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Second Sunday in Advent,

THE MISSIONARY SPIRIT,

+ Jesus, making answer, gaid to them Go

nd relate to John what you have beard and
Aen,—(3t. Matt. xi..i.)

In the Gospel, my dear breth
ren, we Aare taught a very practi

cal and important lesson, St. John the
paptist had been throwi into prison on
nm-'mmt of his bold denunciation of the
sins of those who were then in power,
{1is disciples, it would seem, wera los
ing confidence in him and in what he
had taught them. His imprisonment
was causing them to waver ; and so St.
John sends them to our L.ord that they
may learn from Him whether He was
indeed what John had said He was, the
promised Messias. ‘‘ Art thou He who
art to come, or look we for another ?”

Now, in what way did our Lord reply
to this question ? Did He enter into
a long and elaborate argument in
order to show from Moses and the
Prophets that He fulfilled in Himself all
that they had foretold 7 No ; it was
not by words that our Lord removed
their doubts,although never man spake
like Him, The way in which He
brought the truth home to these men
was by deeds. ** Go relate to John
what you have heard and seen : the
blind see, the lame walk, the lepers are
cleansed, the deaf hear, the dead rise
again, the poor have the Gospel
preached to them.” It was the works
which the Father gave Him to do which
gave testimony of Him.

Now, the work of bringing back man
to God, which brought our Lord down
from heaven aud of which He made the
beginning, is continued and carried
on, since He left this world, by His
Church, which He founded for this
purpose. By His life, and especially
by His death and passion, He purchased
for mankind full and complete redemp
tion, inexhaustible grace in this lite,
and never ending glory hereafter.
To what our Lord did no addition can
be made which is not itself due to the
merits of our Lord’s death and passion.
The only thing which remains to be
done is to have this grace applied t
the souls of men. This application is
to be made by the ministrations of the
Church ; in this way the realization and
completion of our Lord’s work are en
srusted to her ; and, consequently,since
our Lord went to heaven again, the
Church is for men in the place of
Christ, and has in her hands the ordin
ary means by which men make their
own what our Lord has done for them.
It is in the Church that our Lord
dwells, it is through the Church He
works, it is by her ministration that
men, according to the ordinary course
of God's providence, are saved.

If this be so, we must all see how
important it is chat nothing should be
done by Catholics to keep men from the
Church, and that everything should be
done to bring them within her fold
The Church has a work to do for every
man in this city of ours And
how is she to perform this work ? How
is the fact that she comes from God, to
be brougkt home to each and all ? In

early days miracies were the most
cogent proof of her supernatural
origin. DBut although miracles are

still wrought in the Church they are
not among the ordinary ways by which
wa can prove to those outside that the
Ohurch comes from God.  Argument

bistorical investigation, logic, are good
ways of doing this. Dut men are too
busy to study profoundly in our times.
There is another way, however, and a
better one : one more powerful, one
which appeals to larger numbers, one
without which all the ways are very
often unsuccessful, and that is that
Catholics should prove themsslves to be
before. the eyes of men what the Church
teaches them to be: that by their
works, which they are seen to perform,
they shou!d make manifest to all that
they are in possession of the truth of
God.

Can we say, my dear brethren, that
this is the case? Letus not be afraid
tolook at the facts as they really are,
Are our lives such as to recommend to
those outside that faith in aud through
which all must be saved ? Lt each
one ask himself this question ;and re
lect what a terrible thing it will be
hereafter if he has so acted as to have
shut out from eternal life a single soul
which might have been gaved had he
acted rightly.

-~ i ilfinimaay

If you are anxious to find the most
relinble blood purifiar, read in Ayer’s
Almanac the testimonials of those who
have been cured of such terrible di-
seases as catarrh, irbeumatism, and
serofula, by the use of Ayer's Sarsapar-
illa. Then govern yourself according-
ly.

Catarrh OCured for 25 Cents.

I suffered from Catarrh for years, and have
found Dr. Chase’s Catarrh Cure the best that
[ have used, and gladly recommend it to suf-
ferers.

HARRY STONE, Rainham Centre, Ont,

Yorkville Fire Station,
Torouto, March 3, 1897,

Dear Sirs—Having used Dr. Chase’s Pills
{or costiveness, 1 am very pleased tosay that
1 consider them superior to #ny pill I ever
used, as they have perfactly cured me of this
trouble. 1HOS. J. WALLACE, Firaman,

PARMELER'S PILLS possess the power of
acting specifically upen the diseased organs,
stimulating to action the dormant eneiries of
the sysiem, theraby removing diseass. 'ln
fact, so great is the power of this medicine
to cleanse and purify, that diseases of almost
avery name and nature are driven from the

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

THE LIGHT-HOUSE BOYS.

You have perhaps seen a light house
with its tall tower, and its great lamp
sending bright rays out upon the dark
waters, Maybe you have lived in a
ligit house far out on a rocky, wave-
washed point

; or on acliff overlooking
miles of

blue sea ; or on an island |
where the breakers come roaring up |
to your door, and the spray is dashed
by the wind agsinst your window

panes. Ouat in the ocean there is an
immense ledge, half a mile long, called
the Rock., On this rock in the sea
stands a light honse tower, built of
great blocks of grauite. Close by the
tower stands the stone houss ot the
keeper. In the stons house live the
keeper's boys with their baby sister.
There is no place on The Rock for a
garden, There are here and there
bits of earth in the little hollows, but
these spots are not large enough for
one fat yellow pumpkin to get aliving
in, Five miles from The Rock lies
The Island. Just the place to raise
dinuners for the light-house boys is this
tat, comfortable, little island. So it
happened that one November after
noon Mr. Lane, the light keeper, got
ready to go over to The Island for
supplies. As he started down the
rocky way to the landing, Mrs. Lane
called after him to be sure and remer.-
her the sugar and the condensed milk
and the coffee.

‘O papa, " teased Bennie, as he
tagged along at his father's heels,
‘“ won't you bring me oue of Jim Tol

man's kittens? They're big enough
to eat fish by this time,”

“ 'l see,” wag the pleasant answer.
““Don’t bother now."”’

“ And, father, 'shouted Rob, ‘‘ bring
us soms pop corn ; it’s such fun to
make corn-halls cold winter evenings.’
T'he tide was high and the sea smooth
when Mr. Laue put out in his dory for
the cat boat, which was moored a short
digtance from the shore. The boys
waited and watched till the sail was
hoisted, and the little boat went danc

ing over the waves. Then they ran
back to the light-house to help mother.
Little Carrie, the two years-old sister,
had been fretful the night before, and
mamma had slept but little. So the
boys were playing nurse for a while.
It was very pieasant in the light-
house kitchen that afternoon. The
cook-stove was doing its best to bake
something spicy and plummy ; the
ten kettie sang its cheeriest song ; a
codfish ‘‘muddle’ was gently sim

mering itself done. Baby Carrie sat
in state on a bit of rag carpet; and
her devoted ssrvants, Bob and Ben,
were building eplendid light houses
for her cut of pebbles from the sea-
‘hore. .0 cheery was it, indeed, that
nobody noticed when the breeze came
blowing up from the south, avd rufilad
the smooth blue sea into a thousand
‘urly, foamy waves. Mrs. Lane was
dozing over her sewing, when sudden
ly the kitchen door was blown open
with a great fury and rusa of wind :
the baby cried : the hboys pressed ciose
to mamma with questions about father.

The wind blew wilder, the sea grew
rougher. Mrs. Lane stood at the win
dow for a long time, ‘watching for
gome sign of her husbana's boat. At
jast she turned away, saying: ‘‘ He
won'c come to night, He knows better
than to put out in such a gale. H=
couldu't possibly land while the waves
run so high.”

‘“Aud the
Rob.

¢ We must keep if,” said the mother.
“ ]t ig almost time to light it now.”

Within an hour the night fell ; and
the rays from the great light began to
stream over the gray, tossing sea.

The family ate their supper. Baby
Carrie went off to By-low Land in her
mother's arms. The boys teased to sit
up till it was time to trim the lamp at
midnight. Bat the mother said : * No
no. Goto hed, and wake up bright in
the morning, and help keep house till
father comeg.”

They wont upstairs obediently. As
anon as they were in their room, Rob
gaid : ‘*See here, Bennie, we must
keep awake till the 'amp has been
trimmed.  Mother was up with Carrie
nearly fall last night. What if she
shouid go to sleep, and not wake at the
right time? Iather says we must
take care of mother when he is away ;
and. Bennie, we must.”

«We'll take turn telling stories.,”
caid Benuie; “and you iust pinch
me good an’ hard, when I begin to get
sleepy.”

It was a difficuit task that the boys
had s:t themseives. They had been
busy at work or play all day long,
and it took sharp pinches and very ex-
citing stories to keep the lids from
drooping over the drowsy eyes.

Rob had an inventive turn, and he
spun some lively yarns about smug-
glers and pirates and mutivies at sea.
Bat, after all, the most interesting
story was a true one. Mre, Lane was
captain of a trading vessel for many
voars bofore he became & light keeper,
In the good ship ‘‘Esperanza' he
eniled to Spain, France, England, Ire-
1and, Italy, aad even as far as Nor-
way.

One day, when the sea was like a
calm, blue, shimmering lake, the cap
tain thought he would like to have a
bath. So with a mighty splash he

light, mother ?” said

body. Mr. D. Carswell, Carswell I'. O,
Ont,, writes ;: ' I bave tried Parmelee’s Pills
and find them an excellent medicine, and one
that will sell well.”

Fagged Out.— None but those who have
become fagged out, know what a depressed,
miserable feeling it is. :
and despondency has taken hold of the sut:
ferers. 'They feel as though there is nothing
to live £5r. There, however, is a_cure—one
hox of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills will do
wonders in restoring health and strength.
Mandrake and Dandelion are two of the arti-
cles entering into the composition of Par-
mslee’s Pills,

All strength is gone }

plunged into the cool, enticing sea.
Some of the sailors stood idly watching
him, when somebody's bright eyes
spied a terrible danger. ‘‘A shark!
A shark !" was the fearful cry. A
boat was instantly manned. The cap-
tain swam for his life, and was saved
almost from the jaws of the greedy

whisper, in Bennie's ear, caused the
little fellow to open his eyes to the
widest extent.

At last the situation became funny,
and the boys laughed till they shook
the bed. In the midst of the fan, they

heard the clock strike the half-honr
after eleven, Then got up, and
dressed themselves very quietl No
more laughing now. They were on
duty,

Downstairs they went, their shoes in
their hands, throngh the ki to
the warm, gitttng-room, Not a

sound did they hear. Could it be pos
tible that the tired mother was asleep ?

i " whispered Banoie, as they

Look !
reached the open door.

Ah! how glad tha boys were that
they had kept awake ! Theresat Mrs
.ane sound asleep, her kuitting in her
lap. The young light keepers did not
disturb her tili the long minute hand
of the old clock had travelled to five
minutes of twelve. Then they gave
her two resounding Kisses that brought
her epeedily from dreamland. Very
proud was the light-keeper's wife of
her faithful, affectionate boys. All
three hastened up the stairway that
ran round and round up the tall tower
The lamp was trimmed : and they
hastened back to the bright sitting
room, glad in the thought that the
guiding star would shine out over the
pathway of the ships, till the suu came
up to take its place.

After a liitle midnight repast, that
the boys ate with great zest, the
family went to bed, and slept sweetly
till morning.

When the boys woke, they heard a
man’'s voice in the kitchen underneath
their room.
*“ Hurrah !
shouted Rob.

father's got home,”
Bennie ran to the win
dow. The storm bad cleared away,
and thers was the light-house boat
rocking on the gentle waves, In a
trice the boys were downstairs, As
they ran into the kitchen, they heard
the tall clock say, in sharp, clear tones,
‘‘Nine o'clock ! No wonder that the
father had had time to sail over from
the neighbor island, DBut what was
rhat soft little ball rolled up on the
hearth-rug ? Bennie mads a dasa for
it, and soon discovered tha: his father
had brought him the very ‘‘darlingest”
kitten that a boy ever called his own.
After Bennie and Rob had eaten the
breakfast that had been saved for
them, they helped bring up the cargo
that their father had landed on the
rocks, Very interesting business was
this, as well as rather hard on boy's
legs.

There would be no trouble now about
breakfasts and dinuers and suppers
for many a day, though boys—and es-
pecially boys living on an island far,
far out at sea—have a very good appe
tite, indeed.

The boys were as good at bringing
wood and water, making fires, and
helping in all sorts of ways as they
were in keeping awake till the lamp
was trimmed. Many an hour, too,
they had at their books, with father or
mother for a teacher. When lessons
were over, what pleasure it was to run
from rock to rock, to play tag on the
smooth sand when the tide was out, or
to go, when the weather was not too
rough, with father in the dory, fo see
if an unwary lobster here and there
had run into the cages set for them!
Though the sea stretched for leagues
around the solitary Rock, and wild
8 orms shut them in day after day, not
many children in gay cities or on
sunny, green farms were happier
than the light-house boys,.—Mary F.
Butts, in Catholic Mirror.

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

It is the odds and ends of our time,
its orts and off'als, laid up, as they usu-
ally are, in corners, to rot and fester
there, instead of being used out as they
should be—these, I say, are the occca
gions of our moral unsoundness and
corruption, A dead fly, little thing
a6 it is, will spoil a whole box of the
most precious ointment ; and idleness
if it be once suffered, though but for a
brief while, is sure, by the communi
cation of its listless quality, to clog and
cumber the clock-work of the whole
day. It is the ancient enemy, the Old

power, the ability to bring things to
paes. This is the product of indus-
try by system or method. It is en-
ergy conserved and well directed
It i3 the art of making every stroke
count

H. Personal

manners, engaging

address, What is this but the result of
el mgelfisch adherence to the rules |
for making rontleman ? |
All these qualifications are not :-»«,t
it is true, bn L not im- |
P bl It is really vour own choos- |
ing, voung man, whether you wi 1
am richly rewarded fow at the |
top, or the hungry multitude at the

bottom

Something to Bear in Mind,
Every boy should always bear in
mind that he has a name to Keep up

aud & record to keep clean, not aloue
because it is right to do so, but beesuse

he can never tell when some one elre

may not be looking to him as an ex
ample, and may not be tempted to do
things unworthy of boys because he
does them. There is perhaps just as
much evil on the other side of the ques
tion—that is, where a young man (or
an old one, for that matter) feels that
he is continually 2n example to others,
and lives two different lives, one for
the benefit of his friends and the other
for himeelf. The example is of no
value itself. It i8 merely that vou,
living your deily life, entering into
sports and 1nto studies at school,
can never tell when your school
mates or persons whom perhaps
you may never know may not be

unconsciously observing your actions,
and be accepting them as standards
for themseives.

Thus every man and boy and girl is
at some time or other, and often fre
quently, s guide or example for others,
and it behooves him or her to bear this
in mind from day to day. It should
not cause worry ; the responsibility of
it ought not to weigh anyone down ;
but the idea that you can do whatever
euters your head, provided that in
your raind you ave satisfied that it is
right for you, is not always correct,
—Harper’s Round Table.

A Mosalie.
Here is a pretty story, author and
original publication unknown.
find it credited to the ever mysterious
““Exchange " in a New York paper.

We

Some years ago there lived and
worked in Italy a great artist in

mosaies. His skill was wonderful
With bits of glass and stone he could
produce the wost striking works of art
—works that were valued at thousands
of dollars
In his workshop was a poor little hoy,
whose business it was to clean up the
floor and tidy up the room after the
day's work was done. He was a quiet
little fellow, and always did his work
well. That was all the artist kuew
about him.
One day he came to his master and
asked, timidly : *‘Please, master, may
I have for my own the bits of glass you
throw upon the floor ?"
“ Why, yes, boy,” said the artist
““The bits are good for nothing. Do
as you please with them.”
Day after day, then, the child might
have beea seen studying the broken
pieces found on the floor, laying rome
on one gide and throwing others away.
He was a faithful little servant, and so
year after year went by and found him
still in the workshop.
One day his master entered a store
room little nsed, and in looking around
came upon a piece of work carefully
hid behind the runbish. He brought
it to the light, and to his surprise found
a noble work of art nearly finished.
He gazod at it in speechless amazg
ment
“ What great artist could
hidden his work in my studio ?”
At that moment the young servant
entered the door. Ie stopped short on
ing his master, and when he saw
work in his hands a deep flush

have

the
dyed his face.

“ What is this 2"
«Pall me what great artist has hidden
his masterpiece hersa?”

eried the artist,

“On, master,”’ faltered the
ished boy, **it is only my poor work,
You know you said 1 might have the
broken hits you threw away.’

aston-

Man of the Arabian Tales ; vnce take
him upon your shoulders and he is not
gn easily shaken off.— Robert Loff
Self-Formation.

18

The Busy are the Happy.
Happiness, according to the iaws of
pature and God, inheresin voluntary
and pleasurable activities ; and activ-
ity increases happiness in proportion
as it is diffusive. Noman can be so0
happy as he who is engaged in a reg-
ular business that tasks the greatest
part of his mind. It 1s the beau ideal
of happiness for a man to be so busy
that he does not know whether he is
or i8 not happy ; who has not time to
think it about himself at ail. The man
who riges early in the morning, joy-
fu! and happy, with an appetite for

business as well as for breakfast ; who
has & love for his work, and runs
eagerly to it as a child toits play : who

finds himselt refreshed by it in avery
part of hig day, and rests after it as
from a wholesome and delightful fa-
tigue-has one great and very essen
tial element of happiness

Wil Win Against I11 Luck,

Here are a few of the essential qual
ities which will win against all the
powers of so called ill luck :

1. Absolute, unswerving integrity.
Is that unattainable ?

2. DBrains, mental grasp. Given
a fair mind, what is that but education
and discipline ?

monster.
|  This etory Rob told with many em-
| hellishments ; and the words, ‘A
'shark ! A shark!” spoken in a loud

3. Energy and force of character.
This is a question of exercise of will

The child with an artist soul had
gathered up the fragments, and pati
ently, lovingly, wrought them into a
wonderful work ot art,

D) you catch the hint?  Gather up
the bits of time and opportunity lying
abont and patiently work out your life
mosaic—a masterpicce by the grace of
God.

A Sobering Blow.

A story with a moral, with soveral
morals in fact, teaching repentance,
forgiveness and reformation, was re
lated by Mr. O'Brien at the mecting of
tha National Convention of tne Cath
olic Abstinence Union in Cleveland
It is good enough to be repeated over
and over again as showing how there
comes a turning-peint in every life of
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the priest. The prisoner was rejoiced |

to see the clergyman uninjured. The
priest asked kim whether he would

take the pledge. **On,” answered the |
prisoner, “1 will take anytning!
The priest administered the pledge to
him. Then the mayor let him go.

In the same city, a few years aftor-

|

!

ward, while the priest was waiting for ',

a train, a man wearing a high hat, !

broadeloth, kid gloves and a gold !

headed cane, came up to him, Taking i

the priest's hands in his, he gaid : |
“ How ara you, Father?” * I canant

remember you,” answered the priest.
“Don't you remember the man that
struck you in this city one night?”
asked the man,  * Oh, yes,” said the
prisst ; ** You are tho man. I am do
lichted to see that you have prospered.”
“Yog, I certainly have done well. |
have a farm and a bank account and
a family. The only regret I haveis
that I didn't strike you ten years be
fore that night 1 knocked you down,
gince that blow was th: making of
o

me .

A Cardinal on Gambling.

Cardinal Logue, of
to the secretary

His Eminence
Armazh, in a latter
of the Anti-Gambling Association,
that of all the evils
tha well being of so

says: I

heliave
which threaten
ciety at the present

dny gambling 18

ons of the worst Unf ately it is
not confined to any one sgection of the
population, but pervades all classes,
from the highest to the lowest I'he

facilities furnished for betling by
agencies, hookmakers, newspapers and
evon by a department of the public
y—the postal telegraph-—brings
the evil home to every fireside. It
gsomething bs not done to put an end
to this pernicious practice it will in
fallibly lead to the ruin, not only of
lmlivi.(hm!:«, yut of large sections of the
community. [ baliave, however, that
it will be quite hopeless to attempt to
gtamp out thig enrse among the people
while it is encouraged and fostered by
persons in high places. It is ludicrous
seute and punigh the working

service

to pros

dissipation and excess Here it is:
Mr. O'Brien said that one nightina
distant city was a4 young man
¢ three sheets in the wind’
fighting humor. The young man was
gtaggering through a
madeup hismind toslap the first man he
met. The hour was late and there
were few persons on the street, but the
young man backed up to alamp post
and decided to wait, Soon a man
came along. The young man larched
out and struck him between the eves,
knocking him down. Tha assaulted
man fell, his head struck the pavement,
and he becama uncounscious, The
young man gtooped down and saw

thore

anda in

side street and

was a Catholic priest, Thea clergyman

revived.

arrested the asgailant, The mnext

|lto overcome laziness and love of ease.
4, Capacity for work, executive

from his dregs that the prostrate man |
A policeman came up and

morning the mayor of the city gent for

man who beig his half crown on the
result of a race while the leaders of #o
¢ ot their thonsands with im
l rambling, and partic ly
{ horse races, ba not swept
t and branch, any al npt to
it among the people will bea

-
S ism—This is unhappily an age of
) hut thore 15 one point upon which
persons acq winted with the subjact agree,
namely, that DR FHoMAS ECLECTRIC O1L

is 4 madicine which can be relisd upon to
et a cough, remove pan, heal sores of
various kinde, and benefit any intlamwd por
tion of the body to which it is anplied
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The Little Soul.

I have read that there once ascended
little soul,
which was permitted to enter immedi-

to heaven a unkunown
ately without having undergene any
fatigno or shed a tear, or suffered a
misfortune, or done anything extraor

dinary. God assigned to it a very
glorious place, and a murmur of
astonishment passed through the as-
sembly  of the saints Al looked

toward the Guardian Angel who had
borng up the little soul. The angel
bowed down hefore God, and obtained
His permission to speak to the heaven
ly court ; and in a voice more gentle
tnan the beating of a butterfly’s wing,

he uttered these  words which all
Heaven heard :
“This soul has always taken un-

complaining its share of sunshine, of

darkness and of toil, and has never

knowingly  harbored anything in

which there was offence against God.”
Louis Veuillot,

URING DYSPEPSIA
{

L‘ VTV MRV s\r
Is Simplicity Itself when Dodd's
Dyspepsia Tablets are Used
Dodd's Dy

faveris

apsia Tablets don't cause
srstimulation of the diges
tive organs Their effect is to
strongthen and  re-invigorate  the
stomach, while they are digesting the
food,

h ov

In effect, Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets
say to the worn-out, exhausted
stomach : “ You take aday off. Let

me do your work for a while ; you just
take it easy, and rest.” Then they go
1o work, and the effect is marvellous.

The tood is digested, dyspepsia dis-
appears, indigestion, heartburn, sour
stomach, ete., vanish. The stomach
grows strong, healthy, vigorous, abla
to digest any food supplied to it.  The
blood pure, the nerves thag
were shattered by indigestion or dys
pepsia become ste ady and healthy, and

becomes

the irritable, fault finding man or
woman besomes pleasant, genial, and
sunuy-natured All because ho or she
wsed Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets, and
the smaller tablets thal are 1n evaery
hox

he manner in which these changes
wro made is glplictty itself.  Dodd’s
Dyspepsia Tablets aci in place of the

gtomach till the stomach its
gtrength, At the same time they toue

it up and nourisa it

regains

Try the treatment yourseit Giive
your stomach a holiday . (iive Dodd's
Dyspepsia Tablets a chance They'll

positively do the work

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets, each box
containing a full double treatment, for
gromach and bowels, are for sale by all
druggists, or will be gent on receipt of
price, HO cents a box, by The Dodds
Medicine Co., Limited, Toronto.
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