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FIVE-MINUTE SERMONS
fOB 1ABLÏ M ABBES,

: theNATIONALguide himself when their roteee ere hushed 
forever, end, Above ell, If by e loving feet 
to offend men’s best of ell friends, his God, 
he cen “ oerry hie high honor,” old fermer 
of the hills, will he not do Weill Yes, 
rich or poor, well,—Jtmory J. Hynes.

IRELAND AS A TOURIST RESORT.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS. him ell the credit, when the greet her vest 
Is brought In, for eny edded good hie 
golden homily mey do hereby.

A delloete sense of pereonel honor Is 
eertelnly tore. If you telco men by the 
thouseods. Wordsworth seys ” ’tbs the 
finest sense of justice known to men.”
It eontempletee both yourself end others, 
end one mey be the soul of honor es 
regerds the rights of others, en upright 
egent, e keeper of promises to the very 
letter, ellve to every detell of the oblige 
tlon Imposed by e contract, end yet not 
keenly sensitive es to whet is due him- 
self. The men of honor feels the loftiest 
self-respect ever upbeering him. He Is 
not conceited, but he does sey to him 
self: ‘•My muselee ere not hemp, they 
ere silk. I eennot carry e dlsgreceful 
load. My soul Is not red earth, but of 
the texture of the light of day. I eennot 
forget who I am—son of a good father, 
grandson of a fair lineage." He thinks 
on his hopes, end he had rather die than 
befoul them ; on his personal history 
thus far, and It seems like snffocetlon to 
give it the lie now b 
deed. He says : “ If 
base thing suggested to me, I might or 
might not be afraid to confront other 
men, but I should be afraid of my own 
mirror as I dressed the next morning.”

” is not easy to de fine. 
Words help nr, but they elude us ; and 
yet we Insist that we have the Idea. We 
say, “He Is a type of manly virtue.” "He 
Is of strict integrity.” Such a person is 
“ of high moral worth,” These titles are 
useful ; to repeat any one of them often 
during a business day Is a sort of strange 
tonic. Try It, my young reader. As you 
leave your door step In the morning to 
morrow, take any one of the above défini 
tlons on your mind’s tongue, repeating it 
often to yourself. There Is a charm, a 
practical spell for good, I mean, cast over 
the mind by such words as probity, good 
faith, principle, a man of hie word, a 
sterling fellow, the soul of rectitude. 
Something Is gained by familiarizing one’s 
self with the very terminology of honor. 
One can hardly find a sharper rebuke than 
some of these descriptions made a predi
cate to his own tame. Am I a high- 
minded man 1 Am I chivalrous—spirited 
to resent a mean, craven, selfish or lecher- 
out suggestion ? Am I unbribed, always, 
thus far, unbought and Incorruptible I In 
fact we never get on very far In the study 
of any Idealism without the use of these 
old signboards by which mankind have 
found their way In the time past. A 
young person Is to be congratulated who 
knows the names of things. A time 
server, a fortune-hunter, a mercenary 
sneak, a back-biter, a blackguard, a slip
pery Dick, a parasite, an Ingrate, a snivel
ler a fawner for favors ; these are like 
warning notices posted on a country high 
way, “ Dangerous.”

A world of trash goes under the name 
honor. Men boast themselves of honor 
In the face of the lie direct, yet who arc 
foul with lust. Men tip the hat like 
grandees on Beacon street, In the after
noon sunlight, who, down In midnight 
Washington street, cry to her coarsely as 
she passes, “Hullo !” Poor Alexander 
Hamilton thought to defend his honor 
by participating In murder ; yet the same 
illustrious mind might have freely and 
nnblushlngly confessed gallantries, with 
out dishonor according to the code. A 
sensitive honor In trade Is far from 
enough. Money la no more sacred 
surely than womanhood. Political 
reputation Is no more a precious 
thing than a young working girl’s purity, 
or that of her who is dependent on the 
senator for her place in the department 
to earn her own and her widowed 
mother’s bread. Sophomore honor in 
football, is s line sentiment ; but so is 
truth in the monthly account drawn on 
father, or regard for a mother’s wishes 
in health or morale. Many a lawn tennis 
player would perish before he would 
cheat ; yet the photographs of actresses 
displayed on the mantle up in that 
college room, lacking in decency, 
suggest a mind etenchlul with the foulest 
personal dishonor.

This delicate sensibility has to be culti
vated In an all round development, or a 
man will be caught napping and display 
his baseness of secret heart. Honor la 
clean thinking, pure Imaginations, un
tarnished day dreams, alt castles with a 
spotless hero and a chaste heroine. 
Honor is refinement, illuminated by the 
moral sense ; It is culture ruled by God’s 
holy law of what Is right and wrong ; It Is 
good taste extended to matters ethical, to 
which questions of dress and the fashion 
In behavior are but the street gate and 
outside door. Honor Is the elegance of 
justice, the grace and ornament of buying 
and selling. It Is so superb a sentiment 
of the heart that no phrase describes It. 
We are most conscious of honor In Its 
wounding ; we know we are ashamed and 
suffering ; we look far up to the heights 
of the opposite delight, and wish we stood 
there again. As mountains are beet re
vealed by standing at their feet, so In the 
low vale of disgrace do we most keenly 
appreciate honor. One needs to con care 
fully his moments of shame ; how It hap 
pened ; what one did or said that humili
ated him ; what unspeakable self wrath 
and anguish one suffered. Then resolve 
hereafter that honor leads In just the op
posite direction.

Tae child’s honor should be a parent’s 
earliest care. Whatever religious train 
Ing you may Inculcate, there can be no 
steadfast character without a sensitive 
and yet rigorous sense of personal honor. 
It Is high, good breeding. The neglect 
of this appeal Is sure to leave your child 
vulgar, though you fairly plate him with 
wealth. The ready response to the 
rights of others ; the beauty of self-denial ; 
the quick, keen appreciation of dis
grace as a personal defacement ; the 
boy’s power to blush, than whlcn at 
eighteen nothing under God’s sun Is mote 

he had some of the beautiful ; and, above all, the vivid, lofty, 
yet humble consciousness that an Unseen 
Eye Is ever on him, to approve the good 
and despise the base in hie childish soul 
or hand or foot—these are the marks ant 
tracings of the finest educational work 
ever done on earth. If now a young man 
or maiden can but preserve that sensibility 

pure childhood’s home amid the shock 
of the crowd In the world's broader ways, 
If, amid the bribes of the market and the 
tinsel caps of Vanity Fair, youth can see 
all, hear all, and yet possess his boyish 
Ideals, If, by attaching himself to men of 
honor, he can strengthen bis own, If, by 
the memory of an honorable sire and a 
sweet, gracious women, his mother, he can

soldLimerick eonnty, Ireland. He was In 
Dublin shortly after ; he wrote to bis 
wife : “ I am going down by the night 
train ; my body will be found In the 1 pig's 
hole1 In the river In the morning." He 
was found drowned where he had deliber
ately suicided In the river on hie own 
estete.

His son, the present baronet, another 
hater of the Church, is carrying the blight. 
He Is In the penitentiary for robbery— 
and a robbery of whom 7 For robbing a 
woman, an abandoned women, of her 
jewels, In London.

01 course, many a person may say : 
How can you prove that all these mis
fortunes directly flow from the scourging 
of the priest I We say : We do not At
tempt to offer proof. We present the 
fact of the ecoutglng ; we ehow what fol
lowed It.—Catholic Advocate.

“Keep Me Clese to Thee ”
•• Keep close to me, my God,
Keep oloee to me I , ...

•me etoim te bearing on me fierce and wild. 
Thy tow le hidden Irons Thy weary child, 
On me the blllowe of temptation roll 
And threaten to engnlf my Inin ting soul I 
Oh, be Thine arm my enresupport and stay, 
Or else the flood will sweep me 1er away I 

Kwp close to me, my God,
Oh I oloee to me I

wltlBV THE PAULIST FATHERS.
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THE BROTHER'S STORY.

-

Dloee**n Soeletle* of Colonisation 
of the Province of Quebec.

rIT 18 TOLD FOB TUB BENEFIT OF BOYS AND 
ALSO OF Tlll-IIR PARENTS.

bee,

theI am a Brother teacher In one of the 
Cttbolic schools of a lower ward of New 
York City. Every dey for the past 
twenty five years I have dally traveled 
to ana from between the school and the 
Brothers' house ; on the horse cars at first 
and now on the elevated.

Of course these dally journeys have 
brought me in contact with persons of 
every character.

day, some eighteen years ago, I was 
seated In a crowded horse car. At Third 
street a lady and a little boy got abroad.
I recognized the boy as a pupil of our 
school. He was ten or twelve years old 
and of a delicate and sensitive build. 
The lady with him was of a very com
manding presence. Both Brother Louie 
and myself arose and proffered our seats 
to mother and son, judging we were bet
ter able to stand the jolting of the ear 
than a delicate boy.

The boy, blushing hotly, took off his 
cap to us as he seated. Hie mother eyed 
us sharply and without a word pulled 
him Into his seat.

Soon the car was again halted. This 
time a young woman carrying a child got 
on. The boy, Fiank, eat nearest the door. 
He,was about to arise to give the woman 
his seat, who, in fact, was hardly able to 
stand, when his mother whispered sharply 
Into his ear :

•• Keep your seat. I have paid for it !"
Again the hot flush of shame. Poor 

boy, how we pitied his sensitive soul, 
striving to do right, but forced Into the 
wrong by the coarse nature of the woman.

The young woman was tendered a seat 
up at the end of the car.

Ten years went by. I saw Fiank go 
through the school and finally graduate.
I noticed also that, from being a sweet, 
obedient child, he became a coatee, vulgar 
boy, wholly careless of the comfort or 
convenience of others.

One day I had some business after 
school hours In the rectory. I met Father
W------In conversation with an elderl
woman who was weeping copiously. I 
was preparing to retire when I was asked 
to stay,

“This Is the mother of Frank------
said Father W------ ; “I suppose he Is an
old pupil of yours. She can do nothing 
with him. He is disobedient. He stays 
out nights and goes with bad company. 
She has tried everything to make him 
obey. His latest act was to rob her of all 
the ready money she had and leave her 
penniless for the time being. What can 
you suggest 1"

The words “ Ksep your seat ; I have 
paid for It,'
I saw the v
lng In the crowded car. 
say. She had built her son after her own 
model, and now the was reaping the fruits 
of her evil teachings. From s sweet,
kind-hearted child, Frank------had grown
a coarse natured man.

Oit ! mothers, take warning, “ As we 
do unto others, so will others do unto 
you."

Mrs.------ subsequently died a broken
hearted woman, and, being told of her 
death behind prison bars, where he had 
been sent for a theft, Frank gave the 
messenger a curse and scowl for her re
quiem,

New York Catholic Review. wer
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The 88th Monthly Drawing will take place
ELEVENTH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST.
“ He had done all things well.” (Gos

pel of the day, St. Mark vll., 31-37.)
This was the verdict of those who knew 

our Lord Jesus Christ In the flesh, of those 
who heard His words and witnessed His 
deeds. And this too has been the verdict 
cf the civilized world for eighteen hun
dred years. For that Jesus Christ “hath 
done all things well” Is admitted even by 
those who refuse to accept His doctrines 
or submit to His law. And, Jesus Christ 
la the only being that ever lived on this 
earth In whose character men have not 
been able to discover some flaw. In whose 
actions they have not been able to find 
fault.

And this fact Is In Itself a snlhclent 
proof of the Cflrlstlan religion. For It Is 
universally recognized that error, in a 
greater or less degree, Is an essential char
acteristic of everything human, that there 
Is nothing mortal that Is not by the very 
necessity of things more or lets Imperfect, 
so that we are accustomed to associate 
Imperfectlonjln some shape or other with 
every man and with every work of man. 
We certainly know of nothing human 
that It Is absolutely perfect, and we have 
yet to hear of any mere man in the whole 
history of the race of whom It can be said 
with absolute truth—“He hath done all 
things well.” The noblest In Intellect we 
read of were astray on a thousand points, 
the noblest hearts had a thousand fallings 
—men of the most exalted natures have 
always had their little weaknesses, and 
men of the highest sanctity their little Im
perfections. There Is only one character 
that stands out on the vast and shifting 
scene of human life that is faultless and 
concerning whom It can be said with 
absolute truth. “He hath done all things 
well ”—Jesus Christ 1

And as it is simply impnss-ble for 
human nature ever to transcend itself 
or escape the consequences of its innate 
imperfection, that unique and solitary 
being, tbe sum of all perfection must be
more than human and hence divine__
Jesus Christ is Uod the Son ot God 
equal to tbe Father no less in the

pav
analLondon Universe.

There was a cl aiming article in the 
Daily Newt lately drawing attention to 
the Inviting qualities of Ireland as a 
holiday resort. The man who wrote It 
knew tbe country and used a sympathetic 
pan, daintily tipped with the flame of 
inetry. He was as graciously picturesque, 
resh and enthusiastic as William Black 

oi Andrew Lain g treating of a Scottish 
theme, Ireland has not bad her Sir 
Walter, It Is true, bnt she dots not lack 
word-painters to depict the soft been ties 
of her skies and fields, and tbe latest Is 
not among the least In the name of our 
kindred we thank him •

But he alluded to the western and 
southern coast districts of the Island, par
ticularly tbe beaten show regions, Ignor
ing those parte where the moat Interesting 
objecte — the people — can be studied In 
their proper uneophleticated aspect. 
Hotel touts, guides, cardrlrers, sellers of 
nick-nacks, and that class generally, are 
not the people ; their civility, too, often 
haa Its market value, and their apprecia
tion of anybody’s merit Is based precisely 
on the amount of money they get from 
him. We remember once hiving hid a 
gossip with an old fellow who bad charge of 
the salt water baths at Seapoint, near 
Dublin. He spoke glibly of his patrons.
“ Sir Edward Blakeuey, troth, he was a 
grand man entirely he always gave 
him silver. Toe same of Lord This and 
Judge That, and then we casually asked 
him did he ever see Richard Plgott 1 
“ Yla,” he answered : “ he kam hare 
regularly, and ’twee he was the heart’s 
blood of a fine glntlemen, and always 
tipped me a shilling !” We turned away 
with a slcklsh feeling.

There la too large an element of thli 
mean taffishncaa among the population, 
and if Ireland were fifty times as fair, and 
they were In the excess, she would not be 
worth sieging about or making a sacrifice 
for. But we look upon these sordid 
wretches as but the residuum, the linger
ing sediment of turbid Irruptions. Tney 
are to be found In the vicinity of Dublin, 
which la still largely a city of the Pale, a 
city too much cursed with pitiful affecta
tions and tbe apings of a small gentility, 
and In Klllarney and a few other spots 
where nature la eounterpoied with valet- 
ism ; but go to Cork, merry Intellectual 
Cork, or to the rich virgin cone of the 
Munster counties, If you wish to meet the 
Irishman unadulterated. Assuredly iu 
Dublin and the other localities mentioned 
where he Is good, he Is very good ; but 
(or the free, sprightly, devout, luc-lovlng, 
hearty Milesian, give ns Munster. It Is 
long before they would call a creature 
fine or a gentleman there merely because 
he crossed their palms with coin. Cap- 
In-handlsm Is dying out 
to honest brains ; “ his
Is disappearing for ever — blown away 
before the free breath of Atlan
tic breezee ; he who ie most wel
come is not the titled or salaried spawn 
of foreign adventurer», unconverted 
vertebi ie in the tail of Strongbow, Crom
well, or Dutch William ; but he ot home- 
blood who has striven or suffered for 
the home-land. We wish we could 
induce touriste to go over there, not (or 
the sake of the gold they would spend, 
but for the advantages to themselves 
and to their health, physical and men. 
tal. It would be equivalent to an educe- 

the Irish question ; they would 
learn that the native Is neither “ Ragged 
Pat ” nor a gorilla ; that he is shrewd and 
intelligent, and can be Industrious where 
a reward Is to be reaped ; that the local 
leaiers are not village loafers but men 
with minds above toe British vestry or 
church warden standard ; that Ireland 
Is effluent In tracts of ripe love, 
lices» ana fertility ; that a brick la not 
heaved at the atranger'e head there 
because he is a stranger ; and, finally, 
they would return perhaps conscien
tiously prepared to burn the official Mr. 
Balfour in effigy; We should bear less 
contempt lor Irishmen among political 
enemies, and le sa almost aa insulting 
patronage ot Irishmen among political 
Irienda.

So much for Eaglishmsn who take a 
run across with minds opeu to the correc
tion of prejudices,

As for Irishmen, a week on their native 
soil, amidst congenial surroundings, 
would be most Invigorating of tonics, 
Brighton and the Derbyshire Peak com
bined, better than all the patent medi
cines advertteed.

“ I hide me oloee to Thee, my God,
Are. oloee to Thee !

Hone elle can Enow my bitterness of grief, 
Nor any heart save Thine eea bring relief.
I fear my bande may slip from off tnelr bold. 
The wind! are keen, the storm la very cold. 
But if Thou hold me I can etlll endure 
Till night ie pelt and rooming breaketh

OhVïëep me eloee toTUee, my Ood I 
Aye, eloee to Toes !"

WEDNESDAY. SEPT. 17, 1880, lng
to 1▲t 3 o'clock p. m. ■hot
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“Ta forgive ie tbe noblest end moat 
glorious revenge ; end oblivion ie the 
infallible remedy egeinet the eedneee 
caused by insults and injuries. Forijim 
and Forget, but avoid leaving yourself in 
the power of those whom you know to 
be your enemies.”

If eecb men stye let there be e world 
of progress in me, let me live to make 
my life mote Intelligent, more fell, more 
beautiful, more religious, mote reveren
tial ; let me live so that around me there 
shall be diffused an air of light and 
fragrance end gladness end joy so that 
other» may become also modeled by 
these Ideals which have been upheld by 
me and have lured me on—this ought to 
be the aim of each and every one of ns. 
It U the elm given to ns by our religion, 
by the providential constitution of 
national life. It la an aim we can follow 
everywhere, and which we must with 
more eegernesi continue to follow until 
In this country there shall ba no rich man 
who lr not a benefactor, no wise men 
who doe» not help to make other men less 
unwise, no strong man who doei not 
help the weak, no brave man who does 
not resist the cruel end unjust.—Bishop 

•Spalding.

800 Gold Watches....
1000 Silver Watches..,
1000 Toilet Bets...........
2307 Prises worth • »•»••»».»■•»»»»» 

TICKETS. - $1.00.
It is offered to redeem «11 prises In cash, 

less a commission of 10 p. c.
Winners' names not published unless 

specially authorised.
Drawings on the Third Wednesday ol 

every mouth.
A. A. AI DET, Secretary. 

Offices: IB St James Street. Montreal,Can

NEVER KNEW HIM- the I
PATHETIC STORY OF A BLIND OIRL AND ITS 

LESSON.
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A touching story is told of the child of 
a well-known French painter. n"' 
little girl tort her eight in infancy, and 
her blindness was supposed to be incur- 

Three year» ego, however, a 
performed an 

d restored her

an III-matching 
ware to do this1The

-
able.
famous oculist in Pari» 
operation on her eyee, an 
sight

Her mother had long been dead, and 
her father had been her only friend and 
companion. When she was told that 
her blindness could be cured, her one 
thought was that she could eee him and, 
when the cure was complete and the 
bandages were removed, she ran to him, 
and trembling, pored over bis features, 
shutting her eyee now and then, and 
passing her fingers over hie fees as il to 
make sure that it was he.

The father had a noble head and pres
ence, and his every look and motion were 
watched by his daughter with the keenest 
delight. For tbe first time hie constant 
tenaernese and care seemed real to her. 
If he ctreseed her, or even locked upon 
her kindly, It brought the tears to her

To think,” she cried, holding his 
hand close In hers, “ that I had this 
father so many yean and never knew 
hlm !”

How many of ns are like the blind 
child I

How many young men just entering 
life have made no close friendship at 
school or elsewhere, because some bodily 
defect or poverty he» soured their tem
pers, and made them cynical end suspic
ions. It Is their lot, they think, to go 
alone through the world, to find women 
shallow and men «hams. Luck le against 
them. They will have nothing to do 
with friends ; they will fight their own 
way, aid ask help of none.

Women who know themselves to be 
plain and unattractive often feel this 
morbid jealousy and bitterness ; they case 
themselves In a pride and reserve and 
keep their lives more solitary than could 
anv prison wells.

The eyes of there souls ere shut. If 
they would open them, they would see 
that the world Is full of true and helpful 
friends waiting to work and be happy 
with them.

They would see unnumbered chances in 
their own lives, however poor or sorrow
ful they may be, for healthy 
work, for hearty good-will and love and 
comradeship.

And under and above and around their 
ungrateful discontented lives, they would 
be conscious of an Almighty love and 
tenderness, holding them as the sunshine 
holds the floating mote of dust. Toe 
oldest and wisest of us — scholars, men cf 
business, women of the woild — go 
through life like the blind child, 
seeing the hand of Him who sets the sun 
to light out steps, who feeds us day by 
day, who makes ready a home for us here
after.

But this blindness of the soul, whatever 
men may say about it, Is not beyond a 
cure. We have but to seek the Great 
Pnyeiclan, crying with one of old,11 Lord, 
that I might receive my sight !” At Hie 
touch our dstkness will vanish, and with 
the new light we shall find ourself In a 
new world.

Then, like the happy French child, we 
shall be ready to exclaim, “ To think that 
1 had this Father so many years and never 
knew Hlm !”
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! THIRTEEN HUNDRED CONVERTS.
Very Rsv. Vicar General Gilbert, of the 

archdiocese of Westminster, In England, 
la authority for the statement that In that 
archdlocee# alone, during the past year, 
thirteen hundred convert» from Protes 
tantism have been received Into the 
Church. Should the annual number keep 
on increasing as In tbe past few years, the 
question of the return of the English 
people to the faith of their forefathers 
will eoon be discussed by the mathema
ticians among the problème of acclereted 
reties.

i f:Ï Write for Illustrated 
Catalogue and prices.hi
BENNET FliaWSHIIG CG'T, pages

nt human biatory than in the Gospel oi 
St. John.

No man or work of man, has ever 
stood the supreme test of perfection, 
but Jesus o! Nazareth has stood this 
test. Ilis own immediate disciples and 
followers who were with him day by day, 
and the multitudes that constantly 
gathered round Him, could detect no 
weaknesses in Him ; His very enemies 
who dogged His steps and tried to en
snare Him in His speech and action, 
CO :ld find in Him no shadow ol contra- 
motion. Perfect candor, perfect con 
eistoncy, divine strength and harmony, 
marked every phase of His life and con
duct. The civilized and advanced 
of mankind have for eighteen centuries 
made Jesus Christ the subject of their 
profoundest thoughts and investigations, 
and they have found nothing but perfec
tion in Him. Infidelity itself pays 
homage to His perfection, for, while it 
refuses to submit to Hie yoke, it aeknowl 
edges with Pontius} Pilate that it 
find nothing to condemn in Him, and 
even the lips of unbelievers hesitate not 
to pioclaim Him the perfect sage, the 
perfect moralist, who “bath done all 
things well.”

In view of all this, what guilty pride, 
what blind perversity can lead men to re
ject Christ and His teachings ? Does the 
world present any other such model and 
guide 1 Can human life have any higher 
aim than the Imitation of Jesus of Nazar
eth 7 On the basis of pore reason alone, 
out Lord aud Saviour Jesus Christ Is the 
only being worthy of our rational con
fidence, and adoration and love.

Who can Inspire perfect confidence but 
He whose character was perfect as His 
counsels ? Who but He can command our 
adoration who was adorable In His every 
thought and word and act 1 And who 
can excite a divine love in the heart of 
man save Him alone, who was Himself 
unselfish, absolute, perfect love ?

! i London, Ont, Cm.! !

P. I. WATT,
131DUNDAS ST. & 12 MARKET 30,

GROCER,
IMPORTER o WINES & LIQUORS

That 
wher 
testif 
of th 
know 
demo 
drew 
mout 
Him i 
what 
wo till 
a pro 
called

USEFUL TO OTHERS.
It most be a great satisfaction at the 

close of life to be able to look back on 
the years which are passed and feel that 
yon have lived not for yourself alone, 
but that you have been useful to others. 
Yon may be asanred, also, that the same 
feeling Is a source of comfort and happl- 
neee at any period of life. There Is 
nothing In this world so good as usefulness.
It binds your lellow creatures to yon, 
and yon to them ; It tends to the Improve 
ment of your own character, and It gives 
you zaal and importunes in society— 
much beyond what any artificial station 
can bestow.

PLEA FOR UPRIGHT MEN IN POL
ITICS.

Ordinal Gibbons, tn an address of con
gratulation to the congregation of St. 
Vincent'» Church, Baltimore, last Sunday, 
used these words ; “ When we find the 
most upright citizens taking no interest In 
politics, showing no zsal for the good gov 
eminent of the country, we may expect 
political stagnation and corruption. But 
when the best citizens manifest interest in 
public affairs we have good government 
and honest administration of public trusts. 
It Is the duty of every man to take an 
active, personal Interest in the welfare of 
his country, and to see that the best 
citizens are elected to public places.”

THE BRAVE HIGHLANDER.
Toe Battle ol Waterloo was In progress, 

and the French troops were making deadly 
charges. A regiment of Scotch High, 
landers were in the direct line of their 
fire. Suddenly a flag waa lowered ; the 
color sergeant who held it had fallen into 
a ditch, his heart pierced by a French 
bullet.

Just then one of his comrades shouted, 
“ I will get the fig !” and rushed forward 
at the peril of his life. The hands of the 
color bearer had already stiffened around 
tbe 11 sg staff, and could not be disen
gaged. Upon seeing this the comrade did 
not hesitate, but lifted the dead soldier, 
flsg and all, upon his shoulder, and bore 
him off amid the shouts of the limy, the 
French gallantly forbearing to make 
another charge until he was safe within 
his own lines, “ Bravo 1” they cried. 
*• Bravo, L’Ecossais I”

THE BLIGHT.
A stinging blight will strike on all who 

oppose the Church. A generation may 
escape. Three generations may be at the 
same time subjected to It, but mark what 
we write that no matter how succeealul 
those who have antagonized God’s Church 
have been In the eyee of the world, no 
matter how wealth and fame have pro 
moled them or their descendants, even In 
this world they will be found to have 
been buff sited by stings of disgrace ; by 
stings which have poisoned their social 
existence, and by stings which have not 
•erved to Incite them to conversion.

And now don't many “ nasty ” things 
happen I A baronet, named Fitzgerald 
decreed the whipping of a priest In lrelanc 
in the year 1798 ; there was no reason for 
the infliction of the punishment ; the 
priest suffered It, he was scourged until 
his bones were bared, and Fitzgerald 
declared he was satisfied. The priest 
died under the torture. He had not long 
been ordained ; he had not had time to 
become engaged in patriotic strife, he waa 
whipped to death.

Fitzgerald boasted that he would sweep
the d------ d Popish priests from the lend.
He died tbe death of the accursed, miser
able, blaspheming, and alone.

His eon was a magistrate ol his county ; 
he emulated, as 1er as the times per
mitted. his father's hatred of priests ; he 
opeuly, on one occasion, expressed his 
regret that he could not, aa his sire did 
Jay tbe lash on the back of the priests of 
Pvpeiy. This was in a court house In
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Wholesale and Retail.
a large assortment of the finest 

brands of Champagne, Claret and 81 learn 
Wine, which I am selling at Reduced Prices 
for Summer Trade.

Letter orders receive special attention. 
TELEPHONE 416.
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A CUP OF COLD WATER.
One cf the many churches of Spain 

bears the strange name of “ The Church 
of the Cup cf Cold Water." This Is Its 
history : A certain good-hearted, but 
very poor priest living In a little village 
not far from the mountains, was one day 
startled by two or three soldiers entering 
his house, and carrying with them a bleed • 
lug brigand, with a broken arm. The 
priest hastened to bind up the wounded 
arm, though the captors seemed to care 
little whether or not their prisoner lived. 
The Injured man, who bore his suffering 
without a groan, then begged for a drink 
of water, and, as he raised his head to re
ceive it, encouraged by the priest’s kind 
manner, he whispered that his two chll 
dren were left friendless on the edge of the 
wooded hills. When the prisoner had 
been dragged away, the cure went In 
search of the poor children, found them 
crying and hungry, and brought them to 
his humble home. Then, poor as he was, 
he sent the boy to school and the girl to 
a neighboring convent ; and, by much 
self-denial, and in spite of the many re
marks on his folly, provided for their 
support.

Years passed away, and the children 
were almost grown up, when one day a 
magnificent carriage stopped at the door 
of the hnmble parsonage ; a fine-looking 
man In uniform, his breast covered with 
glittering decorations, stepped out. He 
explained that he was the wounded brig
and, that he had escaped, and In one of 
the many Spanish revolutions had chanced 
to be of the winning party, now held a 
high office, and had returned to claim hie 
children. And when he had affection- 
atelv greeted them, he asked permission 
of the good old priest that he! might bnlld 
him a new church in the place of the 
shabby little mountain chapel, and that It 
might, in remembrance of hie kindness to 
the suffering, be called "The Church of 
the Cup of Cold Water.”
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CHIMPS, m 18 THE STDECH
! Bowel Complaints, Diarrhoea

—AND AJ-Ii— j

SUMMER COMPLAINTS
I KEEP A BOTTLE IN 

j THE HOUSE.

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS.
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I AD ARE ABBEY.
A BRIEF HARANGUE ON TALKING 

SLANG. Unlocks all tho clogged avenues of tho 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carrying 
off gradually without weakening the sys
tem, all the impurities and foul humors 
of tho secretions; at the same time Cor-
acting Acidity of the Stomach, 
curing Biliousness, Dyspepsia, 
Headaches, Dizziness, Heartburn, 
Constipation, Dryness of the Skin, 
Dropsy, Dimness of Vision, ' 
dice. Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, 
fUla, Fluttering of the Heart, Ner
vousness, and General Debility ; all
these and many other similar Complaints
SloÔd BITTERsfUCD0Ü °‘BURD0CK

STORY OF THE ANCIENT CHAPEL 
AND ITS MARTYRED MONK.

From Harper’s Young People.
This “ aermonette ” Is especially for you, 

dear girls. This advise could be put in 
three words—Don't do it. Possibly there 
might come an occasion—cay once In a 
lifetime—when a good round bit of the 
genuine article “ slang ” would prove 
funny. But to hear vulgar words used 
by a gentle girl la almost invariably shock
ing. I remember passing two girls In the 
street, and hearing one of them say “ 1’U 
bet you a quarter." It gave me a shiver. 
And when a group of ichool-glrli fill their 
conversation—as, alas ! they often do— 
with one slang phrase after another, the 
effect on an outsider Is painfully disagree
able.

The habit of talking slang 
idly. It is like reporting a b 
Have yon never noticed If yon say an un 
kind word against a neighbor, how quickly 
a chance comes to say another 1 And 
with just that same appalling ease a habit 
of using careless, coatee words Increases. 
Weeds grow tepidly.

There Is plenty of good, strong Eng
lish to give expreesion to wit, drollery, in
dignation or sympathy, without recourse 
to the phrases which belong to horse 
jockeys, gamblers, tipplers and vagabonds. 
The street Arab picks up slang aa he does 
the ends of old cigars from tho gutter. 
Surely a well-bred girl Is not on the same 
level In her speech and manner. Why 
should she use vulgar words any more 
than she would stain her hands ?

There ought to be something akin to 
flowers In a fresh young girl. She need 
not be prudish nor priggish. No one 
wishes her to say " prunes and prisms ” to 
coax her lips Into the proper curves. But 
refined and dainty In speech, as well aa In 
dress, she surely ought to be. Won’t you 
please think about It for five minutes, and 
see If you do not agree with me I

From the English Illustrated Magazine.
Passing first under a ruined archway 

whose keystone bears the saltire of the Kll- 
dares, blazoned with orange and silver 
lichen, and then through a low and narrow 
doorway with a slab of gray limestone for 
porch, we leave the warmth and sunshine 
tor shadow and chill air, and find our
selves suddenly transported from the nine
teenth to the fifteenth century. Above 
our heeds a tall, gray tower lifts Itself Into 
the sunshine which steeps its rugged brows 
In gold and brightens, too, the glossy 
plumage of the jickdaws who sit chat
tering at each angle ; in front of ns 
tbe blue sky Is seen through tbe stone 
mulllns of a noble, shafted window ; at 

feet the damp, dark grass, starred by 
no daisies (for no sunshine ever cornea to 
drink its dew-drops), Is checkered by old 
monumental slabs worn level with the 
ground, and on each side of us rugged 
walls, partly covered at the base by rude 
plaster, but displaying at the top nothing 
but scarred stones, warmed and enlivened 
by every variety of moss and lichen. We 
are In the nave of the church ; let the 
reader pause to look at the perfectly pre
served sedilla, at the recessed tombs with 
their carved and crocheted (intale, and 
then pass Into the transept under one of 
the two pointed arches which, springing 
from an octagonal pillar, divides it from 
the nave. Facing us is one of the recesses 
above mentioned, and we notice at once 
that the wall within it is stained and 
spotted with dull red. The imagination 
immediately conceives a scene of violence 
and bloodshed, and is in this case not 
wrong.

When the Cromwellian soldiers cams 
down upon the abbey

THE PRIK8T WAS SAYING MASS.
Oa each side of the altar stood the little 
acolytes swinging their censers ; lu tbe 
body of tho church knelt the faithful. 
Suddenly the low murmur of the Latin 
prsyeri and the wall of the “ Miserere ” 
were broken by tbe clatter of bools, by ‘ Sciiptu

Jaun-
Scro-8he Was Saved

From days of agony and discomfort, not 
by great interpositions, but by the use of 
the only sure-pop corn cure — Putnam’s 
Painless Corn Extractor. Tender, painful 
corns are removed by its use in a few days, 
without the slightest discomfort. Many 
substitutes in the market make it neces
sary that only “ Putnam’s" should be 
asked for and taken. Bure, safe, harm
less.

Orpha M. Hodge, Battle Creek, Mioh., 
writt s : I upset a tea-kettle of boiling hot 
water on my hand. I at once applied Dr, 
Thomas’ Ecleotrio Oil, and the effect 
to immediately allay the pain. I was 
oared in three days.

The Sleep of the Just 
For sleepless nignts depending 

vexation, indigestion, eto.. Burd 
Bitters is a remarkable efficient 
have used Burdock Blood Bitters for 
sleepless nights and now sleep well all 
night. I recommend it to all suffering 
irom imperfect rest.

Geo. H. Shizl, Stony Creek, Ont

’
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For Salo by all Dealers.
T.MUBORN SCO,, Proarietnrs. TorciiflV
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A MAN OF HONOR.
“ Carry your honor high, my boy.”
X was standing at a railway depot, In 

Boston. Near me waa an elderly man, in 
a rather shabby yet carefully kept buffalo 
overcoat, such aa we used to see In Ver- 
mont twenty years ago. The old gentle
man was parting hands with his son, evi
dently, who was a city dweller, probably 
a yonng and struggling business man here 
In our town ; and I should not be sur
prised If even yet 
father’s farm money as the nest-egg of his 
capital.

“ Be a man of honor, Keep It high np 
ont o’ the dust. Be mighty sensitive 
about it. Be quick as scat about your 
honor when lt’a Involved. It’ll pall yon 
through this world anyhow. That’s the 
beet I can say for your new year. Good
bye. God bless you !”

If among the hills of Vermont that 
honest, ancient yoeman of honor’s guard 
should chance to read these lines, I do him 
courtesy, and assure him that I could not 
help it, Hle sermon should be read by 
thousands. The preaching farmer’s 
I know not. Oca knows, end will give
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McShanc Bell Foundry.
JUft nv. Finest Grade of Belle,

JBHl Cbime* and Peels for CnuBOHMe 
Town Clocks, eta 

JBi Fufiy warranted ; satisfaction gusr.

B. Mention thi, paper.

Grin Gatlin, 49 Pearl Street Buffalo, N. 
Y , says : I tried various remedies for the 
piles, but found no relief until I used Dr. 
Thomas’ Eolectrio Oil, which entirely 
cured me after a few applications. THI

If your children are troubled with 
worms, give them Mother Grave’s Worm 
Exterminator ; safe, sure, and effectual. 
Try it, and mark the improvement in 
ohild.

Hi-fitting boots and shoes cause corns, 
Holloway's Corn Cure is the article to use. 
Get a bottle at once and cure your corns.

Rboulati th* livbb and Bowels by th 
judicious use of National Pills, they are 
purely vegetable. 1
Mluard’s liniment for salo everywhere!
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ftBUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY.

„ ;,,e f.,f P'V°popper stnl Tin for Churches.

VANDUZEN A TIFT, Cincien.ti, O.
” MENEELY It COMPANY 
i WEST TROY, N. Y., BELLS

known to the peu 
**? Church, Chapel. School, Fire Àürti 
auu other bUie. a.bo, Chime# aud feâlfc

Frkbmam’r worm powders destroy and 
remove worms without injury to adult or 
infant.
Jliuurds Liniment relieves Ktura'gift.
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HIRSTS PAIN
EXTERMINATOR
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