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FIVE . MINUTES' SERMON.

THE GREAT VALUE OF TIME,
Bhe departed not from the temple, by fasting
and ‘prayers, serving day and night. (Luke

2, 47.)

What glorious praise does the Holy
Ghost give toSt. Ann in the goepel of
to-day ! He praises her as a woman
who is occupied day and night in the
service of God, and in the salvation of
her soul, ‘‘ by fastings and prayers,”
says Holy Scripture. How precious,
in the sight of God, must have been
the elghty four years of her pilgrim
ago! How rich in virtue and good
worke, in precious mertts for Heaven !
How greatly does not St Ann rejoice
in Heaven that she was covetous of
time, not permitting a moment to pass
without merit for Heaven !

My dear Christians, we, too, have
received the precious gift of tims,
that it may be seed for eternity, but,
alas! how many there are who do not
know how to appreciate this admirable
gift and do not wish tc use it for the
purpose for which itis giveu. They
squander days that areirretrievable in
sinful absurdities or in an insane rush
after gold, riches, honors and pleas-
ures, when, finally, the hour of death
draws nigh and brings bittear remorse,
but too late for eternity. And still,
my dear Christians, if you desire to
know the inestimable value of time,
ask, in the first place, the saints in
Heaven, who always used it so care-
fully, who practiced usury with it, to
become rich in merits for eternity.
Countless saints deprived themselves
of thelr rest at night, to replace the
hours they were compelled to spend in
the necessary affairs of the day. St
Anthony passed whole nights in pray
ar and in singing the praises of God,
and at daybreak, exclaimed with holy
impatience : Why do you appear 8o
soon, O sun, to disturb by your earthly
light, the contemp!ation of the Eternal?

The saints will answer you to your
own confusion : If we could desire
anything in inis abode of bliss it
wonld be time to gain more zlory and
merits for H.oaven. See, wy dearly
beloved, thus the saints judge, now of
th recious gilt ol Lime, whica they,
wi m earth, employed so well for
thets nal salvation.

1t how will those in eternity think
time, who abused it for their own
destruction ! Pl yoursel
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befors the portals of hell, ar d listen to
he voices of the damnped, who ¢ry out
n woeful wentation : O God, give
18 back one moment, only one moment
that precious time, in order that we |
nay be reconciled to Thee by penance,
and thus change our fiery bonds for a
zolden crown in Heaven. DBat, alas !

weir cries and lamentations are in
vain, That one minute will not b
riven. For them, time has passed
ernity has begun
Y es, ywed Christians, for you,
s, a day and an hour will come,

you will think and judge of the
g value of time, as do the saints in
Heaven and the damned in hell.
‘When, at the hour of death, the candle
will throw its light on your breaking
eyes, you, too, will exclaim : Time, ©)
time, how have I neglected you, aud
now you are gone forever ! Then you
will promise God with tearsand groans
that you will make good use of the
days He may grant you, but it will be
in vain. 1lis justice will cut without
mercy the thread of your life, and
time, which you now tquander in sin
and folly, will be denied to you for all
eternity.

2! that we would learn true wis-
dom, and no longer abuse the precious
gift of time to our own destruction,
and to the making more diflicult the
account of our stewardship! Oh,that we
would henceforth dedicate every day
and every honr of our life to the service
of (God, and to the salvation of our soul.
In a few days, another year of our
anrthly pilgrimage will be added to
our series of years, many of which
have been spent so uselessly ! A whole
vear will have flown into the ocean of
eternity, leaving us, for the hour of
ieath, so few consolations, and per
haps so many bitter and painful rem
iniscences. How many days, weeks,
and perhaps wmonths, of the year have
ent in the service of the world and
pomps aud pleasures, aye, perhaps
1 mortal sin, in the death of the
in enmity with God. How rich
irtue and good works we might
ecome, had we been faithful in
‘vice of the Most High ! Dut we
did not wish it, we had no desire todo
3 We preferred to load ourcelves

when

with responsiblities, a heavy burden of
g and omissions of duties of all
%inds! Ah! with sincere sorrow, let

us bewail our negligence, and, with
bitter tears, pray for God’s mercy, and
promise Him, in all sincerity, to spend
the coming year which His infinite
goodness may grant us, for the benefit
of our Immc | souls, and by true
penance to cancel our sinful indebted-
ness, o that by a life of virtue in the
service of God, we may store up merits
for eternity, and prepare ourselves
worthily for the terrible hour of death
‘erhaps the coming year will be the
last of our life. If, during it, we speud
avery day, yes, every hour in such a
manuer as it we were to be summoned
immedlately before the judgment-seat
of God, then indeed, the new year will
become for us one of grace and divine
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My face was covered with pimples and

blackheads when | began taking Hood's
<arsaparilla. bus after the use of this medi
cine a short time I was entirely cured. |
sannot recommend it too highly since it has
doneso much for me. May Ryan,
North strest, Oungah.

Hoop's PILLs are the only pills totale
ewith Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 20 cents,

Pleasant as syrup ; nothing eqnals it as a
worin medicine ; the name is Mother Graves'
Worm Exterminator. The greatest worm
destroyer of the age.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

THE JAWS OF DEATH.

A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten |

thousand at thy right hand, but it shall not
come nigh thee,—Ps. xe. 7.

In the sixteenth century, when the
conquest of the New World opened a
new vista of splendor and glory to the
merchant and soldier, the one eager of
acquiring wealth aud the other stirred
by the longing for a brilliant cam-
paign, there lived on the coast of Por-
tugal a rich merchant named Vagco di
San Kstevano, Notwithstanding his
riches, he was very pious and charit-
able, acknowledging that all his wealth
belonged to Almighty God, and that he
was but the steward to whom was en-
trusted the care of dispensing his large
fortune for the glory of God aud the
good of the poor and afilicted.

Now, the secret of the virtues for
which he was renowned in the town
was, that when a litue child his father
had one day the honor of offering hos-
pitality to the heroic Father of the
poor, St. John of God, then revered
throughout the length and breadth of
Spaii. wud Portugal for his saintly life
and power of working miracles ; and
the seiut had blessed the little child
and made him promise that if he were
ever very rich he would always give
at least a third of his income to the
poor, and that on Christmas Day he
would feed and clothe seven poor chil-
dren, in honor of the infant Jesus and
the seven swords of sorrow which
pierced the heart of His most holy
Mother when she saw her dear Son sut-
fering.

Vasco di San Fstevano had faithfully
kept his pr mises ; and more than that,
he brought up his children to follow
his example, and every Christmas Day
twenty-one children came to his house
to be fed and receive an outfit of
clothes—seven for Vasco, and seven
each for his son and daughter.

When Vaeco heard of the wealth of
the newly discovered countries, of the
precious stones, the gold, the rare min
erals and scented woods, he resolved to
try his luck also, not only to enrich his
son apd dauzhter, but also that he
might have more abundant store for
the afllicted poor of his native country

His wife and children did all they
him from carrying
Fhey had heard that
trange, dark people in the
countries, who t like wild
g to defend themselves from the

and, indeed, they had
known more than one family whose
son had gone out buoyant with hope
and expectation of retarning laden
with riches, who had laid down his life
away in that foreign land —unknown,

out his plan
there were ¢

new fou
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{ uncared for, perhaps in the hands of
the cruel barbarians, or all alone, with

no one to help him in his dying hour.

But Vasco was determined to go, the
more so as his hrother, a priest, had
been sent out by his superiore as a
MIssSIONATrY.

« At least I shall find Iago,” he said.
“Np news has been had of him for a
long time, and I am anxious for his
cafety, as the savages would fall on
the missionaries first of all, and he is
my only brother.’

So he put his house in order, made
his will, and gave many orders to his
wife and children before starting.

‘¢ Ba sure, whatever else you forget, "
he said over and over again, ‘‘you
keep my promises to the holy man of
God and feed the twenty one poor chil-
dren on Christmas Day, and bid them
pray for me, for it may be that I shall
stand in great need of their prayers.”

His wife and children clung to him
weeping, begging him to put off go
ing ;and had it not been for his brother
he might even have done so at the last
moment. With tears in his eyes, he
gently put his loved ones away from
him, saying :

‘“ When my mother was dying, we
promised to love each other as she had
loved us ;: and would she not have gone
after him even to the very end of the
world 2"

So saying, he stepped iuto the hoat
which was to bear him alongside the
ship, and left his wife and children

weeping by the seashore.

For & moment, the wife, in her
agony, almost decided to throw hersell
into the sea, that he might come back

to her: but, stayed by the hand of
Divine Providence, she turned to her
sorrowing children and tried to com
fort themm with hopes of the glad re
turn of their dear cne.

Then they returned to their home,
after having vitited the shrine of the
Blessed Virgin and prayed for the
gafety of him who was gone forth, as
they thought, into the very jaws of
death. During his absence they were
most faithful to all his injunctions and
especially at Christmas time they pre-
pared a feast for fifty poor children,
each of whom received a warm gar
ment made by the deft fingers of
Vasco's wife and pretty little daughter,
Margarita, during the long winter
evenings, while the
Michael read the lives of saints aloud
to divert them,

Meanwhile Vasco arrived, after a
long and!stormy voyage, at the north
ern coast,of South America. Here he
found numbers of adventurers from all
parts of Europe, all drawn thither by
the report of the boundless wealth to
he found in the new country. The
merchant made inquiries of every one
he met, but for a long time could hear
nothing of his brother. At last a Span
iard, who had travelled far into the
country, said he had heard of a party
of missionaries who were making for

bright-eyed i

the west coast, tn an important city of |

the natives, called by them Calavera,
and by the Spaniards Saut’ fago oi
Huesava. [From the deseription the
man gave of the missionaries, the me:
chant felt sure that his brother be

longed to the party, and he resolved
atonce to push on to Sant’ lago di
Huesava. It was no easy matter ; the
country was unknown to h¥m, and for
the moment there was no one going
that way, and Vasco was obliged to set
out accompanied only by his faithful
gervant Joc, who had attended him on
the voyage. The Spaniard gave them
full directions, and warned them of the
many dangers to be encountered on the
way : and, trusting in the help of
Divine Providence, they started, with
a compass and chart of the heavens,
for the west coast,

It was difficult, as the Spaniard had
said. In the first place, they had to
pass through thick forests, over
grown that they could hardly make
their way through the thick brushwood
and brambles, and every now and then
a strange beast or hissing enake would
start up almost from underneath their
very feet, and dart away into the wood.
Though they were brave men, the
thought of passing the night in the
forest was anything but agreeable to |
them, for the trees were no safe rest- |
ing-place for them, seeing that the)
deadly enakes themeselves coil round
the trees, Night came on, and they
agreed to rest in the branches of a tree,
taking it in turus to watch. Neither
of them slept much, and with the first
glimmer of light they gtarted again on
their journey, They epent five days
in this manner, wandering through
the thick forest; fifteen days they
wended their way through the plains,
and at length reached the mountains
which separated them from the coast.
Four days were spent in ascending the
rugged mountain side, and at last
reaching the summit, they looked down
and saw a city stretching out from the
foot of the mountain to the seashore.
They knelt down and thanked God for
delivering themthrough so many dang
ers ; and recommending themselves
to His protection, began the descent,
which was very easy, and occupied
only a few hours.

Their arrival in the city caused some
gsensation ; the inhabitants came out to
look at them, and made signs to them,

80

and seemed quite friendly. One little
boy came up to them apd Lok (neix
hands and smiled, and seemed &
pleased that they thought he must have
seen some of their race before, and
tried to make him understand by s

that they were seeking their
countrymen. He was puzzled for a
little while, then darted off, and in al
few minutes returned, followed by :‘l;
Franciscan missionary, To their great |
joy they found he was a Portuzuese, |
and he informed them that 10’8 |
brother was there, but very ill, and
had been taken up to a littls house on
the mountain for the sake of change of

air, as he had
He told t

uffe:ing from a

fever sm, moreover, that
there were other Portuguese in the
town ; that they were not disliked by
the natives, and had already a con |

g f catechumens
had rested, the missionary
took them up the house on the
mountain side, where Vasco had the
great joy of embracing his brother

\'asco spent months with his
brother, trading with the natives,
meantime, in precious stones, of which
he bought a great collection to take
home to Portugal.

At last, however, hebethought himself
of his wife and children, and resolved
to return at the end of Dacember,
spending Christmas Day, perhaps the
last on earth, with his dearly loved
brother. On the day itself, they de
scended into the town, heard Mass,
and received Holy Communion, and
then the party of missionaries, Vasco,
and José, went up the hillside to talk
quietly together without interruption.
They had so much to say to each other,
so many messages to send home to
their superiors and brothers. It was
a calm, peaceful day : they sat on the
grass, and ‘‘held sweet communion
together.” Vasco was wondering what
his dear ones at home were doing, and
if they were thinking of and praying

siderably large class (
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to
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for him, when Jos¢ suddenly cried : i

“‘Look far out on the sea : what is
that great dark cloud 1

They gazed out as far as they could |
see, at wh eemed to be a great cloud }
but as it came nearer and nearer they |
heard the rushing of water, and |
that it was a wave of gi
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toward the land r
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city came rushing out in the direst
confusion ; women with children in
their arms, men with bundles of thelr
goods, thelr most precious possessions,
anything that they could lay their
hands on Iin their terror. But the
great wave came rolling on, and with
a thundering roar, like the booming of
cannon, swept over the city, carrying
houses, ¢

AWAY people, animals, even
the little hut used as a chapel
Very few o! the inhabitants of the

city had gained a suflicient height on

the mountain to be saved ;: about
twenty in all were spared, and they
had lost all their possessions. Never
had Vasco witnessed such a terrible
glght : thousands of men, women, and
children swept away as | y as the
down is blown across the moors by the

wind
['ne men who were

saved, however,
told the ortuguese that this calau
was not unprecedented : twice in th
own lifetime such waves had swep
away towns on different parts of the
coast, only much farther south : they
had imagined themselves in all security
80 near the north. I'here was no hing
leit now but to push on toward the
northern coast, which they did much
more quick than they had come
thanks to the natives, who knew every
inch of the country There they found
a ship, and Vasco embarked with Jos
for ortugal, leaving his brother and
tho missionaries to carry on their noble
work of evangelizing the nations
) three months Vasco was safe home
again; he had been so long absent
that his wife and children were grow
ing very uneasy. He had no means |
of sending them a letter which would |
arrive before himself, and one even- |
ing when they were seated around the |
table at supper Vasco walked in. Oh'!
how pleased they were to see him :
never did father receive a warmer |
welcome. They sat up all night, hear- |
ing his adventures, and thanking God |
for bringing him safely nome again. |
When he told of the great wave sweep i
ing away the town on Christmas Day,
the xclaimed
)a Christmas Pay we were 8o |
anxious and unhappy that we re- |
dot 1 our prayer and, instead
tw y-one children we summouned |
fift y our dinner-table, and begged |
the |t y for our dear one i
) at | wfter that : he |
gr very rich indeed, and had th
haj €885 ( ving and
da ter married, and of seeing his | ¢
children’s children around him, And |
tot jay n the fam an | 3- |
va wery Cl tm Day I V1
children are fed and ed in honor |
| of Infant 1 i keep th
pr 3y mMAade ¢ ot God
and Father of the poor, hn
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN
“ Manne m 3 th ro- |
ver It is not always trus Ine
times the rude cultivate the habit
the gentle hoping to make profit by
decepti yut inwardly they are g
rude. Navertheless, as a rule a person

|
|
|
is ag he appears to those who know bhim 1
well. His manners are the expression 1

of his emotions. It well, therefore,
to pay attention to outward demeauor,

that it may be the correct iuierpreter

of courteous thoughts and that it may |
make upon our ac juaintances a good |
impression

The Ways of Nice Socicty

Without doubt, what are called the
manners of society are not only a part
of gentlemanhood, but are extremely
convenient. Iam notabouttoindicate
these rules, but | may suggest that in
all mattars of dress, of care of the per-
gon, of carriage, of command ol the |
features and voice and eyes, and o
what are called the ways of good soci
ety, it is of great use to be well in
formed. They will not take you one
step on the w :11\ to Christian manliness,

manners, Keep your eyes open when
you go to the metropolie, and learn its

grace ; or, if you live in the city, when |

you go to the country, mark the high
er quality of simplicity, Catch the
tempeor of the great mast of litera
ture ; the nobility of Scott, the sincer
ity of Thackeray, the heartiness
Dickens, the tenderness of MacDonal

the delicacy of Tennvson,
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ion
We are aware that all traditior a
| precedents are in favor of this habit of
regarding & man's own sisters as out ot
the question when concert and theat
tickots, boxes of candy and bouquets
are in order But there 18 no reasol
why a voung man's slster should be
entirely neglected I'he young man
even when his thoughts turn to the
daughter of his future mother-in-law
ought to remember that his sist
women, with the desire of th
| attentions from thoge they love

every normal woman ha
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One great dea ist
de¢ 210 | ) 1 aeve
tio And there would t alousy
d misundersts W
wive 1 ors-in-law tt 1 I
I avN 1 W
A b m "
I 1§ ¥
A6t ( I
1 the
L Iu ) I
nrea
i he
P \ 61 v v 1
I i
B "
r, ara
Y, W I 1 1
n the rath 1
. 101 h
ke v irs o1 {
I 1 f Lfte
b f candy or invitatior
| to parta ft risy e cream or the
succule I No, these are
other gi Mar mu stand
wait while her st rior brother
her how great | will be some day
How lovely 1 1—that tow-headed
girl who was so stupid at gchool !—is in

his eyes

Life would be made happier avd
here would be a glow and a sympathy
in Catholic families if t patural vir
tues were cultivated—and one virtue
which is not cultivated as carefully as
i1t ought to be is that which leads some
brothers to treat their with
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them may block it altogether. The
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' courtesy, reverence and tenderness—
for love ought to have an outward form,

! Brothers are not to be blamed in

| for their lack of courtesy
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