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Sarsaparilla

Is a concentrated extract of Sarsaparilla,
Yellow Dock, Pipsissewa, Juniper Berries,
Mandrake, Dandelion, and other valuable
vegetable remedles, every ingredient belng
strictly pure, and the best of its kind it Is
possible to buy.

1t s prepared by thoroughly competent phar-
macists, in the most eareful manner, by
a peculiar Combination, Proportion and
Process, giving to it curative nower

Peculiar
To Itself

It will cure, when in the power of medicine,
Scrofula, Salt Rheum, Blood FPoisoning,
Cancerous and all other Humors, Malaria,
Dyspepsia, Bili Sick Headach
Catarrh, Rheumatism, and all difficulties
with the Liver and Kidneys.

1t overcomes That Tired Feeling, Creates an
Appetite, and gives great mental, nerve,
bodily, and digestive strength.

Hood's Sarsaparilla is sold by all druggists.
$1; six for §5. Preparedonly by C. 1. Hood
& Co., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass,

N. B. I ycudecide to take Food's Sarsapa
rilla, do not be induced to buy any other.

100 Doses
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THIRTY-TWO INSTRUCTIONS FOR THE
MONTH OF MAY and the FKeasts of the
Blessed Virgin. From the French by Rev.
Thomas F. Ward. 12mo, cloth, net, 75 cts
GLORIES OF MARY. By St. Alphonsus
Liguori. net, %2.5!
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G. Herbermann, Ph.D., LL.

MARRIAGE. By Very Rev. Pere Monsabre,
0.P. 12mo, cloth ; : net, £1,.00
AMERICAN CATHOLICS AND THE RO-
MAN QU TION. By Rt. Rev. Mgr. Jos.
Schroeder, D.D., of the Catholic University,
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8vo, cloth,
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Gertrude's Experience. (New volume.)

Olive and The Little Cakes. (New volume.)
THE CATHOLIC HOME LIBRARY. 10vol-
umes. 12ino, cloth, inked side and back.
With a Frontispiece, . cach. 5) cents
The Bric-a-Brac Dealer. (New volume.)
Her Father's Right Hand. (New volume.)
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SSUMPTION COLLEGE, SANDWICH

Ont.—The studles embrace the Classteal
and Commercial courses. Terms, including
all ordinary expenses, §150 per annum. For
l'nlllpi\‘rtlcumrn apply to REv. D. CUSHING,
C. 8. B,

ST. JEROME’'S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT.
Complete Classical, Philosophical and
Commercial Courss,
And Shorthand and Typewriting.
For further particulars apply to
REV. THEO. SPETZ, Presldent.

ST. MICHAEL’S COLLEGE, TORONTO,
Ont.—In_ affiliation with Toronto_Uni-
versity. Under the patronage of His Grace
the Archbishop of Toronto, and directed by
the Basilian Fathers. Full classical, scien-
tific and commercial courses. Special courses
for students preparing for University matric-
ulation and non - professional certificates.
Terms, when pald In advance: Board and
tuition, $150 per year; half boarders, L 16 H
day pupils, #235. For further p»\rt.lcularn aptly
to REV. J. R. TEEFY, Presiden
”
ST, BONAVENTURE'S COLLEGE,
ST. JOHN'S, Nfid.

Under care of the Irish Christian Brothers,

This College affords, at moderate expense,
excellent advuntn%en to students. The
healthiness of its situation, the equipment
of the Schools and the general furnishing of
the establishment leave nothing to be de-
gired for the comfort and improvement of
the punils.

Three Courses — Preparatory, Commerelal
and Matriculation (London University .

Terms—Day pupils, $12, $15, ete., per an-
num, according to class. hvmrdurs, $160 per
annum.

Prospectuses and further |):\I'l|(‘\yl]l£rﬂ on
application to J. L. SLATTERY.

DUTTON & MURPHY
Undertakers and Embalmers

479 ¢ ueen St. West

OFFICES AND z \
Suow RooMSs: 321 Queen St. Enst
Telephone 1731 and 2796,
Funerals Furnished at Moderate Prices.

PROFESSIONAL.
S0ST & HOLMES, ARCHITECTS.—Offces
P Rooms 28 and 29 Manning House, King
street west, Toronto. Also in the Gerrie

k, Whithy.
Kl.oc\f'l’uslr. H Wog' ) a W. HOLMES.
E)vw & DIGNAN, BARRISTERS, ETC,, !

418 Talbot street, London, Private funds
to loan.

FRANCIS LovER.

R. H. DIGNRAN, |

R. WOODRUFYF, No. 155 QUEEN'S AVE.
Defective vislon, impaired hearing,
nasal catarrh and troublesome throats. Eyes
testad, glasses adjusted Hours, 12to 4

CHAPTER XVIIL

GOING TO CHURCH,

One Saturday evening just about this
time, Mr. Southmead created a flutter
at the Tievina tea-table by informing
the family there would ‘‘be church” in
the village the following morning.

The village was the county-seat, sit-
uated on the other side of the lake from
Tievina, at a distance of three or four
miles. As there was no other assem-
ble of houses, large or small, within a’
circumference of twenty miles on its
own side of the water, it needed no
more accurate designation than *‘the
Village.” During court term it teemed
with the life and activity incident upon
such occasions, but its normal condition
was that of semi-stagnation.

The flutter of pleasurable excitement
which Mr. Southmead's news threw the
family into is not easily explainable to
those to whom divine service is an in-
tegral part of the Lord’s day.

“Can we all go?” Carl asked in
childish eagerness, turning a pair of
anxious eyes from his father’s readily
consenting smile to where his mother
sat behind the tea things.

‘‘ What say, mother ?”

Mr. Southmead was never known to
issue a mandate or utter a denial at
first-hand.  His universal tendency
was toward doing what every body,
from Carl up, would best like to have
him do, but, doubting the wisdom of
this wholesale acquiescence, he shirked
responsibility by leaving all moment-
ous decisions to his wife. Mrs. South-
mead proved propitious on this occa-
sion.

1 should think it could be managed
by taking the blue wagon and a pair
good stout mules,” she answered.
“The child is growing up in such
heathenish ignorance that he abso-
lutely mistook tho picture of a church-
steeple the other day for a pigeon-
house.”

‘¢ Shocking !

My. Southmead rolled his eyes solemn-
ly in the direction of the curly-headed
little heathen. Igmnoring her husband’s
levity, Mrs. Southmead continued : ‘1
suppose, ‘Sula, you are not above going
to church in a plantation wagon. It is
not very stylish, but I have long since
ceased to hope for any thing beyond
the bare necessities of life. Yes, we
will all go.”

Nine o’clock on the following morn-
ing, therefore, a morning that was soon
to scorch its way into the noonday heat
of a July Sabbath, found the Tievina
family seated on splint-bottomed chairs
in a springless wagon, bumping their
way over the dusty highway to a point
opposite the village, where they would
embark in the ferry skiff for their final
destination.

The rusty-coated, harness-scarred
mules shuffled lazily along, sending up
clouds of dust in placid indifference to
their destination or the comfort of their
palpitating cargo. An irritated flap-
ping of their long ears, accompanied
by a defiant switching of their stumpy
tails, was the only response vouchsafed
by them to Mr. Southmead’s decidedly ,
amateurish ‘ Git up, mules !"

Even when invested with the charm ]
of novelty, the road from Tievina to
the village possessed nothing to arrest
the eye, and to those who knew every
foot of the dusty roadway, every rod of
the grass grown levee, every clump of
dust-laden Jamestown weed and rankly
intrusive wild indigo, there was noth-
ing to beguile the absolute tedium of
the ride but an occasional demand for
friendly greetings by a group of colored
¢ Jadies and gentlemen,” gorgeous in
Sunday apparel and redolent of musk,
mounted, generally, two on one horse,
trotting by to ‘‘ meetin'."”

Viewed from the opposite side of the
lake on a bright morning, with the sun
shining full upon it with kindly effect,
with the sparkling waters of the lake
lapping its shores close to the garden
fences, the village was a pretty enough
object, but a closer approach dispelled
every pleasing illusion.

Approaching from the north, the
village was a failure. A row of
straggling negro cabins, belonging
to the plantation out of which
the little hamlet was scooped,
offered thriftlessness and slovenliness
as first impressions. As a matter of

the usual environment of old shoes,
empty and battered tin cans, neckless
whisky flasks, coon-gkins stretched
against the outer walls in token of the
shot-gun within ; rows of empty pickle
pork barrels, with slanting planks for
gutters, studding the rickety galleries
as makeshift cisterns, and other such
“ properties.” A small, unpainted
wooden edifice, with a canvas sign,
flapping loose at one corner, pointed
out the essential groggery ; but as the
loosened corner concealed the letter S
that proclaimed the ‘‘Saloon,” the
patent reading was a-loon, which
sounded very much like grim sarcasm
on its frequenters. The inevitable
blacksmith-shop occupied a prominent
position on the lake front. Its big
black doors were closed this bright
Sunday, and the horse-rack was tenant:
less. There was the one public ‘‘ stop-
ping place” a few steps beyond, pre-
tentiously called the tavern. It was
kept by a méek little widow who
walked through life burdened with the
funeral appellation of Koffin, and with
a crushing sense of responsibility
touching other people's digestive
organs. One languishing Gentile store
devoted to ‘*general merchandise,”
and two prosperous Jew shops of like
miscellaneous tendencies, comprised
the commercial circle of the village.
A few residences, laying no claim to
distinction of anyv sort, were scattered
about the confines of the little town,
affording shelter and a modicum of
comfort to such citizens as an over-
ruling Providence or wunexplainable
individual choice had doomed to spend
their lives in social ostracism and men-
tal stagnation. The one redeeming
feature of the village was the brick
court-house toward which all eyes were
turned this Sunday morning. The
village boasted of no church proper.
It is hard to conceive of a thing for
which it had greater need or less desire.
How to have a church without putting
the entire community under bonds to
keep the peace was a problem yet un-
solved. So few were the ereedsmen
and so many the creeds that no two or
three could possibly be gathered to-
gether in the spirit of unity on this
subject. Hence, on such rare occa-
sions as the present, when any cx-
pounder of the law and the prophets
found it convenient to throw erumbs of
spiritual sustenance to these starve-
lings, the court-house furnished ample
accommodation.

* They do say, " said Mr. Southmead,
pausing on top of the bank, after land-
ing his cargo of would-be worshippers,
to give a pull down to the vest his cor-
pulency rendered rather refractory,
‘‘ that one of these parsons is uncom-
monly eloquent. Something clear out
of the ordinary run—sort of Cotton
Matherish and Spurgeonistic, you
know."”

“Two of them !" Mrs. Southmead re-
peats, dismayed.

“] am afraid, Mrs. S., you don't
hunger and thirst atter righteousness,”
said her hushand, gallantly offering
his arm to assist her up the steep steps
to the court-house.

1 was just thinking of those horrid
chairs in the court-house yoked to-
gether, to deprive one of the poor sat-
isfaction of hitching up a little ! Stiff-
backed horrors! 1 suspect we will all
hunger, and thirst too, before both of
those men get through.”

““ Likely ! They get a chance at us
so seldom that they do pound us pretty
vigorously. Here, Carl, you rogue, I
want you to learn the difference be-
tween a church and a pigeon-house to-
day ; do you hear, sir?”

‘“Cozzy's learnt me already,” says
Carl, in ungrammatical boastfulness,
clinging to 'Sula’s hand and leaping in
an ecstasy of enjoyment at seeing some-
thing which was not Tievina.

‘‘ The mutability of all things here
below receives practical refutation
within these musty precincts,” says
Mr. Southmead, comfortably locating
his crowd on the yoked chairs. *To
my certain knowledge that is the same
rust on that old stove, the same cigar
stumps and ancient pindar-hulls orna-
ment its sand-box that were there be-
fore the war. The very flies walking
on those opaque window-sashes have a
reminiscent look about them.”

Most undoubtedly the same people
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! terror, held his fine head with such

services, Old Judge Pounder, in the
front row of chairs, whose austere dig-
nity and grizzled over-hanging brows
filled Carl’s small soul with such abject

a sternly judicial erectness that it was
hard to imagine even the most eloquent
of parsons persuading him to the hu-
mility of genuflexion, more especially
upon the very spot where he was wont
to fulminate the thunder of his own
wrath over the heads of admiring coun-
sel and quaking criminals. Little
Mrs. Koflin was there in the alpaca-
clad body, but her spirit was in the
kitchen she had deserted for this soul
refreshment, and it was only half-
hearted devotion she could render for
thinking of the wrath to come if the
boarders’ dinner should suffer for her
church-going ; Mrs. Paine, the tailor-
ess, with her sandy-haired boy by her
side, her one hope and pride — who
knew but that some of these days he
might not blossom out into a parson
himself ? She meant to give him every
chance for it, anyhow. The Tievina
crowd filled one lot of chairs respect-
ably, and Lawyer Harris's family
filled another with equal dignity and
gentility. After a skip of three blank
rows came Stirling Denny and Manton
Craycraft, one on either end of a bench,
as if they were trying to impose a fic-
tion of fullness upon the casual ob-
server. A smattering of lads and chil-
dren supplemented this sparse show-
ing for a congregation. There was
no one else to come. The rest of
the white settlers were either too
far away or were hardened into indif-
ference which the most eloquent
divine could not pierce. The flies
buzzed audibly on the opaque window-
sash. The restless rustling of the
cottonwood trees in the court-house
vard suggested a coolness not felt.
The sound of oars from the ferry skiff
smote upon the stillness, where the
few worshipers sat mute, expectant,
and uncomfortable. Two heads, or
rather two sections of two heads, had
been long visible to the first comers
from behind the cushioned ledge of
the judge's stand. Carl inquired
of 'Sula, in a hissing whisper, *‘‘who
them heads belonged to,” at which a
decorous smile stole its languid way
from face to face. The heads were
respectively a light red and a dark
brown. Presently, without other
signs of animation than a preparatory
cough and a visible occultation be-
tween the red and the brown heads,
there arose from the invisible throats
of the invisible preachers the first
lines of ‘‘All my doubts I give to
Jesus,” and so it went floating in
nasal melody over the heads of the
congregation ; then uprose from the
seat behind the judge’s stand, like two
sober - minded Jacks - in - the - box, the
men belonging to the heads.

The song ended, prayer followed,
and while every head was bent, there
stole into the room and noisclessly
seated herself a lonely figure—the
squire's wife, unattended. A slight
air of surprise pervaded more than
one pair of eyes when this addition
was discovered. No one from Thron-
dale had ever been seen at ‘‘ church.”
Serene dignity sat enthroned on the
placid brow of the woman, who was
unconscious of her own isolation.

She had come there to day in hopes
of gathering some crumbs from the
Master's table. One glance at these
self-constituted stewards of His, satis-
fied her that they had no comfort to
give her. Of similar height and like
meager build, the one stood revealed
in all the monotony of universal
sandiness from the crown of his close-
cropped head to the pointed tip of his
thin goatee. The other offered an
equally exhaustive exhibit of dull
browns. If genius burned in either
one of those narrow-browed heads, the
flames did not escape through either
pair of lack-luster eyes. But as there
is one glory of the moon and another
glory of the stars, so is there one gift
of the mind and another of the lip, and
still another of the muscles. As soon
as he of the sandy hue delivered his
text with a fierce energy of eye,
tongue, and fist, pounding the dust out
of the judge's rcading-desk cushion
with a regular house-cleaning frenazy,
Agnes discovered how vain her pil-
grimage in search of comfort was des-
tined to prove, and sat through the
long, meaningless harangue listless
and self-absorbed. It was with an act-
ual start that she discovered the con-
gregation in motion for departure.
She stood irresolute a moment. Her
inclination was to advance toward the
Tievina people and give them cordial
greeting. She had seen none of
them since that morning when ‘Sula
had rushed in wupon her and
sunk hysterically upon her neck.
Such lapses of intercourse were the
rule of the neighborhood, and had no
special meaning. But Mrs. Harris,
the lawyer's wife, had rushed up to in-
sist that the Tievina people must not
think of going home in that hot sun.
They were all to go home to dinner
with her. An instinet of shyness kept
Mrs. Thorn aloof from the little group.
Surely ‘Sula would come to her. Mrs.
Harris had never called upon the
squire's wife.  She lifted her eyes to
Mrs. Thorn's pale, passionless face
with some curiosity, then gave her a
little stab: ¢ They say she is very fond
of gentlemen's society. I hear that
Mr. Crayeraft lives at Thorndale,
almost. Come.”

stood still, to offer her the only woman's

hand she had clasped in a month.

“ T wish you were not going home
in that hot sun,” she said, softly, but
meaning Mrs. Harris to catch the
words and act upon them. ‘I am
afraid you have hardly been compen-
sated for coming."

Agnes held the little gloved hand
with hysterical tenacity. She felt the
tears must come if she spoke or moved.
« Well, Mrs. Ralston !” Mrs. Harris
looked back over her shoulder to call.
'Sula gave one more little squeeze, and
moved on to join her crowd.

Mrs. Thorn walked forward alone,
past the little group of men collected
on the gallery, who stood with hats
held respectfully aloft in the presence
of the woman, down the long stairs un-
attended, then with quickening steps
across the short intervening space to
where Jim Doakes lay sleeping the
waiting hours away in the skiff that
had brought her from Thorndale.

‘I am going to beg a lift across to
Thorndale, Mrs. Thorn, and will try to
make my presence acceptable by using
this big umbrella.”

The voice was so like Manton's that

she turned with withering intent ; in-
stead, Stirling Denny’s fine, frank eyes
were smiling down upon her.
She felt effusively grateful to him
for being himself rather than the other
one. She would have been more so if
she had known this sudden move on
the major's part was the only device
he could hit upon to thwart Manton's
declared intention of doing the same
thing. y

She placed her hand in his, to be as-
sisted into the rocking skiff. He fol-
lowed, and Jim, taking the oars, soon
put the water between them and the
shore.

It was but a short walk from the
court-house to the Harrises. The
Southmeads and the Harrises were very
dear friends whenever chance threw
them together. Mrs. Southmead and
her hostess had ‘‘ oceans to tell each
other.” ’'Sula laid off her bonnet, and
walked out on the ivy-covered gallery,
to see the master of the house, who had
not been at church.

She found him standing, with his
field-glasses pointed toward the lake,
gazing through them so intently he
did not notice her approach. ‘‘ What
is the object of interest ?" she asked, at
his elbow.

‘“Ah! you there, bright eyes! 1
was trying to make out the parties in
that skiff yonder. One looks like a
lady. Surely wife would never have
allowed a lady to go home in this hot
sun across that water. It looks as if it
might be old Thorn’s handsome wife.”

‘ Sula took the glasses, but returned
them quickly. *‘It is Mrs. Thorn.
The other one,” she said, ‘‘is Major
Denny. He is protecting her from the
sun with his umbrella. Her ride home
will not be so very uncomfortable.”

Then she hoped she hadn't sounded
unamiable. She wished she could say
to herself that she didn't feel so either.

TO BE CONTINUED,

The Orange Drum.

A ‘“ Member of Parliament,” writing
to the Boston Pilot, says: *‘‘The
approach of the general election, whose
distance now appears to be measurable
by weeks, is bringing out ecach day
more plainly the desperation of the
Tory position. Nothing indicates this
state of things more strikingly than
the frantic efforts which the Tory
politicians and newspapers are mak-
ing to work up an Orange boom in
Ulster before the election. Thisis now
their last and greatest hope of defeat-
ing Home Rule. If they can get the
Orangemen to risk and threaten
sufficiently on the eve of the election,
they think the English elector will be
frightened. But the English elector
has been carefully prepared in advance
for such a manceuvre as this. The pic-
ture of the Orangemen threatening to
kick the Queen'scrown into the Boyne if
the Protestant Church was disestab-
lished in Ireland, and settling down as
tame as a household cat, has been
familiarized to the English voter by
the Home Rule propagandists during
the past six years. But perhaps the
most effective bit of ridicule to which
Orangeism has been subjected is the
publication of a verse of its own great
war-song which a Liberal association
has had the happy idea to issue as a
leaflet this week.

No Wonder.
. Why should it be se often repeated that it
is the surest, promptest, best remedy, when
doctors_are surprised at its effects. — Law-
rence, Kans., U, 8. A,, * George Patterson
fell from a second story window, striking a
fence. I found him using St.Jacobs gil.
He used it freely all over his hurts, and I saw
him next morning at work. All the blue
spots finally disappeared, leaving neither
R?"I‘i scar nor swelling.. C. K. NEUMANN,

Mr. Thos. Bell, of Messrs. Scott, Bell &
Co., proprietors of the Wingham Furniture
Factory, Writes : ** For over one year I was
not free one day from headache. I tried
every medicine I thought would give me
relief, but did not derive any benefit, I then
{\rornro«l a_bottle of Northrop & Lyman’s
‘egetable Discovery, and began taking it
according to directions, when I soon found
the headache leaving me, and I am now com-
pletely cured.

A Voice From Scotland.
DeAR Sirs,— I can highly recommend
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ESSAY READ BY MR, J, 4.
That no good work is {
Society of St. Vincent de Paul is one

its axioms. Its founder never ,‘.,,,”[“, %
plated its becoming a ||mr~41“|4.l,"

of alms—an institution fo, the r ‘]'{m.
of only corporal necessities, ke
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TCIZN to the

very first meeting of the wi‘vhz‘:’ullh.u
men whom Ozanam g’:lllu'u:l u.'rml]“i
to begin the work of our society \]f .I
Bailly, their mentor, wio acted b
President, declared that i the we '-l“
was to be really efficacious it ““111”.;‘

have to be made “‘a medium of moral
assistance.”  And the circulays of u'l.
Presidents-General, which cinhody ”“.
spirit of our institute, teem wigp n'-.'r.-:'
ences to the desirability, nay the neces
sity, of distributing sound lin'l;x‘llrx;
among the poor. “* Do wedo ..1,‘,”",,]| "
asked President-General Baudo, |,
}84!0, ‘“do we do enough for the .‘.‘n,rl,
ious instruction of the poar.” 1y,
poor,” said he, ‘‘are much more i,r
need of truth, of the words that ‘-,,“,f.
from God’s mouth, than of bread ang
clothing.” The men who sowed and
watered the seed from which hag
sprung the great tree of which we are
a branch were so impressed with the
necessity of putting in the way of the
people, sound, cheap reading matter
that they undertook the publication of
a series of Illustrated Short Leadings
on instructive and amusing secular, as
well as religious subjects, which were
sold at a very low figure to those who
could buy, and, no doubt, were vi
gratis to those who could
even a penny. Libravies
established, and the DBrothers were
urged to purvey for the minds
hearts, as well as the stomachs, ¢
whom they visited.

Now let me ask, in the words of My,

Baudon, ““Do we do enough for the
religious instruction of the poor?”

Looking backward, have we not lapsed
in this regard? For, remember thas
our charter brethren, in addition to
making the religious instruction of
their proteges a leading feature of
their work, devised and successfully
carried out a scheme for putting within
the reach of the masses, an instruc-
tive, edifying and low priced litera-
ture. Of a surety, the need of liber-
ally supplying wholesome mental food
has not vanished with the march of
time. Everyday the number who can
read increases: every day the taste
for reading becomes more general.
The products of the press enter the
homes of the poorest among us. All
sorts and conditions of men read, and
the printed page has become, especi-
ally in our own time and country, the
most potent of human agencies for
good or evil. Yet our conferences
expend their energies almost wholly
in catering to the material require-
ment of the very poor, seemingly for-
getting that ‘* man liveth not by bread
alone,” and oblivicus of the example
set by Ozanam and his associates

““But what can we do?” you will
ask. Undertake, I would suggest, the
work of disseminating the publications
of the Catholic Truth Socicty.

Like our own institute, the Catholic
Truth Society, which was organized
some years ago, was brought into being
by a few men, ‘‘ who,” one of its honor-
ary Secretaries tells us, ‘“ werc almost
entirely unknown outside of their own
small circle.” They saw the crying
necessity of bringing within the reach
of the masses popular expositions of
Catholic faith and other works per-
meated with a true Catholic tone, they
determined to make an effort to supply
the want, and they have met with
marvellous success. They have
brought out a host of penny publica
tions — biographies of the saints and
others whose lives are a light to the feet
of their fellows ; articles on matters of
faith which enable those who read to
give a reason for their beliel to Pro-
testants and skeptics ; short stories for
the young ; compilations of selected
poetry ; short treatises on devotional
subjects, and brochures on scientific
topics which show forth the fallacies of
some who set themselves up as teachers.
They offer for sale, at prices ranging
from a half-penny to a shilling, a
series of books and booklets on a vari-
oty of subjects. An excellent little
life of our patron is sold for a penny:
and Cardinal Newman's classical lec-
tures on ‘‘The Present Position of
Catholics in England " have been re-
produced separately and offered to the
public at two-pence a piece. In a
penny pamphlet of twenty-eight octavo
pages is published Mr. B. F. C. Costel:
loe’s presentment of the teaching of
the ¢“Church truly Catholic, towhom,
as he says, ‘‘nothing of humanity 13
alien " and ** the universal brotherhood
has not been an empty name but a
world-reforming fact and law." Mr.
Costelloe is in touch with the times;
and the wide circulation of this little
work, and of his treatise on the
Mass,” which also sells for a pennh
could not but be productive of much
good. A six-penny edition in limp
cloth of the New Testament—an edition
intended rather for use than for orna-
ment—has been issued by the Society:
Would not the spreading abroad of £
handy an edition of the New Testament
be a most forcible reply to the charg¢
that the Church forbids her children t0

IR
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam. It cured my
daughter of a cough she had been troubled
with since childhood. She is now twelve
years old.
Mgs. M. FAIRCHILD, Scotland, Ont.
“Having used Burdock Blood Bitteis for

The three women moved toward the
one. Mrs. Harris'’s eyeglass was raised

If you are troubled with hawking and spit-
ting. dull headaches, losing sense of taste or
smgﬂ, you are afflicted with catarrh, and to

revent it develogieng into consumption,

Vasal Balm should be used promptly, There
is case of catarrh which it will not cure, and
! for cold in the head it gives immediate relief.
« Try it. All dealers.

general debility, weakness and lack of appe-
tite, I found it a safe cure.”
HENRY HOWARD, Brownsville, Ont.

Use the safe, pleasant, and effectual worm
killer, Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator ;
nothing equals it. Procure a bottle and take
it home.

Have you tried Holloway’s Corn Cure ?
It has no equal for removing these trouble-
some excrescenses, as many have testified
who have tried it,

i read the inspired writing? I'or \\i«'
i shall be judged rather by what we do
than by what we profess. They have
' published, too, a great number of ltl-;un:
lets of spiritual reading, “”"mh‘m'ﬁl
to faith and piety ; and these arc N,.I,T.‘
at six pence, a shilling, two shillings
and three shillings a hundred.

might go on talking to you of lhl“ ad-

atholic

e e %t
1t is_not what its proprietors Sty :;E“"
what Hood’s Sarsapurilla does, that m")lc.
sell, and wins the confidence of the people.

mirable publications of the C
e Vit ot
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Truth Society which it |
good fortune te have m
naming to you others whi
.ot seen, but 1 hm:e sal
give you a gpneml idea
the work whlc:h that soci
and is still doing.

There have been two g
to the spread of El}ghnh (
ature : one, the high pr
of the publications ; the o
culty in the way of obt
of course there is an a
Catholics in respect to
Catholic literature. Hi;
have not the sale tlxo}:
magazines like the Ca
are mnot as liberall
as they ought to 1
who have the means
is not a great demal
libraries for books whi
questions from a Cathol
But this apathy is, to m,
nature of a symptom.
obstacles I have mention
frequent doses of th‘u [
tions of the Catholic Tru
I venture to say, the apat
ally disappear. The fit
been removed by the (
Society. The second,
mains, as far as we a
and some local effort sho
remove it. ‘e hear a
regard to the need of a
Bishops and priests hav
laity to help in the 1
error wages against ti
ample of the early Chri
recalled, and we have
bear a more valiant pa
opportunity of x'cspf}ndi
for there is no way in w
good will can more effe
ate in the work of Ho
by disseminating whole:
Sin-nkin;: on this subje
Salford said: *“* We a
the Apostolate of the
penetrate where no Cat
It can do its work as st
for the devil. Tt is ar
our hands. All shou
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work for every one
under the patronage
archy and richly indu

Holy See, the Catholi

’ founded by
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already doing good wo
work ought to be mu
every town and miss

land only, but throug

Empire. It instruct

amuses; it educates

Catholics and non-Ca

become an engine of

in the service of God,
women have in them
and will to become ap

‘“Very good,” you ¢
not such a work be
new organization, fi
for that purpose, and
ate and distinet from
Vincent de Paul ?”
establishment in our
lic Truth Society—eit
or as a branch of the

England—is much to
sincerely trust that t
tant when we shall
society of men and
object of which will
tion of Catholic truth
even if such an orgai
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dispensed from the
mark you—of taking
the work. Conferen
have taken a hand
in an article entitled
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that for the distribut
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the various branch
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selected lot of the
Catholic Truth Soci
among the Confer
sold at cost price tc
and others distrik
poor visited by ou
very babyhood our
as to undertake
well as the sale,
matter. In the su
is little or nothing
way of extending
the poor. Why sk
when there is so |
another direction
devised and the
that the excellent
Catholic Truth Se
not only within th
way, of the people

Mr. James Britten
Secretaries of tha
that to scatter bool
and leaflets is we
have but a grain
parable of the sow

The soil is reac




