PADRE FELIPO.
CHAPTER L
r le Cure was puzzled, but ke did
ﬂ:ﬁ%‘g: doubt the wnrs of one who was a
jest a8 he was himeelf. A:priest? A tall,
pl‘pple youth standing before him was more
g:ﬁu {h be one of those mad Spanish soldiers
who Ead recently gone o New Orleans with
the new (iovernor, then a healer of the world.
sick souls. For ha bad nothing of sanctity in
his luminous eyes and full mouth, usually as
richly red as pomegranite—not a trace cf
ceticism in his perfect face, darker even
than most faces of Spain. Though his fou
taine was torn and all stained with ram and
heavy daws, and clogged about the hem
gand, it was worn with careless grace, re-
footed, with every pulse throbbing with
fatigue ard faint for food he stood before the
oid man a supplicant for alms—in calling
they were equal—yet there was in his leck
the dominance of an irresistible magnetisin,

“Thou waston thy way from Texas and
{hose who travelled with these were slain by
Indians, Padre Felipo? Monsieur le Cure
asked after a long silence, wondering why
he had not gone to New Or leans iustead of
coming here to Mobile,

W1 have told thee the truth, good Father,”

Padre Felipo lifted his bead with its crown
of close-curling, black hair and gazed
straight down into the perplexed blua eyes of
the other. For amoment the cld man hesi
tated, but, ashamed of himself, quick]y said :

“dince the Holy Mother has goided thy
gteps to me, remain heie as leng as thou seest
fitto do 80."

“To aid thee in thy work 1" Padre Felipo
questioned, and added, ‘“(he dear saints know
l‘will do all 1 can fur thee.”

“'Dost thou not fear tostay? The yellow
fever is in the settlement and we have much
distress among us, Yet | wonld be glad if
then wouldst dwell with us for a tive, for |
can scarcely do that which I ought among
ny people. What with the office for the
dying and the dead I cannot find a moment
to go to those who need the sickness of their
gouls cured.”

His doubt and incertitude fled when Padre
Felipo replied :

“1 do not fear the vomito:

nor have I had

it
“ That is well, then,” t!

a cure told him,
leased that the brilliant eyes leoking in'o
his so fearlessly,

He was a lcnely man, and doubly so since
the English had come to ¢ h out the bright
life of the French, and rejoiced that
Pidre Felipo would abide with him. 1or
m»lxnpr—{m was but a child to the cure
had, it was eviden that which endears one
to hearts worn out by ¢ snflict with the world

streng, rich bloed beunding in Lis vein<,
beld courage ready to meet &l danger.
Besides ho was bea ul as those Lov-her-
mits of the East, who had gone forth from
crowded cities to the wilderness to pray and
fizht the devil,

' Rit here, " the cure urged, peint
ing to a chair him, suddenly mindful
that Padra Felipo had remuained stax ling
sines he came an hour #go and noting the
lines of weariness in his face

Glad to ease his hmbs Padre Felipo sark
in the buge chair. A great langour was on
bim, and he leaned his head hack, cloging
bis broad, long lashed eyes like oue 1o whom
the peace of the place was exquisite. He
had journeyed far that day and many pre-
ceding ones, and the big square rocin of the

)

vy 80D

little  wooden honse where the priest
studied and wo ked was as  blissful
verdure in the desert to him. Several

moments passed, but he did not open
his eyes or Sp : and  Monsieur
Je cure seeing that he slept, turned to a cum
brons table and began to write letters hom
t7 France, also to the ar-General. 1is
packet would go in the ship which sailed the
next morming at daybreak, but a conrcur de
hois, whom be krew well, had promised to
take a letter to Monseigneur when he jour
neyed thence. In all of them the cuie told of
the Spanish priest Heaven had rent him to
solace him in this time of plague and sorrow.

Two hours passed, during which Padre
Felipo slept on and the old man wrote';
and as he wrote the tears came in his
a?ves for longing to see those of his own
bisod who dwelt apart trom him. Dure as he
was and above the loves of the earth he krew
that never, until the dear Christ should
receive him in Paracise, should he behold

1!,

any who kad been with him in ¢ hood.
Therefore his sight grew dim and his heart

sched, though his soul was in the life he led
in this wild land, given over now to an alien
people to whom the DBlessed Mother was ro
maora than an image—a picture on the wall.
Yet God was gocd to send this stranger who
had a leonine daring in his features. So he
wrote in praise as if in atonement for the
doubt thut seized upon him wken Padre
Felipo entered his door, saying that he had
Leen directed there by a scldier at the Fort
who gave him a surety of welcome.

CHAPTER IL »

The Leat lessened as the glare of the spent
day surged into grayich shadows. The air
was cool with the breeze that blew up from
the Gulf and caught cn its way the scent of
the pinerres over which it swegt.
Monsieur le Cure finished writing and went
to Vespers in the church near the parochial
residence. He did not awaken Padre Felipo ;
it seemed to his tender thought that the inert
figure and bare, bruised feet were too
weary even to traverse the short distance to
the chapel. But, despite his consideration,
te sighed and murmured a prayer for his
weukress in letting the young priest sleep
on,
He was absent longer than his wont, as
many people drew about him after the service
was done—they bad so much fo tell him of
their joys, and woes, and fears, And the
coureur de bois, meeting him, had to have a
word of sound counsel, since he was proue o
fall to wrapgling and thought no'hing more
of a fight than he did of a day’s hunt.
Finally it was over and Monsicur le Cure
went home, where he found Padre Felipo
still aslcep.
Remi, the old man who bad long served
him, met him at the thre<h 1d with more
than usual anger in sour, shrivelled
visage, A lighted candle was in his band,
which ke held so that the flame fell upon their
guest,
Owais, mon pere, how comes this stranger
here who tleeps like he was dead. Though
he be consecrated by Mother Church, I put
no faithin him.”’
** Remi, thou hadst ever a tongue bitter as
those oranges | thought so long were -eet,”
Monsienr le Cure apswered with a smile,
curling his fine calm lips. * Aud like the
fruit,” he contiuued, '' thou art good only
when fire has been applied to thee.”
"“What dost thou mezn ?" Remi asked,
puckering his leathery face £0 that it lovked
as if carved from a walnut.
* This—put the fruit in boiling suger and

it is sweetmeat fit for a king : and pat thee -
in the heat of trouble and thou comes cvt— ’
sharp and bitter still, but so true, 8o stead-| * He knew nothing. The fever gripped his

fast, a king might seek thy friendship.

“'Chut,”” Remi exclaimed in pretended

anger. ** Arouse him, Thy supper is cool-

ing, and thou hast hungered since morning ;
for thy breakfast was given to an old In-

dian,”

"Awake, my 8on, our evening meal »waits
us,” Monsieur le Cure called, as he 1aid his

hand on Padre Felipo's shoulder.

A slight movement and a long sigh, an
upward gesture of the sinewy arms and the
heavy fringed lids lifted from the broad

eyes, and Padie Felipo was aw:ke.

Springing up he glanced about him beyond

ﬁlemi’s candle into the shadows
like one who had good cause to dread the
But as the drowsiness cleared from

the light of

night.

his brain he said, with a smile of infinite

sweeiness :

BN G NI gt -
master serves this wayfarer better than he
does himself, rince not adrop does he ever
taste, though he reeds it much at times
Such five, rich wine, too, and cordials as \\é
bave—and all given to an ailivg Indian or
rascal of a soldier who tells a tale of fatigue
Bah ! [~ ] e
_When Remi was gone the priest bade adre
Felipo go to the next room where he could
wash the dust from his face and kands, and
poor braised feet, When he had finished they
were bidden to supper, which Remi placed
upon the heavy table where the master had
written his letters,

I'here were crabs made in the savory soup
with onions and garlic and powdered “sass:
fras leaves, the last a trick of flavoring
caught  from the Indians, and littla
twisted loaves of white bread from
l\’!l)hl Bakery: and there was the flask
cf wine, rubescent and strong enough to send
the laggard blood hurrying from heart to
brain g and for dessert, pink tleshed tigs as
sweet as honey.

I'iey talked but little while

L y ate. for
Padre Felipo was n y fa t and the
cure was bury thinki of (he work he had to
do that night among the sick For him. he

only a tew figs and a bit of bread and dravk
acup water cooled in Lhuge jars that were
left to stand in the shade. Rewi sat attable
with them, and bei fond of the soup he had
prepared he ate a g ty of it and drank wine
enough to dull his wits

_ After they had eaten aid the color was warn
in Padre Felij cure went to ihe
cl.ulr\-h with hir e he left him, and went
on his way among his parishic 8 L 'AY adi(

an Ji8 \\'.:{) oAy his parishioners to pray aud
Dipping his hard in the holy water Padre
Felipo crossed himself, then walked slowly to
the altar on which the gold and silver shoune in
the moon light tlowing zh an open win-
dew. The great bre
though it were day. and Mother snd
Child gleamed with the softness of pearlin the
transmuting radiance, Over it all rose the
gweet incense earth can give to heaven — th

odor of snowy oleanders and jasmine some
maiden had heaped at the Virgin's fe

He knelt, and locking on the awiul agony of
the Cross a shudder passed through him and
Lis eyes grew moist ept a look
of such worshippir itsweet with
ineffable tenderness. 8 head he told
his beads ard wept until the dark salt tears feil
upon his dark, siender hand". He wis very
young ; aud the griefs of his soul broughtt 1

the tears, ever quick to spring at his age. As

he pray e came to his heart and he
knelt or n whi bout him the
light sty ol 1 then grew di i dimmer as
the night waned. Atlastit ebbed away, and a

koess tilled the chapel.

CHAPTER I1I

ked Lips the hot drink m from

ver, which brought ease; L
€ to their racked |

oms listening to the

lungs were choked

e8 thet reeked with bl

or burtal

ard me
humble we
rejoice.
the stranger.
hear contession or administer the 1
saying he was not fit

M t bt

: i ot it strange, though he let
Lim have his e knew how in many a
soul ther n for gecret expla
ion for #in, ho ight. He was sure
that in good he fondly called
him — would scek the amelioration of the c
fessional. So, being wise, the old priest said
vothiog arrd waited, but he wished many times
tor relief in the church,

One mid day when the sky was gray. as i
blue Lad been eaten cut by the awfulheat. and
n en the faintest puff or bre
the Bay. the cure had an urgent ¢

Sittlement. Before he went h
Felipo, who sat on his bed of p straw and
¢king more worn than on the day he cane.
For be had breathed in the poison of the plague

was scorching him,

him, - I am cailed 1o a dymg creature whe
lives far from here. I may not return until to
morrsw. 8o tho
place this ever
in Mobije give i1 —

He never finished, for Padre Felipo rose up
crying with horror in his voice :

thee that ever since I came.”
surprise that he could only stammer :
saint among my people,

through the open wirdow at a aistant siretch
of ground covered with ecffec weeds, then be

the low sultry clouds

pink blessoms seemed curling more closely ir
the heavy atr.
earth from the tiee before him.
of \he foliage as it fell roused him and h
slowily 8aid :
“ Was there ever a saint who lied ?°*

“ What dost thou mean ? Speak, my son.
the ¢ urged with guivering mouth. ™ Bu
come,
Padre Felipo.

to tell thee there what I have done.
Outside Remi culled that the man who ha
come for Monsieur was in great haste — h

dangerous.

hidden. Stocping over him the old man lai
his wrinkled haud on the black curls, thic
ai d soft as astrakhan.
again Rami called,
“Father. ' Padre Felipo's breath came i

priest, ** I have licd.
I am from New Orleans, I I—am no priest.
“No priest ? What is the meaning of th

doubted Padre Felipo the day he came.
kept his hand on the clustering hair. Noma
right to judge

ol on-—

Remi entered the room fol'owed by the fishe
man's brother a gullen, black brow ed creatur
who said it was high time they were off as 1

ipo adicu he set out with many misgiving:
him than the one to whom he went,

CHAPTER 1V.

all the sour look gone out of hisshrivelled fae
on which there was a deep ¢
place waa cppres; ively still, ard on the t:

lay Padre Felipos Rosary.

back cf it were closed.

“How many have died since yesterday ?" ti
cwr e asked, sitting down on his huge chair,

“There has been but one.”

« Old Baptiste Valeour; was it not 2"

« Baptiste is deing well, and vesterday }
asked for an onion, which wag given him. I
began to grow stron the moment he ate it.

*“Who then i3 ¢ i

“ Padre Felipo '

day.
¥ Not so. Even then the fever was on hin
ard he sa:d he had ailed for days, This mor

storaach and he died at noon,”

back, which he dreaded to tell.
Seeing this the cure asked :
“ Did he leave no word for me ?

brain so that he had no sense, but—
For the first time in his life the priest look
sternly at his servant.

me quick whatever thou knowest.”

* My good master,” Remi laid his hand on t!
cure's * I made Padre Felipo sweet and cle
for his grave, as I knew thou wouldet haver
do ; and on his bared shoulder I saw the e
de lis—the mark of & slave.’

Without a word the cure went in where t

feet, and knelt beside him.

out in t

departed soul ; then he passec

sScouls’ Advocate.
sl i,

That soft, rich, glossy sheen,

*“The Indians have made me fearful.”
“'l‘he‘y would make the evil one himsel
quske,’ Remide(-lared.

" Remi, set a flask of wine out, for Padre
Felipo is overcome, and needs his strength

restored.” :
_*Yes, Monsieur le Cure,” Remi assented
Yet he went off muttering

B Wusy vasa e soeti

“Wine—my

and success.  lRemember Hood's cures,

. preparation.

stole from
nmons to a
dying fisherman, who lived far below the
ought Padre

until it fitled his veins, and even now a tever

Brother.”” the oid man said with hi3 wise

calin eyes fixed on the haggard features before J progress is so much indebted, may be
HAVeY. 19 ) 5

u must go to the chureh in my
ng. should any soul be passing

* No, no. Father, I am not fit. I have toid
The screnity of the cure was broken by such
* 'Not fit, not fit 7 Thou who has been a very
A long pause, in which Padre Felips looked
youd to the denge pine trees brushing against
Hia restless gaze swept
beck and strayed to a myrtle, whose crinkled

Anover 1ipe fig dropped to the
The rustling

he_entreated, holding out his hand to

“To the confessional! No: it would be a sin

feared a storm, and storms on the bay were

Padre Felipo flung himself on his knees be-
fore the cure and bent down until his face was

gasps as he leaned more heavily against the
1 was never in Texas—

act?” the cure asked. thinking how he had
But Le

ter what the sin be—God's servant had no

had no mind to e on the bay in a storm. The
cure was compelled to ge. Bid iing Padre Fel-

since he thought the 11vinz had greater need of

He did not reture until late the next night,
W hen he entered the house Remi met him with

ilemnity. The
h

) i The clumsy door
between the big front roomn and the small one

* Padre Kelipo? He was well but yester-

ing early the black blocd came up from his

Remi spoke like a man who held something
“Thy own sense has left thee, Remi. Tell

dead lay with candles burning at his head and
Remi crossed himself, saying a Iwr:\y(‘r for the
breathless night: where the loathsome bats

flew and a little gray bird sang its divine mel-
ody. — Anne Bozeman Lyon, in the * Poor

! the assistance that nature requires to ' of communism
make the hair strong, beautitul, and ' iy the balance. Mr.
abundant is supplied by this excellent in

"} groan, threw himself under one of the | guftering fr

Should Happiness ov Progress he the
Chief End of National Life ?

The influence religious beliefs exer
cise on the temporal welfare of man-
kind is treated of in the November
Catholic World by a priest of Colum
bus dioccse, the Rev, Francis W,
Howard, in his article on ** Catholic- |
ism, Protestantism, and Progress.”
I'nis influence unquestionably exists,
but before it can be properly tested it
must tiret be determined what is the
areat object and end of national exist
ence s if i, like the individual, is the

S

|
|
|

bors

* Now, there is a prinuciple of the
Catholie religion,” he says,
has alwa

time is dignified with the name of
Cuniversalistic hedonism,’ has alwaas

the happy condition of the latt
wants of the laborer in medinval times

contend that progress, and not happi-
ness, should be the predominant aim of
national life ; and, according to this
theory, progress is the standard by
which to test the value of the influence
which a religion may have on a
nation’s material condition.
i1t is the boast of Protestantism that
it exercises an influence on national
affairs conducive to progress, and that
modern progress is largely due to that
influgnce. This claim has strong sup
port, and the principle of individual
initiative and enterprise, to which

)

derived by no violent steps from the
ereat Protestant principle of private
judgment. . . . Ifamanisa law
1'to himself in religion, why should he
not as well be a law to himself in econ-
omic matters 7 Hence there was a
gradual separation of interests, and
the rise of Protestantismn is marked by
the decay of the mediaeval guilds and
1 | an accentuation of individual varia-

tions. The strongest no longer
thought that he owed his strength to
1 | his fellow-men, but as his strength was
his own, why should not the fruits of
21 it be his own ? As Luther gave us the
principle of private judgment in relig-
»|ion, so Adam Smith formulated the
t| principle of private interests in econ-
omics : and the theory that an individ
ual should seek to promote public wel-
4| fare was openly ridiculed by him as a
¢ | cham and a pretense. He taught that
men should have nomotive but private
interest in business matters, and he
1 | believed it to be oune of the dispensa-
k| iions of Providence that this would
always subserve the best interests of
society. . .
“ Thus we may say that Protestant-
ism is the religion of individualism.

n

y

. . The Catholic Church, how-
ever, lays more stress on the social
qualities. . . . Shesets small store
r- | by the principle of private judgment,
¢ | and her constitution, her history, and

her traditions are opposed to individ
ualism. Her influence on the earth is
for social well-being, and her teaching
has always been that the private inter
ests of the individual should be sub-
ordinate to the public welfare.

«Qp far as religion does exert an
influence on society,” he concludes,
¢« the influence of Catholicism tends to
promote the happiness of society,
while the principle of Protestantism is
the mainspring of progress. Which,
then, is more desirable as the great
o | aim of national lite? Which should
ie | ha the predominant purpose of a
pation's endeavors, to attain happi
ness, or to strive for progress i

t-

8,
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&
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0.1 Of the disastrous influence of pro-

gress when pursued without reference
to happiness, he adds, “ This pro-
gress which comes in great part
from the principle of Protestantism
has given us the divitariat at
one end of the sccial scale and
the proletariat at the other. It has
given us the anarchy of private opin-

ed

he
:.'; competition in industry.
ur

he

It is much

off to-day than in mediaeval times,

OUR TEMPORAL WELL-BEING. ' of wealth in England with the dlstrm&n‘,
We—— of
towns, asks,
the great majority of instances but a
mere struggle for existence?’ Pro
fessor Huxley declares that if there| I
were no hope of permanent large im
provement, he would hail the advent | ingl

or influence that will combine happi
ness ard progress, and make our pro

altainment y"‘ happiness then h_“l’i‘.‘ gress subordivale to the weltave ul the
people should not be reproached if they | whole people.  Happiness is the great
are not & oressive ¢ iy ne ¢ ' ; " 58 18 1 proe
are not as progressive as their neigh-| epd of naticnal lite, but who is ther

that would not prefer the happiness
’ v that might be found in the Greece ol
g * which | per
's powerfully contributed to | we

The | have
The influence of the Catholic Church

relic of the past, but she exists and
thrives because she is able to cope with | v

on the
gress is to be a means of promoting
human happiness and social welfare, fo1
and not a cause of suffering,

ion in religion, and the anarchy of
disputed whether the laborer is better

but it is certain that what the laborer
has gained in freedom he has lost in

the working classes in the great’
‘What is human hfe in

yina
|

of some kindly comet that wou'd sweep | Wwas
us into :
Saturn, devours i's own children, and,
in spite of our optimism, to this com-| anec
plexion does definite, coherent hetero The
gencity come at last.

SDAC “hus ryes lika | WWUs
space Thus progress, like | § 0"

“ What we nced is some principle

W
to 1

‘les to the joys of any savagelite? 1 bein
eck progress because motion is Leld

¢« But progress dominated solely by | il
- v v elt

self-interest, as it has bitherto largely | drer

been the practical 1ule of conduct | heen, leads to inevitable decay ard dis Mo
taught by the Catholic Church. | solution. If progress necessarily en \“.‘
Tooughtful students of history and | tails suffering it is plainly desirable | Her
economics, sich as Hallam and Thor | that we \1“.;;:‘1 bave more happiness H‘\f,_,,,l,,[
old Rogers, have stated that the lot of | and less progress. But we feel that | Lat
the laborer in medimeval England was | there iz no ;;u d reason why the fruits Tive
preferable to that of his modern suc- | of prog should not result to the :
cossor,  Socialist writers are fond of | penefit rather than to the injury of mar - j mos
contrasting the laboring classes under | kind, and if this has not been 8o in the
Protestantism with the same closses | past it is because progr has been
under Catholicistn, aud of describing pursucd as an end in itself and ethics

from econom

ween divorced

the problems isace and the gnes of that holy wonk of Jarrow breatl

'!“‘ probioms of ““.“ ago l“.'i the ques bis pure scul in the very act of translating the

tions of to da She retains her hold nto the vernacular of his country
d the letter of PopePinsthe IN.en

masses of mankind, and if pro

% Ca
this re- | ita

§ i a0 i i are ar and old. read the Bible aud the entire
sult w ‘.l be ﬂ'&u‘lnph-‘hﬂ'd in large part | &nd oid. feil B e Catholle Church.

thou b the influence w l.mh l}wn teach How do we read the Bible? Mindfulof the
ings are exerting on society, X words of St. Peter, who says. in chapter third
) second cpistle v. 16, ** 1n which (Scripture) are
A o 2 “ertain things hard to be understood which the
= 3 3 unlearned a1 d unstable wrest as they do als
ra‘enlal IllJllS‘lCe, the other Scriptures, to their own destiug

tic

child life, no stooping of the larger to| 4,
the lesser mind to take in its pleasures,
its fancies, its daily discoveries, and its | &y
griefs, there is sure to be misunder
standing, which not only brings pain
to the child, but
wrong motives. Can there be greater
injustice ? It is a delicate undertaking | 2
at any time to correctly estimate the
secret motive of another. It is doubly |ot
so in the case of children, whose inner
lives are so little apprehended.
Johnnie came rushing into the house, | al
his face aglow with eagerness to tell of o
the treasure he has found. Ie comes | w
vith a slamming of doors,

Vil &

yo

tr

a whoop | 5
feet. Mawma's thoughts are fixed |
more on spotless carpets than on the | fa
mental exaltation of her child. A
gharp rebuke for the racket and the

and a total indifference to the child’s |
message meet his enthusiasm. The
fire dies out in the eager little heart.
Johnnie retires crestfallen, miserable.
but not the sting of injustice, although -y
he is unable to analyze it and give it
a name. The sting is so sharp that
it alone abides in his consciousness,

¢

impression. When he is again ou fire
with some tremendous preject or ||

glorious achievement he repeats his
transgression. This time the rebuke
is coupled with an accusation. He is
told that he actually delights in break-|
ing the rules of the Lousehold and
making work for his mother. Johnnie
knows that this is false, and his very
goul rebels, albeit it rebelsin silence

This misapprehension of children
often leads to rebuke and punishment,
when the sole trouble is their inability
to understand what is said to them.
Many of the shadowed memories of
childhood, which all carry, were im
pressed in this way. — Household Com
panion.

e i .
Rabbi Becomes a Catholic,

An almost unprecedented event has
occured in Hungary. The Rabbi
Joachim Besser has ahjured his relig-
ion and entered the Catholic Church.
After having been baptized in the
very community where he was born,
he went to the Bishop of Zips, who
furnished him with the means to go to
Rome, where he wishes to study theo-

b e 8

logy. Heis a master of Oriental lan-
guages and intends to become a
missionary.

RIS
«The Common People,”
As Abraham Lincoln calls them, do not care
to argue about their ailments. W hat they
want is a medicine that will cure them, The |
simple, honest statement, 1 know that

he | security.

tions of society.
difticulties,

great or

contrasting the

Many of the thinkers and
statesman of the age are protoundly
dissatisfied with the existing condi-
John Stuart Mill,

writing in 1848, aflirms that if a con-
$0 | tinuation of the present conditions or |
much admired in hair, can be secured | communism were the alternative, all

f| by the use of Ayer's Hair Vigor. All | the small,

) Premrations fail.
enormous growth

VOB AIHUWAIRIY  SUluE U

om the effects of indiseretion in

Hood’s Sarsaparilla cured me,” is tha, best
argument in favor of this me dicine, and this
is what many thousands voluntarily say.

Hoop's PILLS are the hest after dinner
{ pills, assist digestion, cure headache. &

| One of the greatest bl gsings to parents is |
Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator. It
effactually expels worms and gives health in
a marvellons manner to the littl

would be as dust N o one. :

(iladstone Real merit is the characteristic of Hocd's

. . g odopted Sarsaparilla. It cares even after other
his budget speech of 18G4 Get Hood's and only

Tood’s,

BT v e

Scott & Bowne, Ballevilio,  50c. and $1,

wure I

LECTURE AT PRINCE ALBERT

and the

Chairman, Mr, Jus'in
little I }

duties t

vk f the Augusiine ovder.
able Biede trayslated the Sceripture
i tongue o drew atruly poe

ol the pr

When there is no sympathy with | reverence, we rend Seripture by the #id of tra
dition. Surely the 3

wember his worda, ¢
gospel unless the authority ot the Cathohe

an imputation of | unto you, unless you have belteved in vain, for
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Freaching end Contessional Stoles

Benedietion Veils not made up ronts and
1 for Chasubles, material for mak
les 3 Albs,

Patterns for Chasubles

Atar Lace, Watered k for
Cloth of Gold for Vestments,
Vestments, Canvas, Gold aud
I'ringe.

"

Silver

Church Ornaments

Qilver and Plated Candlesticks, Processional
Crosses, Chalices, Ciboriums, Cruets
O~tensorinme, Sanctuary Lamps, Holy
Water Pots and Sprinklers, Crystal, and
a varied assortment of Candelabra,

Mission Supplies
Catholi Missions supplied  with Prayer
Books, Bends, and all articles of Catho-
lic devotion.
When ordering please state :

Who is to give the mission

About how many families will attend

The day the mission opens

How the goods have to be shipped to
reach sately.

D. & J. SADLIER & €
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Catholie Puablishers, Bookse
tioners, Chuarch Orname
Statuary and Relig
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0. LABELLEL,
MERCHANT TAILOR
372 Richmond Street.
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In Advanced Years

The strength and pure blood neces-
gary to resist the effects of cold geasons
are given by Hood's Sarsaparilla.

«1 have for the last 25 years of my life
been complaining of a weakness of the
lungs and colds in the head, especially in
the winter. Last fallI wasagain attacked.
Reading of Hood's Sarsaparilla T was led
to try it. Iam now taking the fifth bot-
tle with good results. I can positively say
that I have not spent a winter as free from
coughs or pains and difficult breathing
spells for the last 25 years as was last win-
ter. Ican lie down and sleep all night

without any annoyance from cough or
ain in the jungs or asthmatic difficulty.”
5. M. CiHAMBERS, J. P., Cornhill, N. B.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
is the Only
True Blood Purifier

Prominently in the public eye today.

. habitual tl
Hood’s Pills Jux 'Frice . per bos.

0 loas \

ALEX. . McGILLIS,
PRODUCE COMMISSION MERCHANE

343 Commissioners Street,

Butter, Cheere, K sesed Hogy, Ponls
y n, Hay,and all kinds of Country
handied to best advantage

toes in Oar Lotk o specindty,

t tor Croil& MeCuliough’stlover Leal
trand Creamery Buatter,
Conslenments of above

TRY THAI

MOST DELICIGUS

TEA & COFFLR

SOLD» ONLY BY

Jampes Wilson & Lo,
298 Richmond Street, Londen.

Telephous HH0.

PLUMBING WORK

n operation, can he gcen at onr warer ooy

Opp. Masenic Terple,

SMITH BROS.

3anitary Plumbers and Heatlng Fngineera
London, Ont. Telephorne 558,
Aale Agents for Pearlass Waler Heaters

Pictorial Lives of the Saints

The Catholic_i’.ecord Jr One Yoear
For $38.00.

The Pictorial Lives of the Saints contalus
Reflectlons tor Kvery Day in the Year, Tae
book 18 compiled from ** Butler's Lives" and
other approved sources, to which are added
Lives of the Ar wan Saints, recently
Saced on the Calendar for the United States
I;y gpecial_petition of the hird Plenary
I Couneil of Baltimore ; and g the Lives of
the Saints Canonized in 1851 His Holir
Pope Leo X111, Ediled by John Gilm
Shea, LD, With a beautiful frontispiece
of the Holy Family and nearly foi hundred

I

goileited,

other il ustration cuantly bound in
extra cloth., Greatly ed by our Holy
Father, Pope Leo X111 osent hig special
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