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Madeand Merit Maintains theconfidence
of the people {n Hood’s Sarsaparilla, Ifa
medicine cures you when sick; it it makes

'gnderful cures everywhere,then beyond
all question that medicine possesses merit,

ade

That is just the trath about Hood's Sar-
paparilla. We know it possesses merit
because it cures,'not once or twice or a
pundred times, but in thousands and
thousands of cases, We kuow it cures,
.l,aulutely, permuncntly, when all others
fail to do any good whatever. We repeat

Ho?d’s

Sarsaparilla

fsthe best —in fact the One True Blood Purifier.
e

cure nausea, indigestion,

HOOd‘S Pills bilicusuess. 25 Coulse

SOCHOOLS

During the coming School Term of 1817-8 we
respectfully solicit the favor of your orders for
the supplylng of Catholie Edunecational and
other Text books. both in English and French;
also, school stationary and school requisites.

SADLIER'S DOMINION SERIES.

sadlier's Domir fon Reading Charts, 26 Read-
jng Charts ard one Chart of colors, mounted on
14 boards, size 23} to 324 inches

Sadlier’s Dominion Speller, complete.

Sadlier's Dominion Kirst Reader, Part I.

Sadlier's Dominion First Reader, Part 11,

Sadlier's Dominion 8econd Reader.

Sadlier's Dominion Third Reader.

Sadlier's Dominion Fourth Reader.

Sadlier's Outlines of Canadian History.

Sadifer's Grandes Lignes de I'Histoire du
Canada. .
sadlier’s Outlines of English History.
Sadlier's School History of England, with
colored maps

Sadlier's Ancient and Modern History, with
illustrations and 23 colored maps

Sadlier's Edition of Butler’s Catechism.

Sadlier’s Child’s Catechism of Sacred His-
tory, Old Testament. Part .

Sadiier’s Child's Catechism of Sacred His-
tory, New Testament, Part I1.

Sadlier's Catechism of Sacred History, large

edition.

Sadllier's Bible History (Schuster) Illus-
trated.

Sadlier's Elementary Grammar, Blackboard
Exercises.

Sadlier's Edition of Grammaire Elementaire
par E, Robert.

Sadlier's Edition of Nugent’s French and
English, English and Freuch Dictionary with
pronunciation.

Sadlier’s (P. D. & 8.) Copy Books, A. and B.
with tracing.

D. & J. SADLIER & C0.

CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS.

123 Church St.,
TORONTO, ONT.

0. LABELLE,
MERCHANT TAILOR

372 Richmond Street.

Good Business Suits from $15 upwards, Th
best goods and careful workmanshin.

CONCORDIA VINEYARD

SANDWICH, ONT.
ERNEST GIRADOT & CC

Altar Wine a Specialty.

Our Altar Wine is exunslvel({ used s
recommended by the Clergy, and our Olare
will compare favorably with the best iw
ported Bordeaux.

For prices and information address,

¥, GIRADOT & 0O,
Sandwioh. O=

"WE”B'S’TEFE]ECTI'()NABY_
The Catholic Record for One Yes:
ror §24.00.

By special arrangement with the publisi
ors, we are able to obtain & number of th
apove books, and propose to furnish & cop?
to each of our subscribers.

The dictionary is a necessity in ever
home, school and business house. It fills ¢
vacancy, and furnishes knowledge which nt
one hundred other volumes of the cholces
books could supply. Young and 0Old, Edu
cated and I?noranl.mch and Poor, shoul
have it within reach,and refer toits content
every day in the year.

As some have asked if this s really the
Original Webster’s Unabridged chuonu?
we are able to state that we have learned di
rect from the publishersthe fact that this b
the very work complete, on which about &
of the best years of the author’s life were m
well employed in writing. It contains the
entire vocabulary of about 100,000 words, in
cluding the correct spelling derivation an¢
definition of same, and is Lha regular stan
dard size, contalning about 300,000 squar
inches of printed surface, and is bound 1»

cloth,

A whole library initself. The re
ing price of Webster’s Dictionary
tofore been 21200.

N. B.—Diotionaries will be delivered fre
of all charge for carriage. All orders mus
be accompanied with the oash.

Address, THE CATHOLIC RECORD
oN ONT

| ™ DON

1669 Notre Dame St ,
MONTREAL. QUE.

lar sel)
a8 here
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One of the most instructive and useful pamph
lots extant is the lectures of Father Damen
They comprise four of the most celebrated one
delivered by that renowned Jesuit Father
Dl}mely: whe Private Interpretation of thi
Bible,” ** The Catholic Church, the only true
Church of God,”** Confession,” and ** The Rea
Presence.” The book will be sent to any ad
dress on receipt of 15 centsin stamps. Orden

may be sent to Thos. Coffey. CATHOLIC RECOR!
Office, London.

S\ FAVORABLY KNOWN SINCE 4 ;
i) HAVE FURNISKED 35.0001826ﬂ

TURCK, SCHOOL & OTNER PUREST, BEs‘I"

Lvaco..l INE

W EST-TROY, N. V.| S META

N
» BELLMETAL
CHINES, Evc.CATALOGUE LPRICES FREE

We have on hand «+ « + « ¢
A large quantity of the finest

French Bordeanx Clarets

Which will be sold at the lowest price

TAMES WILSON
398Richmond St., Londom. 'Phove 680,

PLUMBING WORK
{n operation, can be seen at our warerocm

Opp. Masonic Temple.

SMITH BROS.

fSanl Plumbers and Heating Engineers
don, Ont. Tele| hone 538

REMEMBRANCE OF ST. ANNES,

(For the CATHOL1C RECORD.)
Another day was dead—was gone
away to eternity! Truly an ideal day it
had been, and was followed by & clear
bright evening. Reluctantly we left it
to go to the arms of Morpheus, for it is
the custom in St. Anne's ‘‘ early to bed
and early to rise.” When I reached
my little room, before retiring I could
not resist one parting glance at St.
Anne and her beautiful church. Then
away from it, out to the river, my eyes
went. Perhap: it was the tide that bore
my thoughts so far away to other places,
other things and other people. When I
turned from the window with a sigh,
all sleep had left my eyes. How I
wished for a book, one of the dear old
things which have so often soothed a
tired mind. As that pleasure could not
be had the next best thing was to think
of one, so I threw myself on the lounge
todo so. Why did Longfellow come
tirst ? I could not appreciate him that
night, as I could not forget that though
his legends and gonnets are beautful
and in imagery very Catholic, as is also
his translation of Dante's ‘‘ Divina
Commedia,” yet he remained out-
wardly an unbeliever. Ah! why will
men torfeit the best gift God has given,
0 rashly. Nextcame Goldsmith. What
truthfuiness and sincerity characterize
his works! There is nothing superficial
ahonut them. They areas pictures taken
from nature and life by a master-mivd
and painted by beautiful thoughte,
Many of them are illustrations of in-
cidents and adventures in his early
life. “The Vicar of Wakefield" is very
good, but his ** Daserted Village " s
perfect. It wouldtake too long to write
my review of it. In his * Traveller, "
how nicely he shrouds each place in a
certain beauty of its own. His large
heart could appreciate and admire each
on , though it is not hard to see that
+«His first best country ever was his
own.” It has been said of him, and is
very true that, ‘‘ he was one of those
who regard books as the only, or even
the principal, source of knowledge.
He recognized and delighted to study
the unwritten love so richly gpread
over the volume of nature and
shadowed forth so variously from the
scenesof every -day life and the teaching
of individualexperiences.” Moore came
next with his sweet ‘Lalla Rookh.”
Again I listened with her to the lovely
songs of the Poet of Cashmere. “ The
Veiled Prophet " we will pass over.
I wonder *‘Lalla Rookh" let him sing it.
¢« Paradise and the Peri " is short but
very sweet. Sad and weeping was the
Peri, for the gates of heaven were
closed. A beautiful Angel came to
her and said
 One hope is thine
T3 written in the book of Fate
“ The peri yet may be forgiven

Who brings to this Eternal Gate

The gift that {8 most dear to Heaven.'
Happy in hope away she flew,
determined to get the key that would
open the gate. Alas! she knew not
where to find it. l.ong and persever-
ingly she sought. At length she
brought the tear of repentance. The
gates are passed—
« And hymns of joy proclaim through heaven
The triumph of a soul forgiven.’
May such be our fate when we have
passed the portal of death ! Yet there
are some for whom even the tears of
repentaunce cannot open Heaven, be-
cause baptism has pever washed
original sin away. Evidently they do
not realize the loss. 1f they could only
understand that
+ From world to luminous world, as far
As the universe spreads its flaming wall.
Take all the pleasures of all the spheres
And multiply each through endless years,
One minute of heaven is worth them all.”
The** Feast of the Roses "":—This song
ie, as the critic Fadladeen) says,
¢ rather nonsensical,” still we must
admit such things will happen some-
times in real life.
¢ The Fire-Worshippers” is a very
romantic little song. How sad the fate,
how true the 'ove of the Araby maid
a. d her warrior lover! Very beauti-
ful and sorrowful is Hinda's prayer to
God to accept her sacrifice aud save
him. Interesting is the story of how
the King of Cashmer won the heart of
his intended bride, Lalla Rookh.
Some of Moore's other poems and sweet
melodies passed through my mind—but
evough, I thought, of romance for to-
night. Dickens, perhaps,would suit my
mood better, for he can suit any mood.
Go to him when you will you will al-
ways find comfort. He seemed to
understand poor tuman nature o
well, and in his warm heart found
sympathy and kindness for all. Be-
fore I knew him I disliked him very
much, for it seemed to me that there
was & certain rather ridiculous humor
verging on his most serious passages
which was tiresome. However on
reading mcre of his works I saw how
wrong [ hed been. There is an inno-

asa ray of sunshine is in some pic-
tures.
barmless, and he pictures some beauti-
ful characters.

and beautiful.
flower to live among weeds.

Curiosity Shop " little
another such character.

Nell

beyond her years.

He says of little Nell :

to look upon.

suffered death.

Sele Agenta for Peeriess Water Heators

or need of it. We will not wake her.”

cent humorous strain in most of his
writings, but it is a8 necessary to them

His English is simple and

«Little Dorrit” (The
Child of the Marshalsea),amid all kinds
of danger, grew to womanhood pure
It seems almost as im-
possible for one to do so as for a
In “0Old
was

What a little (I might say ) angel
child she was, gifted with wisdom far
How very sad is|ig
the description of her death ! How
beautifully the author gpeaks of death
in this and many of his other works.

«« She wae dead, no sleep 80 beautiful
and so free from trace of pain, go fair
She seemed a creature
fresh from the hand of God waiting for
the breath of life, not one who lived and

In * Tale of Two Cities."”
« Even when the golden hair lay in 1

a halo on the pillow round the lorn | ise buiit a little chapel.
have passed since then,
chapol became small, 8o a stone church
was erected on the hill side, where it

face of the little boy he said with &
radiant smile, Dear papa and mamma, 1
am very sorry to leave you both and
to leave my pretty sister, but I am
called and I must go.
ing of an angel's wing got

with the other echoes and had in them | the
cures occurred at
home) Beaupre's shrine that pilgrims
“*The dying boy made answer I shall | came from far and near in such num-
bers that soon
hold them all.
have a large one built on the &pot
where the ruins of the first one were

the breath of heaven.”
In ** Nicholag Nickleby."

soon be there. He spoke of the beauti-

ful gardeus stretched out before him

with figures of men, women and many

children,all with light upon their faces,

and he whispered that it was Eden, and

so died.”

There was a something in this far-

away view of death which reminded

me of Tennyson, Have you ever
thought that his poetry seemed in
another world ? It is so softly ethereal
that one can only see it away in the
distance. Some of it is like a message to
me, perhaps because most of the poets
have painted their poem-pictures 80
perfect that you can seé them as clearly
as if you looked on some of Michael
Angelo's work. However, his poetry i8
o delicately written that in its sweet,
dreamy softness it {sindeed very lovely.
Tennyson has some very fervent (per-
haps pactial)admirers. S)me time agol
heard a lecturer say that if he were
golng on a long journey and could
only take one book that one would be
Tennyson. If I were in the same diffi

culty it would take me & very long
time to choose. There are so many, and,
liking all about equal, my conclusion
might be not to take any. Perhaps 1
would be sorry after, as 1 was this
night, when I could only think of them,
the only visible one being ‘‘ Manual
of Good St. Anne.” It had not occurred
to me betore that since it was the only
one I had perhaps it was the only one
[ should read, so I began to do so. It
must havecharmed me to sleep, for very
goon there were a number of other
books around me, large and small. One
exquisite volume had a rose on the
cover : another the thistle ; and a third
the shamrock—a well-worn old green
one was it, but what marvellous
beauty was within. The land pictured
was almost too beautiful to be of earth
— more like fairy land, it seemed ; but
ah ! the story written there was of a
people unequalled all the world over
for goodness and purity ; yet for hun-
dreds of years they have suffered the
most cruel wrong ard persecution. So
sad was the history that I put it aside
with a prayer that before it was fin-
ished the sun of justice and freedom
might shine resplendent on that isle
of saints. Nextcame # little book—
bright and clean it wa. —with a maple
leaf on the cover. Interesting and
lovely was the story within, and some
very beautitul places were pictured
there. The one which I will talk of
just now, at a first glance seemed al-
most hidden amid the mountains, but
the glimpse of a statue surrounded by
church towers made me wish for a
nearer view, which surely was a sight
that might charm not only the pil-
grim but also the poet and painter.
It was the village of St. Anne de
Beaupre. St. Anne is built on the
shores of the St. Lawrence, about
twenty one miles below Quebec. A
number of mountains and the Isle of
Orleans eeparate it from the busy
world, and the soft clouds seem to have
given a veil of gauze and gold to the
mountains to hold over the shrine. Ah!
how peaceful, how holy, it looked—
surely a fit place to rest mind, heart
and body. Truly the road to heaven
there might be as smooth as the di-
vided part of the St. Lawrence which
washes Beaupre’s shore, and which
always is so calm that the boats appear
just to glide along. How different is
the river beyond Orleans. Very
bright and alluring it looks, yet wild
storms are lurking rouund the gulf.
They steal up the river, and the bright,
sparkling waves become dark and
fierce. 'They attack and often wreck
the best of boats. What a likeness the
picture had to religious and worldly
life, I thought ;—and just then awoke,
The candle had burnt nearly to the
socket. In its flickering lizht the
room seemed strange. I was chilled,
and thought it now quite time to go to
bed, rather displeased with myself
for having gone to sleep or even in a
dream compared the bright, beautiful
world with that dark river. Very few
lives are all sunshine, for as the poet
says :

“ Into each life some rain must fall.”

Some days must be dark and dreary.
Yot if we try to brighten the darkened
lives of others, the clouds in our own
are forgotten.
Have I given you an idea of St.
Anne’s ?—a rather vague one, I am
afraid ; perhaps a wide-awake des
cription would have been better, but
probably you have read some of the
many which have been written. Per-
haps you have knelt at that dear holy
shrine, or perhaps you are one of the
incredulous people who say Our
churches are all the same—we can pray
to St. Anne as well in any of them.
Certainly our churches are the same
the world over, as our God is ever in
His prison of love on the altars. Per-

out of the storm into peaceful waters,
With the first rays of morning they

Thus the rustl- | three

it was not much more than a roof and

anded,and in fulfilment of their prom
Long years
Theold wooden

and so many wondertul

her little Canadian

YOArs, (

the church could not

w4 f
So it was decided to

8

In 1576 the Basilica was opened ; then

four walls, but gradually it has been
so magnificently finished and fur-
nished that to-day in place of the little
wooden chapel built by the mariners
centuries ago, stands a temple ot ex

quisite beauty crowned with glittering
steeples and a colossal statue of St.
Anne which from afar up the river is
the first glimpse of the shrine that
greets the eye. It appears to be
watching for and guiding to her sanc-
tuary the sick, the sinful, the gorrow-
ful. 'Oh Bonne Sainte Anne, only you
and those who have knelt there at your
feet can know what peace, what
happiness comes to one there ! How
appropriate the lines of Mrs. Hemans:
« Couldst thou but speak of all the tears,

The conflicts and the pangs of years

W hich at thy sacred shrine revealed
Have gushed from buman hearts unsealed,”

And alsy:

“ Hushed is the anthem, closed the vow,
The votive garland withered now
Yet holy still to me thou art,
Thou that has soothed so many a heart. g
The zealous Redemptorist priests
guard the shrine and are ever ready
and willing to do what they can for the
pilgrims. St. Anne, surely, has given
them special power to preserve the life
of many a wayward soul and many a
suffering body; and I think she has also
imparted to them & secret power to
cultivate plants,for adorning her altars
are numbers of tall flowers which can
be grown nowhere else on the contin-
ent. In formation the flower re-
semble the lily of the valley, though
much larger. One or another they
cover from top to root the stalk, which
of most the plants is about five feet
high; some are a pale mauve, some
white, all are very lovely, and it is
nice to think they only grow at St.
Aune’s.
Beyond the church on the opposite
side, beautifully situated on the hill, is
the convent. I havetwo pictures from
there—one I call “‘An Idea of Heaven,"
the other ‘‘An Idea of Earth.” Perhaps
you will ask what they are like? Sol
will try to tell you how they look to me.
It is Benediction hour and in the
quaint little chapel, the gparkling mon-
strance on the altar is surrounded by
many lights which shine out clear
and bright amid the flowers, and there
we know
“ Apgels group in awe around Him,
Round the throne whereon He stands.”
At the foot of the altar a priest is
kneeling, and on both eides of the
chapel, dressed in white, with snowy
veils around them, are the nuns
bowed low in adoration, while to soft
music low sweet voices are chanting
the Vesper Hymn.
From the convent balcony we will
take our view of rural life.
The last rays of sunshine are bid-
ding adieu to the busy village and
beautiful church, yet they linger
round its towers reluctant to go. The
streets of the village wind in and out,
far away amid the hills, but the centre
is full of life—here people are hurrying
back and forth. There are many
little stalls, and those in charge are
kept busy. The gently ebbing river
waves are kissing the shores good
night.
Away up the river we see & boat
coming, and down the long pier
vehicles are going in numbers to meet
it. Round acurve of the river, Mount
St. Anne rises its blue peak and tne
clouds have crowned her ‘‘ Queen of
the Hills.”
Far away on the other side the sun
has given a halo of glory to the spires
in the dim distant city of Quebec.
Which picture do you like best? I
wonder. Perhaps you will condemn
both.
“T.et mercy season justice,” for the
artist is only Winnifred.

il
Sayings of Christ,
Speaking of papyri recently discov-
ered which contain sayings of Christ,
a London correspondent writes :
‘“ These papyri are strange looking
refuse. Some of them are in rolls
perhaps fourteen inches in length and
a couple of inches broad, looking
something like a huge »ld cigar, dry,
dusty and weevil eaten, crushed flat
by a heavy weight. Dut thoso that
have been dampened and opened as
sume at once a most interesting ap-
pearance. Brushed, cleaned and
pressed they look like pleces of fine
yellow matting—not a bright yellow,
but a dark brownish hue. But what
strickes one most strongly is the ink.
There are these leaves dug out of the

haps you can pray to St. Anne as well
in any of them, but perhaps she will
not hear you as well. The good saint
has chosen the spot where the shrine
particularly her own. Tradi-
tion tells us that long ago, when Can
ada was in its babyhood, some Breton
sailors were coming up the St
[.awrence when a dreadful storm arose.
With firm faith in their patroness, St.
Anne, they besought her to save them,
and promised that wherever they were
cast ashore they would erect a church
in her honor. St. Anne was pleased

goil where they have been lying ut-
terly unprotected for 1,800 years, and
yet,where the surface of the papyrus is
uninjured, the ink shows up as black
as though it had flowed from the pen
only a week ago. The writing, too,
is beautifully clear, especially in the
ecclesiastical manuscripts, which are
the work of educated men.”
i bl
Comfort Sometimes,
When health is far gone in consumption,

then sometime only ease hnd comfort can be
secured from the use of Scott’s Emulsion,

She was past all help

to hear their prayers and guided them

What is much better is to take this medicine

native ot
and getting into trouble of some kind
in Dublin while studying medicine,

a fashionable
been

Robin

McClure's,
county

verald

led to Loudon, Ot

over-turned,

ecured entree into

tage of the lucky turn in his fortunes
to study assiduously, and soom, with | was
the assistance of
quired a good connection At the best
end of the town.
at the dances given by this lady and
others, and one night at a party he
found that his partner was Lady Caro
line Keppel, the gecond daughter of
the Earl of Albemarle. It
of love at first sight, mutual love, and
Lady Caroline's attachment was as sin
cere as it was sudden.

STORY OF “ ROBIN ADAIR.’
Written From t;L; Heart and to a Real

——
The famous song,
itself into 0 many hearts, was written

lady

A PRIEST'S HEROIC SACRIFICE

Endured Exile Rather Than Break
Adalr, the Seal of the Confessional,
which has sung In the year 15563 Father Kobzlowic

was a Catholic priest at Orator, in Ukr

) from the heart and to a real Robi in R 7 ) ¢
still stands, baving been rebuilt twoor | A4.4i The little tale read h: ‘l '| aine, in Russian Volbymia. From the
times of the same material. ;mr\' ﬂm'\"l mul‘ nnd(;i (.p« l‘hﬂh‘l:nvu time of his ordination he was regarded
blended | The devotion to St. Anne grew with | poy tavding b0 @, 3 AGsirE as one of the most pious ai d zealons
tobin, according to S. J. Adair Filz | priests of the diocese : ho had con

February), was a
Wicklow, lreland,

'~\‘l4'l 1“! (&
and was

reputation as a
generally

preachet
esteemed 48 a con
fessor e rebuilt his parish church
and decorated it, and from the time
he was placed in charge ol the parish
he seemed to redouble his i |
at once, to the amazement of everyone
who knew Y

i the way he rescued
whose coach had
and from her
London society

All

se ; anything about him, he
Hllﬂ h}”"_\ proceeds as '“'1'_""-‘3 was accused of having murdered &

d Robin Adair was a wise and ener- | public official of the place The
getic young man, and took full advan | piece of evidence against him was &

double barrellcd fowling piece, which

s found hidden behind the high
altar, which was proved to belong t«
him, and one barrel of which had
been lately discharged. He was con
victed of the murder, and the court
sentenced him in penal servitude for
life in Stberia, His hair was cut off,
he was clad in convict's apparel, and
incorporated in the chained gang of
eriminals who made their long weary
march to Siberia,

his patroness, ac

He was frequently

WAS a4 case

Her kinsfolk

were stupefied with amazement.
was sent abroad to see if travel would

\ ears passed away, and averything
about the occurrence had been for-
v . gotten, except ll_\ A lew persone.
alter her determination and cure her | Then the organist of the church o
of her folly, but without avail, and | Orator,

gradually she fell ill. When she was| ot the district, ana in their presence
at Bath for the penefit of her health|confessed that he was tho murderer of
about 1750) she wrote the verses now | the official. He added that he was
go popular and adapted them to the||ad to the crime by the hope of marry
melody of ‘ Eileen Aroon,’ which Robin | ing his widow. After committing the
Adair had doubtless often sung to her. | ;yurder, he took the gun with w hich he
At last the separation from Adair and | had shot the unfortunate man, and
the importunities of her relatives| hid it where, upon his suggestion
caused her to become so dangerously | the police found it, and he ungener
ill that,upon the doctor's despairing of | pusly managed to lix suspicion on the
her life and seeing the disease was ',“..Lt, But the strangest part ot the
more of the heart and mind than of | story remains to be told After the
the flesh, the union of the faithful pair| arrestof the priest, being torn with
was consented t0.” remorse, he visited him in prison and
went to confession to him, disclosing
that he himself was the criminal
He had then the purpose ol ac knowl
edging his guilt before the tribunal,
but his courage failed him and he
allowed things to proceed ou their
false course

Thus the poor priest, Kobzlowicz,
knew well who was the real murderer,
but he knew it only through the con
fossional. A word would have set him
free from the terrible charge But
this would have broken the seal of the

She

yr. gent for the prineipal persons

Some Women Who Were Professors,

In view of the foundation at Wash
ington of the proposed Trinity College
for the higher education of women, and
because of the fact that such an institu
tion has been spoken of in some places
as ‘‘ a new departure’’ on the part of the
Catholic Church, it may not be amiss to
recall coertain matters which are proven
by the pages of history.

In the life of St. Teresa we find it re
corded that she was made a doctor of

livini b fh | 1 confessional, and he pn'l««rrml to
ac ar gre - g
((l]vlmty etlnu.‘fu (ll er great u;qwl undergo  penal servitude for life,
o ) \ a8
edge of theological questions, and iti8§anq Joso his good —nawme and

also stated that she wore at times the
doctor's cap. Norella d'Andrea, the
daughter of a celebrated professor of the
University of Bologna, who lived in the
14th century, was so well versed in
philosophy and law that she often lec-
tured on those subjects to the students
of that institution, filling her father’s
chair when he was obliged to absent
himself from the classroom. Four cen
turies later this same university had as
professor of mathematics and philos-
ophy Laura Bassi, who had previously
won her doctorate by passing a brilliant
examination in those studies,and in the
game century, but somewhat later in 1it,
Clotilda Tambroni was appointed pro
fessor of Greek at Bologna, and the
chair of anatomy and surgery was filled
by Madame Manzolina.
One might mention St. Catherine of

be regarded as a shameless criminal

- -
John Boyle O'Reilly’s Grave.

The memory of John Boyle O'Leilly
still lives. The grave of the poet in
Holyrood cemetery, at Brookline, con-
stantly bears floral emblems, mute
testimony of a lingering affection, says
the Boston (/lcbe.

The ample burial lot, which is 55x
{0 feet in extent, is located in the hand
gomest spot in Holyrood It is planted
with Irish grass, while the real sham-
rock and the boeautiful Irish daisy grow
round it in protusion. The lot is
shaded with shrubbery transplanted
from the poet's native land Among
the trees are golden cedars, from Now-
ton Ards, County Down, Irish junipers,

¥ 4 : Irish yew trees, rhododendrons and
Siena, the patroness of philosophers, | ;nany ~ voung Irish purple beeches.

as another example of the highly
educated Catholic woman, and she 1s
by no means the only one that can be
cited. The truth is that ages and
ages ago the Church opened to all
women who desired to enter them the
doors of the great universities that
were founded under her auspices, and
she stands ready today to do the same
whatever it is feasible, as the proposed
establishment of Trinity College at
Washington proves.—Catholic Colum
bain.

The beds beneath the shrubs and troes
are studded with a wealth ol pansies
and forget-me nots Nature herself,
however, has given O Reilly his most
appropriate monument in tho ledge
underlying his burial lot. This huge
pentagonal mass of stone springing
twelve feet in height, and weighing
about seventy-five tons, represents
better than any work of art all that
O Reilly’s life and nature meant. His
face implanted in the rock makes as
complete an emblem of remembrance
as could be desired.

The 100 ivies from Louth Castle, the
poet’s native home, planted three years
ago, together with the two ivies from
the grave of Martha Washington, have
clambered around the rock in mingled
profusion, giving the boulder the ap
pearance ol a huge green bush. The
poet sleeps beneath & luxuriaut floral
bed a few feet in front of the bronze
medallion, and at some distance from
his grave two bronze vases will 80( n be
filled with palms and flowering plants
of all kinds. The scenery around the
gravels very attractive. Open wooded
and l'u;;gml" it recalls his intense love
for the beauties of nature, wiile the
cultivated (lowers in the burial lot
brings to mind the poetic development

Relieved.

The Congregationalist tells a story
of the old and the new way of giving
out church notices. An old fashioned
clergyman supplying & church had
been in the habit of making the an
nouncements in his most punctilious
manner, and everyone wage couched in
language like this: *f If it be in ac
cordance with the will of Divine Provi
dence, there will be a meeting in this
house this evening. The subject will
be * Seripture Promises,’ and there will
be a short address by the pastor, no
unforeseen  accident preventing
After this sort of thing for goveral
weeks everybody drew a long breath
when his successor remarked in a

pleasant, conversational tone: ¢« 1| which surroanded his Jater year
haven't yet decided whether or not it's The face in the medallion is shown in
advisable to continue the evening profile. The shapely head, with close

firmly racefully
gshoulders, which are
0, stands out from the

month ;| cut hair, 18 and
poised on the

more than life 8

meelings during the coming
‘tennyrate, we'll hold one to night,
and let's all try to be there.

3 > . medallion in prominent reliel. It is al-
3 o3 5 together one of the most beautiful of
One of Mr. Paiilzer's young men) . ..ca
called on a New Haven minister some g ’ . e
time ago and asked him to give the Nervous Prostration
o st v“ h“y.w‘)yd HII("I:\'U»\V 0N | 14 « deplorable condition of body, to which
« Hell.” He didn't get fifty words. |the mind to some degree responds : the suf

farer bacomes a victim to a leg
able sensations, arising trom
or exhaustion of nerve or vital force
legsness, too, comes to rob the
nature's sweetest solace and rest
disordered digestive function

He got just nineteen, but they ex
pressed more Sense and more truth
than would one thousaud other words
Here is the interview : ‘‘Hell in my
opinion is the place where the Sunday

m ot disagree-

rer, and a
contributes its

it quotat ythe already tull cup ot misery. Curs
u‘dmon of tht?t paper should be pl‘lh th posstble in one way only— the norvous sys-
lished and circulated. — Boston Re- | tem must be strengthened : the digestive and

assimilative tunction must he rastore

- . Maltine with Coca Wine, more N any
preparation known to seience, combines the
Mal-

0 O8s6 required 1 these cases
’ ‘“ I used Dr, Chase's Syrup of Linseed and ::\“:V'\:;:Ill\:“i!‘*,“l\\;':“:l. ;‘,”““‘3:‘.; tonie pro
I'urpentine for severe throat trouble,"” writes | yiag that are directed in & very spet 14l way
:\‘lrn‘ Hopkins, of 254 Bathurst streaet, Toronto. | {4}, neyve centres, giving them tone, vigor,

It provwl most effective. [ regard it a8| .4 the stayivg power so mu needed,
one of the best household remedies there is. | \hia just as efficaciously does it aid and
It is easy "?'"l pleasant to take “”‘,l, drives out | grangthen all the processes of digestion,
the cold with surprising celerity., Thus we have the production of a the ele<

Why go limping and whining about your | ments ot adequate putrition, which, inavit-

corns, when a 20 cent bottle of Holloway's | ably, is cortain to give health, %ll\‘}q{lh and

public.

Throat Trouble Cured.

in time to save your health.

Corn Cure will remove them ? Give it a|vigor. Maltine with Coca Wine is sold by
trial, and you will not regret it. ulfdruguinu.
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