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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FIVE-MINUTE SERMONS.

Fifteenth Sunday after Pentecost

THE LAW OF CHARITY.

* Bear {_e one another's burdens, and so_you
@hall fulfil the law of Christ. (Epistle of the
day.)

The law of Christ, dear brethern, is
essentially a law of charity. *‘Thou
shalt love the Lord thy God with thy
whole soul and with all thy strength,
and with all thy mind, and thy neigh-
bor as thyself.”” This is the whole law
of Christ summed up, and it is plain
that this is a law of love. DBut the
Apostle bids us bear one another’s
burdens that we may fulfil this law,
which, as is evident {rom the text just
quoted, imposes upon us the love of
our God and of our neighbor. How,
then, will the bearing of other’s bur-
dens help us to serve God better ?

That we have burdens, and some of
us rather heavy ones, is clear enough ;
and that most of us are only too will-
ing to have some one help us to carry
them will be, I think, generally agreed
to. Every one has his own difficulties ;
every one¢ has something which he
would like to get rid of if he could,
because it interferes with his comfort.
Now, I do not think the Apostle wished
us to suppose from his words that God
would have us free each other from all
suffering, since that is not possible,
as we know that hardship forms a
necessary part of our probation. We
must expect to have something to
suffer always.

But what He would have us do, it
seems to me, is to help each other by
counsel and material aid, to make
what otherwise might be almost un-
bearable easier to carry. ‘‘My yoke
is sweet and my burden light.” This
is the spirit He wishes us to strive
after. It is an unselfish epirit He
desires for us, such as will make us
forget our own sufferings in minister-
ing to the wants of others. He wants
us to cultivate charity—to look beyond
ourselves and our own interests, and
take up the troubles of our brethern.

But you say to me: ‘‘I do not see
what advantage there is in all this ; if
I take another's burden, I am but add-
ing tomy own.” It is just here that
our really helping each other appears.
It is by this very assistance we give
our neighbor that we fulfil the law of
Christ, which demands suffering of us.
For by our sympathizing with others
and sharing in their difficulties our
burdens become lighter. If we simply
took care of ourselves and were for-
getful of all the rest of the world, we
would chafe beneath our load ; we would
be so wrapped up in ourselves that noth-
ing could persuade us that our suffer-
ings were the very best things that
could befall us.

By helping our neighbor we help
ourselves. We are led to be reconciled
to our lot, to expect nothing more from
God for ourselves than what we see
others getting. We know that they
have as just a claim upon Him as we,
yet they have their troubles as well as
we. The road to heaven is open to
all, but all must take what they get
as they go along, and be thankful for
it and make no comparisons. All get
a goodly share of what is disagreeable
to nature on the way ; our own por-
tion differs only in kind and quantity
from that of others.

By helping our neighbor, too, we
fulfil, as the Apostle tells us, the law
of Christ, for the law of Christ is char-
ity—love towards God, love towards
our fellow men. Our stooping to our
neighbor's need fosters God's love in
our souls no less than love of our neigh-
bor. Itmakesusgo toGod asour Father
and recognizeHis justice. We perceive
the necessity of mortifying our rebel-
lious appetites and placing ourselves
entirely in God's hands. How much
happier, how much better Christians
we would be did we but bear each
other's burdens ! Then we would soon
learn what now seems so hard: that
the yoke of Christ is indeed sweet and
His burden truly light.

AR i SR
Father Tolton Breaks Down.

A church without a pastor stands
at Dearborn and Thirty-sixth streets,
Chicago. The priest who built it was
the first of his kind in America. His
labors in connection with its erection
were overpowering, he had terrible
odds to contend with and the inci-
dental mental worry proved too much
for him. The church is St. Monica’s
and the priest is Rev. Augustus Tol-
ton, the first colored clergyman to
celebrate Mass in this country. Father
Tolton had succeeded in getting to-
gether a large congregation of the
people of his race and was about to be-
gin to enjoy the fruits of his generous
efforts when his mind gave way. He
is now being treated in an institution
in St. Louis where priests afflicted as
he is are taken care of. His friends
say that his recovery is only a matter
of a little time ; that a short period of
rest will bring him to his former con-
dition of mental vigor.

—_———
A Comfort Sometimes.

When health is far gone in Consumption,
then symetime only ease and comfort can be
securea from the use of Scott's Emulsion.
What is much better is to take this medicine
in time tosave your health.

The Hore—noblest of the brute creation—
when sufferng from a cut, abrasion, or sore,
derives as much henefit as its master in a like
predicament, froin the healing, soothing
action of DR, THOMAS' ECLECTRIC OIL,
Lameness, swelling of we neck, stiffness of
1he joints, throat and lung:. are relieved by
it,

Mother Graves' Worm Exterwinator has
the largest sale of any similar prugaration
sold in Canada. It always gives satisiaction
by restoring health to the little folks.
3ardock Blood Bitters cures Dyspepsia,

BY MRS, CASHEL HOEY,

one side by grand and rugged hil

The narrow plane at their base was
thinely dotted over with small houses,

many of them mere roofless shells, te
ishment,

in some places richly wooded.

of a better class lined the road

dreary market-place and a meag
tion of the opposite coast.
forming the rear of the little town

which had the high road, a sea wa

abruptly.
little patches of
which testified to the patient toil of t

spersed with whims of golden gorse,

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

THE VOW OF THE SHAMROCK.

The declining sun was sending its
light across a broad and peaceful bay
on the south coast of Ireland. The
placid sheet of water was bounded on

ing the common tale of ruin and ban-
The hills on the opposite
side were harmonious of outline, and
Houses

groups along this side of the land-
locked bay, and a small town with a

church steeple faced the blank desola-
At the back
of the long row of dull gray houses

and a pier of rude construction for its
foreground — the green hillside rose
Its surface was divided into
cultivated ground

people, and were marked out by low
fences of closely piled stones, inter-

such glory of its second flowing that

kill in the dull little town, until he
picked up two or three idlers like him

gelf. Then the party managed with
the aid of cards and liquor, to get

through several hours of the night to
their gatisfaction.
Mave Sullivan was Girls' Schoolmis-
tress of the National school in the small
town of Cromore. She had been born
and bred to an easier condition of life;
her father had been a well-to-do shop-
keeper in one of the cities of the South,
I but a fine capacity for attending to
anything in preference to the solid
business he had inherited, together
with an incurable propensity to drink,
had brought him to bankruptey, ruin
and death, while his only daughter
was still a child. The widow and
orphan had not wonted for friends,
but their good will was greater than
their power. The girl was educated
at a Convent of Poor @lares, renowed
for the number of their pupils who had
~ | obtained places as certificated teachers,
1 and among the latter Mave Sullivan
' | wae included. The past of National
Schoolmistress at Cromore (one of im-
portance and distinction to her humble
claims), had been held by her for five
he years when we see her first, now truly
" | orphaned and alone in the cottage on
the hillside.
th There is a typical picture of Erin,
reproduced sometimes with success by

1s.

in

re

the country side looked like an endless
gallery of landscape paintings in
gilded frames. In the middle of one
of these green patches above the town,
and so detached that it formed a con-
spicuous object from the side of the bay,
stood a whitewashed cottage with a
slate roof and a neat green porch, from
which a steep and stony boreen led down
to the high road.

For some hours during the still ana
sunny autumn day the cottage on the
hillside had been an object of observa-
tion by an individual who was rowing
in a leisurely manner abhout the bay.
Now and again he rested with shipped
oars, and fixed a long, steady gaze
through a field-glass upon the green
patch with the shining white house.
There had been a good deal of com-
ing and going up there, and the per-
son in the boat had watched the pro-
ceedings with some impatience ; but
when quiet and solitude settled down
upon the scene with sunset, the glass
had nothing to show Pierce Carrick
beyond a closed door, and a thin
column of smoke rising from a chim-
ney. He pulled in rapidly to the land-
ing place, made his boat fast, and
hastily passing a group of idlers about
the little quay, with a few words of
direction to one of the men, walked
rapidly away towards the town. A
solitary light was shining from a win-
dow of the white cottage when Pierce
Carrick knocked at the door and was
admitted by a thin, shadowy old
woman, whose eyes were red with
weeping and fatigue.

‘“ How is she ?”

** Bad enough, your honor ; butsure
it's only to be expected, the first night
in her life that laves her '‘ithout a
mother over groun'.”

¢ That's true, Biddy.
her, do you think ?"
This dialogue took place in whispers,
the speakers standing in a narrow
passage just within the door. On the
left was a sitting-room, on the right a
kitchen ; opposite to the door was a
steep, narrow stair, leading to the
sleeping rooms above, and lighted by
a window that looked out upon the
hillside. The solitary light came from
a candle placed on a table in the
kitchen, and all around was profoundly
silent. The silence was that of death
and burial, for the coming and going
which Pierce Carrick had observed
from his boat in the bay had been the
movement of a humble funeral proces:
sion ; and the sun had set over a
newly-made grave in the old church-
yard at the foot of the hill, the resting-
place of the mother of the girl for
whom he was now asking, the girl
whom he loved.

“I'm a'most afeared you couldn't,
sir. Father James bid me lave her to
herself afther dark, and it's asleep I
hope she is, for she hasn't closed an
eye this week past.”

¢« How long has she got ?"

““From the skule, your honor's
mainin'? Och, as long as she like ;
the'r all as kind as can be to her.
Miss Moran’s down since Choosda’ week
to tache in her place.”

“«Tell her,” said Pierce Carrick,
‘“that I came home last night, and
only heard what had happened this
morning, that I'm staying in the town
to-night and will be up here by
12 ;and look here, Biddy, I must see
her.”

¢« An’' not so much as a word about
the crayture that’s gone!" muttered
old Biddy, as she peered into the dusk
after the retreating figure of the
young man, who had turned away
abruptly. ‘“Av' it wor his mother
now, wouldn't Miss Mave take on
about her.”

She slowly mounted the stairs and
looked into the room on the right.

1 am not asleep, Biddy," said the
girl, who was lying on the bed, with
her hands clasped over her head.
“Bring in the light, and come and
tell me what he said.”

Old Bridget told her, with certain
adornments in the way of expressions
of regret and sympathy, and then
added on her own account a few words
from which Mave Sullivan shrank,
although she heard them with thank-
fulness. ‘‘He was all right, me
jewel, there wasn't the sign of a dhrop
on him this turn.”

Could I see

urdock Blood Bitt..s cures Cm;n_tipmion.
3urdock Blood Bitters cures Biliousness.
3urdock Blood Bitters cures Headache.

Burdoek Blood Bitters unlocks all the
clogged secretions of the Bowels, thus cur-

ing Headaches and similar complaints.

Minard's Liniment
Friend.

Lumberman's

“ Thank you, Biddy," said the girl,
with a stified sob, ¢ I'think I can sleep
Ty,

It was early in the idlers’ evening,
thoughlate in the workers' day, and
Mr. Pierta Carrick, who belonged to
j the former lags, found time hard to

one or other of the national papers,
which
Mave as she stood in the sunlight with
her lover, on the day after the funeral,
gazing sad'y over the bay towards the
rugged mountain on the far side of it.
Her firm,
lissome strength without heaviness or
coarseness,
resolute face with its broad low brow,
its clear gray eyes, black-lashed, its
richly-tinted curving mouth, her head,
shapely,
crown of shining black hair smoothed
away from the temples and braided
into a thick roll at the back, formed a
striking and gracious picture of early
womanhood.
the beautiful young schoolmistress of
Cromore was a local celebrity, but per-
haps it was surprising that the admira-
tion which she inspired was accom-
panied with almost univeral good will,
and that the really notorious fact of
Pierce Carrick's being devoted to her
had not inspired ill-natured comment.

of Mave Sullivan ; he was the son of a
gentleman of estate in an adjoining
county, who was a particularly worth-
less member of the landlord class.
The family had hereditary claims to
popular dislike ; for, as a good land-
lord is held in the distressful country
in such
would be unintelligible elsewhere,
s0 is there note taken of the bad,
and the Carricks of Shaughlin reaped
in the present generation what they
had sown in the past.
among those breakers of God's law of
justice, mercy and charity towards
the poor, who are learning in these
later days that His law cannot be
broken with impunity to the end, but
that the penalty of the breach will
have to be paid with at the accumu-
lated interest of an inherited debt.
The Carricks had
people, and on the people, exacting
the uttermost farthing from the over-
burdened tenantry of a poor and fast
declining district, invoking against
them the harshest measures of the law,
ignoring the bond of a common hu-
manity, spending the money wrung
from the helpless peasantry, who had

exactions, in dissipation and preten-

tious display in foreign lands, leading,
when in their own country, selfish,

Carricks were a finished type is the

might serve as a portrait of

upright figure, full of

her serious, wistful but

long and even, with its

It was no wonder that

Pierce Carrick wasthe social superior

love and respect as

They were

lived among the

no resource but to submit to their

base, ignoble lives, full of stupid pride
and ignorant bigotry, in willful ignor-
ance of the lives, the minds, the creed
of the people. The class of which the

canker at the core of Ireland; if it
were properly understood it would
perish under the contempt and de-
rision of the enlightened, who can
read the signs of the times, and who
know that the day of this class is far
spent, and a very dark night is at
hand for it. Pierce Carrick's father
was no worse a man, no more heart-
less a landlord, brutally callous to
every consideration, except his own
“rights” in his dealings with his
tenants, than the men who had gone
before him ; but he was less fortunate
than they ; he came a little too late !
He had succeeded to an estate so en-
cumbered that, to set it right, it would
have needed a number of qualities
both moral and intellectual, in which
he was wholly deficient. Mr. Carrick
restored to the easy practices of rack-
renting and eviction, after those
methods had ceased to be infallible,
and as he was not a popular man with
his own class, most of whom were
getting the grace to be ashamed of the
landlord *‘ record " of the district—his
impecunious condition, his evicted
farms which nobody would take, and
the general good-for-nothingness of
his son, whose lack of education was
rather more pronounced than that of
most young Irishmen of no profession,
were misfortunes regarded by his
neighbors of all ranks with unconcern,
it not with complacency.

Pierce Carrick’s mother had died in
his childhood ; he had early fallen into
independent ways. He hated the lack
of money, and was tolerably indiffer-
ent to the means by which money was
procured ; he was more than a little
given to drink, and he was not partic-
ular about the company in which he
consumed his liquor ; altogether he
was in a fair way to going ‘‘to the
bad,” when he met Mave Sullivan and
fell in love with her. If there had
been any one who cared enough about
Pierce Carrick to consider the matter,

that person would have found the best

ance that there was more worth in him
than was discernible on the surface of
his aimless life, in the fact that such a
girl as the young schoolmistress had a
charm for him ; for it was not only her
beauty that had attracted him ; he was
fascinated by the superiority of her
mind and the steady sweetness of her
disposition. The young man's hand
some face and pleasant manners found
favor in the sight of Mrs. Sullivan, a
gentle, spirit-broken invalid Aud
when these had also won her fair, wise
daughter’s heart, the widow had no
misgivings at all about the future, for
Pierce Carrick assured her that he had
no one to please but himself, and she
was honestly convinced that nobody
could be too good, or even good enough
for Mave. She was not capable of ap
preciating the extent of her daughter’s
self-cultivation, but knew that she was
a close student of the books to which
she had access through the Kindness of
the neighboring gentry, and that those
to whom: she looked up most reverently
held Mave's talents in respect,
. * ‘ '

““If yon have fault to find with me,”
urged Pierce Carrick, *'you're to
blame yourself, Mave for you won't do
what would set me right and keep me
straight. 1f 1 had your promise to
marry me as soon as you would think
it right mind, I know your mother
would think it right to-morrow — 1
would do anything you like : goin for
reading and farming, and looking
after the place so far as my father
would let me and be an out-andout
good boy."”
“And what
say ?"

‘““Deuce a bit I care: he never
thought about anybody's likings but
his own, and if he has any sense at all
he will know that you can keep me
straight and that no one else can, or is
likely to try. Come, Mave, give
your promise, before we have to part.
You know you're fond of me (and
indeed her face confessed it) and what's
anybody in the world but our two
selves to you and me? Don't you
know 1'd do anything for you, and you
can make anything of me ? Mave, you
have my life and my soul in your
hands !

Thus, and in stronger words, with
every device of lover's persuasion and
the powerful argument of his good
looks, did Pierce Carrick urge Mave to
let him take away with him her
promise. Things were not going to be
so easy for them in future. The cot-
tage would have to be given up, and
Mave was to remove to a house in the
town, where a home had been secured
for her by the agency of Father James
Farrell, the parish priest. Father
James, who was deeply interested in
Mave, was an object of special dislike
to Pierce, because he had a secret
consciousness that the priest would in-
fluence Mave against him. He
neither knew nor cared to know what
the Church really was, by whose light
and in whose laws Mave walked ; he
had heard it abused o long as he could
remember, and he knew that to belong
to it was a mark of the vulgar ; but he
was sharp enough also to know that no
advantage which her marriage with
him could confer would compensate in
Father James' mind for the fact that
he, Pierce, was not of her own faith—
an unconscious testimony to his secret
conviction of the sincerity of Catholic
belief. Religion, to Pierce Carrick,
was merely the stamp of caste ; he ap-
prehended its political aspect, but he
had no notion of it as a matter of con-
viction and not of opinion, as, indeed,
how could he have any such
notion? He had not spoken to
Father  James half a  dozen
times, but an instinct warned him
to make sure of Mave's promise
before she should have time to consult
the priest in the changed condition of
affairs produced by her mother’s death.
Pierce Carrick was an ardent lover, a
persuasive wooer, and he spared no
pains to touch the girl’s heart by his
genuine sympathy with her grief, his
ready blame of himself, his humble
ness on one side and masterfulness on
the other (for he strongly insisted on
her love for him), and by his inten-
tional assailment of her weak point,
solf-confidence. The events of her life,
the development of her character, were
calculated to inspire and, to a certain
extent, justify this self confidence, but
it now constituted the danger in Mave's
path. It was sweet to her to believe
that she had wunbounded influence
over this young lover of her's, that his
faults would all give way before the
force of her wisdom and his love, that
he would see with her eyes, and that
their scheme of life would have the
same motives and the same scope.
This vision charmed her from her sor-
row, especially when Pierce dwelt

would your father

him.

and Women only

Are most competent to fully appreciate the
purity, sweetness, and delicacy of CUTICURA
80AP, and to discover new uses for it daily.

In the preparation of curative washes, golu-
tions, etc., for annoying irritations, chafings,
and excoriations of the skin and mucous
membrane, or too free or offensive perspira-
tion, it haa proved most grateful.

CUTICURA S8OAP appeals to the refined and
cultivated everywhere, as the most effective
skin purifying and beautifying soap, a8 well
as purest and sweetest for toilet,

hope for his future, the soundest assur-

upon her dead mother’s regard for

And yet, no sooner had she seen him

nor
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that day than she knew he had been
drinking over night. Pierce Carrick’s
habits were alveady telling upon his
appearance ; the freshness of early
manhood was fading, and the decline
of will. power was legible in his coun
tenance. In the course of their inter
view Mave betrayed her solicitude on
this point, and he turved it dexterous
ly to the support of his argument, urg
ing that if she were always by his side
he would care for no other companion
ship, and that it was only bad com
pany that induced him to drink. See
ing that his mean excuse was
accepted by Mave, he proceeded
to rally her wupon her excessive
susceptibility on  the subject of
temperance, saying that until he knew
ner he had imagined all the “‘cant”
about drink was on the part of Protest
auts, and adding that some of the lat
ter made teetotalism all the law and
the gospel, and were careless as to what
else a fellow did, provided he did not
drink ‘‘but you," he added, *‘are not
so foolish and fanatical.”

Mave could have told him what was
the source of her severe notions upon
the point, and whence came the repul
gsion and horror with which she re
garded intemperance, but she forbore.
The story of her childhood, of her
broken-up home, her mother'’s misery,
her early experience of privation and
humiliation, her own laborious life, so
different from what her inner con-
sciousness told her it might have been,
could not have been told without a re-
velation of the vice and folly of her
dead father. From these his daughter
had learned her lesson and gained her
experience ; it remained to be seen
whether the knowledge would avail to
warn her off the tempting peril ahead
of herself. She allowed the subject to
drop, and the talk turned to matters
more congenial to the now avowed
lovers. DBefore they parted, one other
jarring note was struck—it was that of
their difference of religion.

TO BE CONTINUED,
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Catholic Education in Canada.

THEOLOGICAT, PRILOSOPHICAL, CLAS
SICAL, SCIENTIFIC AND COM-
MEKRCIAL COURSES,

Fully l-h;mpr-wl Laboratories,

A Practical Business Department,
TERMS :—Including Board, Tuition, Wash:
ing and Bedding, 3160 per year.

For Prospectus apply Lo the Seeretacy.
821-¢

8T. JEROME'S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT.

[\ pl Classieal, Phil phi

Commercinl Conrnes,

And Bhorthand and Typewriting.
For further particulars apply to

REV. THEO. BPETZ, President.
BOURGET COLLEGE, RIGAUD, P.Q

(Near the Ottawa River.)

Classical Course and Enclish Commereial
Course. Banking and Practical Business
Departments,  Best modern text-books are
taught by competent professors. Shorthand,
Type-Writing, Telegraphy, Musie, etes Dip
Jomas awarded. Communications are con-
venient by water or rail,

Board, tuition, bed and washing, $120 per
annum. FKFor prospectus or Information ad:
dress to

REV. Jos. CHARLEBOIS, (L8, V.,

621-9 Prosident,
AHﬂUMI”N()N COLLEGE, SANDWICH

Ont.—The studies embrace the Classica
and Commercial courses. Terms, including
all ordinary expenses, §15) per annum. Fo!
r:m p;\iruculn.rn apply to REv, B, CusHIiNG
O 8. B,

"omu BREWg Ry Q-’T;'-""' e
2 {v' "
e ;

it 4 Tt

The O'Keefe Brewery 0. of Teranto, Ltd.
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High-class English and Bavarian Hopped Ales.
XXX Porter and Stout.
Pilsener Lager of world-wide reputation.
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very cholcest goods. Pricesto sult the times

Porraa Dave axp Ousa. Conr., Boskod.

Batlsfaction guaranteed.

(See

drops out.

181 Tue ST Croix Boar Mr G Co.,

Why

Don’t You Use

urprise
oap-© e

T does away with hard work,

dont boil or scald the clothes

give them the usunal hard rubbing
the directions on the wrapper)

It gives the whitest, sweelest,
cleanest ¢lothes after the wash

It prevents wearing and tear-
. ing by harsh soaps and hard rubs.
= lightly with Surprise Soap,

RHE»
the dirt

Harmless to hands and finest

fabrics.,

ST STEPHEN, N &
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CHURCH

CATHEDRAL WINDOWS.

flohbs Manufacturing Co., London, Can.,
BY POSTING A CARD to

Robinson « Johnson,

Ontario

eville, Ont.

YOU WILL RECEIVE

The 26th Annual Catalogue, 170 pages,
handsomely flustrated and other interest-
ing matter,

moamrppN
ESTERN FAL
WIERN |
LONDON
SEPT. 13 to 22, 1894.
Canada’s Favorite Live Stock
and Agricultural Exhibition.

Still we Leaiiwm be Better
than Ever.

Mako your Entries Early (this is important).
Space and Stabling Allotted on Receipt
of Entries,

ENTRIES CLOSE AS FOLLOWS:

Speeding Department —Stakes—Final pay-
ment and Horses named Aug. 15t h.

Speeding Department=Clags Evonts elose
September Gih,

Live Stock and Poultry, Sept, 1ith,

Bieyele Races, Sept. 1ih,

All other Departments, Sept. 6th,

Special  Ratiway and Express
ments,

For Prize Lists and other information ap-
ply to

CAPT. A. W. PORTE, THOS. A. BROWNE,

President.

arranges-

Seeretary,

180 KING STREET.
Joun FeragusoNn & Sons,

The leading Undertakers and Embalm-
ers. Open night and day.

Telephone—House, 373 ; Factory, 648

- WORTHERN, 7 /17

B Y

~ . /

Il lge
Owen #5und, Ontaris, is the very bett place in Ounada to get
& Thorough Business Bducation. Take s round trip and visit
all other ousiness rolloges and Commercinl Departments in
Canada, then visit the Northern Business Colizge; examine
everything thoroughiy 11 we fail to_produce the most thoe-
ough, complete, practioal aud extensive course of study, the
bost eollogs prem aes and the best and most complete and
most suitabla furnitiure and appliances, we will give you &
full course FREK. For Annual Announcemient, giving full
particulnra. fras, address G. A, FLEMING, Princioal

father Damen, d.J.

One of the most instructive and useful pamph-
ets extant is the lectures of KFather Damen,
They comprise four of the most celebrated ones
delivered by that renowned Jesuit Father,
namely : **The Private Interpretation of the
Bible,” ** The Catholic Church, the only true
Church of God,” ** Confession,” and ** The Real
Presence.” The book will he aent to any ad-
dress on receipt of 15 cents in stamps. Orders
ma‘y be sent to Thos, Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORE
Office, London,

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS

SANDWICH, ONT.
ERNEST GIRADOT & OC

Altar Wine a Npecinlty.

Our Altar Wine is extensively used and
recommended by the Clergy, and our Claret
will compare favorably with the best ime
ported Bordeaux.

For prices and Information address,

E. GIRADOT & CO.
Sandwich Ontw

POST & HOLMES,
ARCHITECTS.

OfMces — Rooms 28 and 20, Manning House!
King st. west, Toronto. Also in the
Georrie Block, Whlth&

. Poat, R. A A. W. HoLuwe

STAINED GLASS

FOR CHURCHES.
Best Qunlicies Only.
Prices . o Lowest.

McCAUSLAND & SON

76 Ring Street Westy TORONTO.

DR. WOODRUFF, No. 186 QUEEN'S AV
Defective vision, impaired he

nasal catarrh and troublesome throata

teaiad glasees adjusted. Hours, 130 &

———— R R T
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