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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FIVE-MINUTE SERMONS.

Eleventh Sunday after Pentecost,

GRATITUDL,

My brethren, we have had a word to
say before this about the vice of in-
gratitude, and of how mean a vice it
is, especially in a Christian. Now let
us consider the opposite virtue—grati
tude. It is, to be sure, one of the
little virtues. Yet how can we call
any class of virtues little? No doubt
there are, strictly speaking, grades of
merit very much higher one above the
other. But that is not so much from
the action done in each case as from
the motive that inspires the action.
One saves a man's life for the love of
money ; another gives a glass of cold
water for the love of God. The glass
of water is nothing compared to a
human life ; yet the glass of water will
be rewarded for all eternity, and the
saving of the human life is paid for as
we pay for a load of coal. DBrethren,
beware of thinking there is anything
to be called little that has to do with
God and eternal life ; and always bear
in mind that, by practising little vir-
tues with an earnest purpose to please
God, your merit is according to your
heart, and not according to your hand.
_ I'do not intend to speak specially,
iust now, of gratitude to God ; but be-
tween man and man gratitude is one
of those gentle virtues that increase
our fondness for each other. Grati-
tude is a short cut to sincere and last-

ing friendship. And if a super
natural motive inspires one’s gratitude

to his friends, then a holy friendship
is the result. Some people complain
that they have no friends. I think
they are most to blame themselves.
Have they never had a favor done
them ? Why, every one of us has had
a score of favors done him every day
of his life. Those who bear it in
mind, who say a word of hearty thanks,
who watch a chance to do a favor in
return, never lack friends. DBrethren,
never forgeta favor. Return itif you
can, at least in part ; but at any rate
never forget it.  Feel grateful at
least ; say a thankful word ; offer up a
prayer for your benefactors now and
then. The best use we can make of
our memories is (o remember our bene-
factors. Tavors done and tavors
gratefully remembered are the two
halves of a happy life. It would be
only simple justice if we looked on
gratitude as we doon a just debt ; for
gratitude pays debts, first in good-
will, and before long in a more sub-
stantial manner. You know that an
honest debtor will always try to save a
little from day to day to pay his debts.
So we can do a little from time to time
by way of instalments, so to speak ;
we can say a daily prayer for our
benefactors, write an occasional letter,
pay a visit now and then, often praise
them to our friends.

Of course, those who have done us !
the greatest favors are entitled to the
deepest gratitude. Now, who has done
so much for us as our parents? Cer-
tainly, next to God, our parents stand
first in the list of our benefactors.
Yet many, especially after they have
snarried and settled down in their own
families, are wanting in gratitude to
their parents. Married persons who
are badly treated by their own chil-
dren should sometimes ask themselves
if it be notin punishment for their for-
getfulness of their own parents. Of
course, when we are in middle life,
what was done for us in childhood
seems very far away ; it was diffused
over many years: it was a regular
habit and course of life ; it was bound
up in our parents’ own happiness.
But let us bear in mind, all the same,
how true and deep the love that in-
spired it ; how unwearied the patience;
how self-forgetful the devotion of our
parents, and let us seek every chance
to make their last years happy.

Brethren, shall I say a word about
gratitude due to us of the sanctuary ?
Has not some priest dene you a favor ;
converted you by a sermon, inspired
vou to perseverance by his advice in
the confessional, soothed your sick and
weary heart, or reconciled you to a
dreary burden? If so, you ought to
pray for him, and especially for your
pastors.

But gratitude to God is, of course,
the first and best of all. From Him we
have reccived all, and, having for-
feited every favor, again and again
received them back from the Divine
bounty.
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To make your business pay, good
health is a prime factor. To secure
good health, the blood should be kept
pure and vigorous by the use of Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. When the vital fluid is
impure and sluggish, there can be
neither health, strength, nor ambition.

Have You Tried Derby Plug Smoking
Tobacco, 5, 10 And 20 cent Plugs.

Mr. Thomas Ballard Syracuse, N. Y.,
writes : “I have been afilicted for nearly a
vear with that most-to-be-dreaded disease,

)yspepsia, and at times worn out with pain
and want of sleep aud after trying almest
everything recommended, I tried one box
of Parmelee’s Valuable Pills, I am now
nearly well, and _believe they will cure me.
1 would not be without them for any mouey.”

No Derby Plug Smoking Tobacco Is Gen-
uine Unless It Bears The Derby Cap Shaped

ag.

Mrs. M. Stephens, of Albany, N. Y., writes
as follows : My stomach was so weak that I
could not eat anything sour or very sweet,
even fruit at tea-time would cause Heart
burn, fulness or oppression of the chest,
short breath, restlessness during sleep and
frightful dreams of disagreeable sights, so
that I would often dread to gotosleep. With
the use of Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable
Discovery this unpleasantness has all been
removed, and I now can eat what suits my
taste or fancy.”

HAvING suffered over two years with
constipation, and the doctors not having
helped me, I concluded to try Burdock
Blood Bitters, and before I used one bottle I
was cured, I can also recommend it for
:I)('t( headache. Ethel D. Haines, Lakeview,

Ont,

Minard's Linlment Cures Garget in

ows.

| Valette,

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
AN AM_ETESTOBY.

In the Strade Real in the city of
Malta, stood one of those
quaint old houses, half castle, hali
church, built at the time the brave
knight and Grand Master John de la
Valette, lived quietly in his strong
hold, after the many stout blows his
battle-axe had showered on the heads
of the infidel Turks,

In a room facing the North, Daniel
Rota, Neapolitan painter, had his
studio. He was a genial old man,
well verging on to seventy years:
but his hand was yet steady and his
vision so little impaired that with the
aid of his spectacles, he still painted
those remarkable pictures which made
his rooms the resort of the connoiseurs
of the period.

He had a picture hanging on his
wall that was a gem inits way. It
represented an Italian boy, barefooted,
and in the garb of a beggar, eating a
crust of bread. It was one of Rota's
early productions, and was considered
by him as one of his best. There was
something most angelic in the guile
less expression of the child's sweet
face, that made one loath to turn his
eyes from the canvas.
I one day questioned the old artist
in regard to the picture.

“ Ah !" he replied, ** it has a history

that is at once so replete with conso

lation and sadness that it brings
tears to my eyes when I look upon it
and think of the past as I frequently
do.”

1 was a young fellow, scarcely twenty
years old, and all the instruction I
received was acquired in the town
of Recigliano. It was a pretty place,

and much f{requented by tourists.

I was poor, and had no patrons, so to
speak, until the Marquis Bernardo
Grantini came to my studio, and,

praising one of my pictures, bought it.

Ah ! then, what a joy filled my bosom !
I had never felt so happy before, for
the Marquis belonged to a powerful
family, and had great iufluence in the
country. Everyone I met congratu-
lated me when they heard that the
Marquis had deigned to honor me
with his patronage. But when he
came and brought the Marchioness to
sit and have her portrait painted, the
people said, ‘‘ Now Rota is on his way
to fortune.” You may believe me
when 1 tell you that I shared all the
kind predictions of my friends. I had
great ambition, and a fire in my tem-
perament thut would not be easily
quenched. I never labored at a pic

ture with more real pleasure and zeal
than I did the sweet face of the
Marchioness Grantini. When it was
completed I was satisfied with it in
every particular.

The Marquis paid me more than I
asked, and brought his friends who
like-wise gave me orders. I removed
to better rooms, and worked with
greater assiduity than ever. That
was not all. The Marquis invited me
to his house, where I was intreduced to
a great many distinguished people.
It was a great honor, though you can’t
understand it as I did then. The
Marquis had a son—an infant—quite
tender in years. When he became
older, I was to paint his picture. But
alas ! very shortly after the promise.
the Marquis removed from Recigliano,
as his wife'’s health required a change.
I lost a good friend when he departed.
It was then that I determined to travel
and improve myself in my profession,
for, you see, I had never been out of
my native town. I went to Rome,
where 1 stayed several years, and then
located in Milan. How inscrutable
are the ways of Providence !

My success in Milan was good. I
had saved quite a sum of money, and
my pictures sold rapidly, and were
much sought after. It didn’t spoil me
though. Thank heaven!I endeavored
to cultivate a meek spirit, and I don't
remember of wishing any oneill in
all my days. I must have been thirty
when 1 went to Florence. I had
wholly lost all intelligence of my kind
friend, the Marquis ; but I often
thought of him, mnevertheless.

1 made Florence my home, and it
was there I gained all the distinction I
may possess as a painter. I bought a
pretty villa, and used to entertain my
friends in my bachelor style, for I was
never married. The maestro Rubini
was my most frequent visitor, and
Cardinal Imperiali, a noted ecclesias-
tic, came often to my house. Ihad a
great many worthy friends, and was
quite happy.

One day, I was taking a stroll
through the streets, when a small boy,
meanly attired, approached me, and
asked charity for his grandfather, who
was sick and incapable of supporting
himself. The child was gnawing a
piece of bread with an avidity that
bespoke hunger. There was a pecu-
liar beauty in his countenance that
made me pause. His face seemed to
bring up some vision of the past that
1 in vain tried to recollect. It ap-
peared as if the eyes of one I had
known in far-off years was looking in-
to my soul, and appealing to my pity
for the unfortunate.

““What is your name, my child ?”
I inquired, laying my hand tenderly
upon his head.

¢ Camillo,” he replied.

¢ Camillo what ?"

““That is all, signor,” he replied ;
‘‘they never call me anything else."”

* Do you not know your name?” I
asked.

““ Only that it is Camillo, signor.”

The child was about five years old,
and had a small, peculiar scar near
his left eye.

“‘Come with me,” I said, and I took
him and gave him something to eat.

All at onc: a sudden
seemed to srike me,
*“What a splendid subject that boy
would make for my canvas,” |
thought.

‘1 should like to see your grand
father, my little man," said 1 *Sup
pose you show me the way 7"

The boy hesitated and gazed at me
in a very perplexed manner.

““ What are you thinking about 7" 1
asked.

“ My grandfather is not pleased
when I return home soon : he bids me
beg until I hear the Angelus,” he re-
plied

“He is afraid you'll not gather the
coppers fast enough, hey 7"

The little fellow hung down his head,
but made no answer.

“Well, come along, I'll see that he
does not scold you for once at least.”
The child, without further delay,
started off toward that portion of the
city, inhabited by the medicants who
linger about the churches and public
thoroughfares It was a good half
hour's walk ere we halted at a low,
mean dwelling, with ragged children
playing at the door.

“This way, seignor,” said the child,
as he stepped into the entry, and began
scend the rickety stairs that
reaked with our weight, as if they
going to tumble down. At last,
by groping along the passage, we came
to a door which the boy opened, and a
man engaged in making a toy looked
up and demanded, ** Who are you ?”
His voice was rough and disagree-
able, and he bore upon his face the
stamp of a villain.

I at once explained the object of my
visit, and offered to pay him if he
would permit the child to attend my
studio.

It required but little observation to
satisfy myself’ that the fellow was one
of those miserable imposters who live
upon the money collected by the chil-
dren they send out to beg upon the
streats,  He was fat, and withal, to a
certain degree, insolent.

‘1 scarcely know what to say,
seignor,” he replied, ‘ Camillo is of
great service to me. ‘‘ Yet if you are
willing enough to pay me for the time
you occupy him, I suppose I might
allow him to go. You will not require
him all day, I imagine ?"

“1 don't know,” I answered, dis-
gusted at the penurious wretch, whose
question indicated a purpose to place
the child upon the street the moment I
dismissed him,

““Well, he can go.
your terms,” he replied.
‘“What is your name ?”
handing him ten florins.
**Hugo, seignor, that’s all I ever
use. Iam too poor to have occasion
for a surname.”

““ You say this is your grandchild ?”
“T did not say so, seignor, but he is
nevertheless. He is the son of my
daughter who died in Garda. His
father ran away, so he fell to my
care.”

“Care ?” I voluntarily ejaculated.

‘* Certainly, seignor, don't 1 give
him food and shelter ?"

‘1 though he provided you with
both,” I responded, becoming a little
nettled at the fellow's impudence.
““Then you were mistaken,” he an-
swered coolly.

*T'll take the boy, now,” I replied,
desiring to get out of the den, that did
not smell any too {resh.

““Come directly to me, Camillo,” he
said, ‘‘as soon as the seignor is done
with you, and mind, don't linger upon
the way."

inspiration

I will accept

I asked,

During my walk homeward, I ques-
tioned the child about his history, but
he was so young he could give me but
little information. He acknowledged
that his grandfather sometimes
whipped him when he returned with
no money, and more than once had
threatened to turn him out into the
streets.

I began my picture—painting him
as I first found him, eating a crust of
bread. As I worked upon his face,
the old feeling that first came over me
when I met him, grew strong within
my heart. Certainly there was some-
thing in that child’s features that con-
nected me with the past. Surely I had
gazed upon these looks before, but
where and when?

The Cardinal Imperiali came to visit
me one day while I was engaged on
my picture.

‘‘That is a very beautiful child,” he
remarked.

I repeated what had taken place
with the boy’s grandfather.

‘“'Tis a lamentable fact that these
things are on the increase in Europe
generally.  Asfar as I can discover,
nothing has ever been proposed to
effectually correct the evil. There
have not been wanting those who lay
odium at the door of the Church. But
that is unjust as well as untrue. 1
despair of witnessing the amelioration
of this class.”

Day by day my heart warmed to-
wards this friendless child. At length
the fecling became so overpowering
that T determined to obtain possession
of him if it were possible and bring
him up as my own son.

With this view, the Cardinal kindly
consented to visit Hugo and arrange
termg. He was not able to do so with-
out great difficulty, for the fellow was
exorbitant in his demands, and not
easily persuaded to part with the child.
Howaver, I got the boy, and Hugo re-
ceived aliberal annuity.

**T cannot believe that Camillo is in
any way related to this scamp who
styles himself the grandfather,” re-
marked the Cardinal as we were sitting
together. ‘‘He gives a very unsatis-
factory and disconnected account of
himself, and I do not credit his asser-
tions."

Camillo, once in my house, clad as

Then I placed a few coins in his hand.

many respects from Camllo, the
beggar boy His gentleness wa, $oon

apparent, and the natural affect, M
which slumbered in his heart went on,
to all who were kind to him. 1 think
he learned to love me quickly. 1 am
sure | lavished my affection on him
I was very proud of him—proud to heay
him answer, when asked his name,
“Camillo Rota.’

A year passed away, and he was my
delight.  To have separated us would
have rendered me
one would have told me that by my
own act I would send him from my
side, | do believe the knowledge would
have driven me to madness. And yet
it was i
Well the Marquis and Marchioness
Grantini came to Florence, 1did not
know it, but the Marquis heard of me

miserable, I any

first and came to visit me. He was
overjoy to  see e \ decided
chanyze had come over him ; he looked
oldel careworn, and his hair was
getting white. But his spirits seemed

good : only at times he appeared op
pressed.  He said the Marchioness was
well : *“but,” he added, you will find
her greatly altered. We have had
trouble, good Rota, but another time
we will talk of that.”

It was true ; I found the Marchioness
so changed that I could scarcely believe
that I looked upon the beautiful woman
whose portrait I had painted scarce five
years belore.

When 1 advanced to meet her, tears
filled her eyes.

“Oh! my good friend,” she ex
claimed, *“Tam glad to welcome you,
and yet when I last saw you, I was a
happy mother ;" and she wept.

Then I remembered the infant, and
felt mortified that I had not thought of
it at first.

*“ You lost your child ?" I said.
“Yes, yes, " she sobbed, *‘ poor little
Camillo! If death had taken him |1
could have been reconciled, but to have
him snatched from me in such a way.
Oh ! my good friend, it was too cruel.”
“ Pardon me,” I replied, ** I never,
till this moment heard aught of your
misfortune.”

The Marquis then spoke. He re
lated the fact that they were visiting
Lake Garda, when, one evening, the
child was stolen from the house, and
no trace of him had ever been discov
ered. e had no difliculty with any
person, and knew no reason why the
animosity of any one whatever should
have been visited upon him.

A hot pain shot through my veins
when he mentioned the name of
Garda. 1 could not tell why, but I
shuddered as if a great evil was over-
shadowing me.

The next twenty four hours was to
make a change in my home, so great
that my head would bow with sorrow
and joy at the same moment.

The following day, the Marquis came
to dine with me, bringing his wife. 1|
had already informed them that I had
adopted a boy to bring up as my son,
but as his name was the same as that of
the lost child, I refrained from men-
tioning the fact,

Camillo was sent for after the Mar-
quis and Marchioness had laid aside
hat and shawl.

When the boy entered the room, he
:ame bounding towards me with child
ish glee, throwing his arms about my
neck.

Suddenly a shriek came from the lips
of the Marchioness as she darted for-
ward and catching Camillo drew him
towards the window. The Marquis be-
came very pale.

“Tor the love of heaven, Signor
Rota, speak ; where did you possess
yourself of this child ? Look ! behold,
Bernardo,” she cried, addressing her
husband ; ‘* do you observe that scar ?
What is your name, my child?" she
continued, gazing into his face, with
her eyes dilated to their fullest extent.

“Camillo Rota, signora,” he replied.

With a wild cry,
woman fell backward in a swoon. The
Marquis, accustomed to these occur-
rences, declined my offer to send for
medical aid, and lifting her to a couch
proceeded to administer restoratives
himself.

Ere the Marchioness recovered, there
came a knock at the door, and Cardinal
Imperiali entered in great haste.

““Seignor Rota,” he said, ‘I am the
bearer of the news to you that ought to
bring you great joy, notwithstanding
it will spoil some of those splendid an
ticipations you cherish for your son.”
He then proceeded to relate that Hugo
Restaggio had been stabbed in a
quarrel with some of the occupants of
the house where he resided, and the
Fra Stephano, being near at hand, con-
fessed him. ‘‘ At his request the I'ra
was to inform you that the child you
have adopted was stolen from the Mar-
quis Grantini at Lake Garda. No
motive was assigned for the act save
the design to have a beautiful child to

the unfortunate
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I do not care to relate what followed I\
that day. Enough to say, | broke up
my home and went to reside in Franco
for several When I returned
to Florence, Camillo was the first to
meet me and kiss me in the loving old
way.

I hear from him frequently. He
lives in Florence, and I spond the best
part of every vear with him, for he is
married, and his oldest boy is named
Daniel Rota.  What do you think of
lll.\' VUll'.\

I looked at the old man, and the tears
were rolling down his cheeks
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yww Plag Smoking Tobaceo Has At
An Enormous And Still Increasing

There is nothing equal to Mother Graves
Worm Exterminator for destroying worms, |
Na article of its kind has given such satista ‘
tion,
Norway Pine Syrup cures Coughs, Colds,
Hoarseness, Sore Throat, Asthma, Bronchitis,
ate.
Durdock Pills do not gripe or sicken,
They cure Constipation and Sick Headache,
To Destroy Worms and expel them from
children or adults use Dr. Low's Worm
Derby Plug Smoking Tobacceo Is Noted
For Quality, 5, 10 And 20 cent Plug.
Derby Plug The Coolest And Most Enjoy
able Smoke Ever Produced.

THE DOMINION
Savings & Investment Society

With Assets of over $2,500,000,

Is always prepared to loan larze or smali
sums on Farm, Town or City Pro 1

most favorable terms and rates,
at any time of year preferred,
The privilege of paying off a portion of
the loan each year without notice ean bhe
obtained, and interest will cease m each
payment

payable

Apply persohally or by letter to

H. €. NELLES, Manager,
Opposite City Hall,
London, Ont.
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CATHEDRAL WINDOWS.
Hohhs Manufacturing Co., London, Can,
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ther Damen. S.J,

One of the most instructive and nseful pamph

ets extant is the lectures of Father Damen
They comprise four of the most celebrated ones
delivered by

namely : ** The
Bible,” ** The

that renowned Jesuit Father
Private Interpretation of the
atholic Chureh, the only true

Confession,” and **The Real
1 book will be sent to any ad-
dress on receipt of 15 cents in stamps, Orders
may be sent to Thos, Coffey, CATHOLIC RECORD

Office, London

STAINED GLASS
| { ;'

DEALANLD WHAD
FOR CHURCHES.

Best Qualitios Only.
Prices the Lowest.

McCAUSLAND & SON

76 King Street West, TORONTO.

POST & HOLMES,
ARCHITECTS,

OMces — Rooms 28 amd 29, Manning House
King st. west, Toronto, Also in the
Gerrle Bloek, Whithy,

A. A. Posr, R, A. A. W. HoLuwe

oo @ mn D We have printed
\\ \ { |”4 I\ ” in fly -sheet form

)\ LN 4 4 the letter written
by Rev.J. A, Mae-

donald, Presbyterian minister of St Thomas,
concernio g this misehlevous woman. Her
plan of operation seems to he Lo o to ont-of-
the-way places, whore her character is not
and by retalling abominable sland-
ers against the Catholic Chareh and its insti-
futions, play on the ercedality of Innocent
people, all the while reaping a rich harvest
of solid cash, These Ny-sheets will be useial
for distribution in such places. Single coples
will be supplied at 2 cents ea ; by the doe.,
1 eent each; 100 or over, [ n cent each,
Address, Tnomas Corrvey, Catholie Record

" ofMice, London, Ont

PRAYER BOOKS . . .

We have now in stoek a very large
and beautiful assortment of ]'rnyol
Hooks, ranging in price from 250. to
$4.00, There are amongst the lot some
specially imported for Presentation
Purpose Orders from a distanoce
promptly attended to.  We will make
a niee selection for any given Aum
th i o sent us, and {f book is
not entirely satisfactory, it may be
re-matled to us, and money will be
refunded, Addy

THOS, COFFEY,
Catholle Record OMee,
London, Ont

BEES WAX CANDLES,

We have In stock a large consign.
ment of Pure Bees Wax Candles for
altar use. Orvders from the rev, clergy
will be promptly attended to,

THOS, COFFEY,
Catholie Record Ofce,
don, Ont

Loiversity of Ottawa,

The leading English Institution of
Catholic Education in Canada.

THEOLOGICATL, PHILOSOPHITOAL, CLAS.
SICAL, SCIENTIFIC ND (‘OM-
MERCTIAL COUlL S,

@ sk

2y € T

The O'Keele Brewery €0. of Toronto, Lid.
SPECIALTIES:

High-class English and Bavarian Hopped Ales.
XXX Porter and Stout.

Pilsener Lager of world-wide reputation,

EOOKEErE, W.HAWKE, J. G, GInsoN,
‘res. Viee-1'res. SeeTreas,

180 KING STREET.
Joun Ferauson & Sons,

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

Telephone—House, 373 ; Factory, 543,

- WORTHERN? 7

(tdercdlttiege

Pimples, blotches, blackheads,
red, rough, and oily skin, pre-
vented by Cuticura Soap, the most
effective skin purifying and beauti-
fying soap in the world. The only
preventive of pimples, because the
only preventive of inflammation
and clogging of the pores

Bold throughout the world, Price, 35¢, PoTTER

becoming my son, was different in

Owen Binnd, Ontario, is the very best place in Cunada to get
rongh Basiness Bducation. Take w round trip and visit
@ and Commore

Wt

I"ully Equipped Laboratories,
A Practical Business Departiment,

TERMS :~Including Board, Tultion, Wash-
ing and Bedding, ®160 per year,
I'or Prospectus apply 1o the Sceretary.

K21-9

ST. JEROME’S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT,

Complete Classicnl, Philosophical amé
Co! cinl Conrnes,
And Bhorthand and Typewriting.
For further particulars apply to

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

(Near the Ottawa River,)

Classieal Course and Eoolish Commercial
Course. Banking and Practical Business
Departments,  Best modern texi-books are
taught by competent professors, Shorthand,
Type-Writing, Telegraphy, Music, ete. Dip-
lomas awarded, Communications are cons-
venient by water or rall,

Joard, tultion, bed and washing, $120 per
annum.  For prospectus or information ads
dress to

REV, Jos, CHarLenors, C.8V,,
President.
SEUMPTION COLLEGE, SANDWICR
Ont.—The studles embrace the Classiont
and Commercinl courses, Terms, Including
all ordinary expenses, #150 per annum,
full particulars apply to REv. D. CusHING,

v, 8. B,

Margaret L. Shegherd

021-0

"
most complate and
will give you n

nre and appliances
fuil conrae K1 ¥or Aunnal Announcement, giving full
particulara, froe, address C. A, FLEMING, Principal

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS

SANDWICH, ONT.
EBNPST GIRADOT & CC

Itar Wine n Specinlty.

Our Altar Wine Is extensively used ans
recommended by the Clergy, and our Clare
will compare favorably with the best im
ported Bordeanx,

For prices and information addrees,

E. GIRADOT & CO,
Sandwleh Ont

The Annual Favorite.
WI'Z HAVE RECEIVED A SUPPLY

of BENZIGER'S HOME ANNUAL, §
delightful book for the Catholle fireside
Price 25¢. free by mail. By the dozen $200,

DruG AND Ciem. Conrp., Hole Propa., Boston,
“All about the Skin and Hair,” mailed free.

Address, THOS, COFFEY, Catholi¢ Recor¢
Ofce, London, Ont.

COMPLETE ACCOUNT OF HER LIFK

Single coplexs, 26e.; Afty or over, 16 ota

Address, THOS, COFFEY, Catholic l{uuord
OMee, London, Ont.

Merchant Tailoring.

\ R. 0. LABELLE HAS OPENED A FIRSTs

rehant Tatloring establishment
0 " xt door to the Rieh-
mond  Hou ¢ site  the Masonle
Temple, full range of the
vory choleest goods, es tosult the times
Satisfaction guaranteed,

R. WOODRUFF, No, 155 QUEEN'S AV,
Defective vision, impaired hearing,

nasal catarrh and troublesome throats, Ryes

tantad clasean adinetad Honra 1210 4

An authentie copy of the

Ritual of the P. I, A, will te@

sent to any address on recelpt

of §e. In stamps. By dozen,

4¢, By hundred,3¢. Address

il g @ Tuos. CorrEy, The Catholie.

Record, London, Ont,
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