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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FIVE-MINUTE SERMONS,

Third Sunday of Advent.

PENANCE,

For now the axe is laid to the root of the tree.
(Matt. 111, 10.)

St. John Baptist, my brethren, as
you know, retired to the desert at an
early age, and led there an austere
and solitary life, eating coarse and un-
palatable food, abstaining from wine
and strong drink, cutting off all un-
necessary enjoyments of the senses,
and giving himself up to prayer and
meditation. What was his special
motive in this extraordinary course of
penance? It was that he might
worthily prepare himself for the office
which had beeu assigned to him—that
of disposing men's hearts to recognize
and receive our Lord when He should
come a8 their Redeemer. It was by
penance alone that those hearts could
be so disposed, and he was to be speci-
ally the apostle of penance ; hence he
had to give a signal example of it in
his own person ; for preaching, how-
ever eloquent, is of comparatively
little effect unless the preacher prac-
tices the virtues to which he exhorts
others ; and the power of his preaching
will be in proportion to the illustration
which it finds in his own life.

Therefore, though it was not neces-
sary for St. John, sanctified as he was
even before his birth, to cut off all
other sources of pleasure in order to
fill his soul with the joy that comes from
the love of God, and though he had no
sins to atone for, for his life had been
free from blame, still he took up this
course of penance in order to show
forth even more plainly than by his
words the need that his hearers would
have, in their measure, to do likewise,
if they were to share in the redemption
to come.

For now, as he told them, the axe
was to be laid to the root of the tree.
God’s chosen people, the Jews, whom
He had specially watched over for so
many years, whom He had often chas-
tised and corrected, and had brought
back to His favor when they profited
by His visitations, they were no more
to be thus dealt with. The tree which
had sprung from the seed of Abraham
was not to be allowed any longer to
stand with merely some lopping and
pruning ; no, now, if it still would not
bring forth the good fruit of a thor-
ough and genuine penance, it was to be
cut down and cast into the fire. It was
the supreme test which was approach-
ing ; if the people whom He had chosen
would stand it, they should still retain
their place ; otherwise they should be
rejected as a nation, and only those
among them who would truly turn to
their God should be saved.

My brethren, St. John is still preach-
ing this doctrine of penance to us.
The Church of the New Law is not on
her trial, as was that of the Old ; no,
her Divine Founder has promised that
she shall endure to the end of the
world. But we, each one of us, have
to take the words of his precursor to
ourselves. We are called by the name
of Christ ; ves, but that will not save
us. St. John said to the Jews:
“ Think not to say within yourselves,
we have Abraham for our father.” So
we are not to think ourselves as be-
longing to Christ, unless we have cast
out from our hearts and souls what
puts a fatal obstacle to His entrance
into them. His axe will be laid to our
root also, unless we on our part lay the
axe to the root of our sins.

What is this root of sin in us? It is
just this desire of sensual indulgence
against which St. John in his life as
well as in his doctrine came to make
the strongest of protests. If we wish
not to bring forth the fruits of sin, we
must lay the axe to its root. We must
practice penance and mortification, not
indeed always to the degree in which
he practised it, but at least so far as it
is necessary that we may keep the law
of God. We must not dally with those
things which are dangerous to us, in-
nocent though they may be to others.
Our Lord has told us that if even our
eyes and hands themselves are an
occasion of sin we must pluck them out
or cut them off ; if, then, there be any-
thing we enjoy, but can really do
without, we must not make a pretext
of the good use which we might make
of it if it really is plain that we will
abuse it, but must resolutely cast it
away. If we would avoid the bitter
fruit which will naturally grow we
must lay the axe to the root of the tree.

—_—————————
“Satisfactory Results.”

So says Dr. Curlett, an old and honored
practitioner, in_Belleville, Ontario, who
writes: * For Wasting Diseases and Scro-
fula I have used Scott's Emulsion with the
most satisfactory results.”

Constipation Cured.

The following extract from a letter from
Mr. Jas. M. Carson, Banff, T., will
speak for itself:— "I have been troubled

with constipation and general debility and |

was induced to use your B. B. B. through
seeing your advertisement, Inow take great
pleasure in recommending it to all my
friends, as it completely cured me.”
Nkep[ivism.-—This is unhappily an age of
skepticism, but there is one point upon which
persons acquainted with the subject agree,
namely, that DR, THOMAS' ECLECTRIC OIL
is a medicine which can be relied upon to

of the body to which it is applied.
The Best Cough Cure.

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is the
gafest and best cure for coughs, colds,
astlima, bronchitis, sore throat, and all throat
and lung troubles. Price 25c. and 50c.

Mr. John Anderson, Grassmore, Ont,,

writes ; ‘' The Vegetable Discovery you sent |
me is all tzone, and I am glad to say that it

has greatly benefited those who have used it.
One man in particular says it has made him
anew man, and_he cannot say too much for
its cleansing and curative qualities.”

L1TTLE MEN AND LITTLE WOMEN some-
times suffer from worms. Low's Worm
Syrupis veryhighly recommended as a cure.

Hoop'S GUARANTEES a cure, What it
has done for others it will do for you. Be
sure to get Hood's Sarsaparilla,

Minards' Liniment is used by Physic
fans,

How They Worked Their Way.

By Maurice Fraxcis Ecax, LL. D.

IV.—CONTINUED,

‘“Thank you. This is a letter from
Byrnes & Stoughton, lawyers, in New
York—both old friends of mine—offer-
ing to take you into their office, if I
will send you there. Do you want to
go?"

Dermot's face flushed with pleasure.

*“Oh, father!” he said. This was
the realization of his dream.

“ Of course,” continued Mr. Beres-
ford, ** this would have been impossible
if Dick were not here to take your
place. But, as Dick don't want to
leave us—"

“Oh, no!" eried Dick, with a look
;)f bright affection towards Mr. Beres-
ord.

‘ And as he seems to take to farm
life more than you do—"

““Oh, yes !” cried Dick.

*‘1shall promise Byrnes & Stough-
ton that you shall go to them.”

*“ But, " said Dermot, timidly, ** you
will have to pay my board, father ?"

‘‘Partly,” answered Mr. Beresford.
‘‘ Byrnes & Stoughton will pay you a
small sum—equal to about half your
expenses—and I shall be able to pay
the rest, I hope.”

Dermot went over to his father,
buried his face in the bedclothes, and
cried.

It was such a great kindness! And
to know that his father was, in spite
of his illness, thinking so much of
him ! He knew that that dear father
would get well. He must get well.

The rest of the family were saddened
by the news. I seemed like a great
break in the happy circle of which
Dermot was the only discontented
member,

Dermot saw the gloom of the family.

*“I had a fight to-day,” he said, his
gpirits rising, ‘ with that bully, Jim
Windsor. He was driving along the
road on a big load of wood. One of
his horses lost a shoe going down the
hill, and he called out to me, ‘Bring
me that shoe, will you, young fellow ?’
I would have done it for anyone else,
but I wouldn't for Jim Windsor, so 1
said, get down and pick it up yourself.
I saw that he couldn't, for it was as
much as he could do to hold his horses
going downhill. He called me names
and shook his whip at me. I remem-
bered who he was and paid no atten-
tion to him."

““That was wrong,” Mr. Beresford
said. ¢ Windsor's a bully, because he
does not know any better. You ought
to have taught him something, by re-
turning good for evil.”

Dermot looked uneasy.
said —

““You did that with Job Fitts and it
didn’t come to any good."”

‘It was right, it was Christian to
do as we did. One must be kind,
whether it ‘pays’ in the sense of
bringing gratitude to us or mnot. 1
know very well that one must keep up
one's self-respect, and resist encroach-
ments on one's rights ; but there is a
way of doing that, without being
churlish or un-Christian. You saw that
Jim Windsor was in ‘a tight place’'—
as Brian says—but you would not help
him out.”

1 knew how tight the place was—
shat's the reason I did not help him
out. He couldn't get down from his
wagon to get the shoe, you see, because
he had hard enough work to keep his
horses from sliding downhill.”

“I am ashamed of you, Dermot."”

Dermot turned uneasily in his chair.

“I hate the whole crowd of them!"
he cried. *‘They go to their churches
and listen to their ministers, often
ignorant people, abusing the Pope and
Catholics, and think they are Chris-
tians because they hate the Church!”

Mr. Beresford smiled.

‘“And you, my dear boy, say every
morning and night, ‘forgive us our
trespasses as we forgive them who tres-
pas against us,’ but you go on hating
these people. For myself, Dermot, I
think that you, who are not ignorant,
who have been well instructed, who
have had all the great privileges of the
Church, will have more to answer for,
than these poor people who sneer at
Catholics, not knowing what they do.”

Dermot hung his head, but said—

“] shall be glad to be away from
them."”

‘ Besides,” continued his father,
“‘let us look at things in a practical
way. To have friends one must
be friendly. The world looks on
us with the eyes we look on it.
We might be Mormons, but, provided
we are ‘neighborly,’ these people
would grow friendly to us. There is
nothing that overcomes the prejudices
! of Americans so easily, as good actions
and good example in the every-day
transactions of life."

“Listen !" said Kathleen, suddenly.

‘‘Cats !” cried Brian.

There was a sound at the door.

Then he

cure a cough, remove pain, heal sores of var- !
ious kinds, and benefit any inflamed portion

Dick opened it and looked out. He
heard nothing but the wind among the
{trees. There was an interval of sil-
ence. Then another sound, as of a
slight knock at the door. Dermot
went this time. Still, nobody was in

sight. He thought he saw a head vis-
! ible among thelilac bushes, at the side
' of the house ; he made a bound forward,
and returned dragging Job Fitts.

‘¢ What do you mean, you young
rascal !” he exclaimed.

1 thought your father would have
come,” he said. *‘I want to see him."

¢ Well, come in and don’t be dodg-

ing around like a wild beast.”
| Job entered the warm, cheerful sit-
ting-room. Mr. Beresford held out his
hand, kindly. But Job seemed too
astonished by the change in him, to
speak. He walked awkwardly up to

* Did you want to see me, Job?"
“Yes," said Job. *‘ But I can't say
what I want to say, because I promised
I wouldn't open my lips about it. I'll
he obliged it you'll let me have a pen-
cil and a sheet of paper.”

Mary brought them.

Job laboriously wrote some words on
the paper, folded it, gave it to Mr.
Beresford and darted from the room.
They heard the front door slam after
him,

Mr. Beresford opened the paper and
read—

‘i take my pen in hand to let you
know that jim windsor and his gang
will burn your barn to-night.”

“‘ Nonsense,"” said Mrs. Beresford.
‘“Not nonsense, at all,” said her
husband, ‘‘after Dermot'’s treatment
of Windsor, it is probable he will take
some revenge."

‘““He can't be so bad as that,” said
Mrs. Beresford.

‘“Well, what's to be done?" asked
Brian.

““We shall have to stay up and
guard.”

¢“‘Certainly, Dermot,” said Dick.

Mr. Beresford sighed. He was not
anxious to trust the defense of his
barn to these three. But he was help-
less. He turned to Dick.

““ Dick,” he said, ‘‘ as the oldest and
wisest, I rely on you.”

‘“Very well, sir.”

The barn was not insured. Should
it be burnt, the family would suffer
grievous loss.

Dick went out at once and fitted a
long hose to the iron pump. Dermot
and Brian examined the fastenings of
the barn. Then they gathered a pile
of big stones and put them in a dark
corner, ready to be used against the
intruders.

“1 don't think they'll try such a
mean thing," said Brian. ‘‘I imagine
Job Fitts was frightened into believing
it."”

Dick shook his head.

*“ We'd better prepare for the worst.”

The only weapons in the house were
Mr. Beresford's old-fashioned pistol,
and Dermot’s gun. It was decided
that Dick, in virtue of his age and dis-
cretion, should have the pistol.

Mrs. Beresford and the girls, after
their first fright, knelt down and said
the rosary, as the only means of not
losing control of themselves.

Later, they were persuaded to go to
their rooms, but not to sleep. Kath-
leen was the one exception. Nothing
could keep her awake.

The boys hid behind the fence, near
the barn. The fence-gate stood near
the narrow path that led up to the
barn. Nobody could approach the
barn, except by way of the path.

Eleven o'clock passed. Twelve.
One.

Dermot, who felt sleepy and cold,
began to laugh at the others for be
lieving Job's nonsense.

“ Keep quiet and wait,” said Dick.

At this time, the country around was
white in the moonlight.

Brian fell asleep, his head on a
fence-rail.

He raised himself, suddenly. He
had ears like a hare.

“Was that a breaking branch ?”

‘¢ Hist !" whispered Dick.

Three men were slowly creeping up
the path.

One struck a match.

He spoke in a low, but distinct
tone—

“‘The matches are all right. I was
around here to-day, and I poured some
kerosene into the pig-sty. There isa
small can of it under the hen-house.
I left it there. By George! The
blaze will sarprise that fool that
wouldn’t help me to-day—the mean-
spirited Romanist !"

It was Jim Windsor's voice.

The men crept, in Indian file, slowly
and quietly towards the hen-house.

The boys each seized a large stone,
and waited until the men were quite
out of the shadows. When they were
full in the light, Dick raised his
finger.

“You get the kerosene, Abe,”
Windsor said, to one of his followers,
‘““and we'll set the fire going on the
windward side.”

‘“It's a nasty job, and Idon't like
it,” said Abe. ‘‘These folks were
mighty good to young Fitts.”

¢ That's all very well, but I'm bound
to get even with that young upstart.
I'll make him pay for his impudence,
and if you don't choose to join me, you
can count me out when you want me
to do you a turn.”

Abe grumbled.

Just then, Dick raised three fingers.
The boys obeyed the signal as music-
ians obey the baton of a musical con-
ductor. Instantly, each raised his
arm with a will. There was a howl
from the path. Dick sent one big
stone ufter another in quick succes-
sion. Dermot and Brian followed his
example. Two of the men ran off
across the fields as quickly as they
could.

One lay in the path, groaning pite-
ously.

The boys went up to him. They
recognized Jim Windsor, ghastly pale,
with a large cut on his forehead. He
looked up and recognized Dermot.

“Don’t shoot me,” he said, ‘‘don't
shoot !"

Dermot gave his gun to Dick.

‘T am not going to shoot,” he said.
¢ Are you much hurt ¢"

“Just as much as you could hurt
me.”

“ Well, we don’t kick men when
they're down. We'll help you to the
house, and let the law take care of
you after that.”

Jim made no answer. Dick stooped

over him and saw that he had fainted.
TO BE CONTINUED,

Mr. Beresford’s bedside, and shook
hands.

| TAKE CARE OF YOUR PRAYER.

BOOK.

From St. Joseph's Parish Messenger.

Take a look through the pews of
almost any church, and you will be
surprised at the number of old prayer-
books scattered along them. There
they lie like old wrecks on the sea-
shore, and many of them are wrecks
sure enough. Some of them have the
covers torn off ; others have lost forty
or fifty pages: in some cases only half
of the book is to be found,—the rest
gone no one knows where ; all telling,
however, the same sad story of neglect
on the part of their owners,
Perhaps they have no owners, and
they float around from one pew to an-
other until they become so dilapidated
that the pastor gathers up an armful
of them and burns them.
We see no reason why our Catholics
should have so little regard for their
prayer-books. Many of these have
been blessed ; some of them are pres-
ents from relatives or friends no more
among the living ; all of them are de-
serving of better treatment because of
the prayers to Almighty God they con-
tain. Learn to take better care of
your prayer-book.
There is no need of leaving it after
you in the church to repretent you
until the next Sunday. The natives
of Thibet are said to fasten written
prayers on the arms of their windmills,
and then losing no time in their work,
they imagine that the windmill, as it
revolves, is reciting their prayers for
them.

One would sometimes imagine that
some Catholics entertained similar
ideas in regard to their prayer books,
and that by leaving them in the church
from day to day, they would secure
some merit from being represented by
proxy by the silent book of prayer.
Don't think, either, that a prayer-
book is like your best suit of clothes,
—for use on Sundays only—it can be
used with profit every day—for your
morning and night prayers, for the
recital of the litanies, for special
prayers according to your circum-
stances, for meditation and instruction.
In this way your prayer-book will
become a partner of your devotion, a
vehicle of piety, and a reminder of
your duties. When it wears out—and
it is encouraging to see a prayer-book
well thumbed—buy another one, and
you need not contribute the old one to
the collection already to be found
among the pews of our churches.
e -

Feeble and capricious appetites are
best regulated by the use of Ayer's
Cathartic Pills. They do not debili-
tate, by excessive stimulation ; but
cause the stomach, liver, and bowels to
perform their functions properly. As
an after-dinner pill, they are un-
equalled.

Our Family Physician.
DiAR SirS,—I was troubled with eczema
(salt rheum) for about two years, but I did
not bother with it until it began to itch and
spread over my hand. 1 then took four
hottles of B. B. B., which completely drove
it away. It was by my son’s advice I took
B. B. B., as B. B. B. is our family physi-
cian, J. 8. MiLLS, Collingwood, Ont,

There are so many cough medicines in
the market that it is sometimes difficult to
tell which to buy: but if we had a cough,
a cold or any affliction of the throat and
lungs, we would try Bickle's Anti-Comsump-
tive Syrup. Those who have used it think
it is far ahead of all other preparations re-
commended for such complaints. The little
folks like it as it is as pleasant as syrup.

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

Give Holloway’s Corn Cure a trial. It
removed ten corns from one pair of feet
without any pain. What it has done once it
will do again.

BURDOCK PILLS cure Liver 1lls. They
are small and elegantly coated, sure in effect
and pleasant to use.

DR. WooD's NORWAY PINE SYRUP cures
Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Bronchitis, Hoarse-
ness & Consumption, if taken in time,

MILBURN'S COD LIVER O1L EMULSION
with Wild Cherry and Hypophosphites builds
up and strengthens the entire system.
Ask for Minard's and take no other.

“Shorter” Pastry
and
“Shorter” Bills.

We aretalking about a ¢ shorten
iing” which will not cause indi-
(gestion. Those who “know a thing
cor two" about Cooking (Marion
:Harland among a host of others)
.are using

COTTOLENE

iinstead of lard. None but the
purest, healthiest and cleanest
ingredients go to make up Cote
tolene, Lard isn't healthy, and is
not always clean, Those who use
Cottolene will be healthier and
wealthier than those who use

lard—Healthier because they will
get “shorter” bread; wealthier
because they will get “shorter”
grocery bills—for Cottolene costs
no more than lard and goes twice
as far—so is but half as expensive,

Dyspeptid€delight in it
Physicians endorse it!
Chefs praise it!

Cooks extol itl
Housewlves welcome itl
All live Grocers sell itl

Made only by

N. K. FAIRBANK & CO,,

CUT PLUG.
Old Chum

Plug.

No other smoking tobacco
seems to have supplied the
universal demand for a coo!,
mild, sweet smoke like the
“Orp Cnum.” The name
is now a household word and
the familiar package has be-
come a memberof the family.

T . L]
Hello! What 1§ 1t
J . ‘ ) \ .
25¢. Scarfs and Ties for 20c.
50c. Scarfs and Ties for 45c.

75¢c. Scarfs and Ties for 65c.
$1.00 Scarfs, Ties and Hk'fs. for 85c.

A genuine rveduction of prices and
no elap trap,

PETHICK & McDONALD

393 Richmond Street.

A Far-TFamed College.

Bermuda, West Indies, Nova Seotin, New
Brunswick, Quebee, Alberta, British Colum:
bia, Massachusetts, New York, and all part
of Outario are TO-DAY revresented at

ONTARIO
BUSINESS COLLEGE,

BELLEVILLE, ONT.

Established over a quarter of a leentury
most wide!v attended Business College lr
Ameriea. For the new 141 page catalogue
Address

ROBINSON & JOHNSON,

BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO, CAN,
THERE IS ONLY - - - -

ONE

Belleville Business College

Send for the Circular of the Largest,
Best and Most Successful Business Col-
lege in the Dominlon.

Aadress, Bolloville Business (ollege,

Belleville, Ountarlo
ROBERT BOGLE, Man. and Prop.

CA\
¥

&

The Long and Short
of it is that 8. Davis & Sons’
Cigars have no equal.

It is & cortain and speedy cure for
Oold in the Head and Catarrh i allite
stages.

SooTHING, CLEANSING,
HEALING.

Instant Relief, Permanent &8
Cure, Failure Impossible. §

Many so.called discason aro simply @

gymptoms of Catarrh, such as T

nche, rtinl deafness

Smed, foul breath

rned in ti
n Catarrh, £
deat
Nasarn Bary is &
ar will be sent, post paid, o Te p
price (60 cents and $1.00) by aduressing
FULFORD & CO,, g
Brockviile, Ont.

Y 'r-) ¢ F-)'A» P

The Annual Favorite.

OMee, London, Ont,

Scrofula, whether hereditary or acquired,
) is thoroughly m‘tﬁ)elled from the blood by
Hood's Sarsaparilla, the great blood purifier,

Wellington and Ann Streets,
MONTREAL.

| CANCES
| Payne, Ala,

Christmas%Booklets.ﬁ

Star of the Morning

Lead Kindly Light
Christinas Echoes

Nmas Peace .

While Shepherds Watched
Mother and Child

The Shepherd's Wateh
Xmas Poems

Xmas Chants

Bethlehem

XmasCarol

Infant Jesas

Monk's Vision

St Bernard of Clajrvaux
The Sacred Heart

Psalm of Life

Legends of 8¢, Christopher
Nmas Night o
Shepherd at the Manger
Infant Jesus

Heht Mass of the Nativity

Lead Kindly Light
True Love
A Legend
Pilgrims of The Night,
The Xmas Morn
Birth of Jesus
'{;ln-'b‘m‘(hl'ul Monk .
ating by Cardinal Newma
My Desire. ..., Sz
The Madonna
Three Kings,
Our Master
Dream of Geronthius
Xmas Flowers
Little Town of Bethlehem, large size
Fine Colored Enscl of the '\ lr:vm e
Do, large size
Catholic Home Almanacs, 43,
Catholie Family Aunuals, 03 25¢
,.'\ large and complete aseortment of Catholie
Prayer Books {n rich bindings, also full line of

Catholie 1ales, Histories and Blographies for
presentation purposes

Any of the above books malled free of
Postage on receipt of advertised price,

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.

Catholle Publishers, Churech Ornaments and

Religlous Articles,

1669 Notre Darae St, 123 Chureh Bt
MONTREAL. | TORONTO.

With a remarkably beautiful Frontispiece in
Gold and Colors.
Price, freo by mall, 25 cents.
Per dozen, £2.00; Per dozen by malil, #2.85,
‘I he Best Writers. The Best Ilustrations.
The Best Family Reading for Winter Nights,
EXPLANATION OF THE GOSPELS of the
Sundays and Holy days. Together with AN
EXPLANATION OF CATHOLIC WOR-
SHIP, its Ceremonies, nnd the Sacraments
and Festivals of the Church. 1tmo, cloth,
flexible. . F . 50 cents
CLAUDE LIGHTKOOT ; or, How the Prob-
blem waa Solved. By K. J. Finn, 8. J. $1.00
CONNOR D’ARCY'S STRUGGLES. By Mrs.
W. M. Bertholds. . 2 %1.25
CATHOLIC BELIEF, PAPER, 20 cents
Flexible cloth. . . v 40 cents
A LADY. By L. H. Bugg. # § $1.00

Sold by all Catholic Kooksellers & Agents.

BENZIGER BROTHERS,

New York, Cincinnati, Chicago.
iy IEADQUARTERS

Church_hjandlcs

ESTABLISHED 1853.

ROKERMANY & WILLS

Boeswax Altar Candles

S ALTAR BRAND
L PURISSIMA BRAND

The leading brands now upon the
market, ana the most popular
with the rev. elergy. Send foronr
price list, list ot premiums and

\ speeial  discounts for quantities
hefore placing yoar order, Address,
The Candle Manufacturers,
NSYRACUSNE, N. Y.

WEBSTER'S BICTIONARY

—AND—

The Catholic Record for One Year
ror §4.00.

By special arrangement with the publish.
sri, we are able Lo obtain a number of the
wove books, and propose o furnish a copy

WE HAVE RECEIVED A SUPPLY
of BENZIGER'S HOME ANNUAL, 8

10 each of our subscribers,

The dictionary is a necessity in every
nome, kehool and business house. It Allsa
vacanecy, and furnishes knowledge which na.
yne hundred other volumes of the choloest
pooks could supply. Young and Old, Edu-
sated and Ignorant, Rich and Poor, should
nave It within reach,and refertolts contents
avery day in the year,
vAubmm):- have asked If this 18 really the
Original Webster's Unabridged Dictlonary,
we are able to state that we have learned di-
cect from the publishers the fact that this in
the very work complete, on which about 40
of the best years of the author’s lilfe were 8¢
well employed In writing. It contalns the
antire vocabulary of about 100,000 words, in-
sluding the correet spelling, derivation and
definitfon of same, and 18 the regular stan-
dard size, containing about 800,000 square
inches of printed surface, and 18 bound ip
sloth,
lA whole l1brary in itself. The re ular sell
ing price of Webster's Dictionary has here-
tofore been $12.00.

N. B.—Dictionaries will be dellvered free
of all charge for A'DIVI'EIIHII‘. AI'I orders must

ccompanied with the cash
‘ml f“lln- lu‘mk 8 not entirely satisfactory to
the purchaser 1t may be returned al our ex-

w1 ‘;un well pleased with Webster's Do

abridged Dictlonary. I find itn most valu=
able work. JouN A. PAYNE, i
l‘huln;uuil‘)nll.

« 1 am highly pleased with the Dictions

ary,” wrnm: M g W. Seott, of Laneaster, Ont.

Address, THE CATHOLIC RECORD,
LONDON, ONT.

REID’S HARDWARE

/ LE and POCKET (UVTLERY,
T““i"’A’I‘ I SW PLERS,
WRINGERN,

ERANS FIRE IRONS.

A~ Good stock of General Hardware,

delightful book for the Cntholie fireside,

y 2he. free by 1l. By the dozen 2,00, ide.
Rrico e, free by mall, Wy ihe, tosn e 118 DUNDAS STREET, North Side.

I’Igil)l"Alﬂl EN'I‘IﬁY C'l‘J lll.lgl-;l. i
0 nife. 0 Ol ']
JNO. B. HARRIS, Fori| omforta. 'l'ornil‘%ponhy.

RCIAL HOTEL, 64 and 56 Jarvie
Cog.nft. Torontos Th\'s hotel has_ been
refitted and furnished throughout. Home

NBLLY,
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