ICE

o troubl®
from 0f

10

Malt

House,
lian
t, for
It is
quid
Malt
all
octors

Dragi:

[UAL

nada.

, ONT}
500,000
100,000

50,000,000

HLLIES,

Vice-Pro&

isrn.mo&
nspe

. Lowest
pttled.

ond Biredh

JUNE 28, 1002

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

* Where do you live?'’ he asked as
flood of memories swept o'er him.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

THE HEART OF ROSES.

““No. 139 Fifth Ave.’” was the re-

a I fair ladies swept past me on the arms of 4. If you require fiction for self-im-
zallant knights and I witnessed a thou- | provement or honest reercation do not
sind things that crowd the mind of a | stufl your mind with the rubbish of the

¢ .
I’l)f:; ] T ! deeamer of twelves | book stalls, but read Catholic tales and
BY VIOLET. ‘ lllmnk you'' said the priest, ‘‘ and ‘ “ My good parents sent me to school | the works of standard authors.
now must say good-night with the | here at this ver lace. Oh, | I|
« Just NOW, and the varied shades of green, |1 Yy 8 g | he a 1is very place. 1, how 1| Lost Hours,
m:w;rout againgy the sofu May sky full ‘ n-qluf‘ﬂ that you say a little prayer to “ missed my fire and my favorite accupa~ We have all wasted many precious
The lilac bloomed and lnelchc‘-u'lnut' ;Ni\‘l(l. [ :h'. {s‘ll“""‘"l Heart for Father Raymond \ tion !  Nothing could entertain me | minutes, Perbaps it has been over a \
And the fragrant thoin hid blushing near. | tO-night, | quite as well. Each

day came the corncrake’s twisted vole On retarning a . Sl asd s 4
Alll'g‘w’uwnllow's wong. with the stream | . n retarning home l.hl boys gave
made tune, | interesting account of the priest the
While the summer hours k«-pnvhluzlyu sweet | had met.
" . 9 R4 | . 3 . .
heir prelude low for the coming June | As their father listened to their d

seription he thought—he has the ma
ner of my friend, oh if it were only h

The last night of May had come, and
<he people of a picturesque little vil-
lage at the foot of the Pvyrences, were |
anxionsly awaiting the dawn of the
sweet Month of Roses.

" For years it had been the custom, on
the first morning of June, to have a
Iy]"ll'\'!\i"ll to a wayside shrine of the | say.

Sacred Heart, previously prepared for * Raymond, dear Raymond,”: sa
the oceasion, and to plaee upon it a Louis as they clasped each others han
weart formed of the richest and rarest | after the lapse of many, many years.
of the roses of June. Can any pen do justice to the n

Moreover, nestling among the flowers | ments that follow such meeting, whi
was a letter to the loving Heart of
Jesus, written by the fervent pastor, in
vehalf of his faithful flock, relating the
many acts of devotion, which they prom-
1,..‘|l‘t0 fulfil during the current month.

This scene once witnessed could
never be forgotten.

The priest, sanectuary boys, the
people, all singing hymns of love and
thanksgiving, would cause sweetest
memories to linger around them. But,
perhaps, the ones on which the eyes of
the beholder would look the longest and
with the deepest pleasure, were the two
little boys who carried the heart of
roses.

As one gazed on their angelic faces
crowned with aureoles of wavy curls, “They are as perfume to the flowe
‘he morning sun glistening over their | nOt necessary it is true, but oh, h
crimson velvet cassocks and surplices muech sweoter and lovelier they renc
of snowy lace, bearing in their baby our Holy Faith."”
hands the heart of roses, sparkling with Father Raymond remaineda month
dew, one would whisper involuntarily— the city, during which time he beca
« May the Sacred Heart ever keep | 4 great friend with
‘hem in His sweet and tender care !’ Raymond.

The two, Raymond and Louis, were the beginning of
great little friends, being constantly
‘ogether. Time only augmented their
{riendship, and if we witnessed the June
procession five years after the opening where he and Louis,

{ this story we would recognize at | SO wmany years carried the heart

nee the two handsome boys, carrying | 1oses, and man)
the heart of roses, as Ravmond and exchanged between them, and it is «
Louis. y fervent hope that their two little na

They were the honored ones for many | ® kes may live as good and noble liv
vears, and although the priest often Louis is contemplating a Europe
<aid he would select two sm ler boys,
still when the day came around the
ame two would be in their usual
which seemed to belong to

In his hbrary in a deep reverie wnen

the reception room he met

Louis !"'

Raymon
was all the priest cou

| shadows !

Father Raymond then said that
was travelling for his health, and
added * The Sacred Heart must ha
guided my steps last evening towar
your two charming little boys, and t
heart of roses they carried led me
you of whom I have often thought a
for whom I have frequently prayed.

“ Oh, thank God,”" he
“ for the many sweet acts of pic
practiced by our dear Mother, t

ing our Mother the last night of M:
decking the shrine of the BSacr
Heart.

He departed for France
August, followed
the fervent prayers of his affection:
friends,

little village,

children should witness
cession in his native village, and as

the June p
laces,
safe return,”’

PICTURES IN THE FIRE.

M. R. TAYLOR IN CATHOLIC COLUMBI

Years passed on, and one bright day,
he beginning of June,they were absent,
for both had gone away to school ; and
as the procession slowly wended its
ay, many prayers were breathed for
he absent ones, now exposed to the
semptations of a great city.

Dear anxious ones, fear not the Ray-
mond and Louis are loyal subjects to
the Sacred Heart, and though perils
1y surge around them, they will rest

warm, even for the season. The l¢
purple twilight shadows were just ¢

Convent children, exhausted by pl
came in groups of twos and threes, t

securely in that never failing refuge ! large chair in the center of the green | dainty head had leaned against the Sis-
It was an evening custom, per-
formed as regularly as they said their
prayers, for the occupant was dear to |
their hearts and in after years, when

At last, H:t)‘nmnd announced his inten- sward.

ion of studying for the priesthood ; he
wccordingly entered college, and in due
time had the happiness of being or-
dained.

But where is Louis all this time?
Far across the sea, in a prosperous city
i our own dear America, he is an
honored and wealthy citizen. He mar-
ried an American lady, beautiful, ac-
complished and above alla devout Cath- | head of

ic, so their home life was a truly | angel stood near the bent form, but
happy one. © | yet had lif sun set, and as ofter

He had corresponded with Father the day dawned it found her in
Raymond until a short time after his
rrival in Ameriea, when business cares
ccupied the greater part of his time,
aside from his religious duties to which
he was ever faithful, and when after a
vear's silence he wrote to his friend
mnd received no reply, he concluded he
jad been stationed clsewhere.

Although losing trace of Raymond
he did not forget him, and each month
{ June, he visited, in spirit, his native
village and wondered if the heart of to fight life's battles.
roses were carried to the shrine the Mary in the Sc
same as of yore,and T am sure it was the
remembrance of that happy childhood
scepe that caused his fervent love of
he Sacred Heart, and which incited
him to procure a most beautiful statue

i the loving Heart of Jesus, and place
t in his fashionable parlor.

And it was the same remembrance
that whispered to him, when his two
little boys, Raymond and Louis would
sk for a story, to tell them about the
June procession and Father Raymond.
Bow often he thought—** Shall Tever
see my dear old friend of boyhood days |
igain 2"

But the Sacred Heart is ever ready
{o make Its faithful children happy. On
. certain last bright evening of May
little Raymond and Louis were carry
ing a heart of roses to the parish
chureh in order to enhance the altar of usual gentle request,
the Sacred Heart on the morrow, and “'U us a story,”
in hurrying along they let it fall. plied. ; ;

They found to their great dismay on | This evening there was a var
picking it up that several of the roses
were crushed.

“1 am s» sorry,’’ said Raymond,
“ mamma and papa will not let us take
it again, T am afraid.”’

Coming toward them were two priests,
who had witnessed the mishap, and as
they approached the little fellows, one
of the priests, who was a favorite every-
where with children, said—** What is
the matter, boys 2"’

“We were taking this heart of roses
to the church,” said Raymond, and we
have let it fall and it is ruined.”

“Let me see it, perhaps T can ar-
range it again,”’ said the priest, with
such a bright smile that all trouble flew
before it, like mists before the sun-
shine.

By a few dexterous touches, the heart |
appeared as sweet and fragrant as ever.

“Thank you, ever so much,” said
both boys tipping their velvet caps in |
a most polite manner. | she was

“ Perfect little gentlemen,’ thought | €21 testify. ’ y § st
the priest. ; | “ What fancies my imagination

“ Now, what are your names ?'' he | jured up as the wood ecrackled,
asked hefore saying good-night. flames leaped and the angry wind

““ Louis and Raymond,’’ said the lat- | about ”""1“'“\‘“ o
ter. | at those times, a life of mystory. I

| distant lands, strange scenery, h

Convent life had become a meniory,

this aged religious separated themsel
from the misty time-dreams and beca
living realities.

Four score years had passed over

it closed it saw the venerable pet

| attentive group ; a sweet picture
was, the morn and evening of life.

« Dove of the Cloister,” and her
teners were many. For ye

grown familiar, with her gentle

Others, 1
iptures, choosing

ing a habit like her own.

girls regaled the younger set with
counts of how dear Sister Veronica
once a beautiful girl whose pare
wished her to marry
title, who had sued for her hand,
how she refused the offer, coming to
convent instead ; all of which was n
romantic.

however. I'rom her own iips they
never heard a word concerning
affair.  They had listened with rapt
to her accounts of hospital service «

| to anecdotes of sehool life, for time
not robbed her of her powers, and to

tio

treble said :

« Sister, dear, please tell us how
found your vocation—how you cam
be a Sister of Merey."

As a smile played about her lips
a far off look stole into the soft br
eyes, she obeyed.

« My story shall not be long, c

ter, fires and snow, at this season,

&
pictures in the fire.
and my ecarliest recollections arc

huge log fire in my father's cosy libr:
For hours I would remain in that |

come to take me away mut tering wi

chile ain gwine lve 1t:1l yo,
natral fer a baby ter do so ‘culiar ;"

““ A namesake of yours, Father Ray-
mond” said his companion, with a |
merry laugh.

But the former was too interested to |
reply.

cathedrals,
rush and roar of cataracts, was one

The next afternoon Mr.—was seated

visitor was announced and on entering |

are like golden sunbeams amid life's

continued

Church, such as processions, crown

littie Louis and

Father Raymond is now pastorin the

affectionate letters are

trip as he is very anxious his wife and | gasp told the death of Him who hung

bring this story to a close we will say
hem. to our friends ** A pleasant journey and

The month was June and the weather

placing the golden sunbeams, and the

face, the voice, and gentle counsels of

Sister Veronica and death's

sweet silence of the chapel ; as often as

Sisters and children, the center of an

She was a famous story teller, this

s she had |
weleomed new faces, and after they had |

upon their brows, she sent them forth

better part, still sat at her feet, wear-

As each session brought its influx of
ynnthl’ul students, the older and wiser

a foreigner of

The story came to them second-hand,

ing epidemics, of field duty during war,

¢ Sister, please
she willingly com-

the command when a sweeb girlish

dren : It seems strange to speak of win-
it all came about, or mostly happened,
as Margaret there would say, through

I was a dreamer,

lying upon a great tiger skin before a

tion, until my old colored nurse would

shake of her turbamed head, ** Dis here
’

a poor prophetess, as you all

I lived a second life

bells ring in the towers of wonderful
listened enchanted to the | er

| throng that invaded palaces and courts,

. vacation I re-| foolish book, maybe

| turned home, of course, but was back at ‘ A centleman traveling in England was
i ' ) ¢ ¢ g gl

vy | sehool befor he time for blazing logs. | reminded very forcibly of his ** lost

Finally eame my graduation day and 1| hours " as an old \

mere indolence, |

passing through

e- | lm'ul farewell to the dear convent, as I | castle he saw these words on the wall |
n- | imagined, forever. | of the nursery : |
e. | * That year we had an early autumn g |
[ e : vl LOST.
and 1 soon discovered | 1 not out~ | . :
| Mol e : | Somewhere between sunrise
W RTOWH By Cu ish fad. H i the €o- "
ciety that crowded our home s father I oo -y
3 ywded our home, my father | Two golden hours,

A, | kept open house. | preferred my fire,
11 | even though seemingly enzrossed by

| the gay life I was expected to lead as
it | the only child, and for the nonce the
ds | great arm chair and flaming brands |

Each sot with sixty diamond
minutes.
No reward is offered
As they are gone forever.

e e e

uy W2
Y WaSH
DA

of any Grocer

| knew me little. ‘ The very uniqueness of the idea |
10- “ One eovening, after a day spent ‘f‘l""”"'l him. Ie read it again. = It |
¢h | with a party fox hunting, and T had in- f8 urii, they are gone forever,"" said he |
dulged, as it scems to me now, in more | sadly. All, those hours I wasted at |
than usual frivolity, I sought the old | #chool instead 'v“,“”"."i""-' e lost, The |
he | place. Events had made me thought- | Many opportunities T have had for do
be | ful. T had learned, just as the dusk | % good are neglected and gove.
ve | was beginning to sadden the sweet sun- When you are inclined to waste the mo-
rds | shine, I must decide, within a brief in-
he | terval, upon my path in life, I wasas
to | pious as the average girl and, true to
nd | my convent teaching, had prayed for
enlightenment, even while I turned for
“uunml;\liun and counsel to the flame | that it may not be raised a thousand- |
sty | oracle, and this is what I saw: fold by unfolding one's natural facul- |
he | t‘ On the side where the wood burned | ties. For example, how much more a |
brightest I beheld a picture of what I \ machinist sees in the piece of iron or
Y5 | thought x'l'!n‘vm'n(l'd the world—pl steel he works upon than docs a man |
od | ures, pastimes, loved faces, splendid | who knows nothing of its chemistry,
‘('lul]lcs, people paying me court, in | ecomposition, or possibilities. His edu-
rs, | fine, evervthing that could charm or | cated mind sees possibilities in the
ow | enchant the superficial. On the other | molecules of the bar ; he knows of their
ler | where there was less flame and more | motion, while the other man sees only
smoke mist, I entered the solitude | a dead mass which, he thinks, would
in | of a garden and a lonely, deserted, : not interest anyone. The former under-
me | blood-stained figure looked toward me | stands the laws of force, attraction, re-
with eves bathed in erimson drops, and | pulsion, adhesion, and cohesion ; the
in |a Wv( ";\\‘i” you, too, ]U‘”"'l properties of the molecules in various

by | me? | metals are, to him, sources of enter-

the lines in the English castle and the

Unfold Your Natural Faculties,

There is no honest calling so humble

¢ said,

e “Isawa pillar beside which a | tainment and ple: e, while the other
v g ¢ 1 pleasure, while the other | i¢ pever discharged, bosses imsell
man sled  body, 5{:1([ a whisper came, | man understands nothing of the chems- ,‘:l\,""\ 'ur i‘:l,\ l:];.; A \“‘”\ :::::i\,,\
For your sins. ] | jeal ingredients or natural philosophy | 4,4 w\‘l?('x—--\'wl\'.llml\ -“l“:'.,“.l 2l and “
for “ My tearful eyes were then lifted to bar, and stares at it blankly, 4 ‘,,H"llv- whose lot is’ t as f it ‘ l.'w X
of | a baleony where stood a bleeding God interest.—0O. Marden, in i O A I e o )

with thorn-crowned brow, jeered by the
yur | populace, and I followed the * Man of
ne- | Sorrow '

‘ Success.”’

; Lay Co-operation Needed,

|  The Catholic Transcript calls at-
| tention to the fact that Bishop O'Con-
| nell’'s first  public pronouncement on
| his native land with the
consceration  fresh
| upon his hands, was a plea for lay co-

along the streets of Jerusa-
es. | lem to Calvary’s Mount. At the foot
wan | of a rough cross I knelt until a last
ro- | thereon and I heard breathed through | Féturning u
darkening silence * For love of you.' jiotl o
“ My decision was made. I came
here and this has been my home. I see | RPOERAIIA & s .
no pictures in the fire now, but looking | ‘The topie is a vital one,” comments
| to the shrine I behold a vision of the | R esteemed contemporary. ** It i
* Great Beyond,’ and I long to hear a well that the prelate touched upon it

b episcopal

voice repeat ¢ Well done — enter | at a moment \\'hul_\ his hearers were
AN. | thou.' "’ only too glad to give him benevolent |
X * * * * % | attention and before an audience that |
mg The sun had long since set, and as a can and that should lend MBD rtant |

service to the Church. It is |
evident to all who follow the Catholic
progress of the country that the lay-
men of this section are not phenom- |
enally active in matters which apper- |

lis- | black-veiled Sister hurried towards her
charge, the now thoughtful girls, mur-
ay, | muring thanks, began to stroll away,
oa|but paused to listen to a tot whose

|

ter's chair during the narrative.

« Sister Veronica, you see that beau-
tiful star ? Well, when I die and go to
Heaven I'm going to beg our Lord to
the | let you and me live there together.”

« Dear child,” said the tender voice
ves | of a Sister, whose hand rested upon the
me | brow of the aged nun, ** that must be

| her prayer. for the dear saint has gone
the | home to rest forever in the joy of the
Lord."

ligion. It is true that here the Church |
is more prosperous and ‘
more capable of caring for itself than |
in some other parts of the «-ulum'_v.‘
But however strong and |»|'u;.rrt-~~i\u‘l
{ and suceessful, it cannot do its work |
| when deprived of the laity and by |
| the laity let us not understand 1|u'.
| pious female sex and the drnnpin:\
octogenarian, but the robust and able- ‘

|

bodied members of the present gen-

— .

not | rrm rATT 1 | eration. * * * Whe ) of
‘“‘l‘: ‘ C”ATS \\ l ll-l—_ \OL NG A\lEN I&ri:;:"x)]l: O'Connell’s 5111“:;]’!1;"‘l"(lt:llil‘lll
|

them of their duty and call them afield
there should be no hanging back. To
prove remiss in this particular is tu\

Every man must bear his own burden,
and it is a fine thing to see any one
trying to do it manfally, carrying his
cross bravely, silently, patiently, and
| in a way which makes you hope that he

has taken for his pattern the greatest
all Sufferers. |

For Business Suecess,

of

i has made it

| Christain minority to
nous laws in I'r
unoffending  religions of

possibie for an anti- |
enact

lis- |

me

status,

| 80

whe

the

indiffe
| commercial distur bance.
banker, and she never repudiates or
dishonors her contracts.
mean a slower market, and lower prices

hi A : \ a E getthismedicine FRER
1is erops are just as good as the
and cost, ol N KOENIG MED. CO.

but

money, deduet shrinkage
| moving. i

The Truly Independent Man.
Herbert M, Fylvester, in Donahoe’s.

is income is

than that of the urban
carner, for trade may stagnate and the
» | bottom drop out of business, yet his
crops do not know it, and ¢
ments which are so valuable, think of | the harvest-time.
the sudden fluctations of business, de
sorrow of its reader. | pendable frequently upon the political
actual, or
country, is withdrawn from circulation ELre
that the times become stringent,
n business houses go to wall, and
not even the blanks are immune against s’
sneral uneasiness, our farmer pur
sues the even tenor of his way, content,
nt, and possibly ignorant of the

r

So, it 1

independence, as

knows it, has no equivalent among the
urban wage-earning

farmer employs himsell, pays himselt,

opt

:ul

him without paying what he thinks it is
(¢ to be smarter than
I have ever been, for no man knows the

WOor

own—nor is my farmer apt to be an

imist,—rather
rous where

inarily if you

rth, you arve li

value of a thing

energies have produced it.
buy

| whe

If your children are subject to colie,
indigestion or any stomach trouble, if
are troubled with constipation,
tain to the external well being of l'(‘-‘,‘“““"'h"":" or any of the ills that

g affliet little ones, give them Baby's Own
apparently ~ Tablets. This medicine will give re-
lief right away, making sound, refresh-
ing sleep possible.
on the highroad to health at once. It is
doing this so-day for thousands of child-
ren in all parts of the country. Murs.
L. MeF

the

R.
L1 |

court that religious indifference which i world for

member of the family is attacked by colie,

dysentery or any bowel trouble

. President l“m:-,::m.'m the First Na- | godless rabble?” { ful

| tional Bank of Chicago, says that Be Al
: every boy who wishes to succeed should . . pre . .| to
ike | pomaster of three educational qualifica- | A | you. expeos to accomplish any- |
the | tions : thing in the world, you must be .

‘1 First. To be able to write a legible | live — very much alive — alive ‘:\ll =

| hand and to make good figures and | s §n‘unu ]v“l”m“ seem half dor- |

| place them ¢ yrrectly. { mant. They impress you as partial \‘

possibilities—as people who have dis-

| Second. To add, subtract and mul- |

P TSR o b &g | covere T . art of \ non- | all danger ig soon endt d.
ac- | tiply and divide rapidly and accurately. | COVCr d '_'“‘:‘ “l’”‘“Hl part {I the con- |

was | Third. To be able to write a clear, Amt-u.t within themselve s. 1 ost of it

nts | remains mnh‘\"'lupiwl territory.

|
|
prief, grammatical letter with every |

Have you tried Holloway's Corn Cure
has no cqual for removing thess troubl
+x ‘resences, as many have testifizd who have

v

5, it is with

‘ther law or groceries. He invari-
ably counts his change—in fact, he is
| very independent,

HEALTH FOR LITTLE ONES.

Baby's Own Tablets Make Children Well

andl k

drugs.

the Dr.

Never is time more precious than when some

the same shrewdness,

arlane,
take pleasure in testifying to the
merits of Baby's Own Tablets. T have
used them for my baby since she was
three months old, and previous to using
them she was a delicate child.
| now quite the reverse, as she is plump,
healthy and strong. 1
Own Tablets the best medicine in the
little ones.”
are good for ehilden of all ages and dis-
tyran- | solved in water or cerushed to a powder
ance and subject the | they can be given with absolute safety

Spain and | to the youngest, weakest baby. Guar-

Portugal to the howling insults of a | anteed to contain no opiate or harm- Pu RE GOLD
Sold by all dealers at
box, or sent postpaid by writing
Williams'
Brockville, Ont., or Schenectady, N. Yo

more a dependable
wage

ow on into
by one of

If mone)

probable, of the

Don't teke the we
reparations represented to be ‘the same

, watery witch hazel

Pond’s Extract, which easily sour and

enerally contain “‘wood alcohol,”" a deadly

yoison.
E A \'aluo\bil
rmlm@mlgFR Vous Disoas
s and a sample bottle
vas.  Poor

Nature is his

All this may

1o any

19 Frapklin st. Chicago.

Jold ¥ s t
thEToHlL D rll:-'lv'l:-”;.‘:‘;f:);“ “

Soft

s easy to be seen that
the tiller of the soil

population. The

the opposite,  He is
he wishes to be, but
got anything out ol

You ean make your han
nee aa sofl & a glove
and as tougk a9 wire by
RE Har-
i1, ou can
ita life—maks i§
wice as lemg a8 18
ordinarly weunld.

EUREKA

Karness Oil

makes & poer looking har-
ness like new. Mad
pure, heavy bodlied oll, e
pecially prepared 40 Wi
siand

better than he whose

When he

the weather.
Bold eve here
in -u—-:n‘ eleea,

Bods by [NERIAL 06 OETASL.

» Them Well,

THE......

MUTUAL LIFE
OF CANADA

It will put children | -
Wormerly The Ontario mutual Life.

This Company issues e y safe and de
sirable form of policy. We have policies,
at reasonable rates, that guarantee

An Tneome to 1Y ourself for life.

An Income to Your Wife (if you have
one) tor her hfe.

An Income to Your Children (if you have
any) for twenty years after your an
your wife's death.

Bristol, Que., says:

She is

They also guarantee Liberal Cash and Loan
Values and Automatically Extended In-
sarance for full face of the policy.

think Baby's
These Tablets ROBERT MELVIN, GEO. WEGENAST,
President. Manager,
W. H. RippELL, Sec’y . Waterloo, Ont,

¢a
lirect
Medicine Co.,

JELLY
POWDER

Joyfully, Quick,

The doctor

| is distant but if Perry Davis’ Painkiller is near

It

FOMEe

Flavored with

1 word spelled correctly. ‘A man who does |||_ing_v~ is l.\l\t‘.\\'lhl is 1 Ir’v.:l ”. s A 4
and | Mr. Forgan says the young men who ~|ll\'(.‘ to the very tips of his fingers. | |nl§lll‘t"‘;r\‘*?v')R:)d:‘.:"l:\" .")i‘"‘”'“‘:I":v'.“:'l‘!*_-[.l"”"‘*‘“:llfv‘.
the | .an do all these are rare. He has em- He is alert, always on the wateh 1or | 1o he found in Mother Graves' Worm Exters PURE GOLD E\TBAGTS
1080 | ployed many boys fresh from the gram- | ypportunities. 1 ydoes not give idle- | minator Children hike it ] 4

ness time to dissipate him. He fights

| mar and high schools and even from | 2
against that common malady known as

| the eolleges, and all of them fasled in

i i 1 L ir seling.”' ¢ * Sl
bad | some of these simpie tests. a ““tired fee Im,:,_ and conquer it.
the Many a man is wondering why ne

Monthly Confession, . .
ure does not succeed, while his desk, at

One of the obligations of membership

ur- ; L Als the story of his life,
A in the Young Men's Society of Great vhich he sits, & !1\,”",\ QLY oAptts o
fhia 8 F S S . wnd shows the limitations of his ecapa-
Britain is monthly confession. In this P m
had antov it aee s t0 be o only in the bilitv. The scattered papers, the un-
the | COUNLEE T B v iled letters, the disorderly drawers,

Sodalitie whilst young men seem to 4 '
odalities, y | the dust in the pigeon holes, the layers

| of newspapers, of letters, of manuscripts,
| of pamphlets, of empty envelopes, of
| paper, are all tell-tales.

1f T were to hire a clerk, T would ask
no better recommendation than would
be afforded by the condition of his desk
or table, or room, or work-bench, or
counter or books. We areall surround-
od by tell-tales which are constantly
proclaiming the stories of our lives,
cover them upas we will.  Our manner,
| our gait, our converss tion, the glance
of the eye, the carriage of the body,
overy garment we wear, our collars,
| heckties and cufls, are all telling our
life-stories to the world.

We wonder why we do not get on

\

|

|

‘ think they have outgrown the need of
’it, though quite the contrary is the
|

case. The sacrament of Penance isnot
only the means of purifying the soul,
but is a source of grace, of power, of |
strength, of encouragement to subdue
the rising passions, which are so much
more dangerous as they are fascinating.
At no time is frequent confession so

nin

you
e to

and ;
necessary as at the age of adolescence,

i \mul the benefit and consolations de

“hil- vived from it eanbe told only by thes
% who practiseit perseveringly. Wedonot
object to the innocent, amusements pro-
vided for in our young men's associa-
tions, but consider it a great mistake
to make them the chief end. Let the |
associations be truly Catholic : let | . L i .
- i faster, but these tiny hiog raphors often
monthly confession be the rule.— ¢ P
o 1ell the secret of our poverty, our limit-
southern Messenger. |y g ¢ A,
| ations, our inferior positions.

but

y of

ary.
yosi- TolYoung Men Who Read.

Addressing a  great
Catholic young men at
other day on the trend of modern litera-
tain | tare, a learned Franciscan coneluded
but | his discourse with the following pieces
of advice:

1. Begin with Catholic literature and
con- | make good use of it.
the 2. Don't waste valuable time in ex-
tore | cossive newspaper reading, nor in por-
ing over silly, vulgar or questionable
saw | magazines and journals.
eard 4. Never read books, periodicals or
papers directed against religion in gen-
| or the Catholic Church in partie-
of a | ular; or those whose aim is the destruc- |
tion of society.

gathering of Valuable Advice to Rheumatics
Cardiff the Kt meat sparingly, and take very little
sugar. Avoid intoxicants, keep away from
jampness, drink water abundantly, and al
ways rely on Nerviline as A quick reliever of

th a

han ordinary remedics N rviline’s powerover
yain is simply beyond belic f. It cures also
iniatica, Lumbago. Neuralzia, and all pain,
vhether internal or external. lLarge bottles,
yries 2ic.

To PREVENT 18 BETTER THAN TO REPENT. —
\ little medicine in the

| pellets which are known a8 Parmelea’s
Voegetabla Pills, administered at the proper

noney which would go to the doctor. In 'all
{~regularities of the dig:s'ive organs they are
n invaluable corrective and by cleansing the
ylood they clear the gkin'of imperfections

Try DR, HAMILTON'S MANDRAKE PILLS.

efl

|
|
|
|

|
|
|
|

\} .

{theumatic paing, Being five times stronger |

&

|

shape of tho wonder- |

\moeand with the directions adhered to often |
Jrevent a sorious atvack of sickness and save |

|
|

n
from the
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“T'1s A MARVELOUS THING
eciea by Dr.

wrrnia T

Special attention wiven 1o pergeriptions av
Walton's Grand Opera Pharmacy.

AR

Use the genuine

I'homes' Keleetrie Oil are con
| fidered. tne speedy and permanent relief it
| has brougnt to the suffering wherever it has
boeon noed, it must ha regarded as A m arvel
g that ro potent a medicine ghould result \l “DANR R
gix simple ingredients which enter Al YUU“’ GKU’JI‘J u's
into it8 composition. A trial will convince the
mogt ekeptical of 11s healing viriues

When the cures
always true to name

ous

FAVURABLY KNOWN SINCE 182&
HAVE FURNISHED 25.000
éﬂ IRCH, SCHOOL & OTHER
0. PUREST. B

; T-TROY, N.Y.1561L-
/ nﬂng.‘gpﬁéyi\nuugp#nngu

BABY'S NEEDS
are best supplied at our
atore., We have a full
line of all it may require |
in health or illness, |

Kverything here is |
fresh, pure and the best |
hat money can buy |
The stock includes all
the leading proprietary | —————
emedies, patent medi
Anes, perfumes, toilet
articles, ete.

gues

e e
_ WORLL'S GREATEST BELL FO
Church, * and ¢

1 ¥ Indi

E.W.VA
d

CHURCH BELLS
Chimes and Peals,

Best Buperfor Copper and Tin, Getour pries,

McSHANE BELL FOUNDRY
Baltimore, Md.

WA AAAA

REID'S HARDWARE

For Grand Rapidas Carpet Sweepers,
Superior Carpet S weepors,

|
35
|
|
|

MUR i s yore Lo, the latesy
| Wringers, Mangles,

FLORIDA

Cutlery, ete.

STATUES FOI SALK.
Sratues of the Sacred Heart, the Blessed

LANMAN’S | 115 DUNDAS ST. LONDON, ONT
1

WATER eoa

“The Universal Perfume.””
For the Handkerchicf, Toilet and
Refuse all substitutes.

Bath,

AND

HOCOLATE.

TEE BUT.

Virgin, Si, Anthony, (colored) 1% inches high,
Very artiatically made, Suitable for bedroom
or parlor. Price one dollar each (Cash to ac-
company order)  Address, Thomas Coftey,
Garnoric Re¢orn London, Ontario

« %M . A —-Branch . 4, London,

Moets on the 2nd and 4th Thursday of every
manth, at & o'clock, at their hall on Alblon
Bisck, Richmond Street, T.J. O'Meara, Pres-
ilant. P ¥ Royle. Beoratary

W. J. SMITH & SON
UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMERS

115 Dundas Street
Opea Day and Night. Telephone 688

| = JOHN FERGUSON & SONS
\ 150 King Street
|

The leading Undertakers and Embal cers
Open Night and Day

TRY IT NEZT TIME Telephone—H ruse 373 ; Fuctory 643




