, 1993,

———

Wn you any

ire to press the

come to ipe
I ean benefi
e *“You can
uite recoveredq
ill do no good
ake everything
r him. It some-
le get up from
ssed state of

looking down
hy of F. Chev-
ng to keep out

perhaps rather
1iad known hor
ther found her
nore exacting,
sy seemed now
8.
ou have grown,
“You ermh
Id of.”
hed, mamma ?"
h a light laugh.
> among  your
'?"
8. Ferrier said
ueeze people's
jouching them.
arm!”  Thoy
by visitor.
kod as she was
3 of her fingers
she had held
aught an only
of the bady lip
ked at her, all

vs at once how
fault, by what
, and protesta-
w those faint red
d as if they had
artyr.
one's arm, you
lady went on
| of your shaw!
| your handker
were going to
you. I've seen
en you held the
1, you griped it
glasses and cups
ys expeet to scc
sour hands.”
ul woman ?"” says
baby, holding it
1p into its rosy,
sn't  Annette a
and dangorous
erfection ? What
r? She pinches
rms, and makes
ker up their lips
ets tears swim
violets of eyes.
iing dreadful to
ve her ; and that
There is mothing
as to be forgiven

ne more toss, the
idenly and softly
of roses, over fhe
and for an instant
es were hidden in

 a game of chess,
band called out

psponded brightly.
ld down, wens to
olor in her cheeks.
ople always notito
e said frowningly,
tonding to them-
people take hold of
and all that noa-
t some wonderful
our eating butter
referring cheese?"'
raged in placing
| not look in her
the answered in a
ce :

noying sometimes,
vay is to treat the
f one shows vexa-
18.  But you ean

out of hanging
1s."”
to answer, whea

m notice her faey.
| bright there, but
hollow, and dark
icath her eyes.
not looking well,"
aware of the faet.
Did you get worn
ne ?"
tant till the others,
the room, shoaid
n leaned across tho
. her sleeve swept
mies she had just
rer husband's hand
d her cheek to it

Lawrence !" she

n to draw his hand
main. My God'!
with you?"” he ex-

nstantly, and mado
herself. *‘ It must
1. Don’t mind me.
have to place your
 me the first move.”
n, and appeared to
ly of his wife as ho
then into her faee.
f me not to have
f you, Annette,” hs

ded care yourself,”
. ““Don’t imagine
ugh. Itis nothing.
me to take care of
| Tam not very ex-

caught back the last
, befors it was too
A her unawares, and
ight salary o re<pon-
r female ™ “to represont
-Address I, Canadign
etoria Btreet, Toronto,

FEBRUARY 16, 1898

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

were & ::z:mbered. rather than a

¢ rness.
p'::'i.iuw faintly. ‘‘ Whatever I
wmarried you for, I have no desiro to
exchangé you mow for any ono else,
hé said, moving a pawn sideways in-
gtead of forward. “If you were ever
so poor, I wouldn't want a rich girl 'ln
your place. But then, you know, I'm
pot sentimental. 1 never was much so,
and it's all over now. I'm thirty years
old, and 1 feel a hundred. I can't re-
member being young. Ican't remem-
ber being twenty years of age. I wish
to God I could ! he burst forth.

His wife made a careful move, and
said, *‘T have a presentiment that 1
shall give you check in three moves
mere. Look out for your queen.”

«“My only romance,” he went on,
.was about Honora. I thought that I
sonld do and beanything, if she would
enly care about me. What a
stately, floating creaturc she always
was! 1 used to think she looked
as if she could walk on clouds
and not fall through. Yes," he
sighed, ¢ that is- where she belongs
——among the clouds. I never blamed
her for not having me ; she was too
good. I mnever was worthy of such a
woman.”

Slowly, while he spoke, the bright
blood had deepened in his wife's face,
and swept over her forchead. Had he
been less preoccupied, he would have
geen the slight, haughty movement
with which she drew herself up. It
was only when he had waited a moment
for her to move that he glanced up and
met her eyes fixed on him with an ex-
pression very like indignant scorn.

By what strange contradiction is
it, I wonder,” she said coldly, * that
the woman who does most for a man,
and is most merciful aund charitable
towards him, is never too good for him,
while the one who scorns him, and will
npt come a step off her pedestal to save
#im, is always the ideal woman in his
eyes ?"

Bitter tears of utter grief and morti-
figgtion welled up and wet hor eye-
t4fhes. ‘‘ In another world," she said,
 when ths faults and mistakes of this
are set right, you may think yourself
worthy of the companionship of Honora
Pambroke, and of any union and close-
noss of affection which that life may
know. And then she may be given to
you. And, Lawrence, if she would
and could consent to take you now, I
would not rofuse to give you up. At
tH¥s moment, if, without any wrong, I
could see her enter tho room, and hold
out her hand to you, and tell you that
she was ready to take what she had re-
fused, and be to you all that you could
wish —if it could be right that it should
happen so, I would not utter one word
of objection. I would leave you to her
without a moment's hesitation."”

While she spoke, his hand had
playad tremblingly with the chessmen
before him. *‘So you give me up too,"
he said in a low voice.

Her proud face softened. She looked
at him, and recollected herself and
him, and pity sprang up again and
cffaced indignation. ‘I do not give
you up, Lawrence,” she said gently.
“T cannot and have no wish to ; Ionly
spoke of what I would do in circum-
stances which cannot take place. You
had insulted me, withoutintending to,
I know, and it was but natural that I
shaould retort. You know that I would
not leave you, nor give you up on any
provocation. If you should leave me,
I should follow you, because I should
feel sure that you ,would sooner or
later need me. Weareone. You are
mine ; and I always stand by my own."

He looked at her with an expression
at once penetrating and shrinking.
““You would stand by me, Annette,
whatever should happen ?" he asked.

“Certainly !" she replied, but did
not meet his eyes.  ** There is no im-
aginable circumstance which could
make me desert you. And now, what
of this game ? To your queen !"”

He made a motion to save his queen,
then pushed the board aside. ‘[ can-
not play,” he said ; *‘1 cannot confine
my mind to it.  Sing me something.

It is long since I have heard yousing.”

He threw himself into a deeply-cush-
ioned chair, and leaned his head on his

hands while she sang to him—know-
ing, how well ! that a cheerful song
would not cheer him nor a pious song
soothe—of

let alone culture and education, could |
possibly believe in
usages of the Catholic Church.
preposterous to try and make people
believe that any one could adhere to
the Church of Rome and be anything
save an utterly despicable being.

my friends? Of course not.
ever read any of their books? Oh!I|c
knew plenty about them—in fact, all | true Church.
that was necessary ; of course I had
not read Cagtholic books !

Catholic faith was a religion in which
arch-villain called the Pope at the head

of them, experimented as to how far|c
they could impose upon a set of unsus-

Catholic Church—the Roman Church
they call it, rather begrudging us the | in the Blessed Trinity.

THE WAY I BECAME A CATHO- walked in the convent-garden with
IC. Sister - — & horrible thought haunted

y s—— me. hat if I were wrong in my
Catholie World for February. Presbyterian convictions? 'The pos-

“l‘d. rathor be a Jew than a Catholic!”
I said it most vehemently, and most

1t was a religion for the ignor-
with the slightest natural good sense,

the idolatrous
It was | a

Did I not have some Catholics among
Did 1

No, most de-
men had said concerning them.

a lot of unprincipled men, with an

pecting imbeciles.

Today the great majority of my
friends are Protestants, some of whom,
while politely repressing their opinions
in my presence,
views once held by mo relative to the | t

title of ** Catholie," since it has become

themselves ** Catholics, but not Roman
Catholics.”
or too indifferent about religion in
gonera) to be bigoted ; but they ali|l
agrec upon one question, ** How could
you turn Catholic ?” One very frank | fi

be Catholic when you were once a
Christian ?" t
Perhaps my conversion was slightly
singular, for I began to study the
Catholic faith mercly to prove I sheuld
nevor accept it. I was a great ad-
mirer of Dr. ——, a prominent Presby-
terian minister, and wished to *‘join "
his Church. My Presbyterianism was |t
of the bluost sort, and I had no|t
patience for people who were not Pres-
byterians.  As for Episcopalians, I}|°‘
condemned them unhesitatingly.

lics to be any good.

It was when my ‘‘joining the
Church " was close at hand that a rela-
tive of mine who was a Catholic—I had
often fumed at the thought—calmly
informed me that he would greatly
like me to be one also, saying that I
should certainly be convinced in the
right direction if I examined into the
teaching and gave the Catholic faith a
fair chance, with my much-prized
knowledge of the various Protestant
denominations. I hotly resented the
suggostion ; at that time to tell me
there was a possibility of my becoming
a Catholic seemed an insult to my in-
tellizence. Why, the very word
Catholic, or any word pertaining to it,
such as Mass or Confession, made me
uneasy. My hatred was simply inde-
scribable ; that is why I feel a throb of
sympathy for the most bigoted non-
Catholic now. I know what it is like
to have that bitter, incensed fecling
about anything Catholic.

My stormy raving was met by the
quiet assurance that I knew nothing of
what I thought I knew a greatdeal. 1
was well up in all that the encmies of
the Church said. What did I know of
her actual doctrines? For instance, 1
loudly ridiculed bobbing up and down
—as | called genuflecting—before the
altar. Did I know why the ‘* bobbing
up and down " was done? Certainly
I did ; in adoration of the statues and
things. ‘As a matter of fact,” said
my relative, ¢ that is not so ; and the
rest of your knowledge is about as ac-
curate.”

In the midst of my anger an idea
flashed upon me. Yes, I would do it—
study thiscomplicated mechanism called
a religion, and then meet my relative
well armed and fairly matched. The
idea was fascinating. Vengeance was
near at hand ; what joy it would be to
defeat him !

Accordingly 1 started, through the
kindness of Sister ——, entering an
advanced class in the Sunday-school,

b

* Waters that flow
With a lullaby sound,
From a spring but a very few
Feet under ground—
From a spring that is not very
Far under ground.”

She was a magical singer, surely ;
aud the still, cold melancholy of her
tones was the very spirit and essenco
of death ; and, like death, it pierced to
the heart. She sang :

‘ And, oh! let it never

Befoolishly sail

That my room it i8 gloomy,
And narrow iny bed,

For man never slept
In a different bed 3

And to sleep, you must slumber
In just such a bed ”

TO BE CONTINUED.
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There is no claim made for Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla which cannot be endorsed
by scores of testimonials. This fact
plainly proves that the blood is the
source of most disorders and that Ayer’
Sarsaparilla is the best of blood-purifi-
ers.  Try it this month.

You need not congh all night and disturb
vour friends : there is no occasion for you
running the risk of contracting inflamma-
tion of the lungs or consumption, while yon
can get Rickle's Anti-Consumption Syrup.
Ihis medicine cures coughs, co ds, inflam-
mation of the lungs and all throat and chest
troubles, It promotes a free and easy ex-
pectoration, which immediately relieves the
throat and lungs from viscid phlegm.

No family living in a bilious country
should be without Parmelee’s Vegetable D'ills.
A fow doses taken now and then will keep the
Liver active, claanse the stomach and bowels
from all bilious matter and prevent A]gun.
Mr. J. L. Price, 8hoals, Martin Co., nd.,
writes: *‘I have tried a box of Parmelee's
Pills and_find thom the best medicino for
Fever and Ague I have ever used.”
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where for a time to outward appear-
ances things went smoothly enough,
my mental attitude being unknown to
the teacher. DPerhaps it wasalittle bit
odd that she never noticed I did not

genutlect or make the sign of the
Cross. However, 1 had been in the

class about five months when the
trouble came.
The teacher gave me the question,
“ What is the Blessed Lucharist?” I
looked at her an instant, and then
said : ** I'm not going to say what isin
that book, because I don't believe a
word of it.”
Miss — —was much amazed; as formy
companions—well, I think they were
shocked.
The next Sunday afternoon Sister
asked mo to walk in the convent-
garden with her, and as gently as
possible told me I could no longer at-
tend the Sunday-school. She said a
great many beautiful, and noble things
to me, and while I pitied her because
she was a Papist, 1 had to admire her

sibility of such a state of affairs per-
Y sistently presented itself.
stncercly and seriously I meant it. | the slightest belief in Catholic doc-
For Jews 1 had considerable respect ; I trines—I mean in those peculiarly
had nothing but abhorrence for Catho-

2 Catholic—but I admitted that whoever
c8.

was right, I was not quite positive it
amt and idiotic of mankind ; no one ' was myself.
ians had the idea—perhaps the Bapt-
ists.
it was Ingersoll who was right after

thing ? Ingersoll made positive asser-
tions, and the Catholic Church—to be
sure, this was one reason why I used to
hate it—claimed there could not be
more than one Church founded by
Christ, and, with marvellous audacity,

which I felt to be only equalled by the
cidedly ; but I knew what very clever | daring impertinence of
The | cepted variations of belief, while com-
mon-sense knew that if the Baptists
wers right, the KEpiscopalians were
wrong ; and where would the Quakers

itself upon me: I should end either a
believer in Ingersoll’s views or what I
had most despised in all the world—a
Catholie.

hold exactly the|of arguing,

tain, once and for ever, that I believed

fashionable for Episcopalians to style | constantly a fiery controversy with a
learned Catholic clergyman. |
I kuow others too tolerant | tested and objected,
most of the little that remained of my

against myself as well as against him,

individual put it thus : ** How can you tumultuous crowd of thoughts always
finished up with this: ‘“There is a

contradict itself.
always claimed to be the true one ?”

I accepted purgatory and confession.
A few more stormy weeks and I only
refused to believe two things : prayers

such for me.
They wore entirely too near the Catho- | lenge to the Mother of Christ.
first thing I asked of her seemed well-
nigh impossible; my health was in
danger when I obtained a very evident
answer to my prayers.

stumbling-block.

not believe that !
‘‘hard saying.”

chapter of St. John troubled me. 1
read it over and over, and I read ex-
planations of it.
alone.
s0 obviously
you eat the flesh of the Son of man and
drink Hisblood "—Whosoever eateth My
flesh and drinketh My blood "—My
flesh is meat indeed, and My blood is
drink indecd.”
Jews going away ; then the treachery
of some of the disciples in following
their example; the pathos of Jesus
saying to the rest, ** Will you also go
away?”
St. Peter when he answered, ‘* Lord,
to whom shall we go?
Christ, the Son of God.”

to that question,
away ?"
over me—I
that I had found the tiruth.
my First Communion just a year and

That First Communion was si

I had not

Perhaps sthe Episcopal-
Maybe, and this was alarming,

Il. Who claimed to be sure of any-

laimed the honor of being the only
Protestants, with an inconsistency

Rome, ac-
ome in? A conviction slowly forced

A great deal of reading, a great deal
a very great deal of
rouble, and I became absolutely cer-

More struggle, more difficulty, and

pro-
and wmade the

resbyterianism. I was arguing

er in my own mental struggles the

rue Church, because Truth could not
Which Church has

Gradually I gave in on some points;

o Mary and the saints, and the doc-
rine of the Real Presence.

I first prayed to Mary in this wise :
¢ If you can hear me, obtain such and
" It was a sort of chal-
The

The Real Presence was the last
No, no, no, I could

Verily, it was a
And yet that sixth

I could not let it
The reiterated words of Christ,
expressive : ‘‘ Except

The hardness of the

The generosity of faith in
Thou art

1 could no longer put off my answer
“Will you also go
The final conviction swept
‘believed ” and was sure
I made

two days from the date upon which 1
first entered the Sunday-school, a most
obstinate and zealous little Protestant.
years
ago. My Protestant friends varied a
little in the time they prophesied 1
should remain a Catholic ; some said
six months, others a year, but I believe
they now regard me as gone past re-
call. My change of belief called forth
arguments, discussions, even re
proaches ; those who knew me during
the time of the struggle simply let me
alone. Later friendships are the ones
which bring surprise and questions.
Not without regret let me assert, that
most people are in the state in which I
used to be, knowing little of that which
they wish to discuss, and bringing for-
ward the most untrue and ridieulous
statoments. It is more strange to find
that a great many do not know even
their own side, being Episcopalians or
Presbyterians merely because they
were born so. Outsido of a few minis
ters, I havs not met any onc who
really believes Calvin's teachings.
Soveral have said tome, **Oh! [ didn’t
know 1 was supposed to believe that,”
when I have spoken of some Presby-
terian docetrine ; and I have never
found the Episcopalian who could
reconcile himselt to all the degrees of
High, Broad, and Low Church without
considering the dangerous develop-
ments of the Ritualistic body. For de-
fence they can, as a rule, only make
unfounded accusations, Fancy a
clever, well-educated Protestant saying
this: ** You go to confession, and be-
licve that paying for your sins makes
everything all right.” That neither [
nor any other Catholics ‘‘ pay" for

goes for nothing ; they think they do,
and
them, and one finds that the most dis-
tinct of many confused and indistinct
ideas is, that we believe all our Popes
are incapable of sin or human mis-
take.
be a sinner, and see them stare.
that in private and personal matters
the Popes are liable to make mistakes
just as we are all apt to make them,
for it is most decidedly true that any
one may fall, as many a one in the
world
meekly they may then ask,
what does infallibility mean ?"
cisely it means this: Infallibility isan
assistance of the Holy Ghost which
secures the Pope from error when, as
Visible
being the Invisible Head—He defines
a doctrine belonging to faith or morals.
Protestants may dissect this, and twist
it, and fuss over it ; it they are really
in ecarnest the
themselves with it the better ; they are
likely to ultimately acknowledge, even
though scornfully, as many have done
to me:
really quite
supreme and unquestioned amthority
to preserve unity of belief.”
however, only amounts to admiring the
government of the Church as a human
scheme ; its
Peter's commission
from Christ—-they ignorecompletely. |
wonderifsomeormany Protestantshave
a sort of undefined but desperate aver-
sion towards St. Peter?
“The g
“Thow art Peter and upon this rock I
shall build My Church ;" ** 1 will give
to thee the keys of heaven:” *‘ Feed
My lambs "-—as a devout Preshyterian
1 certainly reverenced the Bible as
much as [ now do as a Catholic : but |
used to hurry over these words : 1 did
not like them-

that some one said in many Ritualistic
churches all that remained to be done
in order to cross the line to the Roman
Church was to kiss the Pope's sandal.
What if some day Episcopalians grow
weary
their constant varying among them
selves, and elect to have an Episcopal-
ian Pope—possibly
other title ?
and not entirely improbable.
where the contested point would then
lie?
ableness of believing in an English or =
an American chief Bishop, instead of
the one
much to do in this case.

don't care if the Catholics are right ; if
they are to be in heaven, I don’t want

and seek for more information
cerning the Church which exer
world wide influence.

I shall close with these words of St.
Augustine : ** Too late have I known
thee, Beauty ever ancient and ever
new." They express a great deal of
what I feel ; but there are older and
grander words: ‘I believe in God,
the Father Almighty, and in
Jesus Christ, His Son. I believe
in the Holy Ghost, the holy Catholic
Church, the communion of saints, the
forgiveness of sins, the resurrection of
the body, and the life everlasting.”
Con- o

con-

that settles the matter. I'ress

Tell them flatly a Pope might
Add

has fallen. Rather more

S Well,

When you lie down at night, compose your
spirits as if you were not to wake till the
heavens be no more ; and when you awake in
the morning, consider that new day as your
last, and live accordingly. Suarely that
ni;:ht cometh of which you will never see the
morning, or that morning of which you will
never see the night, but which of your morn-
ings or nights will be such you know not,
Let the mantle of worldly enjoyment hang
loosely about you, that it may be easily
dropped when r?ﬂ.'nh comes to carry you into
another world.  When the corn is forsaking
the ground, it is ready for the sickle; when
the fruit is ripe, it falls off the tree easily.
80 when a Christian's heart is truly weanad
from the world, he is prepared for death,
and it will be the more casy for him. A
heart disengaged from the world is a heav
enly one ; and then we are ready for heaven,
when our heart is there before us.

Thor‘rj ii‘ always ore l;rim;«l in ?\'hmn we
3 ¢ O may fin erfect and changeless rest,
“‘?‘,‘F““”,“ St. Other friends often grieve nnnt disappoint
received directly | us, Our only Divine Friend never fuils.
We may go to him at any hour. It He be
silent we know His meaning and His mind.
He always welcomes us \vhhn we come to
Him. He listens to all we say, and e con-
[ used to have. | soles us by listening to our voice ; for itis a
tes of hell shall not prevail " reliet to unburden our soul to a friend, though
He answers not a word. We know that we
have His sympathy : that He feels for ns and
with us: that all we say is noted and remem-
bered ; and that if He ve silent now the day
is not far off when we shall hear Him say :
** Enter thou into the joy of the Lord."Cear
dinal Manniny.

Among the many notable successes born of
failure the following will be familiarly remem-
bered : Curran, the famous Irish orator,
trembled at his first speech before a small
company, and became panic-stricken and
dumb. Months afterwards he charmed all
with his eloquence. Thackeray carried his
“Yanity Fair " to nearly a score of publish-
ers before it was accepted. He used to say,
laughingly, that it was amusing how little he
earned when in his early days he wrote care-
fully, and how much im received for poor
work when he had acquired aname. * Uncle
Tom’'s Cabin " was declined again and again,
till finally it was published by John P, Jewett,
at the earnest solicitation of his wife. Tom
Hood's ** Song ot the Shirt ” was thrown into
the waste-basket. Will Carleton’s ** Over the
Hill to the Poorhouse " suffered the same fate.
No success has ever come without repeated
struggles and failures,

Head of the Church—Christ

more they exercise

“Yes, 1 see now ; and it is

necessary to have a

This,

divine

nor St. Peter.
Not long ago I read in a daily paper

of their shades of difference,

called by some
Such a thing is possible,
1 wonder

Perhaps, merely in the fashion-

y Heod's Sarsa
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As a preventive of the Gri
varilla has grown into great favor,
es the system and purities the blood.

Not a Particle,

A feature worth noticing in regard to Bur-
donk Blood Bitters is that it does not contain
one particle of poionous matter. It cures
and cures quickly without the use of any in-
jurious ingredients. B. is a purely
vegetable specitic for dyspepsia,constipation,
bad blood, hesdache, biliousness and all dig-
eases of the stomach, liver, bowels and blood.

Balmoral Bulletin.
S1RrS,—I had a troublesome cold which
nothing would relieve until I tried Hagyard’s
Pectoral Balsam, and I am glad to say that it
completely cured me.

RopT. MCQUARRIE, Balmoral, Man.
Do not delay in getting relief for the little
folks. Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator
is a pleasant and sure cure. If you love your
child why do you let it suffer when a remedy
is 80 near at hand ? ‘
Whea in Despair,

When in despair of being cured of lung
troubles, there 1s still a hope, and a stroug
hope of perfect enre in Dr. Wood’s Norw
Pine Syrup. This medicine cures even after
all others have faled, and no one suffering

in Rome. For fashion has

A charming girl once said: *'I

to go there. Iam not in the habit of
associating with such common, rough
people.” There are many poor, rough
Catholics, truly ; there are also many
of the poor who are certainly not
Catholics. Where are they? Posit-
ively not in the Churches where they
are supposed to belong. Noj as a
minister said quite recently, Protest-
ants build palace-churches for people
who live in palaces. Who said, ‘* The
poor ye have always with you?” To
remember those words of Christ is
enough to make us quarrel over who
shall have most of the poor. It is
dangerous to scorn the poor who
stream in and out of the Catholic

chure hes. "[‘hv_\' are a l'-'ll‘hl‘l.' ﬁt‘urlling: from coughs, colds, asthma, bronehitis,
proof that in the Church Christ's words | hoarseness, ete., need despair of cure while

Norway Pine Syrup is obtainable.
A HEBALING, SOOTHING SALVE for ents,
burn, bruises, wounds and sores, Victoria
Carholic Salve,
]\' STRENGTH GIVING and healing power
Milburn’s Cod Liver Oil Ewmulsion excels all
to | others.
_Dr. WooD'Ss NORWAY PINE SYRUP posi-
tively cures Conghs, Colds, Asthma, Hoarse:
ness and Bronchitis,

PURE IMPORTED WINE, Prime Canada
Beef aud soluble y salts of Iron, are com-
bined .n Milburn's Beef, Iron and Wine,

No bogus testimonials, no bogus Doctors’
letters used to tell Hood's Ni arilla,
Every one of its advertisements is lutely

are amply fulfilled.
There is one accusation hrought
against me very frequently and very
animatedly—that I call my friends
“heretics ' in my heart, and believe
that only Catholics will ever get
heaven. I do neither the one nor the
other. There was a learned doctor of
the Church—we call him ** St.” Augus-
tine, and ask his intercession before
God —who lived several centuries ago,
and who wrote in those faroff days
when persecution and frequent mar-
tyrdom might have embittered the
Christians, that any one who firmly
believed what ho professed to believe,
and was. not a Christian merely be-
cause he had never had an opportun-
ity of becoming convinced, really had
the spirit of the Church, in that his own
convictions were sincere, and was no
heretie. 1 am perfectly sure that a
greatmany Protestantsarein good faith,
and that a great many Catholics ave a
disgrace to the name. And yet I be-
lieve that a fair study into Catholic
doctrines and institntions should con-
vince every one of their truth and
beauty. If Protestants are not afraid
of such a result why do they shun the
experiment ?  Why do they accuse
and malign, and never investigate ?
They take up the study of Buddhism, of
Spiritualism, of Theosophy ; they say
that some of Mohamwned's words are
charming, and marvel at the wisdom
of Confucius. Catholic teaching they
utterly despise and leave scornfully
alone. Isit just? Do they forget that
Christ came unto His own and His own
received Him not ?—and now they will
not receive His Church ; they wili not
give it a hearing, one small chance
with all they know about the
sects. Lot themn look into the matter a
little, even though only for amuse-
ment as they take up Buddhism and
the rest ; the amusement may change

rave interest, and later they may

rd’s Liniment is the Iair Re-

(CUT PLUG.)

OLD CHUM

(PLUG.)

No other brand of
Tobacco has ever en-
joyed such an immense
sale and popularity in
the same period as this
brand of Cut Plug and
Plug Tobacco.

Oldest Cut Tobacco manifac-

sins was an astonishing revelation.
When I added that a real repentance
was absolutely necessarvy for the valid-

sincorely, and was utterly astounded
at her liberal ideas, for 1 had always
believed all Protesiants were
way to eternal perdition in the minds
of Catholics.
and undeniably pious
to remain a Protestant always if T could
be one in good faith, and that as (,‘.-_nh- |
olic ov Protestant she would think just
as mich of mo.

Of course [ went nomoro to the Sun-
day-school ; but neither could I resume
attendance at the Presbyterian Church,

Minard's Lintment for Rheumatism.

because from the afternoon I had

ity of the sacrament, with an addi-

in the ! tional resolution of never falling again | little book called The

into the sins confessed, my friend

This dignified, clever, ! looked very serious, and admitted that = wastes no words.
woman told me | when thusexplained confession seemed  first,

quite a solemn aund good thing.

The idea of the Pope is, of course, a
great bugbear to my friends; some
seoem to be willing to yield alinost all
points except Papal infallibility and
authority. To be sure, nine-tenths of
Protestants do not know what the in-
fallibility of the Pope means ; -but that

1
with truth ‘‘to be loved m'wlh’ turers in Canada.
! only to be seen.”  They need not start }

at once at the deepest and hardest of |

| theological books; let them read a |

from Kev. Emm
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cie gy
samnle.
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have health and comfort.” Get HOOD'S,
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They hold a ecor te, attesting it parity,
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Remnants of Tweed less than
Hall

PETHICK & McDCNALD,

393 Richmond Street.
ONTARIO STAINED GLASS WORKS.
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Faith of Our |
Fathers ; it is divect, simple, and it |
I read the preface

commencing it dubiously : it ap- q I
| pealed irvesistibly, and I rapidly read |
on until I had finished. Later 1] MONTREAL-

studied and pondered a great many |
more books, but I suggest only this |
one, because to read it 18 no great
undertaking for any one, and having
read it, it will very likely create a
most excellent curiosity to read furthe

Cut Plug, 10c. # b Plug, 10c.
1 1b Plug, 20c.

]

RIN
GHURGH BELLS & eAx
| “PURKST BELL MBIAL, (COPFER AND TN ©

1 Sepd for Price and Catalo, 3
| McSHANE WELL FOUNDRY, BALTISMORE, MD,

MENEELY & COMPANY
WEST TROY, N, Y., BEUS

Favorably knowa to the psblic dlney
1828, Church, Chape!, School, Fire Alavm

and other belis; alsc, Chimon and Pesls,

o ST

L




