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Kathleen Mavourneen. ‘ an acquisition at the house of his em-

Kathleen Mavourneen !—The song 18 still ring-

As ﬁl'::h and as clear as the thrill of the birds
In world-weary hearts it is sobbing and sing-

n;
In pathos too sweet for the tenderest words,
O have we forgotten the one who first breathed

t—
0O have we forgotten his rapturous art—
Our meed to the master whose genius be-
ueathed 1t ?
O why art thou silent, thou voiceof the heart!
Kathleen Mavourneen : Thy lover still lingers ;
The long night 18 waning—the stars pale and

ew ;
The sad serenader, with tremulous fingers,

ployer ; that class of dependents being,
1 in France, freely admitted to the social
circle.
had early discovered that he held what
she considered romantic and heterodox
sentiments on several
that he had a mind of his own inmain-
taining them.
tion to her plans, grounded as it was
on sentiments of a similar kind, now
suddenly and for the first time awoke

Madame de 1'Orme, however,

subjects, and

Her daughter’s opposi-

1s bowed with his tears as the lily with dew : in her mind a lively advertence to the
The old harpstrings quaver—the old voice 18} a0t that Conrad had always devoted

shaking ~
In sighs and in sobs moans the yearning re-

rain—
The old vision dims, and the old heart is break-
BE: ..+
Kathleen Mavourneen, ingpire us again !
—James Whitcomb Riley.
it
Written for the CATHOLIC RECORD.
v A 1 ivrL
POOR LITTLE NINETTE.
(ALBA.)
CHAPTER L
NINETTE.

“You will not marry the man your
father and mother have selected for
vou? Whatdoyou mean, child? Are
you crazy ?”

The speaker was a tall, stately, dark-
complexioned woman, somewhat past
the prime of life; the party to whom
she addressed the remonstrance was a
quiet, little, modest-looking brunette,
resembling the lady, her mother, in
nothing but the color of her hair and
eyes. She was the youngest of a pretty
large family, the other members of
which more nearly resembled their
mother, both in appearance and in im-
periousness of character ; while Nina
took after her father, a man naturally
amiable and generous, although rather
too much under the influence, direct
and indirect, of his wife. Indeed,
Madame de 1'Orme had been accus-
tomed to * rule the roost " all her life.
Her husband saw everything with her
eyes; and even her children, who
shared her own haughty temper,
although they were not backward to
show ?l,-;h: when any difference of
opinion arose, invariably ended by
doing just as madame wished. whether
it were right or wrong. The three
elder daughters had married the man
of her choice ; her sons had settled in
life according to her wishes ; and she

had now set about arranging a match
for her youngest daughter with a
wealthy but unattractive and elderly
proprietor in the neighborhood. The
idea of meeting with even a remon
strance from the timid and gentle Nina
never entered her mind. From in-
fancy this youngest daughter had
always been so submissive and concil-
ating that her self-asserting brothers
and sisters never dreamed of consult-
ing or considering her : her ready and
unfailing consent to whatever others
wished was looked for as a matter of
course, meriting neither thanks nor
comment. The only acknowledgment
her amiable docility called forth, especi-
ally from her mother, was a lurking
and thinly veiled contempt. ‘‘Poor
little Ninette " was considered too weak
to have a will of her own, and too in-
significant to be taken into account at
all. TItis not, therefore, to be won-
dered at that Madame de 1'0Orme was
somewhat stunned when *‘ poor little
Ninette " signified her intention of de-

clining the matrimonial advances of

M. St. Hilaire ; which she did, not
boldly, but quietly, and with due re-
spect for her mother.

“You will not marry him?"” con-

tinued the exasperated lady. “‘ And | pecause she had more d#pth, forsooth !”
> av nale 9" ) f 4 i
why not, may I ask? ““There is some truth in that,” re-
¢ Ui 0 , : " 4 9
“Because I do mot love him,”|turned her husband, still reflectively.

answered Nineotte.

“Iove him! No, of course you
don’t, but you will love him after you
are married. Nobody thinks of love
until then.”

“Yes, mamma, Ido. I am perfectly
sure I never could love him, and how,
then, could I kneel down at the altar
and swear bafore God to love him? 1
could not do it.”

¢+ Stuff and nonsense ! You always
think yourself wiser than everybody
else.  What works very well for other
people is not good enough for you, ch?
Your sisters married to please their
parents: are they mnot happy ? Do
they not love their husbands.™

¢t perhaps they do, and perhaps they
are happy. But Adete and Desiree
and Louise differ in character fromme ;
they lack depth.”

G They lack  what?”  exclaimed
Madame de 1'0Orme, opening wide her
eyes in astonishment.  In fact Nina
was coming out in so unsuspected a

character that the good lady began to snug campayne, or country house, situ-

have an uncomfortable and bewilder-
ing impr
a total stranger whom she had never
before met.

« Dopth,” repeated Nina composedly.
«They are, I have no doubt, as happy
as fine houses
plenty of visiting can make them : and

they could get along pretty well with | who came in contact with her, socially

any reasonable person, because they
find their happiness
things. But I am different.

1 care for them less and less every day.
I must love the man I marry for him-

self, not for what he can give me, and | back, and Detraction was not slow to

how he can keep me.”
«Where did you learn all that non-
sense, child ?” asked her mother,

ion that she was talking to city where dwelt that gentleman and

shionable dress, and | domestics.

in these other |obliging friendliness, and, above all,
I never j
did care a great deal for such matters ; countenance, rendering her a universal

the greater part of his attention to

¢  poor little Ninette"—a circumstance

which Madame had always laid at the

door of his modesty, but which she now

began to attribute to a different cause.

The expression of Nina's face, and the

rapidly changing color which were

the only reply to her abrupt question,

increased her suspicions and caused

her to repeat it yet more angrily.

¢ Has he been talking to you, child ?"

“] don't know what you mean,

mamma. He often talks to me, and

talk very sensibly too.”

“And he has been trying to draw

vou into a silly engagement, unknown

to your father and mother ?”

% No, he has not,” answered Nina ;

her indignation almost getting the

better of the habitual awe with which
she regarded her mother.

At this juncture, the door of Madam’s
boudoir, where the conversation took

place, opened, and M. de I'Orme, news-
paper in hand, entered.

¢ Here's a pretty mess,” exclaimed
madame, vehemently.” That Conrad
has been makirg loveto this silly chit,

and she says she won't have anything
to say to M. St. Hilaire.”

““Mamma, I never said that about
Conrad—he did nothing of the kind,”
said Nina, aroused to unusual energy
by the imputation cast on an innocent
person. ‘*‘Isaid I would not marry a
man I could never love ; and Conrad—"
here she stopped short, and her mother
struck in.

““Ah; you could love him; is that
ig?"

Nina's first impulse, responsive to
this question, was to hang down her
head and ery ; it was the reply her
mother fully expected. But some-
thing in the tone and expression which
accompanied the remark caused her to
drive back her tears, and to say de-
liberately.

“Yes, I think I could.”

¢ Tush 1" said her father,” stuff and
nonsense, child !

understand them.”

With habitual deference

good cry.

“« We must dismiss that Conrad,
was madame’s first remark to her hus
band.

«That is more ecasily said thar
done,” answered he.
spoken to the child ?”

least she is predisposed in his favor.
I can see that.”
¢ It will be difficult to replace him,”
said M. de 1'0Orme, reflectively ; *¢ diffi-
cult, also, to dismiss him without any
reason. What did Nina say ?”
¢ Flatly refused to do as all her
sisters have done, and as everybody
does. The saucy girl had the assur-
ance to tell me that what might do
very weil for them would not do for her

«There is some truth in that, Nina
takes after her aunt Ceeile.”
¢ And did not her aunt Cecile marry
the man her parents chose for her?
and was not their married life a very
happy one—quite a success, in fact?”
asked madane, triumphantly.
“True again,” said M. |de 1'Orme,
brightening.  ‘*Come, Tl tell you
what we'll do. We'll send Nina down
for a week to Cecile, who is full of good
sense, and get her to talk the matter
over reasonably with the child. T don’t
see how I could dismiss Neuendorf, or
even forbid him the house.”
So Nina was sent into the country
for a week, to visit her aunt Cecile,
who was duly informed of the circum-
stances that required her interference.

CHAPTER 1L
AUNT CECILE,
Aunt Cecile, M. de 1'Orme’s only sis-
tor, was a widow lady, residing in a

ated about a league and a half from the

his family. Her husband had been
dead for some years, and her only
child, a son, having entered the priest-
hood, she lived all alone with her
She was greatly beloved,
not only by her dependants, but by all

or otherwise ; her amiability and

her sunny, cheerful temper and bright

favorite.  Detraction could find but
one plea to pick with her behind her

pick it, véz., how could a mother be so
cold-hearted and unnatural as to allow
her only son—her only child—to leave
her and become a priest 7 Remarks,

angrily. ‘Do you think people can

pick and choose in this world?  Who

iins been filling your head with these
silly notions. Nina ?” she exclaimed,
as a sudden thought occurred to her,
«has that Conrad been talking to
you?"

“ Now, ‘‘that Conrad " — Conrad
Neuendorf, a German by birth — occu-
pied the position of hook-keeper in M.
de 1'0Orme’s mercantile establishment,
at a not very large salary. He was a
.gentleman, both by parentage and
education, and being, moreover,
highly accomplished, was considered

however, fell harmless on Aunt Cecile,
[ for the reason that she seldom heard
| them, and paid no attention to them
{ when she did.
! It was with this genial relative that
| Nina de 1'0Orme, nothing loath, was
sent to spend a week at her cheerful
and sunny campagne. Nina was
greatly attached to her aunt, and M.
de 1'Orme rightly calculated that what-
ever Aunt Cecile said would be likely
to weigh with her more than anything
else. On the present occasion, how

Go to your pianoand
practise your music, and leave such
matters to be settled by those who

to the
parental command, Nina immediately
withdrew ; but instead of going to the
piano, she went to her room to have a

» | answer for consequences.

“Has he really

“If he has not,” she replied,” at

for battle ; and it was a great relief to
her, as deferring the evil hour, when

her aunt, who met her at the hall-door, | ¢ead.
after embracing her tenderly, said, as | lady, wiping her eyes,‘‘a woman like
your mother cannot even imagine the
anguish of having to fulfil the duties
Ninette ; we will enjoy ourselves this of a wife with a persistent will—ay,
afternoon, and sleep over matters for and a pleasant face — while every
faculty of the inferior or sensitive soul
Aud they did enjoy themselves that is in rebellion.” ) !
' «J could not do it, aunt; I would have before pointed out the essential

she conducted her to her room :
“We won't talk business to-day,
a night.”

afternoon. The elder lady had not out-

lived the beautiful and quiet tastes of | run away,” said Nina determinedly. ee)
¢ That, my child, would only be to While the effort
It

her girlhood—tastes which her young-
est niece fully shared.

all of which were participated in by a
neighbor or two, whose uninvited
though pleasantly welcomed company
afforded one reason, even if there were

no other, for the postponement of private | missing Heaven in the next.
It seemed to Nina, how- | each of us stand by our cross ; but be- | centre.

discussions.

ever, that on this evening her aunt fore a sensitive and affectionate woman
was scarcely so lively as usual. She commits herself to a loveless marriage, an -
looked somewhat pale, and dropped | let her be well assured that it is the | ence naturally posits itself.
frequently out of the conversation, and cross her Heavenly Father desires to the religious sense necessarily means
Nina sometimes caught her glance lay upon her, and not a mere matter truth.
fixed on herself with a thoughtful ex- | of fine house,
and good settlements.”
“How can I know, dear aunt?"|else. Vit
Cecile took up her work-basket, and | said Nina, her eyes once more filling | indeterminate.
with tears.
“ Pray, my darling, that He would | dogmas ; it is essentially one truth from
He knows how | which all others logically flow as con-

pression.
Next morning after breakfast, Aunt

said :
‘ Come, Ninette, we will go and sit

of the roses.
bring your crochet.”

vines.
going,
to talk.

fuss about at home ?”

Aunt Cecile had been put in pos-
session of the facts as viewed by the
older folks; but she wished to give
Nina an opportunity of stating the
matter from her own point of view.
¢My father and mother wish me to
marry M. St. Hilaire,” replied Nina,
coming at once to the point.

‘¢ And you are not willing to do so :
is that it ?"” asked her aunt.

“ Yes, aunt, that isit. I am sorry
to disoblige them, and would gladly
obey them if I could. But I can’t.
Even if he were not so old, and so
homely, and so tiresome, I could not do
it. I would rather die.”
“He is a very good man, and could
keep you well,” said her aunt gravely.
“Perhapsso, "answered Nina, ‘‘Itis
possible some girls might get along
very well with him.  They would
‘wash him down,’ so to speak, with
fine dresses and Turkey carpets, and
all that sort of thing. DBut I could not.
My heart would be hungry all the
time, and if, in after life, the happi-
ness of which I dream came to be at
length within my grasp, I could not
Besides—
oh ! aunt,” she cried, laying down her
crochet, **I could never marry him!”
““Don’t cry, my poor Ninette ! said
Aunt Cecile, soothingly : ‘‘don’t cry.
I wish to hear everything unreservedly
from your own lips, and to advise only
for your happiness. No, my child,”
she "added after a short pause. You
could never marry under such circum-
stances, and I would be the last in the
world to advise it.”
“You, Aunt Cecile!” exclaimed
Nina in surprise, and feeling asif a
load were litted off her.
“Yes, my child,” replied her aunt.
I know too well, by bitter experience,
the sufferings it would entail upon
you.”
“Why, Aunt Cecile, everyonc al-
ways says you were so happy.”
“ Kveryone is happy who loves our
Divine Lord and practices conformity
to His holy will. It is not in the
power of external circumstances to ren-
der such a one unhappy. But Nina,
unhappiness and suffering are not
synonymous ; they are two very dif-
ferent things, although persons are
apt to confound them. I have been
happy, for T have had peace of con-
seience and the many consolations of
our holy religion. But I have also
suffered—oh ! as I trust never to see
you or any one else suffer.”
Nina regarded her aunt with a look
which spoke her sympathy more
eloquently than words would have
done, while the latter, after a brief
pause, continued: ‘I never speak
of it, because, while it lasted, it was
easier to bear in silence : and now that
it is past, it would seem like reproach-
ing the dead. T mean no reproach,
however ; 1 only speak for your good,
because 1 know you are not a girl to
think of marriage merely as an ocea-
sion for display, and fine dresses, and
ards, and wedding-cake, and all the
rest. My husband—may he rest in
peace !-——was a very good man in his
way ; upright, honorable, and atten-
tive to his business. But he was cold
and unsympathetic—a man whom I
never would have chosen had it been
left to me. From the very first he
never showed me my affection ; and to
a fond and clinging nature that would
have been pain even had we stood to
each other in a less intimate relation.
Perhaps he liked me as well as he could
like anyone ; but he never showed it—
never showed it in any way. Time
would fail were I to recount the efforts
I made to thaw his icy nature, or were
I to detail the weary hours 1 passed
in solitude with my hungry heart, and
the pain of supporting the ebullitions of
a not over-pleasant temper, with noth-
ing to support me but the determin-
ation to do my best, now I was in for
it. Many women would have made
light of these things, and found their
happiness in society. 1 could mot ; 1
wanted love. 1 know not what I should
have done but for my child. He was
the sunshine of my life ; and God has
rewarded his love for his mother by
calling him to His own service, and has
compensated me for many sufferings

1

me daily the Holy Sacrifice, and will
offer It up for me daily, afterI am
¢‘No, Nina,” continued the poor

They had|make bad a great deal worse.
music, and fancy-work, and pleasant would be to break your marriage vow,
chat, and delicious cakes and coffee : | and commit a great sin.

A woman | will prove fruitless, for the proposed

CHRISTIAN UNION.

Church Progress.

We take pleasure in acknowledging
the receipt of a.marked copy of the
Cliristian Union of New York, calling
our attention to a well meant effort
on the part of some of our separated
brethren towards what they are pleased
to call the Union of Christendom. We

weekness of the proposed reunion.
is laudable on the
part of those outside of the Church,
there is not the least doubt that it

" Sunlidht
o

JUST A LINE

or s0 to tell you something worth ko

. 9 : . ‘ ] T iy " Qe N ;
cannot afford to lose her soul, just be- | basis of union 1§ merely negative. | ing: Sunlight " Soap will make

cause she has a few sorrows to bear. | The first fundamental

It is bad enough to miss domestic hap- | union is wanting. ]
sipates itself in the wasted energy of

piness in this world, without, also,

principle of
The attempt dis-

under the vines, and enjoy the scent | guide and direct you. : I y
Put on your hat, and | t0 make His will clear and unmistake- | clusions from their premise.
Take no step of which your ? i S
Nina obeyed, and the two were soon | parents would disapprove ; but, on the | ception of unity that is
pleasantly seated in the garden under | other hand, 1 !
a shady arcade covered with grape- matter of your settlement in life, their outside of the Chl.u-ch, seek'mg some
The needlework was set a- counsel binds you only in as far as it is | means for the reunion of Christendem.
and after a while they began according to reason and religion.”
“Thank you a thousand times, aunt | ences and
¢Tell me, my child, what is all this Cecile; your words both comfort and imagine that union may be established
If mamma—" here | by a negative process of taking away
Nina paused, and her aunt, during her doctrines, leaving as a sublimate a
thoughts, said :
« T will write to them and tell them | ship expressed in an undefined belief
But I will wait a few | in, or, as many express it, on Christ.
days ; and, meanwhile, we will putthe | They forget that Christ as the Incar-
subject away, and spend cheerfully the | nate Truth is the source and founda-
time you are to remain with me.”
Aunt Cecile embraced her niece, cenl
and, gathering up their work, they all the doctrines of Christianity.
The next few | would keep the sun without the light-

able.

strengthen me.

what I think.

returned to the house.
days passed pleasantly by, in country giving b
walks, reading, sketching, and agree- | radiate from it.
able talk. Towards the end of the forth no radiation means darkness
week the good lady despatched a letter death.
to her brother, the contents of which | thing they are doing.
she did not impart to Nina further |ally seeking to quench the light that
than their late conversation enabled | flows from the centre of truth. Tor
Next day a short | given the first essential truth, the
note from her mother was handed to | principle of unity, and from it comes
Nina, requiring her immediate return

her to surmise them.

remember that in

home.

Cecile.
writing.

be helped.”

homewards to meet her
mamma ; and truly, that

We must | trying to draw a circle without a

stylish establishment,

the | amongst these well meaning people,

“] thought so,” remarked Aunt life and health to the soul.
““That was why I delayed ' \ L ime
1 did not wish your pleasaut unity without truth an impossibility :
visit to be cut short sooner than could and truth without doctrine mere nega-

It was with some trepidation that
‘¢ poor Little Ninette ” turned her face
imperious | and for this reason take special pleasure in

worldly- recommending those suffering with Piles in
minded lady was nursing a somewhat any form, blind, bleeding, protruding, ete., to
wrathful mood for her daughter’s bene- | remedy in the world, the use of which cuts
tit. It may be remarked that she did | short a vast deal of suffering and inconveni-
not for a moment consider Nina's op- | ¢nce.
position as menacing any ultimate

Union necessarily postulates unity
Secure the centre and the circumfer-
Unity in

In other words the religious
centre is oneness of truth. This one-
ness of truth determines everything
Without it everything else is
Religion is not a
mere heap or aggregate of doctrines or

It is this prime and essential con-
wanting

Their idea is to pare away all differ-
take the residue. They

vague sentiment of Christian fellow-

tion of Catholic unity and doctrine and
that from Him as the centre radiate
They

which necess

A sun which

rily
ives
and
This unconsciously is the very
They are actu-

qualities

inlogical nexus that one harmonious
system of truths, bringing gpiritual

Union without unity is a chimera ;

tion.
SRR B

A HApPY HINT — We don’t believe in
keeping a good thing when we hear of it,

Betton’s Pile Salve, the best and safest

Send 50 cts to the Winkelmann &
Brown Drug Co., Baltimore, Md., or ask
your druggist to order for you.

not injure the most delicate {aly

frustration of her plans ; she had been
too much accustomed to bear down op-
position on every point, and to carry
all before her through force of over-
weening self-will.  She merely re-
sented that Nina, whose gentle docility
she mistook for feeble-mindedness,
should give her so much trouble. The
ultimate issue she held to be quite as-
sured.
It chanced that on the day Nina re-
turned to the paternal mansion, M. de
1'Orme was confined to the house by
indisposition ; and, being unable to go
to his place of business, he had ordered
the attendance of his book-keeper,
the obnoxious Conrad. The two

were busy over account books
when Nina entered the library
to salute her father. Madame de

1'Orme, also, was there with her needle-
work ; and when the young lady made
her appearance, the emotion that
flashed up in Conrad's blue eyes, and
the flush that overspread his face, even
to the very roots of his golden brown
hair, revealed the state of his feelings
to madame, who watched him nar-
rowly, with a certainty that~could
admit of no doubt. His warm German
heart literally glowed on his expressive
countenance. Even the old gentleman
took note of it; and when, subse-
quently, his wife drew his attention to
the fact, he could not but admit that
her surmises were corrcii.
* He must go,” said madame.
“Tis a pity,” said her husband,
“an excellent young man, and first-
rate at business.”
 You will find hundreds from whom
to replace him.”
So M. de 1'0Orme, desirous of doing
the thing as tenderly as possible, found
some trifling business for Conrad to
transact for him at Frankfort ; with the
intimation that after it was done, he
might take conge for a month to see his
relations, and that he, M. de 1'Orme,
would find a substitute pro tem. The
old gentleman hoped that before the
month was up, all temptation would be
removed, and that Conrad would re-
turn only in time to pay his respects to
Madame St. Hilaire.
TO BE CONTINUED,
A lady writes the mple truth as follows :
Barrie l&l.:nul, Ont.—*" 1 have been a great
sufferer from neuralgia for the last nine
vears, but, being advised to try St. Jacobs
Oil, can now heartily endorse it as being a
most excellent remedy for this complaint, as
I have been greatly benefited by its use.”
Mns, JouN MCLEAN.
Worth 10 A Bottle.
DeAR Sirs,—I have used Burdock Blood
Bitters for dyspepsia, and have found it to be
the best medicine Iever used. could not
eat without sutfering from a terrible burning
pain in the pit of my stomach. 1 used six
wottles of B, B. B, and am glad I'did soor 1
should have been in mfr grave to-day :it com-
pletely cured me. take a bottle every
spring and would not be without it if it cost
810 a bottle.

DAviDp PEDLEY, Morley, Alb.

Blood Diseases *and Eruptions of the Skin,
take Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable Dis-
covery. Mrs. B. Forbes, Detroit, had a run-
ning sore on her leg for along time ; com-
menced using Northrop & Lyman’s Vegeta-
ble Discovery, and she is now completely
cured. Her husband thinks there is nothing
equal to it for Ague or any low Fever.

Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam. It cured my
daughter of a cough she had been troubled
with since childhood.
years old.

general debility, weakness and lack of appe-
tite, I found it a safe cure.”

writing about Dr. Thomas’ Electric ( )il, says :
George Bell'used it on his son, and it cured
him of rheumatism with only a few applica-
tions. The balance of the bottle was used by
an old gentleman for Asthma, with the best
results. It acts like a charm.”

Thomas’ Eclectric Oil cured him of a bad
case of piles of 8 years’ standing, having
tried almost every known remedy, * besides
two Buffalo Physicians,” without relief ; but
the Oil cured him; he thinks it cannot be
recommended too highly.”
eSS

“German

For the thorongh and speedy cure of all

A Volce From Scotland.
DBAR Sirs,— I can highly recommend

She is now twelve
Mgs. M. FAircHILD, Scotland, Ont.

“Having used Burdock Blood Bitters for

Hexry Howarp, Brownsville, Ont.
Mrs. D. Morrison, Farnham, Centre, P, Q.,

C. C. Jacobs, Buftfalo, N. Y., says: ** Dr,

Syrup”

G. Gloger, Druggist, Watertown,
Wis. 'This is the opinion of a man
who keeps a drug store, sells all
medicines, comes in direct contact
with the patients and their families,
and knows better than anyone else
how remedies sell, and what true
merit they have. He hears of all
the failures and successes, and can
therefore judge: ‘I know of no
medicine for Coughs, Sore Throat,
or Hoarseness that had done such ef-
fective work in my
family as Boschee's
German Syrup. Last
winter a lady called
Hoarseness, atmy store, who was

suffering from a very
severe cold. She could hardly talk,
and I told her about German Syrup
and that a few doses would give re-
lief; but she had no confidence in
patent medicines. I told her totake
a bottle, and if the results were not
satisfactory I would make no charge
for it. A few days after she called |
and paid for it, saying that she
would never be without it in future as

a few doses had given her relief.’”” ®

E{ O OTHER Sarsaparilla has the
“ careful personal supervision of the

proprictor in all the details of its prepa-

Coughs,
Sore Throat,

Minarde's Liniment cures Dandruff.

ever, the young lady prepared herself

by giving me a son who offers up for

{ JOMN BEATTIE, -

your clothes clean and white. It il

¢,

It will not shrink flannel and woolleys,

It will not keep you at the wash-tu)

from morn to night, but will enable

you to do a large wash in half a day.
No hard rubbing is required, no hot
steam, no backache, no sore hands,

Give it a trial. Beware of imitations,

We will send half a pound of Nestle's Food
to any mother sending us Ler address,
THOMAS LEEMING A CO., MONTREAL,

Good Reading
For the Month of May.

Flowers for Each Day of the Month of
Ma Paper. ‘ $
New Month of May. Cloth, ]
The Child’'s Month of May., Paper, 100

Glories of Mary. Cloth.. >
Glories ot Mary. Small edition, cloth

A Crown for Our Queen. Cloth 5
New May Devotions. Cloth i
Monthof Ma By Bishop Kenrick, cloth )
A Flower E ening for Mary. Cloth 5

Maria Mag: 1. By Fatler Clark
The Month of Mary. (For Ecclesiastics
reducedto....... § :

Mary of Nazareth. Cloth. 0
Mary the Mother of Christ; or, Tpse. Ips
psum, cloth. :
History of Devotion to the Blessed Virgin
Mary. Cloth Sy VR

May Carols: or, Ancilla Domini. Cloth
Our Ladv of Good Counsel. Cloth.
Qur Lady’'s den of Roses. Paper
Our Lady's Garden of Ros |
Devotion to the Blesscd Virgin, Cloth
A Child of Mary. Cloth

The Young Girl's Month of May. Paper
May Chapjet. Cloth .....

Meditations on the Canticles. Cloth
Little Office of the Immaculate Conceptio
Paper 5¢., cloth

Holy Communion
Books
For Little Children.

Cloth....... Y 15

Communicants,  Mat
:loth Ve

<t Communion, Cloth i
Life's Happiest Days. Cloth
My First ( ommunion. Cloth .... . [
First Communion. A series of letter to the
Young. Cloth.... o .
Reflections and Prayers for First Com
munion. Cloth. L s
The Lord is My Portion. Cloth
An Hour Before the Blessed Sacrament
Oloth! ... .5ceinn
Visitsto the Blessed S
The Child’s Book of Pr
Communion. Cloth.... R :
Instructions on the Sacrament of Holy
Communion. Hulllx .

:\.m(-.n(v. Cloth
yaration for First

t  Comnunict X
Cloth, . ooeoseiirines &
Holy Communion. By Mons. de Suzd
Paper.... o .

D. & J. SADLIER & C0.

Catholie Publishers, Church Ornan nts and

Religious Articles.

1669 Notre Dame St, 123 Church St
MONTREAL. l TORONTO.

SMITH BROS.

Plumbers, Gas and Stean Fitlers,

Have Removed to their New Premises
376 Richmond Strect,

Opposite Masonic Temple. Telephont "j

" THE HURON AND ERIE

Loan & Savings Compauy

ESTABLISHED 1884

Subscribed Capital, - $2,600,00
Paid up Capital, - = - 1,300,000
Reserve Fund, - - - - 602,000
J. W. LITTLE, . l'r_sidf‘ll‘
\'l(-o-l'rv-hll‘lll

DEPOSIDS of 81 anl upwerds fecelved

at highe:t curravt rates, :

DEBENTURES issued, payable in Can-
ada or in Eng'and, Execatcrs u}:d trus-
tees are ruthorized by law to invest 10
the dchentures of this comyauy. ¢

MONEY LOANED on mort.ages ¢
estate,

MORTGAGES purchasel.

ERVILLE,
€. A, SOMER S A Gar:

real

raioa 23 has NQOE'S Sarcaparla.

London, Ont.

MAY 21, 1892

S

FIVE-MINUTE

Fifth Sunday af
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