher and
higher in the heavens: they beat back their
gulfhmlfueﬂ inch by mch until, at high noon,
“yietory perched upon the banners " of the
army of A . X

There was no rejoicing. Thousands of life-
Jess bodies were scattered around everywhere.
Difficult questions and intricate problems re
mained to be solved. The conqueror knew that
he had an almost superhuman task before him,
Muny years must pass away before he should be
able to reconcile the claims of arious creeds
and satisty the demands of different national-
ities. But iZ was bis hichest ambition to fill the
breast of Sonth ica with the aspirations ot
a broad, a liper ly national spirit. Omin-
ous reasons were present to chill that am-
bition, to destroy its faith and extinguish almost
every hope of its ultimate realization. The
strong man knew all this, but he was brave, and
the consciousness of his own strength and gen
jus and of the mercy and justice and assistance
of God kelbl hope alive in the midst of despair.

After his triumph he returned to the capitol
of A , and rode with grave and melancholy
face through the hundreds of thousands of men,
women and children that lined his route. The,
telt that their wise ruler and valiant li”lml'ill):
whom they admired, loved and (rusted, did not
wish thein to rend the sky with their plaudits
over a victory that had brouy dariiness and
desolation and death to 80 many in the land,

On the steps of his home he siod for w while
and briefly addressed them. He wold them wha
he thought the South America of the future
snould be, and that was all. Then he turned
away from them, went into his house, entered
his library and removed his uniforin coat which
he had worn during the war. Spreading it out
on atable, he carefully examinel that portion
of the cloth which directly covered his heart in
the battlefield.

* Ah!" he exclaimed, ** I thoughtso ! There
is the hole. Now for the bullet!” Putting his
hand in the breast-pocket of the coat he took
therefrom a small prayer book which showed
gigns  of wear from congtant use. OUn its

he saw a medal of Onr Lady of Perpetual

Help fastened on the inside of the card-board | trd

&

covering. Tears glistened in his ey
heart beat quickly as he said, * My
asked You to have pity on me, and You pitied
mc ! I have cried to You for protection and
You have protected me. * From the depths I

i I once

My Lord and my God I thank
¢ little angel of i

®

for me

your prayer

His feelings set his fancy aglow and he

vy
thought of Notre Dame church so far away in | good !
the great Canadian city and of that night when
alittle girl with a heavenly expression on her | he said. **You have saved me from myself and
face asked him if he was going away over the | from the world.

geas and if he had a prayer-book with him, and
as the flood of memory bore all these things
down to his present mood, the soldier and the
statesman of South America, whose name was
being sounded in every land, crossed his library
floor and kunelt down betore a crucifix on the
wall and wept like one of the little ones whom
God loves with an infinite love. The truly
great have a touch of the tender feeling and
spotless innocence of childhood in their minds
and hearts and souls, and the powerful ruler be-
fore the crucifix was simply giving voicein his
fervent prayers to those sublime impressions
which were received by him at his mothers
knee in the * older, golden ” period of boyhood.

Reverently he arose from his kneeling pos-
ture and holding in his hand the praver book he
had carried through long years of pain and
struggle, of hope and despair and of victory
and defeat, he parted the curtains before one of
the windows and looked down upon the city.
Many spires pointed heavenward. One in par-
ticular, on account of being surmounted by two
tapering points, slightly reminded him of the
twin towers of Notre Dame, and as he watched
them the doubt as to whether his littl2 angel of
salvation was living or dead, and if she were
alive whether she had treasured his locket or
parted with it, filled him with such a terrible
dread that he knew, as he had dimly known for
ten years, that fame and power and glory were
as nothing to the deep, strong and holy love
which his very soul 'circled as a halo in the re-
trospect in which his little angel stood in the
misty splendor of the lizht of the sanctuary of
Notre Dame,
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**Oh, aren’t you delighted
Maud St. John to Miss Sylvestri
home.

* Now Azilda, don't look so sober and glum
and—and everything ! Why all Montreal 1s ex
cited, and there’ll be receptions and balls and—
and — oh, well, lots of things! Why its just
perfectly lovely rattled on Miss St. John who
only paused now for want of breath. Shere
covered in an instant, however, and being a
very voluble young lady recommenced her
chattering.

* You see, Azilda, he will arrive here in the
2:40 train to-morrow afternoon and of course he
will stay at the Windsor, and oh ! Azilda, he is
not old, only thirty-five, and he’s as rich as—
as Croesua—and they say he is as beautiful as
Apollo and isn’tit just glorious. he is a great
hero and the president ot — of all South Amer-
ica and—"

“*Maud, have mercy on me! I have heardall
that before. The papers have had it in print
ever since he landed in New York, three weeks
ago, and I know that he i8 a hero, and, as you
say, the president of all South America,” said
Miss Sylvestre, in a dry monotone.

**And you, you heartless wretch you, you're
not enthused one little bit over him !"” charged
Miss St. John, with a dash of indignation and
amazement in her clear, shrill voice.

*“Ina way I am Maud. I like brave, strong,
gifted men, atd I have read that this man is
brave and strong and gifted and—"

* And what ?” asked the Hon. Mr. Sylvestre
as he entered the room.

‘*And that he had succeeded where other
men would have failed,” replied Miss Sylvestre,
with a brilliant light in her fine eyes.

*Oh, ho ! 8o you two, like all the world, are
talking of President Roynane!” exclaimed Mr.
Sylvestre.

“Yes, sir,” said the irrepressible Miss St.
John, *‘and a very good subject of conversation
he is, don’t you think so ?”

* Indeed, T do, Miss Maud. I met him in
Kew York, a few weeks ago, at the givernor's
house.” :

~un! you met him, Mr. Sylvestre! You
really and truly saw him in the flesh: you
lucky man ! o tell me all about him, sir,
please do ?”’

“ T am afraid you're in love with him already,
Miss Maud, and I fear that hit history is rather
too romantic te be told to such a susceptible
little girl as yourself,” said Mr. Slyvestre sinil-
ngly.

Elyio! No! Sir! Ah!do tell me! I shall not
interrupt you, and you know silence is the great.
est peanance I could impose on myself, said
Miss St. John in a tone of mingled resignation
which had behind it a great deal of implied
curiosity.

*'Well, as you have promised to be a good girl
1 shall tell you all I know about him. He is an
Irish-Canadian by birth and was born in this
city about thirty-five years ago. At five-and-
twenty or thereabouis his career was full of
promise and his great talents gave assurance of
a brilliant future. Suddenly, however, 1t was
noticed that society was getting too strong a
hold on himm. He was naturally of a generous
and genial temperament, and as he was popular
everywhere he made, as you girls would say, a
nostof friends. The inevitable consequences
followed. [twas but a step trom one folly to
another, and in one short year he became hope-
lessly involved in debt, lost his reruta;ion, mq,
means of support and his so-called friends.’

1 am glaa to hear you call thewm so-called,
father. They could not have been true friends,
or surely they would have tried to save him,’
said Miss Sylvestre.

“My dear Azilda,” said Mr. Sylvestre ‘he
only learned the lesson that all men must learn
by heart, sooner or later. Friends are mauy
and friendship is seemingly fervent and eternal
in the days of our prosperity. Let adveraity
overtake us or misfortune fall heavily upon us
and then we shall come to know
those who _really are our friends.
We shall find them ftew, very few
in number. But young Roznane did not blame
his associates for hisown downfall. ‘Thatis the
device of the coward who tries to agsign to
others what his owi recklessness has brought
upon himself. Roznane blamed them for their
betrayal, their treachery, their meanness, their
shallowness, their hypoerisy and selfishness.
The young man had thought better of his kind,
and the rude awakening almost dumbfounded
him. He saw for the first time in his life that

he, himself, could not measure others by his
own standard of manhood, and thatin the Omni.
potent God alone could man place implicit
1aith. Finally he determined to go away, to
commence life anew under some.foreign flag
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enough money to buy a strip of land from the
{ Governmentof A ——, Healso purchased a few
| cattle and sheep : and it is said that while tend

{ g them the grea. scheme ot confederating the | Promises of the Sw eetheart Days that

Republies down there was conceived and
watured in his mind. But he went on caring
for his cattle for a tew years until he amassed a
great tortune, for he wus marvellously success
ful in ranching out, indeed in all of his under
takings he was blessed by the Providence of

into the **troubled sea” of South American
politics. How his eloquence and statesmanship
and genius, which were always prudent and
wise, yet courageous, won the hearts of the
:how he became president of A — and
ed many necded reforms ;: how he was
igned aud villified by paid agita-
ors and reckless demagogues, hired by capital-
ists and countries whose investments were pro
fitable only at the expense and the blood of the
people. and how he was forced to reluctantly de
clare war in order to successtully carry out his
Act of Confederation, facts which are yet
talked about and the details of which 1 need not
How repeat to you, my dear young women,”

** Oh, how very i ng ! exclaimed Miss
St. John, * einarkable man,” sad
Miss Sylvestre, ** He is to speak in the Champ
de Mars to.morrow eveming. Is he not,
father 7"

iy my dear.”

** 1 should like to hear him.”

“And 1 also,” echoed Miss St John.
** Please take us both, Mr. sylvestre, liks a dear
good man.”

* Mortal man could not resist such an appeal,
Miss Maud. To morrow evening we three,
please God, shall hear President Roznane,”
said Mr. Sylvestre

The even following this conversation
Azilda Sylvestre, as her wont, made a visit
to Notre Dame church, She had not been pray-
ing very long when a man crossed the church
from a side aisle and entered the pew ahead of
her. Something in the contour of his head
startled into life her memory of a man
whose face she had likened unto that
of a Greek god. The man turned suddenly as if
attracted by some strange power of atfinity
over which he seemed to have no control. The
recognition was mutual. A great light of joy
Jeapt into the man’s eyes as they glanced upon
a curivusly carved locket of gold which rested
on the woman's breast. Rising he left the
church, yMiss Sylvestre prayed on, and as she
prayed she knew that God had shaped her des
tiny to His own wise end. aud that after

"
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But it is not here and now
that—
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woman to meet her father and her friend. The
man to go to — he alone knew where.

They were soon dispelled, however, by the
cheery voice of Miss St. John and the pleasant
greeting ot her father.

commence speaking before we arrive.”

Governor-General’s introductory speech, **‘and

** No not here and now.” she assented.
** When and where ?” he asked.
*To-morrow, at my house. It is in S—

They parted without another word. The

Great, solemn and holy thoughts filled Miss
Sylvestre’s mind as she walked homeward.

* Late, Azilda, late! It is 8 o'clock now.
Make her hurry, Mr. Sylvestre. My hero may

They hurried on and reached the Champ de
Mars just in time to hear the last words of the

now, ladies and gentlemen.tI have the distin-
guished honor of presenting to you a man who
is justly celebrated in two hemispheres, the
illustrious president of the United States of
South America.”

A man of noble presence stepped out of the
background of human beings to the front of
the platform upon which they stood and as he
came nearer and yet nearer to the immense
multitude of cheering and enthuasiastic men
and women that were massed before him the
light fell full upon his head and with an in-
voluntary ecry of astonishment Azilda Sylves-
tre stood on tip-toe and with straining eyes
noted eve.y line in the face of her Greek god.

The spiendid voice, deep, round, full, musical
and far-reaching, went out over the mighty
gathering and down into its very heart. In
eloguent words he told of the struggles of South
America ana of her ultimate emancipation from
faction and her potent progress toward the goal
of nationa! life.

Azilda Sylvestra heard him not and when he

had tinished and the plaudits of the populace
rang out like the roar of artillery in tribute to
their great fellow countrymen she whispered
sottly to herself, **To-morrow. To morrow
To-morrow !”
The morrow came, clear and brizht and the
earth seemned glad. But happier still were the
hearts of Azilda Sylvestre and Justin Roy-
nane.

Bewildered indeed was the Hon. Mr. Sylves
tre until he heard their story.

Amazed in all truth was the delightfully friv-
volous Miss St. John when the awful intorma-
tion reached her that he who had been her
hero, her king and her idol, was to ner as if the
grave had closed upon his ir stic form.

*1t was 80 sudden !’ she said ruefuily to Miss
Sylvestre.

** Why, my dear child,” explained Azilda, *‘we
have known and loved each other ever since we
first met, ten years ago, in the church of Notre
Dame.

/
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Catholicity and Patriotism,

Those that are so busily calumni-
ating the Catholic Church in this coun-
try by accusing it of lacking in patri-
otism and regard for our national honor
and glory, would do well to read the
address which the Catholic bishop of
Marseilles recently made at the dedica-
tion of a monument to the memory of
the French soldiers, who fell during
the Franco German war of a quarter of
a century ago.

Premising the Church loves peace
and always endeavors to promote its
maintenance, the Marseilles prelate
declared that she recognizes that war is
at times inevitable, and preferable
always to peace purchased by shame
and cowardice. If she has plaudits for
the soldiers who by their valor win
victory and peace for their country,
she is not forgettul of those who meet
defeat in the nation’s service. Blood
shed in defence of native land, said the
eloquent Bishop, causes to spring up
in our hearts that true patriotism which
will make us all rise, as one man, when
it is necessary to defend the integrity of
our territory, and he eulogized the
French soldiers who, though they suf-
fered defeat, won new honors for their
country and their flag.

Catholicity and patriotism are cor-
relative terms, and the influence of the
former always deepens, broadens and
strengthens the character of the letter,
so that the better Catholic a man is,
the more patriotic citizen does he nec-
essarily become.

PRSI

It is a fortunate day for a man when
he first discovers the value of Ayer's
Sarsaparilla as a blood-purifier. With
this medicine, he knows he has found
a remedy upon which he may rely,
and that his life-long malady is at last
conquered. Has cured others, will cure
you.

Why will you allow a congh to lacerate your
throat or lungs and run the risk of filling a
consumptive'’s grave, when, by the timely
use of Bickle’s Anti Consumptive Syrup the

ain can be allayed and the danger avoided.

‘I)lld there retrieve the errors of his young man-
Before going he visited his mother. and it is

said that the most bitter regret of his lifeis the |

knowledge that he was ever the cause of whit-
ening a single hair in her head or of making &
solitary tear trickle down her dear, old face.

He went down to South America and worked
like & common laborer until he accumulated

This Syrup is pleasant to the taste, and un-
surpassed for relieving, healing and curing
all affections of the throat and lungs, coughs,
colds, bronchitis, etc. etc.

LOW’S WORM SYRUP is the standard of
excellence, Mothers recommend it. Chil-

THAT WIFE OF YOURS.

Alas, are too Soon KForgotten,
Young husband have you an idea
that you have anything like a just

being whom God has given you for a
companion ? If you have, you labor
under a very serious mistake. You
may live with her until, amid gray
hairs and grandchildren, you celebrate
yvour golden wedding, and then know
but a tithe of her strength and tender-
Ness

A woman’s happiness flows to her
from sources and through chanunels
different from those which give origin
and conduet to the happiness of man,
and, in a measure, will continue to do
so forever. ler faculties bend their ex
ercise towards different issues: her
social and spiritual natures demand a
different aliment.  What will satisfy
you will not satisfy her. That which
most interests you is not that in which
her soul finds its most grateful exer-
cise,

““The affections are infinite, and
cannot be exhausted ;" and it is
through her affections, and through
the deepest of all affections, that happi-
nesss comes to the bosom of your wite,
The world may pile its honors upon
you until your brain goes wild with
delirious excitement ; wealth may pour
into your coffers through long years of
prosperity : you may enjoy the fairest
rewards of enterprise and excellence ;
but if all these things are won by de
priving her of your society—by driv-
tng her out of your thoughts, and by
interfering with the constant sympa-
thetic communion of your heart with
hers, she cannot but feel that what
enriches you impoverishes her, and
that your gain, whatever it may be, is
at her expense. She may enjoy your
reputation and your wealth, your suc-
cess and your fortunes, but you and
your society are things that are in-
finitely more precious to her. She de-
pends upon you, naturally and by
force of circumstances. Friends may
crowd around her but if you come not,
she is not satisfied. She may have
spread before her a thousand delica-
cies ; but if they are unshared with
you, she would exchange them all for
an orange which you bring home to
her as an evidence that you have
thought of her. The dress you selected
when in the city is the dearest, though
she may acknowledge to herself that
she would have chosen different colors
and material. In short, it is from
your heart, and the world coming
through your heart, that she draws
that sustenance and support which her
deepest nature craves.

Now, how are you dealing with this
wife of yours? Do you say that you
have all you can attend to in your
business, and that she must look out
for herself ?

Do you forget that she lives in the
house, away from the excitements of
the world which so much interest you,
and that the very sweetest excitement
of the day is that which throws the
warm blood in her heart into eddies as
she hears your step at the door?

Do you forget that she has no pleas-
ure in public places unless you are at
her side ?

Are you unmindful that she has no
such pleasant walks as those which she
takes with her hand upon your arm ?
Do you ignore the fact that she has
a claim upon your time ?

Do you fail to remember that you
took her out of a pleasant family cir-
cle, away from the associations of her
childhood, and that she has no society
in the whole world which she prizes so
highly as yours ?

Do you forget that you owe your
first duty to her, and that you have no
right to give to society, or to your
own pleasure, the time which neces-
sarily involves neglect of her?

To come to a practical point — is it
one of the aims of your life to give to
your wife a portion of your time and
society, so that she shall not always be
obliged to sit alone and go oat alone ?

That husbands and wives may en-
tertain perfect sympathy there should
be the closest confidence between them.
The wife need not be told to give her
husband the most perfect confidence
in all affairs. She does this naturally,
if her husband do not repulse her.
But you, young husband, do not give
your wife your confidence—you have
an idea that your business is not your
wife's business. So you keep your
troubles, your successes—everything —
to yourself. Numberless disturbances
of married life begin exactly at this
point. Your wife receives the money
for her personal expenses, and for the
expenses of the house, at your hands.
You do not tell her how hardly it has
been won ; with how much difficulty
you have contrived to get it into your
purse, and how necessary it is for her
to be economical. Perhaps you chide
her for her extravagance, and so, in
course of time, she comes to think you
have got a niggardly streak in you,
and very naturally rebels against it.
She will not be curtailed in her ex-
penditures. She dresses no better
than her neighbors. So you run your
fingers through your hair, and sigh
over the fact that you have got an
extravagant wife, while she, in turn,
wonders how it is possible for a loving
husband to be so selfish and stingy.

Thus for life, perhaps, a hostility of
feeling and interest is established,
which might all have been prevented
by a free and full statement of your
circumstances. This would interest
her in, and identify her with, all your

economical herself, but will point out
leakages in your prosperity for which
you are responsible rather thau her
self

The desire of a yvoung and sensitive
husband to give his wite all the money
she needsis commendable.  You would
fulfill her wishes in all things ; especi
ally would you allow her those means
that will enable her to gratify ber
tastes in dress and houschold equipage.
You dislike to appear unthritty, inef
ficient or mean, and you are willing to
sacrifice much, that no care, no small
economies, no apprehension of coming
evil, should cloud the brow of the on
you love.  This feeling has its birth in
a sensitive, manly pride; but it may go
too far—very much too far. It has
carried many a man straight into the
open throat of bankruptey, and ruined
both husbaud and wife for life. No,you
must tell her about it.  She must Know
what your objects and projects arve.
She must know what your income is,
and the amount of your annual ex
penses.  Then, if she be a good wife,
and worthy of a good husband, she
will become more ihl'ullj_"hl)‘ your
partuer, and ** cut her garment accord-
ing to the cloth.” The interest which
you thus secure from her in your busi
ness affairs will be the greatest pos
sible comfort to you. She will enjoy all
your successes, for they become her
own. She will sympathize in all your
trials, and yon will find great consola
tion in feeling that there is one heart
in the world that understands you.
And this matter of confidence be
tween vou and your wife must be
carried into everything, for she is your
life-partner—your next soul.  There
is no way by which she can under
stand fully her relations to the com
munity and its various interests save
by understanding your own.

So, in conclusion, you owe to your
wife a reasonable portion of your
time and society, the very choicest
side of your nature and character
when in her society, and your fullest
confidence in all the affairs connected
with your business, your ambitions,
Your hopes and your fears. In the
fierce conflicts of life you will find
abundant recompense for all this.
your wife will soften your resentments,
assuage your disappointments, pour
balm upon your wounded spirit, and
harmonize and soften you. At the
same time, the exercise of heart and
soul which this will give her will
make her a nobler, freer, better
woman.

—— -

MARY AS A PROPHETESS.

“All Generations Shall  Call Me
Blessed.”

Did the Blessed Virgin think, when
she utte.ed those prophetic words, that
she was then placing upon record one
of the most reliable evidences by which
the Church of Christ could be distin
guished from among the multiplicity
of beliefs of the present age ?

Sufficient time has elapsed since
the birth of the Child Jesus, and
so  widespread and continuous
ly from generation to generation
has been the Christian devotion to
the Mother of the regencrated world,
that the most sceptical must readily
admit that her prophecy has been
abundantly fulfilled. Nor would any
reasonable person suppose for an in
gtant that the enemies of religion
would become the greater, or Chris-
tians, whose every hope tached to
the sacred maternity of Mary, the les
ser effective power in the promulga-
tion of that important truth. Had the
Catholic Church been unable to sur-
vive the relentless fury of Paganism
in her infancy, or the deadly and in-
sidious attacks upon her unsullied
purity by teachers of false doctrine in
later times, how could the prophecy of
Mary have ever been realized 7 Would
the numerous dissenting bodies, satis-
fied with the disruption, if it were
possible, of Christ's divine establish-
ment, have spread abroad among all
nations, and perpetuated from one
generation to another, that prophetic
declaration which is now familiar so
and dear to Catholics through-
out the four quarters of the
earth? How have DProtestants been
exercised in the fulfilment of that
prophecy 7 Is it a favorable argu-
ment in behalf of their sincerity and
devotion that they remain entirely
silent with regard to it, simply because,
as they think or allege, the Catholic
Church has unduly honored her from
whose pure viens the precious blood of
the most adorable Heart of Jesus was
drawn, and which same blood was
afterwards shed for the remission of
sins? Turning to the Jews and point-
ing to the torn and bleeding figure of
our Lord attached to the cross, that
grief-stricken Mother might have ex-
claimed, with all due propriety : ‘‘Be
hold My flesh and My blood which are
given for you and for the sins
of the whole world:” for verily
the Christ that suffered there was
bone of her bone, flesh of her flesh
and blood of her blood ; and we cannot
separate. Hie sufferings from her
sufferings—we cannot truly say that
her part in the great work of redemp-
tion had ended before that awful scene
on Calvary.

It would be sad, indeed, and entirely
foreign to our conception of the justice
and benignity of God, if, after having
built for Himself an earthly temple,
and adorned it with most precious and
becoming treasures, and make it the
scene of the profoundest of His enact-
ments, He should relegate that blame-
less object of His particular love, and
instrument of His corporal union with

trials. It is entirely rational and
right that your wife should understand
the basis of all your requirements of
her; and, when she does this, the

dren cry for it. Worms fly from it,

chances are that she will not only be

the human race, toan inferiororcommon
position in His limited creation—that
. having raised the spotless Virgin to
' the highest possible dignity, by creat-

wards, through no fault of hers, de
prive her of the honor attached to that
dignity by treating her as an ordinary
mortal

Death itself could not rob Him cof

human existence, for after the thied
day He arose again from the dead and
appeared to His apostles, saying to

them @ ““ See My hands and feet, that
it is I myseltf ; handle, and see ; for a
spirit hath not flesh ana bones, as you

see Me have And with the same
body also He ascended into heaven
where He is now sitting at the right
hand of God in all the glory of llis
majesty He is there the same God
made man as when He clung to the
arms of His mother in childhoood, and
consequently, still the Son of Mary

And as long as that two fold mystical
union of His Godhead and manhood
shall exist, which will be throughout
eternity, so long will He be the Son of
the Blessed Virgin Aud when the
countless multitude of the redeemed
shall have gathered around the throne
on high, at the last day, to lift up their
voices as the sound of many waters and
great thunderings, in unceasing alle
luias to the Lord our God, Who reizn
eth for ever and ever ; then, and not |
till then, will the joy of the Queen
Mother be proportioned to the bitter
anguish of' spirit that she endured at
the passion of her Son,
By the above evidences we see that,
in addition to the many other endear
ing titles with which we as Catholics
are familiar, the mother of our Divine
Saviour is also entitled to those
“ Prophetess " and ** Revealer of the
Truth.” And since as such she has
conferred inestimable benefits upen us,
we should take advantage ot the privi
lege, during this month that the
Church has wisely and lovingly set
apart for special devotion to Mary, to
express our gratitude to her for her
fostering care of our holy religion,
and the irrefutable argument of her
prophecy to sustain the claims of the
Church against those of her opponents.
To which end a prayer like the follow
ing would not, perhaps, be inappro-
priate: Oh, Mary ! divinely inspired
Prophetess and Revealer of holy truth,
who has blessed wus, through the
medium of the holy Scriptures, with a
knowledge whereby we may distin-
guish the Church of thy Divine Son,
aid us by thy prayers, we beseech thee,
to be fervent members of the same,
that we may thereby glorify God
through thee. Amen.—John E. M.
Shea in Catholic Review.
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Peculiar to Itself.

So eminently successful has Hood’s Sarsa-
parilla been that many leading citizens from
l over the United States furnish testimon-
ials of cures which secem almost miraculous,
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is not an accident, but

the ripe fruit of industry and study. It pos-
sesses merit ** peculiar to itself.”

Hoon's PILLS cure Nausea, Sick Head
ache, Indigestion, Billiousness, Sold by all
druggists,

Liflammatory Rhewmatism Mr, 8
Ackerman, commercial travelor, Bellaville,
i Some  years ago I used Dr.
TooMas’ Ecneerric Oil for Intlammatory
rheumatism, and three bottles effected a
complete cure, I was the whole of one sum
mer unable to move without crutches, and
every movement caused exceruciating pains,
I am now out on the road and exposed to all
Kinds of weaither, but lave never heen
troubled with rheamatism since, 1, how
ever, keep a bottle of DRr. THoMAS O11L on
hand, and 1 always recommend it to others,
as it did so much for me.”

Have You Tried Derby Plug Smoking
Tobacco, 5, 10 And 20 cent 'lugs.

Mr. H. B, MecKinnon, painter, Mount
Albert, says : * Last smimmer my system jrot
inpregnated with the lead and turpentine
used in painting : my body was covered with
scarlet spots as large as a 23-cent pieee,
and I was insuch a state that 1 conld scarcely
walk. 1 got a bottle ot Northrop & Lyman’s
Vegetable Discovery, and at once com
menced taking it in large doses, and before
one half the bottle was used there was not a
spot to be seen, and 1 never felt better in my
life.”

One trial of Mother Graves’ Worm Fxter
minator will convince you that it has no
equal 8 a worm medicine. Buy a bottle,
and see if it does not please you,

Derby Plug The Coolest And Most Enjoy
able Smoke Ever Produced.

Minard’s Liniment for sale every.
where.

Here’s a Pointer

When you ask for a

5 cent plug
10 cent plug
2ocent plug

OF THE POPULAR

Smoking Tobacco

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

MONTREAL.
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Mr. J. Alcide Chausse
Montreal, I Q.

A Marvelous Medicine

Whenever Given a Fair Trial

Hood's Proves lts Merit.
The folloy I. Aleida

g letter is from Mr

(hausse, iteet and surveyor, No. 1 Shaw
et, Montreal, Canada
. 1 Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass
tGentlemen I have been taking Hood's
Sarsaparilla for about six months and am glad

o say that it has done me a great de f good,
Last May my weight was 14 1, but since

HOOD’S

Sarsaparilla

CURES

2 pot

1 began to take Hood's Sarsaparilla it has in
creased to 103 T think Hood's Sarsaparilla isa
marvellous medicine and am very much pleased

with it J. ALCIDE CHAUES)

Hood's Pills cure liver ills, consti
biliousness, jaundice, sick headache, indigestion.

W e Man ulaciure the

THOROLD CEMENT.

Thorold Cement was used exclusively in
the construction of the old and new
Welland Canals,

10,000 BARRELS

of our Thoroid Cement we
construction of the great St. Clair Tunnel,
Joseph Hobson, Esq., Grand Trunk Kail-
Chier Engineer; Wm, Gibson, Esq.,
, Contractor.

It is the best Hydraulie Cement for Abut-
ments and Piers for Bridges, Conerete
for Foundations, Cisterns, Cement Drain
Pipe, Floors for Cellars and Stables,
Sewers and all Mason Work in moist or
wet places,

ESTATE OF JOHN BATTLE,

ROLD, ONTARIO.

Catholic Devotional Reading

For the Month of May.

A Flower for K

o used in the

*h Day of the Month of
May. Paper .. P 10¢
New Month of May.,  Cloth T 100
The Young Girls’ Month of May., Paper. 10¢
Our Lady’s Month of May. Cloth ..., 8
Mekets for the Month of M er pkge. He
A Flower Fvery bvening for the Month of
May. Cloth . . .
Little Month of Mary, Leatherette ... 00e
Phe Child’s Month of May.  Paper . 100
Do, eloth .. saNenas ks shesaneeny I8¢
y bevotious, By RRav. A, Wirih, O,
floth . »l.oo
Phe Month of Mary. For Congregational
use, Cioth eves aes cevinsees Yo

Souvenirs for Holy Communion,

The Great Day; or, Souvenirs of Holy Come=

munion.  Cloth cer e . e
Counsels on Holy Communion, Paper 10e
Stories for st Communion, Cloth ... 506
Devout Communicant, Clothoooe oo

Commandments and Sacraments, Coth. Sle

ROSARIES in amber, amethist, garnet,
crystal, ete.

PRAYER BOOKS bound in French Moroe-
co, ivorine, ivory, pearl, ete.

MEDALS—Silver, silver-gilt, and gold.

COMMUNION CARDS of all sizes, tor frams
ing.

Any of the above articles mailed free of poss
tage on receipt of advertised price,

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.

Oatholic Publishers, Church Ornamouts and
Religious Articles,

1669 Notre Dame St. |

115 Church Bt.

MONTREA L. TORONTO.

1 KING STREET.
Joun FereusonN & Sons,

The leading Undertakers and Embalm-
ers. Open night and day.
Telephone--House, 373 ; Factory, 643,

e RN IR SRS

WEBSTER'S DICTIONARY

—AND—

The Catholic Record for One Year
ot $4.00.

By special arrangement with tho pubiinbe
ars, we are able to obtain a number of the
above books, and propose to furnish a copy
Lo each of our subscribers,

The dictio y I8 a necessity In every
nome, school and business house. It fills a
vacancy, and furnishes knowledge which no
one hundred other volumes of the cholcesd
vooks could supply. Young and Old, Edu-
cated and Ignorant, Rich and Poor, should
have it within reach,and refer toits contenta
svery day in the year.

As some have asked 1f this 1s really the
Original Webster's Unabridged Dictionary,
we are able to state that we have learned dle
rect from the publishers the fact that this s
the very work complete, on which about 40
of the best years of the author's lifoe were so
well employed in writing, It contains the
sntire vocabulary of about 100,000 words, ins
eluding the correct spelling, derivation and
{efinition of same, and is8 the regular stans
dard size, containing about 300,000 square
Inches of printed surface, and 18 bound In
cloth,

A whole library in {tgelf. The regular sells
Ing price of Webster's Dictionary has heree
tofore been $12.00,

N. B.—Dictionaries will be delivered free
of all charge for carriage. All orders must
be accompanied with the cash.

If the book i8 not entirely satisfactory ta
the purchaser it may be returned at our ex.
pense.

“] am well pleased with Webster's One
abridged Dictionary. I find ita most valus
able work. JOHN A. PAYNE,

Chatham, Ont.”

1 am highly s,ltmsed with the Dictfons

ary,” writes Mr. W. Bcott, of Lanoaster, Ont,

Address, THE CATHOLIC RECORD,

LONDON, ONT.
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