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THE CATHOLIC

RECORD.

ghot o' me,” he said, childishly, with a ,

glance toward the light streaming
across the fields from his brother's
cozy kitchen, ¢“But Jason 'lowed

hisself that T al'ays paid my way full |
in helpin’ round. Not but 1 was |
al'ays glad to be a doin' somethin’, |
Jason he was pretty much surprised |
when I spuunked np an' come away ;
he's mighty high-handed, Jason is.
I may be sort o' furgitful, as he says.
put I guess I know them lines. 1 took
‘e up thrashin' time, an' I never
had no call to use ‘em sence. If I had
I'd 'a’ got 'em. They wan wo'th
much ; but his jus' a claimin’ em riled
me.”

In the morning Leph started for the
village as soon as his early chores were
done. He waited some time for the
horses to finish their breakfast after he
had dispatched his own. As he drove
along the road which led past his
brother's house, he saw the kitchen
door open, and down the worn wallk,
with its borders of well-trimmed cur-
rant bushes, came Mary Martin, The
wind wrapped her skirts about her
supple limbs, and flattered the blue
gingham apron on which she was wip
ing her strong hands as she ecame
along. Leph would gladly have avoid
ed her had such a thing suggested
itself as possible. His sister-inlaw
was a person whom he regarded with
much awe ; her quick energy always
made him appear more dull and shy.
He did not look toward her as he drew
near, and made no effort to stop the
team until she was almost under the
horses’ heads as she stepped into the
road.

T think you'd be ashamed o’ your
colf, Leph,” she called, not knowing
just how to address him in his present
humor, and stumbling, as the best-in
tentioned people so often do, on the
wrong way.

T ain't no more call to be 'ashamed
than some others I might tell on,” said
Laph, sullenly, and noc looking to
ward her, even when she went on:
¢ You know Jason has always been
good to you, [eph.”

Thkis was not at all what she had
meant to say. How few of us ever do
say the things we meant to !

“ T ain’t beholden to him for any-
thing as I know on,” returned Leph,
slowly, and with an increasing seuse
of injury and wrong.

¢ An’ you don't mean to say he’s
ever wronged yvou, Laph Martin !” said
Mary. with a hot flush soming over her
smooth face. She had never expected
to feel for Leph anything stronger
than a dutiful compassion ; now she
was almost angry.

“OTwan't e as stopped you to say
nothin’,” lL.eph went on, migerahly,
in his emotionless tones ; *‘ all L ask o
anybody is jus’ tobe let alone.”

There was no mistaking now the
flash in Mary's clear eyes. L
you'll be let alone fur all o' me, from
this on, I can tell you that;" and not
waiting for him in his slow way to
comprehend her words she marched
rapidly back to the house.

Leph looked after Ler withsomething

cool globes of water as in mischiof, x\\"l
he cane up on the porch. again some
thing cutangled his feet.  Mary heard
ali eraping on the floor; and then
a muttered ** By Jerry !" from her
husband. This was the mild form to
which Jason's exclamations had been
brought with great care on her part
and his. Hecame into *he house trail
ing something from his hand.

“t A new pair o' lines, as 1 live,"” she
exclaimed, ¢ Jason, that poor soul’s
sorry, an’' we ain't any business to
treat him like we did : I want you to
2o right down an’ tell him so.” i

“ It ain't fitten to go any place to
night, Mary.” Jason answered : ‘‘an’
by time the storm’s over he'll be
asleep ; an’ you know yourself, when
Leph’s asleep, nothin’ ord'nary 's goin’
to stir him. Ain't the rain a-gittin’

there, tho! Jus' listen.”

The rain came in torrents over the
windows and low roof. Great floods of
light poared into the room and made
the lamp-light pale. The thunder fol
lowed fast and shook the house. Mary
drew the curtains low, and opened the
door into the room where the two boys
slepton ; then she walked up and down
the room from sheer nervousness. A
flash shimmered through the curtains,
and almost with it crashed the thunder.
Mary szreamed and covered her eyes.
Jason looked up from the lines, which
he hud been soberly contemplating in
his slow way.

¢ (Gictin’ toler'bly handy, ain't it 2"
he said, then added, reassuredly : ** 1
think that was about the center ov it ;
it'll get quieter now.” And the next
flash and report proved that the storm
was rolling on. Then there was a
step on the porch, and a voice called
1" in a tone that brought both

*+Jason !
hushand and wife to the door.

++ That medder house of yourn's
struck,” said a neighbor’s. ‘1 wus
caucht vut coming from town, an' 1l
see it. Is'pose thera's nothin'in it you
can save: you ain't been usin’ it
lately, I knowed.”

The door was open wide now, and a
shawl flashed by from which Mary
Martin's white face looked Jason
paused only to say i ** Laph's alivin’
down there ag'in. Come on:"” and
followed her.

The sky was quivering light above
their heads, the air shaken with the
thunder, and washed by the rain,
But up from the sodden earth into the
drenched air, rose the white and rosy
smolke from the ** medder honse.” The
water spread treacherous pools for
their feet, and the landscape glowing
in daytime colors one moment then
blottel out to reappear again in the
next was confusing. Mary's wet
skirts elung about her feet, and she
foll : as she scrambled up again, the
men passed her, In a moment more
they were pounding at the door of tha
«medder house.” Smoke was curling
through the broken transom; around
the old chimuney it had reddened, and
a flame leaped up. They shouted, but
only the roar of the fire answered
them. Then they threw open the door,
and were lost in the smoke. They

like fear in his pale eyes as he realized
the wrath he had dared invoke. He
did not drive on for a moment after she
had closed the kitchen door.  The
memory of the savory meals he had
taken from her hands smote him ; he
felt a lump in his throat. He waited,
hoping she would come back, and yet
realizing in a vague way that nothing
would tempt him to call her.

With a wild look around the hori-
zon, as if vainly for help, he sighed,
shook the lines over the horses, and the
wagon moved uncomplainingly on.
Mary, watching from the window,
turned to her work with a shamed
face. **1 believe the poor feller’s feel-
in’ right bad,” she said ; maybe it's
jus' his way to be sort o' aggravatin'.
I'm alays snappin’ folks heads off f'r
nothin’:" and she carried the dish pan
from the stove, where she had placed it
before she went out that the water
might not cool, to the table with a
meek, almost an apologetic, manner.

Leph spent the day in the village.
There was nothing to call him home,

staggered back just as Mary came up ;
she drew the wet shawl closer about
her head, and went on into the fire.
Jason caught at her arm as she passed,
and the two men followed her wheu
she disappeared.  The rain was drop
ping softly now, and across the dim
fields dark forms hurried to the fire.
Silently they came as if conjured out
of the earth itself. This, like other
opportunities for dissipation in the
country, was not to be treated lightly.
Some came up in time to learn of the
attempted rescue. There was wild ex-
citement, - and unheard and absurd
commands were shouted into the gen-
eral uproar. Some had brought buek-
ets of water, as the natural antidote of
fire, and poured them harmlessly
about. One youth, belated at his
«¢ chores,” brought with him a bucket
of milk which chanced to be at hand
when the alarm had reached him.
This he bravely poured on the step
over which had passed Mary and Jason
and the neighbor, and then moved
back in the crowd to await results.

and the sunny porches of the low stores
are dear to the rural heart. It was
late in the afternoon when he sat in
the wagou while the social storekeeper
finished stowing his purchases under
the seat and then leaned against one
of the two by six supports of the store
porch to watch his departure.

“,noks like it might rain to night,”
he said, as Loph adjusted his lines :
¢ rather help you fellers in seedin’if
it did, wouldn't it 2"

 Yes," said Leph, turning to look
toward the line of cloud in the west,
“if we don't git too much; jus’ mough

to meller up the ground. ['m 'most
through seedin’ tho.” And with a

half-nod toward the storekeeper,  he
shook the lines over his team.

The rain did come that night. The
lightning was darting through the

west when Leph was yet several miles
from home. Jason noticed that the
¢ medder house " was still dark when
he and his family were sate within
their warm shelter. He went several
times out into the porch to listen for
the wagon. The thunder must have
drowned its noise when it did pass, for
at last when he went again to listen,
he saw a light shining from Leph's low
home.

«Well, he got in at last,” called
Jason to Mary, within; and then, with
the reaction that always follows relief
from anxiety, he added : ‘* I s'pose he
was loafin’ at the store 'stead o' gettin’
home.”

Mary was relieved, too, and her
mind turned to other things. Y Go
shet that cave door while you're out,
Jason ; 1 plumb forgot it. I had it
open this afternoon when the boys
were sortin’ them ’taters.”

Jason went around the house, the
storm pelting him with some large,

As the flames rolled up they lighted
faces. lighted also by an interest that
a few hours ago had seemed impossible
to them.

The shed kitchen at the back was
the last of the little house that the
flames claimed, and through this forms

were seen making their way out. But
was only Jason and the neighbor,

dragging Mary between them. Lvery
one grew silent and the crackling and
falling of the old frame seemed to cast
a tangible weight on the hearts of the
spectators. Some one spread a coat on
the ground, on which Mary sank down
obediently, and looked dumbly toward
the hissing fire.

Jason took off his hat and wiped the
grime and sweat from his face. Little
singed pieces of his whiskers came off,
and he passed his hand over his cheek
curiously. Tiny pools ¢ {f water in the
uneven vard blinked and flashed in
the glowing light.

¢ T,aph must 'a’ gone up into the loft
room, " said Jason, slowly : ** the light
nin' come straight through there. It
was all burned out when we got in.
Leph never knowed what hurt him.”
He choked as he finished.

«We had ought 'a’ gone up there,
Jason,” said Mary, firmly.

“Y'u see you'self the steps was
burned out as well as the floor. It
wouldn't helped nothiu' for us to o'
been burned along o' Leph's bones !

There was a murmur of sympathetic

assent.  The watchers walked awe-
stricken about the burning pile.

From an exciting scene it had become
a ghastly spectacle. A vague expect-
ance hung about that something blood-
curdling must occur ; as if the spirit of
the poor victim would walk in the
flame.

is or the barn 'u'd go too, for all it% so
fur 'way," said a husbhed voice, in the
outskirts of the crowd. Some turned
to glanes toward the long barn at
quite a distance from the crowd I'he
light shone full on the warped boards
and curled shingles, along the shed
roof with its whitened poles holding
down the bleached straw Just then
from out H came a form

the barn door
that caused a mighty shout to rise from
the crowd when it came into full view;
for it was o other than Leph himself,
dized, and stupidly rubbing his eyes
with the sleeve of his denim blouse.
The fire smoldered down unnoticed
as every one crowded about Leph.
Jason shook hands with him, and said :
By Jerry, Leph !" in eloquent, chok-
ing tones. Mary put her hand on his
arm and, laying her face on it, began
to cry, while Leph looked toward the
fire as if he thought to be burned up
might not be the hardest thing in the
world, after all.

¢ Shoo ! he said, nervously : *' if
I'd a-knowed how bad it 'u'd made y'u
feel to 'a’ seen me, 1 wouldn't 'a’ come
out.” Taen every one laughed and
began to enjoy the fire again.

* How happened y'u wan'tin it?”
asked Jason as they all turned at last
toward his home, and Mary hurried on,
remorsefully remembering the sleep
ing boys.

“Well,” said Leph, slowly, “1 see
it wus pickin' up for a considerable ov
a rain, an’ I hurried along, so when I
got in the team was pretty well
warmed up. I jus’ let 'em cool off,
with some hay to pick at while I went
in the house and put up the things an’
lit a lamp.” Leph stopped to wipe his
foot with a carefulness that Mary
noticed, as she stirred the fire and set
chairs for the neighbors who were
waiting to hear again Leph's story.
The lines still lay on the iloor: Jason
rolled them up awlkwardly, and thrust
them through a door into the darkness,
while all were too interested in Leph
to notice it.  ** Well,” resumed Leeph,
‘'when I wus up feedin’ the horses a
little later it began to rain pretty
lively, and after ['d give 'em a good
feed I jus' set down in the hay to wait
a littlo for the shower to sort o' let up.
t's al'wavs a quietin’ kind o’ sound to

hear, horses a-nosin’ round in a zood
feed, you know, an’ I guess I dozed
off.

—

guess you did,”
his loud laugh.
sound not to hes
fire.”

¢ Yes,” said Leph, laughing too,
but mildly ; * I'm a tol’ble good sleeper:
but you did wake me, or 1 wouldn't 'a’
came out till mornin®"”

After the meighbors had all gone
Laph turned to Mary : “T1'Il have to

aid Jason, with
¢ You slept middiin’
- all that racket at the

CHE AGGREGATE CATIOLIC POPULA- |
TION, |
however, has been deemed large |
enough by Rome for the appointment |
of a \Vicar-Apostolie, who will, of ‘
course, rank as a Bishop, and who, in
all probability, will, before many

vears, bo named the
Welsh Soe

Christianity probably iniro
duced into Wales about the beginning
of the filth century, and one of the

incumbdbent ot a

was

earliest preachers of the faith in the
principality wounld seem to have been
St Dubricius, of whom it is recorded
tbat he found two great schools of

sacred literature in South Wales, on
the banks of the Wye river, which
waters the conuties of Brecknockshire
and Radnorshire. To these schools
flocked students from all parts of the
adjoining country, who were trained
in virtue and learning by St. Du
bricius, and some of whom were sub
sequently elevated by them to Welsh
Sees.  St. Dubricius himself was con
secrated the first prelate of Llandafl
about 114 by St. Germanus, the Bishop
of Auxerre, who was then in the coun
try, and who also ordained at the san
time for another Welsh See, St. Ttutus
Bishop Dubricius was afterwards
transterred to the Archbishoprie of
Caerleon, and he held that for up
wards of fifty years, when he resigned
it to St. David and retired to a solitary
island, where he died.  After his death
his remains were brought to the cathe
dral at Llandaff, and at least one
Welsh church of the present day, that
at Treforest, in Glamorg Y
petuates his memory.
The great saint of Wales. though,
and the patron of the country still, as
he has been even during the time when
Catholicity was proscribed in the prin
cipality by British tyranny, was St
David, himself a Welshman of noble
birth and a disciple of St. Germanua
of Auxerre. Ordained to the priest
hood, he became

winshine, per

A FAMOUS PREACHER

in Wales, and was especially success
ful in refuting the arguments ot here
giarchs  When Pelagianism, early in
the sixth century, began to : |\;wu'r for
the second time in Great Britain, the
Bishops of that country convoked a
couucil at a place called Brevy. in
Cardiganshire ; and so great was St.
Duvid's reputation for eloquence and
scholarship at the time, they invited
him to appear at the council and
preach a vindication of the true faith.
The erudite Welshman complicd with
the request, and made such a profound
impression upon his hearers that tken
and there St, Dabricius, then the Arch
bishop of Caerleon, resigned his See in
his favor. St. David sought in every
possible way to escape the burden of

stay with you an’ Jason after this,
Mary. Iain't noplace else.” s

«’An’ you don’t need no place olse,”
she said heartily, and they understood
each other.

Jason went throuzh the door and
brought in the tangled length of the
lines. ‘I can’t take these, Leph,” he
said, looking at them very soberly,
and seratching his head ; ‘1 can't
take ‘em, Leph.”

“ You must, Jason,” answered ILeph,
beseechingly ; ¢ 1 can’t stay here
‘thout y'u do. I ain't any hand to
make speeches ; but I'm much obliged
for your tryin' to git me out o' the fire,
even if I wam't in it. I'm mucn
obliged, Jason, to you an’ Mary both.”

«‘That wa'n't nothin’,” insisted
Jason, with tears in his honest eyes—
‘“ that wa'nt nothin’; but I'm free to
say it's goin' to be a pretty hard job
if T really take these here lines.”

And then they all shook hands.—
Laura Updegraff in the Independent.

A VICARIATE FOR WALES.

First Step Toward Restoring the Land
its Former Hierarchy.

When the complete history of the
present pontificate shall be written—
and all Christendom trusts that the
time for doing that may be delayed as
long as possible—it will be found that
among the most notable achievements
of Leo XIII. were the number of hier-
archies which he restored to countries
wherein such orders did not exist at
the time of his ascension of the Papal
throne. In the very first year of his
illustrious reign, it will be readily re-
membered, he gave back to Scotland
the Bishop: whom its Catholic pzople
had long desired ; among the other
lands that he had similarly enriched
may be mentioned Sweden, Norway
and Japan, and now it is announced
that he will, assoon as the Bishops sub
mit the names of candidates to him,
appoint a Vicar-Apostolic for Wales, in
which principality he has alveady
erected a Vicariate, a Bull to that effect
having lately been promulgated from
the Vatican.

At the present time, and since the
suppression of the Welsh bishoprics by
the so called Reformation, the Catholics
of the newly-erected Vicariate, where
in all the Welsh counties, one alone
excepted, are included, have formed
portions of the English episcopates that
adjoin Wales, South Wales, for in-
stance, including the counties of Breck-
nockshire, Cardiganshire, Carmarthen-
shire, Glamorganshire, Pembrokeshire
and Radnorshire, had been subject to
the jurisdiction of the Bishop of the
diocese of Newport and Menevia while
to that of the ordinary of Shrewsbury
appertained the administration of the
Churches in North Wales, or in the
counties of Auglesea, Carnarvenshire,
Denbighshire, Flintshire, Merioneth
shire and Montgomeryshire. Owing
to the fact that no separate statistics
appear in the accounts given in our
directories of the English Church re-
garding these Welsh counties, no

the episcopate ; but the prelates of the
council, believing with St. Dubricius
that so learned and pious a preacher
could do better work were he invested
with episcopal authoriy, commanded

him to accept, and Rome's com-
mand was subsequently added to
theirs. When he found that there
was no escape for him from

that office, whose burdens he dreaded,
St, David begged and obtained the
favor of having his See transferred
from Caerleon to St. David's, a retirved
place, so that he might live in solitude
when not engaged in the active dis-

charge of his duties. David,
according to one account of his life,

continued in his See many years : and
having founded several monasteries
and been the spiritual Father of many
saints, both British and Irish, died
about the year H41, ata very advanced
age. He was buried in his Church of
St. Andrew, which afterwards took his
name, as did the town and the whole
diocese. Near St.David's church stood
several chapels in former times, which
were resorted to with great devotion.
THE PRINCIPAL ONE
was that of St. Nun, mother of St.
David, near which was a beautiful
well, still frequented by pilgrims.
Another chapel was sacred to St. Lily,
surnamed Gwas Dewy, that is, St
David’s man, for he was his beloved
disciple and companion in retirement.
St. David was honored there on March
5. and St. Nun on the preceding day.
The three first days of March were
formerly holidays in South Wales in
honor of St. David ; but at present
only March 1is kept in his memory.
In addition to the two Bishoprics
already mentioned, Llandaff and Caer
leon, the latter subsequently hecoming
St. David's, Wales, in the carlier years
of her Christianity, had other Sees.
Fov instance, there was the See of St
Asaph, in Flintshire, founded by the
saint whose name it bore, who was
conseerated therefor by St Kentigern,

the Bishop of Glasgow. during the
time when, driven from his Scottish
See, he resided in North Wales. An

other See was erected at a very early
date at Bangor, in Caernarvon s and
the number of monasteries, convents
and colleges established by the early
Welsh monks, largely Denedictines
and Cistercians, was very great

Of all the Welsh Sees that founded
by St. David, or rather the one which
was ostablished when he secured the
transfer of its seat from Caerleon to St.

in the See.  But the King, Henry 11,

who had declared, it seems, that he
would appoint no Welshman \rch
bisl - A l 1 1!
tion  his election, and lered  the
to ballot again \
he r was the sgme, their
hoice fall for the sccond time O
the Archdeacon I'he King again |
deelining to sanction his appointment,
another prelate was eventually ap
pointed in the person of Peter deleia,
whose administration was anything

|

[
but satistactory Giraldus had in the l
meantime gone back to his alma mater,
the Paris University, where he spent
a period in study : but on his return to
Wales he was appointed by the Arch
bishop of Canterbury the administrat
or of St. David's, the
affairs being taken out of Bishop de
I.oia's hands.  He held the administra
tion until a new prelate was named,
and then having appointed a
royal chaplain, he travelled with
Prince John through Irtland and wrote
that descriptive account of that coun
try which subjected him. justly, to the
centures which Irish eritics have pro
nounced in all ages on his work He
subsequently made a tour of Cambria

direction of

been

as Wales was often called, with the
Archbishop of Canterbury : and still
later on, another vacancy oceurring
in St. David's, he sought the ap

pointment, secured it again from the
chapter, but failed for the s wond time
to secure the place, albeit he made
several journeys to Rome to plead his
causs, because of the objections of the
Canterbury prelate.  For the third
time St, David's became vacant, and
then it was offered to him under cer
tain conditions. He declined to accept
it. thongh, and died at St. David’s at
the age of T4, in 1220,  His works are
not without some merits : but because
of their historical inaccuracies have
been savagely
PILLORIED BY THE CRITICS

One of the earliest places in Wales
for the Catholic faith to re-assert itself,
after the suppression of the monaster
ies and educational institutions by the
¢ Reformation,” Holywell, in
Nlintshire, where is located St. Winni
fred’s Well, through the waters of
which a miraculous cure was quite
recently effected of such striking char
acter that the press of Great Britain
commented thereupon.,  There is a
church at this place dedicated to St.
Winnifred, whosy erection dates back
to 1553, according to the directory ;
though the intention may be to signily
that in that vear Catholic priests were
permitted to return 1o the ancient
chapel. The church is a richly in
dulgenced one, and is served by the
Josuits, who have a famous college near
by at St. Asaph. Bangor in Can
shire, St. David's in Glamorga
and Pembroke Dock in Pembrokeshire,
are other places whereCatholicity erect
ed places of worship fully half a century
ago, after having been suppressed for
so many years. It is noticeable that
not a few of the Welsh churches ave

vas at

dedicated to St. Patrick, the reason
therefor probably being that the
Welsh claim that the great apostle of
Ireland was born in their country, in
that part of it called in olden times
Caerleon, which means the City of the
Legions, reference being made to the
encampment there of the Roman
army. The appointment of a Vicar

Apostolic for Wales should, and prob
ably will, lead to a new Catholic
growth in the principality, where so
many things speak of the faith that SS
Dubricius, David, Asaph and a host of
other saintly men and women formerly
taught the people, illustrating its
truth and divinity by the witness of
their own beautiful lives —Doston Re
public.

Experience has Proved it.

A triumph in medicie was attained when
experience proved that Scott’s Fuulsion
would not only stop the progress of Pulmon
ary Consumption, but by its continued use,
health and vigor could be fully rastored.

Q £
Purifie

Saved an operation in the following
case.  Hood's Sarsaparilla cures when
all others fail. It makes pure blood.
¢« A year ngo my father, William Thor
gon, was telen suddenly 1l with infla
mation of the bladder. ITe suffered a great
deal and was very low for some ti At
last the doctor gaid he would not g t well
unless an operation was performed. At
this time we read about Hood's Sarsapa-

David’s, naturally ranked as the lead -
ing bishopric. It was for thig See that
Gerald de Barri, or, as he is best
known, Giraldus Cambrensis, showed
himself in the twelfth century so per-
istent a seeker. DBorn about 1146, in
South Wales, Gerald’s education was
supervised by his uncle, who was then
the Archbishop ot St David’s, and in
his twentieth year he entered the Uni
versity of Paris, whence, after a bril-
liant career, he returned to Wales, was
ordained and kept by his uncle at the
cathedral, of which he soon
BECAME THE ARCIHDEACON
Zoalous in the discharge of his duties,

figures of the standing of the Welsh

“Ivs a good thing the wind is as it

Catholics are obtainable.

he was, on the death of his uncle,
chosen by the chapter to succeed him

rilla and decided to try it. Before he used
half a bottle his appetite had come back
to him, whereas before he could eat but
little.  When he had taken three bottles
of the medicine he was as vl as ever.’
Francis J. THOMPSON, Peniisula Lake,
Ontario. Remember

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Promineutly in the public eye today.

] cure all liver 1113, billouse
HOOd S pl"s ness, headachic, 200y
I)R. WOODRUFF, N0, 185 QUEKEN'S AVE

Defective vision, impaired

naeal catarrh and troublesome throats.
wested, gleases adjusted. Hours, 12 to 4.,
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First Communi-n.

Doevo ommunicant o e,
e Lord My Portion
Giread Days. .
SLore v ' Communicants, .
Firer Communiennts' Manual at 1He., 502, 70¢.,
¢ . upwards
ADe TN . m
FIRST COMMUNION PICTURES.
FOoR 1oy AND GIRLS, ENGLISI OR FRENCH
Size 12x18, with figures of the Saered
Heart o . v . 3. A0z,
s 12515, with figures of the Saered
Heart . . v Do, ¢
Size Ox12, with figures of the Saered
Heart, e e,
Size Gixlt, with fizares of the Sacred
Heart., . s srevilgy 4
Pearl Beads at 50, 35, 10, 60, Toe. and upwards,
Pearl Cases for Beads Inoa | sizes
First Cormmunion Medals in Silver and Gold
ndinterent designs with biank space tor
engraving,
Prayer Books in Ivorine, Celluloid, Ivory
and Peart Bindings, also satehel and
other desigus in Leather Bindings.

Books for the Month of June.

The Precious Blood ... .. sasases AOO
A Flower torea lay of the Month of
June Cesnin e . EAhR e SREIURES, He.
Manual =acret Heart according to St
Alphonsus, paper..... iy . Hoe.
fanual sacred Heart according to St
Alphonsus, eloth cieses Hide
Noew Month of the Saered Hearto... 3
Devotions for the FFiest briday ‘e
The Voiee of the Sacred Hoart,..

Noew Manual of the Saered Henrt ...
Arnold's Imitation of the ¥ d He

Pre m Catal CNN
be seny 1o N~ mive
D. & J. SADLIER & CO.
Ca'holie Publishers, Booksellers and Stas

tioners, Church Ornaments, Vestments,
Statuary and Religious Artieles,

1669 Notre Danme St. | 116 Chiaren Bt.
MONTREA L. TORONTO

STAINED GLASS

Best Qunlities Only.
Prices the Lowest.

McCAUSLAND & SON

76 King Street West, TORONTO.

0. LABELLE,

MERCHANT TAILOR!

hearing,
Eyee

372 Richmond Street.

Good Business Buits from $15 upwaras, Tho
Pictorial Lives of the Saints

e AN [ yoen

The Catholic Record Jr One Year

For $3.00.

The Pictorial Lives of the Haints containe
Redectio wr Kvery Day inthe Year, Tae
book is compiled trom ¢ Butler's Lives” and

approved sources, to which are added

o the American  Salnts, recently

he Calendar tor the United States

petition » Third Plenary

Wltimore ; an 180 the Lives of

wnonized in 1881 by His Holinesa

dited by John Gilmary

a heautiful frontispiece

‘ wnd nearty four hundred
Elegantly bound in

y admired by our Holy
' who sent his special
s 1o the publisl i oand approved by
chibishops and O] S

¢ work will be sent to any of our
cubseribers, and will also give them credit
for m vear's subseription on Thr CATHOLIO
R corp, on receipt of Three Dollars. We

will in sl Cases prepay carriage.

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS

SANDWICH, ONT.
ERNEST GIRADOT & CO

Altar Wina a Specialty.

Our Altar Wine 15 extensively used and
recommended by the Clergy, and our Claret
will comparo favorably with the best lme
ported Burdeaux.,

For prices and information address,

E. GIRADOT & 0CO.
Nandwich Ont

POST & HOLMES,
ARCHITECTS.
OMces — Rooms 28 nud 20, Manning Houset
King #t. weet, Toronto, Also in the
Gerrie Bloek, Wh itby.
A. A, PeBT, R A, AW,

HorLM®

rowmmesrre——



