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FIVE - MINUTES' SERMON.

Ellhwonth Sunday After Pentecost.

SIN A GREATER EVIL THAN SICKNESS,

« Be of heart, son, thy sins are forgiven
thee. ' (Matt. 9, 2,)

Whenever our Lord appears before
us in the gospel, we see Him surround.
ed by the sick and suffering. All ac-
knowledge Him as their Saviour and
Helper, all place their confidence in
Him, and no ong leaves Him without
consolation, and assistance. To day,
however, we meet Him healing a sick-
ness such as is not elsewhere recorded
in the life of our Lord. He i8 request
ed to restore the health of one sick
with palsy, and the Saviour, who as
God, sees the heart, speaks of an inter
for sickness, & sickness of the soul.
«Be of good heart, son, thy sins are
forgiven thee.”” From this, we should
learn that sin is a greater evil than
any bcdily ailment, and that we
should therefore be much more anxious
to be delivered from it, than for the
restoration of bodily health.

And, truly, dear Chrietians, sick-
ness, pains, poverty, sufferings may
indeed afilict the body, but according
to faith's teaching, they are not evils,
but rather tokens of divine love and a
mark of predestination. But sin, and
sin alone, renders us unhappy for time
and eternity. It deprives us of our
greatest treasure, and causes the most
appalling efilictions that could befall
us. Sin robs us of the love and friend
ship of God, and with it of the hope of
eternal happiness. It robs us of all
the merits we may have acquired ; it
makes us slaves of Satan and hell ; it
places our soul in the bonds of spiritual
death. Bodily sufferings embrtter life
only for a short time, but sin prepares
a woe which will last forever. The
sufferings of this life only torture the
bedy and cause death, which 1s the
inevi‘able doom of man, but sin inflicts
wounds on the soul, which cause its
eternal death, from which there is no
deliverance. Yes, sin inflicts so great
an injury that the entire world, with
2l it eontains, cannot compensate for
it. “*What doth it profit a man,” says
Jesus, ‘‘if he gain the whole world
and suffer the loss of his own soul ?”
Matt. 16, 26.) Torif a man loses his
soul ‘‘what exchange shall he give for
| 3 et

This is & truth well known to all :
for how often have we mnot heard it in
sermons and Christian doctrine, but
do we act according to it? Do we
properly estimate the precious treasure
of our soul ? D> we preserve this valu
able gift, as it merits? Are we more
concerned about our soul, its yelfare,
its salvation,thanwe are for the things
of thiz world ? Oh,thatwemight joyfully
respond to these (uestions in the affic
mative. Butalas ' for how many would
not this be a detestable lie ! Who can
enumerate the deluded,the indifferent,
those who, indeed, have great anxiety
for their body and temporals, but who
treat their poor, immortal soul, as Cain
did his brother Abel, murder it—yes,
murder it by a life of sin, lead it to the
devil, to be destroyed by him, deliver
it to eternal perdition !

If the body is threatened by the least
danger how great is not the anxiety
to preserve it 7 If the slightest indis
position befalls them, there is no end
of lamentation: then no remedies are
too costly, no operations too painful, to
restore the health of the body. But if
the soul is indisposed, yea, mortally
wounded, how little is done for its res
toration ! Days, weeks, and months
pass, before the remedy is sought in
the sacrament of penance. The slight-
est effort i8 too burdensoiie to save the
soul from eternal perdition. The
precious gift of time is not appreciated,
itis passed in enmity with God, with-
out acquiring merits for Heaven.
They calmly look into the abyss of
hell, on whoss brink they stand and
into which they may momentarily
plunge, since, imperceptibly, the
night of death approaches, preventing
their doing aught to redeem the past.

On one occasion, when Agelundus,
the king of the Longabards, accom-
panied by his armor bearers, Wwas
walking on the shore of lake Comer,
he saw at no gre distance several

|

hildren merri!y ying in a boat.
Coming mnearer, he perceived with
horror that the vessel was nearly sinl ‘
ng *‘Children,” | a1 ‘ you arae
st, if you de not imm ly take
! ny lance, so 1 caz w you to
he Only one obeyed the royal

Tored the pen
by drowning
oyfully the king enclosed in his arme
the child that was seved, had him edu
cated in his palace, where eventually
he succeeded him to the throne under
the name of Lamassio,
Dearly beloved Christians, like those
shildren in the skiff, we also sailin
trail vesseis on the sea of iife. Alaiy
moment our tiny life-boat may be
shattered in death, and woe to us if we
are not prepared ; if we appear before
God without sanctifying grace, we
shall be buried in the flames of hell.
On the shore stands Jesus as a merciful
king and reaches out to us the saving
lance in the sacrament of penance, to
draw poor sinners, as children of God,
to that happy shore where awaits them
the inheritance of eternal life. Oh, let
us seize this holy lance of salvation,
and permit ourselves by a worthy con-
fession, to be drawn by Jesus from the
abyss of our misery to swell that glor-
{ous legion of children of God and
heirs of heaven. ‘‘To sin is human,”
says St. Bernard, ‘‘but to remain in
sin, is satanic,” in malice. This makes
us like unto devils: it places us in the
greatest danger of becoming the com-
panions of demons in the fiery ocean of
eternal hell. But let us glorify God's
mersy by true penance and a speedy
retutn after our fall, for St. Chrysos:
tom, the holy doctor of the Church,

the others

alty of their disobedie

promises us ‘‘not oniy to find grace,
but the wounds infllcted by sin will be
transformed into brilliant stars, which
will glitter in our Heavenly crown for
all eternity." Amen.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Castle-Building Boys.

I love the youth of spirit hich
Who dreams of coming glory,

Who means with heroes true to vie
And live a noble story 3

W ho, void of fears, finds manhood's years
Tco tardily advancing,

And longs for fame in life's great game
That Hope paiuts 8o entrancing,

I love the boy who sees himself
In Fancy's magic mirror.

Upraized 'bove thought of sordid pelf
A knight to whom is dearer

True worth of soul than fortune’s scroll,
Integrity thau fashion—

A man of inight who loves the right,
Nor knows the sway of passion.

But best I love the manly lad
Who never lets his longing

For future fame make havoc sad
With tasks about him thronging :

W hose brave heart now seeks only how
To do each present duty.

And earns the while his Fatber's smile—
Life’s truest fame and beauty.

—Father Cheerheart in Ave Maria,

He Was a Gentleman.

A few days ago 1 was passing
through a pretty, shady street, where
fome boys were playing at base ball.
Among their number was a little lame
fellow, seemingly about twelve years
old—a pale, sickly locking child, sup-
ported on two crutches, and who evi-
dently found much difticulty in walk-
ing, even with such assistance,

The lame boy wished to join the
game, for he did not seem to see how
much his infirmity would bein hisown
way, and how much it would hinder
the progress of such an active sport as
base ball.

His companions, very good natured-
ly, tried to persuade him to stand at
one side and let another take his
place ;: and I was glad to notice that
none of them hinted that he would be
in the way, but that they all objected
for fear he would hurt himself.

** Why, Jimmy !"” said one at last,
‘“you can't run, you know.”

“Oh, hush!" said another — the
tallest in the party ; ‘‘ never mind, I'll
run for him," and he took his place by
Jimmy's side, prepared to act. ‘f It
vou were like him,” he said, aside to
the other boys, ‘‘ you wouldn’t want to
be told of it all the time.”

As1 passed on I thought to myself
that there was a true gentleman, —k

Mary, the Queen of October.
(From the Child). 14

The Church opens the summer sea-
@on by dedicating this month to the
Virgin of virgins, and by calling her
by the sweecest of all names. Virgin
potent, Virgin faithful, and so many
other names. The spring is hers and
is made hers by the display made in
her honor by the children, the nuns
and the Churches all over the world,
and she is pleased with such honors,
and to show her gratitude, as it were,
toward children and reward their
child-like simplicity,she has vouchsafed
to appear to children whenever she
left her glorious throne to come down
on earth to call upon men.

Now, is it not fit to close the season
in the same worthy manuer in which it
was commenced, by dedicating to her
honor the month of October ? Yes,
certainly, and we all rejoice in this,
and children above all will try during
this month to cit=r her their thoughts
and actions during the school season,
50 that the one who is called the Queen
of the Clergy may assist themin learn-
ing the holy doctrines concerning
her.

Nothing is more amiable than the
tender, sweet devotion of children to
the Blessed Virgin Mary. There is no
effort demanded on the part of the
child to induce him to love his mother,
and the name of mother addressed to
Mary the mother of God reaches home
—that s to say, penetrates the heart of
the heavenly queen when uttered by
an innocent child.

There is hardly a thing that brings
about sweeter memories of the days of
youth speut in Furope under the shad
ow of the mantle of the one called
« Tower of David.” Daring college
davs the boys, and in like manper the
girls in their convents, were led often
during the summer days (0 visit some
of the rustic chapels on t roadside
and there t rneel dowl
the Virgin mild re

to them in some

to her

I'nere, in 1 ¢
the sturdy, rrown oak of a lux
iant valley, Is placed a little stat
people passing by salute and venerate.
In other places the Virgin Mother is
made the protectress and guardian of a
cool spring, the water of which is so
refreshing to the traveler passing by,
while he recites devoutly a prayer al
tha foot of the little statue.

Other times a whole band of children
would enter a chapel dedicated to her,
and there intone a ‘‘Magrificat” or
an *° Ave Maria Stella "in her honor.

The recitation of prayers at such
shrines, made aloud by a number of
young men, is very edifying, and one
after witnessing such touching scenes,
must say something divine exhales in
those places and the finger of God is
there,

3 geciua

Qur Duty.

Duty is often an ugly word—‘a
bugbear to the youthful mind.” We
are so apt to fancy that duties are un-
fairly allotted ; that others are bur-
dened more lightly than we are. As
a matter of fact noone is free from
duty save those who are not worthy to

bear responsibility—the infant, the
idler, the imbecile. The more duty
we have, the more complimentary to
our strength of character.

* What do you call ‘duties?’" was
asked of a young complainant,

The things I don't want to do,” he
answered, smartly enough.

' Well, why don't you make of them
things that you want to do?" per-
sisted his interrogator,

“1'd get little thanks !" he retorted.

The matter of ‘‘thanks” has much
to do with aversion to duty. We all
like to be recompensed for our efforts,
especially when we do more than is
required of us. Conscientious per-
formance of duty always brings its
own recompense, Our reward may be
invisible for a time, ** but soon or late
the Father makes His perfect recom-
pense to all,” Itis sure to come, &8
goon as we can think with Fielding :

When I'm not thanked at all, I'm thanked
enough ;
I've done my duty and 1've done no more.

To exceed requirement is the high-
est conception of duty, and this alone
transforms duty into pleasure.

No task is too mean, too common for
us when duty demands that we mast
doit. A story going the rounds tells
of an ambitious girl who found herself
occupled day after day with disagree-
able household tasks. As the future
seemed to shut down hopelessly around
these homely duties, the girl grew com-
plaining and bitter. One day her
father, who was the village doctor, said
to her: * Do you see those vials?
They are cheap, worthless things in
themeelves, but in one I put a deadly
po!son, in another a sweet perfume, in
another a healing medicine. Nobody
cares for the vials themeelves, but for
what they carry. So with our duties,
insignificant and worthless in them-
selves, but the patience or apger or
high-thinking or bitterness which we
put in them, that is the important
thing, the immortal thing.

A similar parable is found in the old
legend of an artist wko sought for a
piece of sandalwood out of which to
carve a Madonna. At last he was
about to give up in despair, leaving
the vision of his life unrealized, when
in a dream he was bidden to shape the
figure from a block of oakwood which
was destined for the fire. Obeying the
command, he produced from a log of
common firewood a masterpiece. **In
like mannper,” says the exchange to
whom we are indebted for the version,
‘ people wait for great and brilliant
opportunities for doing the good things,
the beautiful things of which they
dream, while through all the plain,
common days the very opportunities
they require for such deeds lie close to
them, in the simplest and most familiar
passing events and in the homeliest
circumstances.”’

0Of what is a great picture made?
Of canvas and colors—common field
flax, common earthly pigments ap-
plied with an insignificant little brush
of haire. Yet because the painter
makes the best use of his materials his
picture becomes a masterpiece So it
is with our daily tasks. Common
duties nobly accomplished make up the
masterpieces of life. The person with-
out duties is apt to have a jelly fish
character. The very effort of doing
one's duty unflinchingly and cheer-
fully makes one acquire the ‘good
gelfs " — gelf reliance and self respect.
No duty comes to us to be done unless
Giod so wills it. Father Faber quaintly
says: ‘‘Every hour comes with some
little fagot of God's will fastened at its
back.” Duty should be done for its
own sake, for the sake of the doer and
for the sake of Him who never gives
us more than we can bear.”"—Catholic
Standard and Times.

—_———————

THE CROSS.

It almost seems as if God had marked
the cross on the things that we see
around us on purpose that we should
never be able to forget it. You cannot
gee a bird fly in the air but with his
wings he makes the sign of the cross,
teaching us thereby that if we also
seek to rise above this world it can only
be by means of the same holy sign.
You cannot see a tree but its side
branches and trunk present the same
figure, reminding us of that tree to
which our dear l.ord was nailed and
the glorious fruit which it has brought

forth throughout the earth. You can
not see a ship but the cross is set forth
by its mast and y ards, showing us by |
what means we Imay hope

waves of this tr

to pass ti
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GREAT LITERARY FIND td

———— i
Folio of St. Augustine's **De Civitate |
Cpei” and Others Works,

London, August 22. — C,
Matthews, the librarian of Bristol, h
made a most interesting discovery.
Among a great number of brown paper

. tha Jumhar.raam  af  the

Norris

navranle 3
ly\hmry he has found a grand folio of
36, Augustine’'s ‘‘ Da Civitate Dei,”
printed in Baslein 1170; Peter Martyr's
¢ De Orbe Novo Decades,” containing
the earliest printed data of Cabot's
voyages, avd another work, with notes
supposedly made by the hand of Chat-
terton.

Besides these Mr. Matthews dis
covered some interesting manuscripts
on the subjects of medimval surgery
and numerous other valuable works.

o

THINK about your health, Do not allow
scrofula taints to develop in your blood.
Take Hood's Sarsaparilla now aud keep your-
self WELL.

Bickle's Anti Consumptive Syiup stands
at the head of the list for all diseases of the
throat and lungs. It acts like magic in
brexking up a cold. A cough is soonsul-
dued, tightness of the chest is relieved, even

the worst case of consumption is relieved,
while in recent cases it may be said never to
fail. It is a medicine prepared from the
active principles or virtues of several medi-
cinal herbs,and can be depended upon for
all pulmonary complaints.

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

The hands are such dear hands—

They are so full ; they turn at our demands
8o often : they reach out

With tritles scarcely thought about
Somany times ; they do

S0 many things for me, forvou—

Ifthetr fond wills mistake

We may well beud, not break,

They are such fond, frail lips

Thal speak to us ; pray. if love strips

Them of discretion many times,

Or 1if they speak very slow or quick
crimes

We may pass by ; for we may see

Days not far off when these small words may

such

e
Held not as glow or quick or out of place, but
Because the lips are no more herc,

They are such dear, familiar feet thet go
Along the path with ours—feet fast or slow,
And trying to keep pace—if they mistake

Or thread upon some flower that we would take
Upon our breast, or bruise some reed,

Or erush poor Hope until it bleeds

We may be mute

Not turning quickly to impute

Grave fault, for they and we

Have such a little way to go—can be
Togethersuch a little while along the way—
We will be patient while we may

Somany little faults we find

We see them, for not blind

18 love ; we see them, but if you and I
Perbaps remember them some by and by
They will not be

Faults then—grave faults —to you aud me
Rut just odd ways—mistakes, or even less—
Remembrances to bless ;

Days change 80 many thingg—yes, hours—
We see 8o differently 1o suns and showers ;
Mistaken words to night

May be cherished by to-morrow's light,

We may be patient, for we know

There s such a little way to go

—~New York Observer

You Need More General Exercise

To quicken the circulation,

To purify the blood,

To clear the brain,

To improve digestion,

To remove that '‘ tired feeling,”

To secure symmetry,

To square those shoulders,

To increase lung capacity,

To give you better muscular control,
more grace, agility, ete.,

To give you a better temper and
make you a more successful man.

Heroes and Heroines of Every Day Lile

This article from the clever paper
called Vogue, makes so many excellent
points that are deserving of considera
tion L:» young men whn ara makine
their first studies of the great problems
of life, that it is here copied for their
benefit :

*“One deplorable effect of the can
cerous literature of the Ibsen, Zola and
0'hei realistic schools of writing is that
by uuduly emphasizing the baser
qualities of the race 1t develops in the
r:ader a suspicious contempt for
humanity. The sensational press,
which exploits the sins and follies of
what is, in reality, but a very small
class in any civilized community, also
fosters a sentiment of scorn for human-
ity and a suspicion that even the ap
parently upright are in fact sinners
masquerading as saints.

* Whether one accepts the theologl-
cal or the scientific theory of man’s
creation and his development, viewed
from either standpoint, it must be con-
ceded that he has been hard beset by
foes without in his efforts to attain
ethical heights. Weighted down by
inherited instincts, by environment,
by ignorance, slowly and stumblingly
he has climbed upward, striving ever
to attain an ever-developing ideal.
Against fearful cdds he has reached
out after goodness, and although some
there be who are openly vicious and
others who are secretly criminal, the
masses of men, in civilized communit-
ies at least, are nct violators of the
Commandments.

*“ An agnostic who as becomes a be-
liever in evolution, regards man's
shortcomings charitably, asked a priest
of the Roman Catholic Church whether
or not from the intimate koowledge o
humanity he had gathered in the con-
fessional he pitied or despised the race.
The ecclesiastic answered, ‘1 respect
it.” That is the testimony of oue to
whom the folly, the pettiness, the
meanness and the sins of humanity are
laid bare as they are to God Himself,
The priest knows also what the Ibsens
and th? daily press reporters do not—
the repentance, the strivings to do
right, the temptations overcome

Man's virtue ceepted as matters
of course, the world stupidly refusing
recogniza the heroism, the fidelit

| and the ps¢ that are [

with on ¢ I 1

saint. When yot
cause he loved In
love's ecstasy he 1 ded suppo ting
the adored one as a small price to pay
for the joy of appropriating her On
his return to sanity he found himself
committed to earning a livelihood for
a woman for life, and, as most of the
world is poor, the & man must
curtail his bachelor comforts and dis
pense with little luxuries in order to
meet this new condition. The man--
many millions of them —goes on, year
after year, fulfilling his contract, the
exactions of which he did not realizs
in the days when he went a wooing.

¢t Occasionally—very occasionally —
he deserts his post when mouths to be
fed multiply, but usually he manfully
takes up the burden and sacrifices
health and years on the altar of the
family and shuts himself away from
most of the relaxations and pleasures of
life. He is not & god nor a saint, but
just an every-day man, heir to various
o}

e enthusiasm ol

For Table and Dairy,Purest and Best

gurprise.

infirmities, who lives up to onerous ob-
ligations. Not a spectacularly heroic
figure, perhaps, but a hero for all that.

‘It is with the woman as with the
man. In all the homes throughout the
land she moves, much enduring and
unselfish, The romantic twin-soul
dreams have long ago been translated
iuto the daily trials and anxieties of
family life. However young or how

ever inexperienced she may have been

as a bride, as duties presented them

selves she rose to the occasion and to
the best of her ability she has striven
to fulfil the obligations she so heedless-

ly assumed.
“Only her duty ! To be sure, it is
her duty to care for husband and chil

dren and house, but the duty is oft
times hard, very hard, and the woman
is, after all, but a faulty human being

If in despair she flung off her load,

after the manner of Norah in Ibsen’s

Doll House, it ought not to occasion
But she is not a shirk. In
millions of homes, on desolate prairies,
in disease breeding tenements, she
bravely fulfills her pledge. Is there
anywhere a more heroic figure than
that of the poor widow, without proper
training in any pursuit, who brings
up her family of little ones to be self
respecting maidens and youths? —at
what awful cost of suffering and sacri
fice God alone knows

‘““ Ah! Not even Joan of Arc was
more heroic.

‘*If people only worked one-half as
industriously to discover their neigh
bors' virtues as they do to ferret out
their sins, the community would be
speedily resolved into a society of
mutual admirers.”

A Sign of a Disordered Liver.
‘A greasy nose is as sure a sign of
a disordered liver,” explained a physi

can to a reporter, ‘‘ as anything that I

kuow outside of real sickness, and by
studying this as a barometer much
trouble can be averted. In these days
when a full outfit of medical granules
for liver troubles can be secured for 10

cents at any drug stere, there is but

little excuse for it except in rare cases,
when 10 cents worth of medicine won't
da the worl and hara a |_\h\ sician is
necessary. 1 was much amused at
reading in a New York paper recently
an article written by one of these mod
ern beautifiers of a preparation that
was sald to be a sure remedy
for a greasy mnose. It went on
to tell how much rose leaves, how much
vinegar, spirite of wine and a half
dozen other things should be used in a
preparation to wash the nose, and after
telling all of these it wound up with
advising that some liver medicine
gshould be used in connection there
with., Now, I can assure you that the
liver medicine would ¢ffect the cure
without the rose leaves and the other
stuff, and, indeed, in spite of it. 1
don’t mean to say that one of those
swollen, three times enlarged and fiery
red proboscis can be reduced with a
little liver medicine, but what is
known as greasy nose will be removed
by it.”
Another Hero.

Here's a hero who is worthy to rank
right along with the best of them. Leo
Bridgewater is with a Missouri regi
ment at Chickamauga. His mother
died recently, leaving three small chil
dren in destitute cicumstances. Bridge
water was in the army and could not
be discharged, so he took up a collec-
tion and bought a tub and soap and
irons, and started a laundry. His
comrades heard of the reason and
patronized him, so that he has been
enabled to send home money to feed
and clothe the children.

The Worst Kind of Failures,

Many a man has succeeded in his
business or profession, but failed as a
man ; many & man has become emi-
nent as a lawyer or merchant but has
been a tyrant in his home, and faith
less in his friendships : many a man
has reached the top round in his occu-
pation, but is still on the bottom round
in hischaracter

Payvs Big Dividends,

FRIENDS PREVAILED
A Nervous Woman Walked
the Floor During the Night for Hours

Toronto

at a Time—She Makes a Statement.

TORONTO, ONT.—“I was troubled
with neryousicss. It was impossible for
me to keep still and it the gpells came
over me during the night I kad to get up
and walk the floor for hours at a time.

My blood was very | yor and 1 wassubject
to bilious attacks. My feet would swell
and I was not able to do my own house=
work. I treated with two of the best
physicians here but only received relief
for & time. I became discouraged. One
day a friend called and advised me to try
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. I laughed at the ad-
vice but I was prevailed upon and pro-
cured one bottle. Before Iused it all 1
began to feel better. I took several bot=-
tles and also several boxes of Hood’s Pilis.
Now I can eat and drink heartily and
sleep soundly. Hood’s Sarsaparilla has
entirely cured me and also strengthened
me so that I now do all my own work.
I cheerfully recommend Hood’s Sarsapa-~
rilla to all sufferers from nervousness,
weakness or general debility.” MRS, H.
F. PARM, Degrassi Street.

g ) . ‘nm-|.|v::rl)|s:ennytnlake
HOOd 8 pl“S easy to operate. 25 cents. 1
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SCRATGHE

CONSTANTLY

Baby Badly Afflicted with Eczema.
Medical Treatment Useless.
Curad by Cuticura.

My niece's
over his fu

little baby Doy had Eczema all
50 that he needed continuous
1 the sores con
,Liis face, handsand clothes
ed with blood, Bhe never
0 was g0 full of
and tried
wmenced
The sores
~oly cured, and now

gores,  She had medica
everything she heard of,
using the CurTieUirA REMEDIES,
left his fuceand hewas ent

his face is 8

1and rosy.
Mrs. L. J. ROOT, New Scotland, N, Ve
Sreeny Copg TREATMENT ok Evesy Bany HuMOR,
witn 1 or Hair Warm buths with CUTICURA
BoAr, anomtings with CUTICUBA,
pu atest of skin eures.

80ld throughout the wor
Yrops., Bostou.

d. Porrer D &C Conr., Role
1ow to Care Every Baby Huwor, free.

A QUICK CURE
FOR COUGHS
and COLDS

PynyPectoral

The Canadian Remedy for all

THROAT ano LUNG AFFECTIONS
Large Bottles, 25 cents.
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
Prop's. Perry Davis' Paln Killer.
New York Montreal
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Singer Sewing Machine
It runs easily, silently
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CURE ALL YOUR PAINS WITH

i Pain-Ki

i Pain-Willer.
o A Medicine Chest In Itself.
Simple, Safe and Quick Cure for

COLDS, RHEUMATISM,
NEURALGIA.
25 and GO cent Bottles.
B BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.
BUY ONLY THE GENUINE,
PERRY DAVIS'
DM I0E 0 220200 N

MONUMENTS

SMYTH &SON
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ERNEST GIRARDOT & CO.
SANDWICH, ONI
PLUMBING WORK IN OPERATION

CUnn be Seen at our Warcerooms,
DUNDAS STREE®,

SMITH BROTHER
caltary I i 'u Haating

NDON, - ONTARIO,

for Peerless Water Heaters,

UNDERTAKING,
JOHN FERGUSON & SONS,

180 King Ntreet,
The Leading Undertakers and Embalmersd
Open Night and Day.
Talephone—House 73 | Factory 53,

1898

Our Boys st Girls Anoual

For 5 cents we will mail to any of our youth-
ful readers a new story for boys, from the pen
,f the popular rev. story teller, Father Finn,
§. J., and a1 eresting tale for girls, by Ella
Loraine Dorsey (both containedin, and written
especially for Our Boys’ and Girls’ Annual for
1808). An abundance of games, tricks, and

other interesting items, together with a large
number of pretty pictures, contributeto render
Hur Bovs' and Girls’ Annual for 1808 a deligh =
ful book, Address,

THOS, COFFEY,
CATHOLIC RECORDO¥P'(R,
London, Ort




