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THE CATHOLIC RECORD

FIVE - MINUTES' SERMON.

geventeenth Sunday [After Penteoost,

AVOIDING THE OCCASIONS

OF SIN,
«hou shalt love the Lord thy God with thy
whole heart,” (Matt, 22,57)

The love of God and our neighbor is
justly called the queen of all virtues
Oar Saviour Himself praisesit as the
first and greatest commandment of our
holy religion. But Jesus wishes us to
uh[lelr.-mnd that it is not a love in
words, but one in deed, as He explains
in the following text: ‘‘ He that hath
my commandments, and keepeth them
he it is that loveth Me.” (John 112]
But why is this efficacious love so sel-
dom found in Christians, that the life
of the majority is rather a sad chain of
promises and infidelity, of: Whom
dollove? God to-day and the devil
to-morrow. I8 this caused only by in
constancy and human  fraility ?
Would to God it were so ! But, alas !
the cause is generally to be found in
that mad frivolity, which intention-
ally seeks the dangers of sin, which
criminally plunges into the occasions
of sin. They -wish to love God, but
pot to avoid that which must necessar-
ily separate them from His love.
They desire the life of the soul, to pre-
serve the precious treasure of sanctify-
ing grace, but do not wish to reLounce
that which will most certainly bring
them the death of the soul, and how
then could it be otherwise, than that
Satan triumphs and in them is verified
the warning word of holy scripture:
¢« He that loveth danger shall perish in
it.” (Eeecli. 3, 27.)

There 18, for instance, a person with
whom you have contracted a frivolous
courtship. As often as you ap
proached her, your angel guardian
wept, and so will you one day weep,
when at the hour of death your sins
will arise before you. For you, this
person is a snare of Satan and the
occasion of eternal damnation. Or
there is a resort, a society, which as
often as you enter, you drink to excess
or defile your tongue with obscene
language. This resort, this society is
for you a net, wherein Satan ths art
fully trapper of soul, wishes to ensnare
you. If you have no wish to avoid
these nets, these fetters of Satan, that
isto say, the o:casions of sin, then
cease pretending to love God, forit is
a lying, detestable protestation. Satan
ig dearer to you than God, and he will
most assuredly obtain possession of
your soul.

" Ifa child has once been burnt it
shuns the fire and thinke: **1 now
koow, how great is the pain of fire "
If a person, by his imprudence, con-
tracced a disease, he will certainly
take care of himself, saying : ‘I paid
dearly for my indiscretion, but it has
taught me a lessoa for the future.’
Should not you, O Christian, think and
act thus, when there is a question of
the greatest danger, that of being sep
arated from God by mortal sin, of be
coming a reprobate for all eternity ?

Perhaps you answer, it will indeed
be different. If I seek that person,
that house, that society, that compan-
fon, | shall certainly be on my guard.

I have taken a firm resolution. A
fool | if you only knew how Satan re
joices over your resolutions. As the
proverd says: ‘‘With bacon ou¢
catches mice,” D:hold the devil too
has ap and excellen n, t
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bat without eye, with one hand or
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Mark 9, 46.)
B}“ you say,my companions will ridi-
tuie me, if I shun their society. To

:De ridiculed for this, ah, what a calam
ity
at by

Which is worse, to be laughed
your companions, or by the
' In your last hour, when soli-
d alons you must appear with
' your sins bhefore God's tribunal,
Wil your companions assist you?
“nce, let them laugh and mock, but
b you save your soul and never for-
get what the catechism of your holy
teligion teaches, viz.: that every one
"’f'h" will not shun the proximate occa-
ston of mortal sin, confesses sacrllegi-
9“;*'-‘ and that the absolution of the
Priest will only cause him to descend
‘iﬁ‘*'z""!'_ into hell. Therefore give up
that sinful courtship, remounce that
@il communication, never again
Hace a foot in lewd company, cast all
Bd books and pictures into the fire,
0, avoid the dangers, the occa-
a“?‘l‘”‘ ":’ sin, ag you would pestilence
Be‘ “““lvﬂl‘ﬂy or venomous serpents.
mh{jmul m_ your intercourse with
fer_l::"‘-‘vvvatuhful over your senses, be
inc.m;” in prayer and in l‘ecc_wlng the
God l{“’mﬂ- Behold, this is to love
" t‘“‘"’(’. all, and to secure in death
8t glorious, imperishable crown of

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

Dan's Friend,

Gentleman Dan, as his schoolfellows
called him, because of his weakness for
collars innocent of ink, and hands per-
ceptibly washed, had no chum until
Joe Clayton, in some playground dis-
pute, made untlattering, though purely
fanciful, allusion to Dan’s mother,

The result was a pitched battle, in
which clothes and countenances suf-
fered cousiderably ; and after which a
Ragamuflin Dan walked away arm-in
arm with his thenceforth inseparable
comrade, their little bosoms swelling
with the consciousness of a well fought
fight,

Fortunately for their schoolmaster’s
peace of mind, the boys' friendship be
gan, only a few days before their
school days ended.

Soon after they were entered as
clerks, one in a city library, the other
in a brewery near by,

Together they gained their experi-
ence of life, and Dan’s innate purity
of mind did much to restrain his less
fastidious friend from the coarser forms
of plaasure,

Together they discussed social and
religious, literary and political ques
tions,

Their views differed widely, and
they argued hotly ; but when down-
right rupture seemed imminent, Clay
ton would say solemnly to himself,
‘“ Hold your tongue, Becket ; hold your
tongue,” and the disagreement was
forgotten in simultaneous laughter.

Becket was his second name, and
Mrs., Clayton used to say he had this
habit of self-admonition from child-
hood.

But whether the phrase had been
used towards him, and had stuck in his
memory, or whether he had evolved it
from his inner consciousness, she did
not know.

When it was possible the two lads
arranged to have their annual leave
together.

One July they hired a boat for a
week and went up the river,

Joe signalized himself the first mora
inz by diving into about eighteen
inches of water, deceived by the appar-
ent depth, and removing porticns of
cuticle from his nose.

The next day proved go warm that,
paddling up a backwater, they moored
the boat, letting her swing under the
overhanging branches, and stretched
themselves lazily in the bottom.

The rippling waters seemed to deep-
en and echo Dan's baritone as he sang

[f this be vanity
Vamty let it be,

Clayton began to talk of the future,
planning it, as if of necessity it in-
cluded both their happy lives, and no
others,

Dreaming happily, they were uncon
scious that the boat had slipped her
moorings aad was drifting out mid-
stream,

A little steam launch, careering
round a bend in the river, whistled in
vain : in one instant of time her bow
had struck the frail craft.

That instant of time, however, suf
ficed for Joe to fling himself across his
friend, so that his chest covered Dan's
head
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—The Irish Ro

*“ Can you help me for a few minutes,
Marion ?

* I would like to, but I don't see how
[can.”

The tone
hurried.

*1 have this essay to finish for the
society this evening, I must go to our
French club in an hour, then to a

L

A
W

was not impatient, but

guild mocting,
conversation at bo'clock.”

“No, you can't help me, dear. You
look worn out yourself. Never mind.
If I tie up my head, perhaps I can
finigh this.”

“Through at last,” said Marion,
wearily giving a finishing touch to
the “Davelopments of Religious Ideas
Among the Greeks,” at the same time
glancing quickly at the clock.

Her attention was arrested by a
strange sight. Her tired mother had
fallen asleep over her sewing. That
was not surprising, but the startled
girl saw bending over her mother's
pale face two angels, each looking
earnestly at the sleeper.

*“ What made that weary look on this
woman's face?” asked the stern,
strange looking angel of the weaker,
gadder one. ‘‘ Has God given her no
danghters ?’

‘‘Yes," replied the other: ‘‘but they
have no time to take care of their

and oat haol-
ALa gov Saln wic

Victory,  Amen,

“No time !" cried the other. ‘‘What
do they do with all the time I am let-
ting them have ?"

‘“ Well,” replied the Angel of Life,
‘‘1 keep their hands and hearts fuli.
They are affectionate daughters, much
admired for their good works; but
they do not know they are letting the
one they love most slip from their arms
into yours. Those gray hairs come
from overwork and aaxiety to gave
extra money for the music and French
lessons,  Those pale cheeks faded
while the girls were painting roses or
pansies on velvet or satin,”’

The dark angel frowned.

“The girls must be accomplished
now,"” exclaimed the other. “‘Those
eyves grew dim sewing for the girls to
give them time to study ancient his-
tory and modern languages : thoge
wrinkles came because the girls had
not time to share the cares and wor-
ries of every-day life ; the sigh comes
because the mother feels neglected and
lonely while the girls are working for
the women in India; that tired look
comes from getting up so early while
the poor, exhausted girlsare trying to
sleep back the late hours they gave to
study or spent at the concert: those
feet are so weary because of their
ceaseless walk around the house all
day."”

‘‘Surely the girls help, too 7"

‘“What they can. DBut their feet
get weary enough going around beg-
ging for the charity hospital and the
Church and hunting up the poor and
the sick."”

‘“No wonder,” said the Angel of
Death, “ 80 many mothers call me.
This is indeed sad—loving, industrious
girls giving their mothers to my care
as soon as selfish, wicked ones.”

‘“ Ah, the hours are so crowded !”
said Life, wearily. ‘‘Girls who are
cultured or take an active part in life
have no time to take care of the mother
who spent so much time in bringing
them up.”

*“Then I must place my seal upon
her brow,” said the Angel of Daath,
bending over the sleeping womar,

““No ! no!” cried Marion, springing
from her seat ;: ‘' I will take care of her
if you will only let her stay.”

* Daughter, you must have had a
nightmare. Wake up, dear. I fear
you have missed your history class,’

‘“Never mind, mamma: I'm not
going today. I am rested now and
I will make these button holes while
vou curl up on the sofa and take a nap.
I'll send word to the guild professor
that I must be excused to day, for I am
going to see to supper myself and make
some of those muflins you like. Now
20 to sleep, mamma dear, as I did, and
don't worry about me. You are of
more consequence than all the lan-
guages or classes in the world."”

So after being snugly tucked in a
warm afghan, with a tender kiss from
her daughter, usually too husy for such
demonstrations, Mrs. Henson {ell into
a sweet, restful sleep.

‘1 see we might have lost the best of
mothers in a mad rush to be educated
and useful in this hurrying, restless
day and generation.” Marion solilo-
quized,as she occasionally stole a glance
at the sleeping mother. ‘‘After this
what time she does not need I shall de-
vote to vutside work and 7. Until
she gets well restored I v y charge

f the house and give up all
but one. That I'll have by
he other girls won't join
of C
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CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN,

It is well for our young men (and the
old ones, too, ) to remember that nothing
great can be accomplished without
great care and great perseveranc
Every man who has achieved success

won it through hard and thoughtful
work and through self denial, and
many of them ‘‘ttooped to conquer

**Go thou and do likewise
Lowering Taste and Intelleet,
The careless and thoughtless glanc
ing over the daily newspapers and the
indiseriminate reading of commonplace
fiction — which forms the intellectual
fare of the great majority of people-
is responsible for much of the cheap
wit and the inanities which are rattled
off as a substitute for conversation,
Read thoughtfully, rather than much,
and when you come across a pointed
and clear cut sentence in prose or a
line in poetry, stop to impress it upon
the mind, memorize it. You wlill be
surprised how rapidly your vocabulary

will be enlarged in this way.

Steadiness of Purpose,

Go where we will, we find men who
commenced life in the most favorable
circumstances, but who are such com-
plete financial wrecks that there is
little hope of their reformation. They
may be honest and temperate, they
may even possesss the natural ability
of a high order ; but, lacking in stead
iness of purpose, they have not suc
ceeded. Had they had sufficient will
force to stick to one thing, no matter
how disagreeable it might have been
at first, had they been content to ad-
vance slowly, they would have no
reason now to talk of the ‘‘luck " of
those who have pushed forward into
the front rauks.

A Temperance Tip.

““Twenty five years ago I knew
every man, woman and child in Peek-
skill, N. Y. And it has been a study
with me to mark boys who started in
every grade of life with myself, to see
what became of them. I was up last
fall and began to count them over, and
it was an instructive exhibit. Some
of them became clerks, merchants,
manufacturers, lawyers and doctors.
It is remarkable that every one of these
that drank is dead ; not one living of
my aye. Darring a few who were
taken by sickness, every one who
proved a wreck and wrecked his
family did it from rum and no other
cause. (7 those who were church go
ing people, who were steady, who were
frugal and thrifty, every single one ot
them without an exception owns the
houe in which he lives and has some-
thing laid by, the interest of which,
with his house, would carry him
through many a day. When a man
becomes debased by gambling, rum or
drink,all his finer feelings are crowded
out, and the poor women at home suffer
—suffer for those whom they love
better than life."—Chauncey Depew

A Work of Duty.

Although it may be true that the
best service is that which we render
joyfully with our hearts, aud because
we love our work and its object, yet
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HE IRISH AND T (R I i

were

' Christian
y he {8 bajy i;he inherits faith
by a kind of freehold grace which S,
[’atrick has bequeathed to the most re-
mote posterity of Ireland. You can ef

face every feeling from his heart but
Catholicity ; you can crush out every
sentiment from his mind but the love
of his altars : you may break him to
pieces and crush him into dust, but
like the diamond in fragments, the
faith shines in him to the last. The
smallest particle of the Irish nature—
the poorest, the most abandoned of
Ireland’s sons, reveals the sparkling
inheritance as well as the most noble
and lordly possesor : in fact, the dark-
nese of the night is more favorable for
seeing the native light of the fragment
than the golden hours ot noondav sun-
shine, and thus the midnight of nation-
al trial is the best time to behold the
effulgence of Ireland’s creed and to test
the essential splendor of her national
faith,

The victory rests with America’s Greatest
Medicine, Hood’s Sarsaparilia. when it enters

the battle against impare hlood,
Mr. Thomas Ballard, Syracuse. N. Y.,
writes : I have been afllicted for nearly a

yvear with that most to be dreaded disease
Dyspepsia, and at times worn out with pain
and want of sleep, and after trying almost
everything recommended triad one box of
Parmelee’'s Vegetable Pills, I am now
nearly well, and believe they will cure me.
I would not be without them for any money,”

These two dasirable qualifications, pleasant
to the taste and at the same time effectual,

mother.”

are to be found in Mother Graves’ Worm Ex-
terminator, Children lke it,

there is a grandeur in ti rk of a
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May God's pity rest on such a lifc
lar harder than to face cannon, by
which one’s life may go out quickly,
is it to live through such a living

death, but when lived uncomplaining
ly and resignedly as the lot assigned
by Divine Providence, it uplifts and
ennobles. Even out of its grime comes
beauty and out of its drudgery springs
heroism,

Opportunity is a favorable occasion,

time, or place for doing a thing., The
word is an invitation to seek safety and
refreshment for the soul, an appeal to
fiee from danger by taking refuge in
high thoughts and worthy deeds, from
ch flows increase of life and joy.

yrson calls America but another
1ame  for opportunity, because in
America more than elsewhere it is

possible for all men aud women to im-
prove not only their conditions but
themselves. Life is good, and oppor-
tunities of doing and becoming good
are always with us. What we call
evils—as poverty, neglect and suffer
ing—are in truth opportunities for

good. Lowliness is young ambition's
ladder. Poverty is the north wind that

lashes men into Vikings.

Since life is great —nay, of inestim-
able and infinite value—no opportun-
ity by which it may be improved can
be small,
done than have yet been done,

God

and liis universe still wait on each in-
dividual soul, offering opportunities,
In the midst of the humble ard inevit-
able reality of daily life each one must

seek out for himself the way to the
iigher life,  Our strength, our worth,
our greatness, will be proportional to
the industry and perseverance with
which we make right use of the hun
dred little opportunities which are
always occurring, whether for becom
ing good or for doing good It is not
pportunity that is lacking to any of
us—there is a place and means for
every man ;: but we lack the will, we
lack faith, hope a:rd desire : we lack

watchfulne
striving. —

meditation,
shop Spalding
Realizing oar Ideals in Life,

The great distance between men's
present condition and his ideal ig often
a disturber of his cor
worth of making any effort.  But there
can be no wider difference between
any real and any ideal in life than be
tween the tiny acorn aud the mighty
oak, towering in the forest, The
familiarity of the transition from the
one to the other may hide from us the
beauty and tenderness of Nature, in
her revealing of possibilities. The
language of progress from one to the
other has been but constant growth in
perfect harmony with the aim of the
acorn. Man's growth in any line to
ward any ideal is precisely analogued
in this : and as it is impossible to tell
when the acorn ceases to be acorn and
becomes oak, so it is impossible to say
when man realizes his ideal and pro-
jects that realized ideal before him as
new real to be idealized and realized

Man can not place before himself
models too perfect for his copying. The
child, in learning to write copies from
the most perfect engraved plates that
the ingenuity of man can command
The closer it keeps to that copy the
better will be its work, and, having
the general lines we!l in mind, its in-
dividuality will assert itself to mod-
modify its interpretation and imitation
of the plate.

Man can not place his ideals too
high so long as the consciousness of the
distance does not weaken his confi-
dence. ‘Lhe mariuer guides his ship
by his compass, and his compass re-
presents the harmony of obedience to
the polar star, toward which it points.
The highest ideal of Christianity is
Christ, the founder and rock of the
religion. Christ is the perfect, the
fdeal. Kvery suffering for the right
that good may come makes man a
minature Christ ; every suffering for
love of man and sorrow at his sin is a
miniature Gethsemane, and every sur
render of evil, standing bravely by
what is true and just, no matter what
the cost, is but a miniature crucifixion.
No ideal can be too high, but man
must make his efforts to attain that
ideal proportionate to its greatness
Man must be satisfied to grow slowly
-—a little day by day, so long as he
grows surely

And, as for the end, it matters not,
walk steadily in the way of right;
follow step by step in obedience, and
the end is beyond your placing, your
Men like to have a guaran
teed policy on living, with the end all
clearly elaborated advance ;
have little patience this living
They may pray for their daily bread
but they would eatly prefer to see it
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CONSUMPTION and
all LUNG DISEANES,
BPITTING or

0
DEBILITY, the benefits of this ariicle
are most manifoss,

By the aid of The D. & L. Emulsion, I have
gotten rid of a hacking cough which had troubled
me for over a year, and have gained consider-
ably in welght,

T. H. WINGHAM, C.E., Montreal.

50c. and $1 per Bottle
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
MONTREAL.

- IRELAND- 98

Excursions to Ireland

MAY AND JUNE

County Wexford Celebrations,
Vinegar Hill and New Ross.

JULY
Yeriant AT LR « 341 *
Alisl INatioudl riugrimage,
Belfast Celebration,

AUGUST
Monuments to Tone and

United Irishmen.

First Cabin and expenses, $1% and upwarde

100 & upwards

Second Cabin and expenses,

Steerage and expenses, $75 and upwards

State when you wish to go and how long
wish to stay.,

For particulars address

G 1eral Foreign Agency,

11 MULLINS ST., MONTREAL, Que.
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medicing Hood's Sars:
blood purifier, nerve and sto
HOOD'S

Acute Rhe_umatism'

Pains in the Foot and Limb—A
Cemplete Cure Accomplished by
Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

“For a number of years I was afflicted
with acute rheumaiism left
and all the way down my limb into my
I live five bloc
had to stop and rest several times in going

in my side

{oot. ks from my work and

and coming. I could get no relief from
my trouble and was on the point of giv-
ing up my job when I happened to hear of
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Ipurchased a bottle
of this medicine and a vial of Hood’s Pills
and Before I had
half finished them I was relieved and it
was not long before I was completely
cured, I an opportuanity to
praise Hood’s Sarsaparilla, for my cure
meant a great deal to me, as I havea fam-
ily and must always be at my post.”
WiILLIAM HASKEDPT, yardman, Grand
Trunk Railroad depot, Brantford, Ontario.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

18 the best—In fact tiie One True Blood Purifier.

began taking them.

never

Greater things remain to be |

Sold by all druggists. §1; six for §5.

are purely vegotable, care.
fully prepared. 25 cents,

Hood’s Pills

o o MONUMENTS
QWYY 0,
SMYTH&SON
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ALTAR WINE A SPECIALTY.
0 and
recomm ended by ( Claret
will compar th t best ime
ported Borde

For prie 1 information addr

ERNEST GIRARDOT & CO.

SANDWICH, ON1

PLUMBING WORK IN OPERATION
Can be Scen at our Warerooms,
DUNDAS STREET,

SMITH BROTHERS

Sanitary Plumbers Heating
ringi
LONDON, ONTARIO,
Sole Agents tor Peerless Water Heaters.
Telephone b
REID’S HARDWARE
For Grand Rapids Carpet Sweepers,
Superior Carpet Sweepers
Sinceperette, the latest
W oy Mangles
Cutlery, el

") London, Ont.
. }89@ ; '
Uur Doy sut Giels' Anmal

For 5 cents we
ful readers

will mail to any of our youth-
v new story for boys, from the pen

of the popular rev. story 'r, Father Finn,
8. J., and an interesting tale for girls, by Ella
Loraine Dorsey (both contained in, and written

especially for Our Boys’ and Giris’ Annual for
1%98), An abundance of games, tricks, and
other interesting items, together with a large
number of pretty pictures, contribute to render
Our Boys’ and Girls’ Annual for 1895 a delight~
ful book, Address,

THOS, COFFEY,

CATHOLIC RECORDOFFICE,
London, Ox .




