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A Christmas Legend,

It wea the holy Christmas-tide
In Ireland long ago;
The hilis snd vales we re covercd o’er
With pewiy-fallen snnw,
It was & Christmas in the day s
Wolg.‘l.l." u:’a r‘ugrm y & Mase
en il WaAK 0¢A 0 .
Ang devger Mass Lo beur.

There #stood a ruined abbey churcn,
All open 10 the sky ;

Happy the brethren to whom God
m given the grace 10 dle

And rest within thelr quies graves
Before the day of woe.

That saw their peaceful, happy home
A prey o cruel fce,

A prasant woman from her sleep
rose thel Christmus day,
And from her cotiege window looked
unton the twilight gray.
Forth

troz the *ulued church there

m‘ ]

Orons 1he s ess arow

A brilllant llu':‘t. #aud white-robed forms
Were j assiLg 10 snd iro.

The holy music of the church
FeHl on her raptured ear ;

Bbe roused her cl.ildren aud went forth
‘The holy Mass 10 hear,

They knelt within the anclent walls
'.l‘lﬁ Musses 1hree were sauid

¢ But as they knelt and gagod 1o joy

The glorious vision fled.

No footprints save their own were scen
Upon the ew-fallen snow ;

They knew not whence tLe pricst had

ocome,
They never saw him go,
And whether he were mortal man
y wouid not dure 10 say,
Or one come buck from "mong the dead
To keep that Corisimas day,

o

THE CHRISTMAS ANGEL

A BEAUTIFUL STORY FOR CATHO-

LIC CHILDREN,

My little children, Christmas is your
especial feast, You learn now that

Jesus was once a little babe and a child

like you, You are nolonger frightened,

mor think that God is too grest to notice
ou.  Your heaits are full of love ; you
el before the ciib and look at Him,
and teel sure He kuowseand loves you.
Look at Him well, note His sweet face,
His bands and His bair. Then think
those eyes never looked cross or
angry ; those lips never uttered an
un!wooming word ; those outstretched
hands were never raised in anger. Now
look at yourselves, and eee the difter.
ence ; sometimes you are both cross and
angry, you speak unkindly to your play-
fellows, and disrespecifully “to your
parents,

This is your feast, for when the kind
Jesus lived on earth, He said, “Sufter
little children to come unto Me,” and
He loves you as much now as then,

How kind He is! He has sent a beau-
tiful bright angel from heaven to take
care of you, who is always close by your
side ; he knows and sees everything you
do, and tells Jesus all. When you are
naughty, he hides in his wings, and sor-
rows foryour sins, but when you are good
he smiles upon you and throws his wings
around you, The next time you are
tempted 10 do wrong, think about this
goog angel,

Cbrisunas is a happy time for littfe
children, every one is so0 kind, aud they
fot 80 many nice precents, The church

ooks 80 beauliful, you would like to be
always there, The enow lies upon the
ground, and you have sowe fine sport
with the snow-balls, There is noschool,
a long holiday, and neaily all play. Bat
1 am going to tell you about a little boy,
who had no mother to make him mice
things, no home, no bright fice; no loving
little brothers aud sisters; who scarcely
knew what the name of Gud meant, and
had never been inside of a church,

The little boy lived in Loudor; his
mother was dead, and his father had
gone far away, no one knew where; and

e was left with an old woman, who
cared little whether he lived or died,
His r mother had been a Catholic,
and he had been baptizad; his name was
Charlie. He was a pretty fair haired
boy with deep blue eyes and rosy lipe.
He was thiv, for he had not half enough
to eat, You could see the blue veins
plainly through the small white hands,
Charlie was not seven years old; he was
& good boy though no one had taught
him his catechism, His guardian angel
took care of him, and whispered in his
€ar what was right and what was wrong,
and Charlie always did the right,

The old woman who had the care of
Chatlie was called Nanny, aud she was
one of the crosest old women you would
meet with. She was always scoldivg or
beating the little fellow, and he had but o
miserable life, Charlie sometimes went
out into the yard to play with the chil.
dien, One worning when ho got up, he
felt very cold, and his head ached; so he
went out in the yard to run about, and
get warm, There, sliding up aud dowa,
he saw his comfnn?ona.

“Ob, come along, Charlie, here’s such
fun,” taid one of them, “the dey after

to-morrow is Christmas day 7"

“Christmas day !" said Charlie, “what
is that ?”

“What's that—why, its Christmas day,
I tell you;every one hasa plom-puddiug ;
my mother tays we thall too,”

“And,” ssid Dilly Hopkics, “my father
says [ way slide all doy, Christmas is
such fun !”

“I thought people went to church on
;)hrislmu dey,” said a curly-headed little
),‘y.

“Some do,"” said a big boy; “but that's
not my way,”

Little Charlie crept up o the curly.
beaded child and said, “Towmmy, what is
‘church’?”

“Church !-—why it's a beautiful place,
With a large altar in it, and full of pic
tures and flowers and candles; and Ob,
Charlie, there is one picture so beautiful

of the Bletsed Lady and holy Jesus,”

“Who are they 1" said Charlie,

“You are a funny boy; don’t you know
about our Lotd and the Blessed Virgin 7
I1do; and my mother often talks to me
about them,”

“Ah! but I haven’t got a mother,”

“Doesn’t old Nanny tell you about
God ?”

“No,” eaid Chailie with a reverent face,

$will you 1"
" “Well, God lives up in heaven, you
know, and He loves us all, and he eends a

The untidy appearauce of a grizzly
beard should never te allowed, Buck-
ipgham’s Dye for the Whiskers will
change their color to a brown or black, at
discretion, and thus keep up your rsputa.
tion for neatness ard good looks.

saw his angel standing by him,

ing, pitifalery, “I am 80 eold and hun.
ery.”

Of practical importance would be a bottle
of the only sure pop corn curc—Putnam’s
Painless Corn Extractor—which can Le
had at aby drugstore. A continuation of
the honey moon and the removal of corns

both Megured by its use. Bsware of imita-
tiomes

begutiful avgel to take care of wue.
You've got one and so bave 1,”

“Have 11 Where is he "

“By your side. My mother n{p the
angel never goes away; he never leaves
you for s moment; he is by your side
now,”

“I wish he would nurse me, my head
achens 80 bad.”

“Nurse ycu! why, you can not see
bim.”

“I wonder,” sald Charlie, after musing
some moments, “why God didw’t give me
& mother, if he loved me so much,”

That question puzzled Tommy, and he
apswered *‘l don’t know, 1 don’t kuow
much about anything, but my mother
wﬂ: u'n‘ll you. (ood-bye Charlie, 1 must

D,
.o“(}ood bye,” said Charlie, going slowly
back to the nouse, All day he sat by
the fire thinking about what Tommy oad
told him, aud wondering if the angel
really stood there,

“What on earth are you turning round
in that way for ?” said old Nanny,

“1 am looking for my angel,”

“For what " said Nanny, frightened,

“My angel ; but 1 can' see him ;” and
his little head dropped wearily,

“I'll cure you of that nonsense ! she
8ai®%®and she gave him & blow which
made Charlie fall,

“Oh, don’t beat me, my head aches so
bad.”

But Nanny was a wicked woman ; she
hated all things good und holy, she was
the worst of all bad people, an spostate
Catholic,

“Angels, indeed | Go up to bed, and
don’t let me Liear that again.”

Little Chariie went sobbing up to his
wretched room,

“On angel,” he eaid, throwing himself
on the dirty straw, “take me i0 God., 1
want to go away,”

He cried himself to sleep, Thae next
moruing, when he awoke, his head ached,
and he felt burning hot; uis legs and arms
hurt hiw, too, end he could hardly walk
down stairs, When he gotinto the kitchen,
old Nanny was in one of her dreadful
cross tempers; he was afraid to speak,
but after a little while he agked:

“Nanny, please may I go to church}”

Already furious, she grew quite sav-
age.

“Churck!” she almost shrieked. “What
does the boy mean? I’ll send you to
church, never fear!” and she seized the
trembling boy by the arm. Dragging
him to the door, she opened it, and push-
ing him into the yard, exclaimed,
“Ther¢! Now go to church? Mind you
had better not come here sgain. I'm
not going to have you preaching about
angels and churches. A pretty life I
I should bave of it. I'li beat you until
you have done with all that,”
Poor little Charlic! Qut he went;
down the dirty yard, and into the long,
endless streets, The smow was thick
upon the ground, and the cold so intense,
he could not keep himself warm. He put
his bands under his little ragged pina.
fore, and then blew upon thew as littie
children do. But he could not warm
them, He wandered on through the
long streets, Grand ladies passed him,
dressed in velvet and fure; troops of
bappy children, with besming facee; big,
stalwart men, wrapped in great coate;
carriages and horses, loaded drays, cabe,
porters; men with backets full of game
and poultry; till Charlie’s aching head
grew dizzy, and Le sat down upon the
door-step of a tashionable-looking house,
He rested his head on his hands, and
was just going to sleep, when a police-
man came up and shook him rouguly by
the shoulder,

“Now, then, walk on, if you please,
We can’t have dirty boys like you sitting
on respectable people’s doorsteps.”
Wearily poor Charlie walked on,

*Oh, angel, are you with me now?
Help me! Tell the good God how coid
and hungry I am,”

Something within the child’s heart
told him the angel was there, The day
was far gone, and the dust of evening was
coming on,

“I wish I could find a,church,” thought
Charlie, “Ihey must be kind peoplu that
live there, 1 wonder what it’s like,”
The evening came, and the lamps were
lighted. Still the poor ragged boy wand-
ered on, Some few looked at him, A
bappy mother, with her child clasped
tightly to her bosom, passed him witn a
sigh, A poor girl, with a sweet face, but
scanty diess, stood and watched him;
but, alas | she was houseless and home.
less, Many a bead was turned after
him, but on he went, At last he came
Lo a shop around which stood a crowd of
boys and girls, Hot pies, swoking and
steaming, filled the whole street with
their savory fragrance, What a picture
were those huvgry eyes aud pale faces
round the window! Wkhat a mixture of
envy and regret, as a wore favored one
entered and bought one! What strain-
ing eyes and longing looks !

Charlie stopped,

“How I should like a pie !"” he said ;
“Low nice they emell! 1 wish I had &
penny !’

Some man, coming up, pushed him
away, and took his place at the window,
“No one cares for me; they all push
me ;" aud the hot tears came into his
eyes. Still he went on through the
cold, At last the shops became less fre-
quent, and grand white houses came in-
stead. 1t was colder still there, and the
snow fringed trees bent their tall heads,
and the winds whispered through them;
and they seemed 10 spesk to him, He
came to a large house with a porch before
it, and, numbed with coid, sick and
faint, he entered and lay down,

“I am glad; | am sure my angel
brought me here ;” and he put his cold
band on his burning forehead,

Little Charlie was very ill though he
did not know it. His head felt so fiery
and light, and his little limbs were so
heavy that he could not stir. Then his
senses bepan to wander, The darkness
{rightened him, and he thought he really

*Oh, take me to God,” was Lis moan-

‘A Wedding Present

A o b e o e

gathering of the kind can be where
exterior admitted,
called the attention of the managers of

Plenary Council, prohibiting balls and
like entertainments for charitable pur-
poses, e has likewise announced that
uone of the proceeds of such entertain—
ments can be received by Catholic
charitable institutions,

caused much commotion in Pailadel.
plia.”  But we are sure that it is, among

approval,

under the managemeunt of the gentlemen
of the Pailadelphia Institute, was one of
the best of its kind, It was the occasion
of no scandals, and respectable people
attended it, But it gave occasion for
late hours and round dancing, The
American girl could go to it, attended by
her “‘gentleman friend,” at nine o'clock,
and not retnrn home ualil two in the
morning, This custom is sanctioned by
usage; but it is & bad custom,

safe which may be entered by Tom,

of lead in my stomach. I took Burdock
Blood Bitters, The more I took, the more
it helped me, I am like & new man now,"”

angel were apeaking to him, Then he
thought the ungel koelt by his side, and
placed bie ccol bund on his head. There
came & low sound of sweet music in his
ear, and clesrly tbrough it he seemed to
bear the avgel’s voice, which said ;
“My dear Charlie, I am going to take
you to our good God in heaven, and you
will be an apgel there.”
“I am s0 glad,” snid Charlie; “my head
is 80 bad, 1 want it fo rest in heaven,
Will old Natny come too? Wili she beat
me there ("
“There is no beating in heaven, my
dear little boy, You will find it all hap-
piness and joy,”
“Shall you be there, dear angel ?”
“Yes, my child. 1 will take you snd
show you (o our Lord, and to our Blessed
Lady, and to all the ssints.”
“Will they love me 7 No one loves me
here.”
“Yes, they will love Jyou very much,”
Tbe music grew louder and sweeter,
and a great light shone in the porch,
“Charlie,” whispered the angel,
“speak after me.” And the angel said,
*Our Father,” and Charlie repeated it
atier him,
“Tell me what it means ; Oh, do tell
me! iave I got a father in heaven }
Shall 1 see my mother there 7
“Yes ; your mother is waiting for
you,”
Then the angel bent down his head and
leaned over Charlie, and a eweet per
fuwe floated over him. The music grew
louder and the light cléarer,
“Will you go with me, Charlie 7’ said
the angel.
“Yes,” he whispered.
The eyelids quivered, the little frame
ehock, and then all was ouite still,
Charlie was dead; his soul had gone to
heaven,
Suddenly the house door opened and
a powdered footman came out,
“Hallo !” he cried; what is here ? “Get
up, little boy,” and he touched the life-
lees body with his foot, It did not stir;
then the man was frightened aud stooped
down,
“Why he’s dead ! starved to death, I
declare !”
“I wonder,” said the nurse, “what he
could have been smiling about when he
died 7?
“I don’t know,” said another standing
near, “People do eay that children often
see angels when they die,”
Three days afterward they carried
little Charlie to the cemetery, and there
buried him. He was left in bLis snow.
covered grave; the leafless trees waved
over him, silent stars shone down
upon him; the birds sang cheerily
in the colo, clear frort; but tue little boy
was unconecious of all; he had joined the
band of asgels in heaven,
There was a paragiaph next morning
in the newspsper, telling how & fair.
haired boy had been found dead. Papas
and mamas, over their comfortable
breakfast table, sighed, and said it was
a pity such things should be, Bright.
eyed children paused for a moment and
looked sad. And then be was forgotten,
None knew of the aching head and weary
limbs, or guessed how hard blows or
harder words had driven the helpless
child from the wietched place called his
heme,
The night Charlie died, 011 Nanny had
gone out to look for him; but he was
wany milesaway. After & long search
she returned, snd the next day she heard
how he had died. His pale face haunted
her; his meek replies, his earnest, “Don’t
beat me, Nanny,” were ever in her ears.
She never forgot the sorrow of his eyes,
and his pitiful little voice; and the result
wes that, afier a long life of dark sin, she
returned to the faith she had so long for-
taker. The prayers of the angel child
were unswered, aud old Naony endea-
vored to repair the scandal she had caused.
Dear reader, my story is ended now.
Let it teach you one thing—that is, to
be kind to the poor. You have a happy
home, kind parents, and plenty to eat
and drink, Think sometimes of the
little starving ones who have nowe of
these things. Proud words, 100, are as
burtful to the poor as cold and hunger,
Do not, when you pass along the streets,
look haughty and proud, and think how
much better your clothes are than that
poor girl’s or boy’s or do not draw away
your dress as though their touch soiled
1t. Be gentle and kind, Remember a
kind word and a bright smile will be
valued as much}as all your presents,
So Jesus, wko loves the poor, will bless
you.

SO
Archbishep Ryan and a ““Catholic
Charity Ball.”

N. Y. Freeman's Journal,
The “Catholic charity ball” was for
several years a social event in Philadel
phia, It was as well-managed as any
tickets aie sold, and anybody of decent
The Most Reverend Archbishop bas

the ball to the decree of the Taird

“This,” the New York Sun says, “has

thoughtful people, a commotion of

Tue Philadelphia Catholic charity ball,

No gathering of young people can be

A Heavy Load.
“When I ate, my ,food was like a lump

He went on talking, as though the |-

of alcoholic drinks, Lubon’s medicines may
Tnose Of our readers who are Interested in

ness, opium, morphine and kindred habits, s x {
which will be mailed free to any address, | Special Cheap Sele During Exhibition |
when shliam\ps ll‘u ﬂucm:;d&mi“puumge.tAd- Week.
ick % g dress, by Wi ubon, fellington street
Dick, or Harry, on the payment of a fee, vast, Toron,o, Ont, Mention LLis paper.

was to seriously afilicted with a disease of
the kidneys that dropsy was developing
and his life was deepaired of. 'T'wo bottles

THE (VISIT 4D LIMINA,

There is no more besutiful custom in
the Catholic Ckurch thau this lovg contin-
ued one of her bishops goivg to acd
returning from the Apoitolic See at regu-
lar intervals of & few yeare,

They go as St. Paul went to Jerusalem
to tee Piter, as the people of Corinth
came to consult Clewent (altbough an
Apostle was etill amongst the livivg) in
oider to bave their faith confirmed by
bim whom Christ made head of His
Church, They brirg back the fruits of
the authority end lay them at the feet of
him who gave it. = They communicate
with the ouly social living link between
the niceteenth century and the first,
between us aud Christ,

For, who is it we now honor in Rome ?
Certainly uot the good citizen of Perugis
a8 such, who sgainet his desire is elevated
to the chair of Peter, not the sged man,
who, worn out with apxious care, is tot-
tering to the grave, Lot the weak mortal,
who deepite his mavy virtues, makes
daily confession of his faults to God, No,
he who is honored there is mnot the
man, the mortal or the einner, It is
the Vicar of Christ; as such superhuman,
immortal and infallible, About the
Supreme Pontiff, in as much as he is
verted with the title of Christ’s Vicar on
earth, all that is personal, ali that is weak,
all that is mortal vauvishes, In him we
see ever the same infallible one, and with
the Fathers of the great couucils we ex
claim “Peter speaks through Leo,”
“throvgh Gregory,” “through Hormisdas,”
In bhim we see realized the grawdest ideal
of the legislator aud executive, whose
laws reach up to heaven and whose sway
extends to the ends of the earth. Nine-
teen centuries have not weakened his arm
or taiuted his doctrine. Above him ever
hovers the Spiiit of God to quicken his
words with holiness and fortify them with
truth, He still fulfills the mission “to
confirm his bretbren,” From his lips still
fall words as pleasing to the Divine Mas.
ter a8 when he said *Thou art Christ the
Son of the livirg G.d.”

His prerogative of infallible authority
and universal jurisdiction are as staunculy
defended to day as they were in the days
of Isidore, Avgustine or Optatus, It is
88 true now as in the days of St. Jerome,
that “whosoever does not gather with
him, ecattereth.” Siauding on the watch
tower of God, he has seen the jarring ele-
mints of the world form  into line,
reel and then break again and again,
whilst healone remained immutable, He
auisted at the last gasp of the old civiliza-
tion, he ushered in the new, He saw
the cradle and the shroud of all the
former heresies, and the last has battered
iteelf to pieces sgairst the rock on which
be etands; nothivg but the spray of Pro
testantism now sewains to tell of the once
great tide which seethcd and dashed
around his feet.

Aud through all these corflicts what
has been his strevgth? What gave him
power to rest his feet on the banks of the
Tiber, wheie the ancient empire could
remain only by forse of arme? What
gave him strergth to subdue the barbarous
hordes of the North, before whose chilling
breath kingdoms ard empizres vanished ?
What gave him light to dispel the dark-
Lees of error, or vitality to withstaud the
crushing weight of nineteen centuries
This unconquerabls power is furnished
by a few words—they are but words
uttered by the Son of God, “Thou art
Peter, and on this rock I will build my
Churcb,”

All bail, then, to the Chief Pastor!
With our good Bishops we send our greet-
ings, Thiough them we profess our
allegiance to the Vicar of Christ, certain
that he alone is the divinely constituted
one with whom we are to stand and with-
out whose stzength we must fall,

—_———

Catarrhy Catarrhal Deafuess, and Hay
Vers
A NEW TREATMENT,

Sufferers are not generally aware that
these diceases are coutagious, or that they
are due to the presence of living parasites
in the lining membrane of the nose and
eustachian tubes, Microscopic research,
however, has proved this to be a fact, aud
the result is that a simple remedy has
been formulated whereby catarrh, catarr-
hal deafuess, ard hay fever, are cured in
from one to three simple applications
made at home. Out of two thousand
patients trcated durirg the past six
wonths fully ninety per cent. have been
cured, This is none the less startling
when it is remembered that not five per
cent, of patients presenting themselves to
the regular practitioner sre benefited,
while the patent mediciues and other
advertised cures never record a cure at
all. ln fact this is the only treatment
which can poasibly effect a permanent
cure, aud suiferers from catarrh, catarrhal
deafness, and hay fever should at once
corteapond with Mewsrs, A, H, Dixon &
Sou, 3U3 West King street, Toronto, Can-
ada, who have the sole contrel of this new
rewmedy, aud who send a pam phlet explain.
ivg this new trea tment, free on receipt of
st p,—NScientific Americam.,

PN SRS I S
A Cure for Drunkenuess.

The Cure of drunkeuness is a task withwhich
the regular practitioner has been unable Lo
cope. NI -tenths of mankind look upon
drunknness as a soclal vice, whicn a man
nay overcoms by force of will. Drunken-
uess is & bad habit, we all sdmit, in the
woderate drinker. Iuthe confirmed drunk-
ard it becomes a a disease of the nervous
system. The medical treatmnent of this
disease consists in the employment of
remedies that act directly upon tavse por-
tions of the uervous system which, when
direased, cause lunucy, dementia, suvd the
drinkiog habit. Remedies must he employ-
ed that wiil cure the appetite, for strong
drink, steady the trembling hand, revive
the lagging spirit, balance the mind, ete
I'ne nervous system of the dram drinker
belng aill wostrung or shattered, must be
given a nutriment that wiil take the place
ol the accustomed liquor, and prevent the
physical aud moral prostration that often
foliows a sudden breakiong ol from the use

be given in tea or coffee, without the know-
ledge of the person taking it, if so desired.

this sutject, shoald send their address for
Lubon’s Treatise, in book form, on drunk-

—_———
The History of Hundreds.
Mr, John Monicon, of St. Ants, N, S,

n¥| zra Babeock, Cloyne, P, O,, Town- | of Burdock Blood Bitters cured him after
ship phy siciane had failed.

Bariie, Out,

CURE HEADACHE.

Headaches are usually induced by cos-
tiveuess, indigestion, foul stomach, or
otler derangements of the digestive sys-
tem, and may be easily cured by the use
of Ayer's Pllls, Mrs. Mary A. Scott,
Portlund, Me., writes: 1 had suflered
dreadfully from Sick Ieadache, and
thought myself incurable. Disorder of
the stomach caused it.  Ayer's Pills cured
me entirely.”

CURE BILIOUSNESS.

John C. Pattison, Lowell, Ncbr., writes :
“I was attacked with Bilious Fever, which
was followed by Jaundice, I wus go
dangerously ill, that my friends despaired
of my recovery. 1 commenced taking
Ayer's Cathartic Pills, aud soon regained
my customary strength and vigor. I feel
certain that T owe my recovery to your
fnvaluable Pills.”

CURE INDICESTION.

Ayer's Pills act directly on the digestive

arting strength, and ¢ |

G. W. Mooney, Wulla |
¢ I have sulfered
psia and Liver troubles for
ast. I found no permanent relief,
wed taking Ayer's Pills,

Sold by all Diruggists.

P'repared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase., U. 8. A,

" AYER’S PILLS 0 e

CURE RHEUMATIC 18
Eheumatism is aumong
of the disorders arisiy,
blood and derangement op the die
and biliary organs,
and cure Rheumatism when other reny
« M. Spencer, Sy Facuse, N, Y,
writes: * I was confined to my bed, 1.1;
Rheumatism, three months, but,
using a few boxes of Aye's Pills, becae

CURE courT.

Yonkers, N, Y., writcs:
“Recommended to me a5 a cure for -
chronic Costiveness, Ayer's Pills hLave
relieved me not only from that trouble,
but ¢lso from Gout,
the disease would heed only three words
of mine, T could banish Gout from the

If every victim of

CURE PILEG.

Piles are induced by Labitusl constipa.
| tion, debility, indigestion, or a worbid
condition of the liver,
efiected by the use of Ayer's Pills,
arus, St. John, N, B., writes
cured of the Piles by the use of Avers
Pills. They not only cured me of that
| disngreeable disorder, but gave me new
which have efiected a complete cure.” | life and health,”

Brrnz. ORGANS

AT THE COLONIAL EXHIBITION.

The Marquis of Lorne and H, R. H. The Princess
Louise, after testing all the exhibits in Canadi
purchased a handsome BELL ORGAN.
also to Right Hon. Sir Robert Bourke, Governor of Madras,
Sir Robert Affleck and Lady Douglass, of Victoria, B. C.

For Tone and Pleasing Design the Bell Organ maintains ite
supremacy as the best. Send for latest circular to

W. BELL & Co., GUELPH, ONT.

Sales were made

Colds, Glandular Swellings and all S

T EX X

Purlfy the Blood, correct all Disorders of the
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS AND B
They !nvigorate and restore to health Debilitated Constitutions, a

AIF Complaints incidental to Females of all ages, For Childr
aged they are priceless.

T EX 1’
Is an infallible remedy for Bad L
It 1s famous for Gout and Rheumatis

fu

nd are iuvaluable

TMEBNT
egs, Bad Breasts, Old Wounds, Sores and Ulcers,
m, For disorders of the Chest it has no
FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITIS, COUQH )

kin Diseases it has no rival; and for contracted
and stiff joints it acts like a charm,

Manufactured only at Professor HOLLOWAY’S Establishment,

78, NEW OXFORD ST. (LATE 633, OXFORD ST

and are sold at 1s. 14d., 26, 94., 4s. 6d., 11s., 325, and 83s. each

be had of all Medicine Vendors throughout the Worl

B k urchasers showld Look to the Label on the Pots and Bozss. If the address is nof
s bhey are spurious.

ord Street

., LONDON,
x or Pot, and may

Reautifully bound in faucy colors, w
Caeap paper edition -

Other Now Worlzs!

“§ERIOUS BOURS OF A YOUNG LADY”
“HISTORY OF ANTICHRIST”

Every person should procure a copy of the above works,
Agents walted iu al! parts of the couutry.

D. & J. SADLIER & CO.

Catholic Publishers, Booksellers and Stationers,

I669 NOTRE DAME STREET, MONTREAL.

WANTED T

A smart, energetic person in every town, to whom a most liberal arrangement will be
glven to dispose of

ONE OF THE MOST INTERESTING WORKS

Ever offered to the Canadian public.

LIFE& LABORS OF THE MOST REV. JOHN JOSEPH LYNCH, D.D,

Three bundred and fifty (350) pages, printed on heavy toned paper and bound in
rich green satin cloth, witn maguificeni black and gold desigus.
aud vugts wilha
Full page Photograph of His Grace,
Plain edges with-ut photograph, -
Gilt cover without photograph -

Every Canadian home should possess a copy of this mnst Interesting and valuable work,

Price full gilt cover

Just presented to the public, another researchful and admirably
written work,

“THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE; OR, FAITH AND INFIDELITY”
BY JOSEPIH K. FORAN.

ith gold and ink designs,

A thrilling but t

iruthful story, cloth,
134 pages - » -

CARRIAGES.|

W. J. THOMPSON,

King Street, Opposite Revere Hom,'

Has now on sale one o1 the most mag= 1
nificent stocks of

CARRIAGES & BUGGIES

IN THE DOMINION.

l

, make 10oans at a ver;
Don’t forget to call and see them beiore yow | the security offered, principal p
rm, with privilege to

& portion of the
any instalment of interest, it he so

.purchase anywhere clse.

W J. THOMPSON. |

J.BURNETT & CO'

|

AT 6 PER OENT.

MONEY TO LOANinuyorbymmto

Taylor's Bank, London.

DOMINION

SAVINGS AND INVESTMENT

SOCIETY
LONDON, ONT.

| To Farmers, Mechanics and others Wis!
| to hoﬁ;uw Money upon the Becuri

® amount of money on hand
for a short period,” to
'y low rate, accordin

orncn—omn. te Olty Hall, Richmond
i Londoa, Ont, i 3 e

DEC 25, 1886

The Usual Course.

BY JOHN BOYLE O'REILLY.

The world was Tdo M reit "tne. Torbidden
He c..',!".{;‘%:; take warning from old-fash-
He J:Rﬂ}m"ﬂ 8 boy, he must drink as a .
He mﬂ:‘:tk;»n, he must love, he must swear si
Onh»\;olv!l'r;nllrgxl ':m soul ; he must laugh to '
L
I
]
1
‘

o~~~ B

seorn .
t of decelt ina womaun's eves
%gg::?«: c"lrnn: 28 1he wells of Paradise, old
And 80 he goes on, tili ths world umvw:l ) i
T1l1 his tongue has ;:;own cautious, his hear
rown colt
UL the stile !«uvm\gns mouth and ihe ring
his laug
And lln?:lfl"rklu the nr.'gm. headache you ask
5 T
He ‘l’t:l‘\l::l'f:;l‘(tl‘:ll with men and with women
1118,
And distrustfal of both when they’re out of |
18 sight ;
Thonhh: el‘ll for his palate and drinks for
hi

And lo\"lenmror'mu pleasure—and 'tis time he
were dead !

CATHOLIC PRESS.

—
Catholie Columblian,
Tuesday’s eable brought us the nnw%
of the ordination by Cardinal Manning
of a former Anglican clergyman, Oa
the same day was chronicled toe cnlu.
version of the widow of vIlon.'W. ‘.L
Hunt, Secretary of the Navy in Gur-
field’s cabinet and afterwards Minister
to Russia, Last week we were hup,py Lo
mention the resignation of Mr. Bowne
from a Protestant pulpit to embrace the
“faith of our fathers’, Auvd €0 the spread
of the Jight goes on. Taere is often,
however, sn upjust outery agaiust the
man who changes his views, be 1hun|:d uce
ments ever 8o strong and beyoud logieal
resistance, Orestes A, Browuson, in |
January, 1344, his owa views on n-hr,; ou
cspesially then undeigiing a salutary
change—sketches the morale of the whole
matter in these words : “He who r.nH.‘_,r
has an ohj:ct to gain, independeat of h‘.?
own reputation, will churgw‘ his lvuew?
often as to the means to bs adopted; bat
changes of this kind imply no fickicnes

: s
or want of stability; they imply mer ly
an enlargivg experience of more practica
wiedom, ‘I'here is fickleness only where

there is frequent change of purpose,
Colorado Catholle.

We are sure the editors and managers
of the daily papers would not let their
own children read the sensational filth
that is being dumped over from London.
For God’s sake, keep such rot away from
the young, They will learn vice soon

nough, hek
B l"afhers who spend the Sanday fishing
and hunting instead of going to Mass
ought not, be surprised if their boys go
to play base-ball or loaf around ealoons
on that day. It would be & surprise were
it otherwise, Like parent like child, like
child like parent, is an old but trueeayiog.
Sunday is the Lord’s day and these who
devote it to indolence, pleasure and un-
necessary work to the exclusion of God’
honor c)mmit a grievous ein beside:
scandalizing their neighbora and theb
families, and for this scandal and ain} i
oceasions they are held accountable, Par
ents should so conduct themselves a3 t
be the guide for the emulation of thet

children; and if they did so, there woul:

be far less sin, trouble and suffering fo

them in this iife, and probably a mor

hopeful prospect for them in the next.
Catholic Times.

If a statemont that a Berlin corres
pondent who is usually well informe
be correct, Emperor William cherishe
the desire to ratify the re establishmen
of religious peace in bis dominions by
personal meeting with His Holiness Le

XIII. The following report app\-arev:l'x

a recent issue of the Osservatore (,'al'[mw

“We hear trom Berlin tuat Mgr. Taie

the learned B shop of Varmia, has hs

an interview with bis Mujesty th

Emperor. The Minister of Worshi

Baron Gossler, was preeent during ti

audience, which lasted about an hou

The Ewperor, in the course of the: co

versation, eaid to the Bishop: ‘I &

glad to have restored religious peace

my country. I wish to see the P:)]

before T die, but howcan 1 doit.> Aft

the interview, the Bishop dined with t

Emperor.” )

N. Y. Freeman's Journal.

It is of great importance that the qu!
tion of the rights of laboring peoy
ghould be dieacsociated from the ruinc
theorles of Communists whose theor
wou!l end in confusion and despotis

The interests of honest l;nbor. looking

the acquieition of some little property

the reward of industry, bas a dea
enemy in Communism, that would dests
all independent organizations of righ
and leave nothing but the we’uk, unaid
individaal in face of “the State,” organiz
as ever, by the most unecrupulous »

grasping of its most adroit members, 'l

Christian organization of society gra

the State only the powers of a hagh pol
to protect the law abiding, and to pun

law-breakers. Itis of psgan origin, p

moted by the system of pagan Rome, ¢
reproduced by the legists that destro)
liberty in Europe in latter centuries, \
the entire property of the people belo
to the State,
Baltimere ermr.h .

of the bitterest reproaches advan
og?ix;:t the Church by the shallow think
of the day is, that she “repreienta,
principle of authority, of despotiem.,.

they call it. She, forscoth, lsout of j

with the times, a relic of medizevalisn
spectral form of the powerful organizaf
which once controlled the social el.?'\n'
of the civilized world. We are “en

cipated” now; mind is free; ever‘y 1

th?nks and does what he lhikes, 80 .01;

he refrains from breaking the laws of
land. Yet there could not be a fs
view of the world as 1t now ext

Thomas Carlyle tonched the kehyno“

the situation when ke declared that ¢
was less individuality now thmh'l
before. There has simply been a shi
of authority, Oae man no 1onggr1

his fellows; the majority rules o

And this authority, be it noted, ff
effect of crushing md)vxdunht.y.h

erly, the rulers at ].eagt' had a ¢ a.:<
develop their pﬁcngnt\xi :dbtllﬁsx::nd

hing is not allowed. :

:otwargs the strongest and most subte
form of authority increases ev_eryt
‘We behold working men en‘xlollmg ‘
golves in organizitions for \Oe p‘\;mp
gecuring higher wages. ~UR ilat
hand, employers are formirg am‘}v s
clations to keep wages down,




