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AND ALL SUMMER COMPLAINTS 
AND FLUXES OF THE BOWELS 
IT IS SAFE AND RELIABLE FOR 
CHILDREN OR ADULTS.

AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF SLANDER. tffntlon on the pert of the general public. 
They have been sought for, published, 
noticed, end favorably commented on by 
the non-CitholIc secular press, far and 
wide. Is It possible that such an “utter
ance,” bed It been made, could have re
mained unnoticed by the secular press, or 
if noticed would have eicaped its indig
nant denunciation ? No Intelligent person 
will believe it.

All the real utterances, too, of Arch- 
blthop It/an flatly cot. trad let the ideas 
which this falsifier has attempted to foist 
upon him. Instead of holding that the 
Catholic Church is opposed to the freedom, 
either religious or pollticel, secured to all 
citizens by the C .institution of the United 
8 ates, and that the Church would put au 
end to that freedom if she could, Arch
bishop Ryan has repeatedly declared that 
the Catholics of the United States have 
good reason for being ardently attached 
to our political institutions, because under 
theie institutions they enj >y greater re 
ligious freedom than they do in Europe, 
and alco because the Catholic Church in 
this country is lets trammelled and less 
Interfered with, and is much more pros
perous than it Is under most of the 
ernmente of European countries

These ideas, too, he has not only ex 
pressed in this country, but also in 
Europe; aid notably In Rome, only a few 
months ago, in bis address to the Sove 
reign Pontiff of the Church at the formal 
presentation of a copy of the Constltu 
tion of the United States by President 
Cleveland, in honor of the fiftieth anni 
versary of the priesthood of Leo XIII. 
Offing to the warm, eloquent, outspoken 
eulogtum pronounced up in our country 
and its institutions in that addrts», and i s 
emphatic placing of people before and 
above princes, the address attracted atten
tion everywhere in Europe as well as in 
toil country.

In confirmation of this, we make the 
following b.ief quotation from that ad
dress :

*‘In Yout’a Holiness’s admirable Ency
clical ‘Immortale Del,* you truly state that 
the Church is wedded to no particular 
form of civil government. Your favorite 
theologian, 8t. Thornes Aquinas, has 
written true aud beautiful things concern
ing republicanism. In our American re
public the Catholic Church is left perfectly 
free to act out her sacred and beneficent 
mission to the human race. . . .

“We beg Your Holiness, therefore, to 
blets this great country, which has 
achieved so much in a single century ; to 
bless tfce laud discovered by your holy 
compatriot, Christopher Columbus ; to 
bless the orudent and energetic President 
of the United States of America ; and, 
finally, we a«*k, kneeling at your L et, that 
you bless ourselves and the people com
mitted to our care.”

Iu answer to Archbishop Ityan His 
Holiness Leo XIII. spoke as follows :

“As the Archbishop of PniUdelphia has 
said, they (the Americans) enjoy full 
liberty in the trua sente of the term, 
guaranteed by the Constitution—a copy 
of which Is presented to ma Religion is 
there free to ex’end continually, mure and 
more, the empire of Christianity, and the 
Church to develop her beneficent activities. 
As the Head of the Church, l owe my love 
and solicitude to all parts of the world, 
b it I hear for Ameiica a very special 
atfi-ction. ...

‘ Yuur country is great with a future 
full of hope. Your nation is free. Your 
Government is strong, and the character 
of your President commands my highest 
admiration. It is for thei-e reasons that 
thj gift causes me the liveliest pleasure 
It truly touches my heart and forces me, 
by a most agreeable impulse, to manifest 
to you my most profound sentiments of 
gratitude and esteem.”

We add that
ARCH HIKHnP RYAN HAS NEVER BERN SUP

POSED TO BE WANTING IN PRUDENCE 
OR SAGACITY.

On the contrary, the general public have 
given him credit for possessing these 
qualities in high degree. By their 
else, along with moderation and uniiffvcted 
genial courtesy, he his won for himself 
hosts of friends among non Catholics as 
well as Catholics. Yet, had he made the 
utterance this unscrupulous falsifier and 
forger protends he did, he would have 
furnished unmistakable proof of being 
Idiotically stupid and utterly lacking dis 
corn ment. For, such an utterance, like 
the sound of a shotted gun, would have 
echoed and re-echoed f ir aud wide, aud 
would have brought down upon him 
swift and Indignant denunciation from 
every quarter.

And now we still more effectively “tail 
to the counter” this ba°e forgerv, by giv
ing Its history. The pretended “recent 
utterance” of Archbishop Ryan is a greatly 
enlarged and newly coined version of an 
old and often exploded slander, originally 
gotten up against another person* Its 
history iu this :

Nearly forty years ago—and long be 
fore any one could have forseen that the 
infallibility of the Sovereign Pontiff of 
the Church w mid he declared a dogma 
of the Cithollc faith—a newspaper was 
publish (1 in St Lmis, called the Shepherd 
of the Valley Its editor was a Mr. Bake- 
well, a Catholic layman, then a young 

who, afterwards became a very dis
tinguished citizen of St. Louis, and until 
a few years ago was Judge of the Court of 
Appeals Referring to misrepresentations 
of the Catholic religion by its enemies, 
Judge Bakewell, wrote iu hie paper as 
follows—we give the exact words :

“if Catholics ever attain, which they 
surely will, though at a distant day, the 
immense numerical majority iu the 
United States religious liberty, as at pre
sent understood, will be at an end— 
onr enemies ”
THE SENTENCE WAS MUTILATED AND ITS 

MEANING ENTIRELY CHANGED 
by leaving out the words we have italic
ized iu this mutilated form it 
published by anti Catholic newspapers, 
as an expression of Judge Bakewell' 
belief. Tne misrepresentation 
posed, and for a time passed out of 
notice. Soon, however, it was revived 
in an anti.Catholic publication; and 
again it was attempted to fasten it on 
Archbishop Kennck, of St. Louts. 
Again it was exposed. Then again it 
was revived and exposed some ten years 
ago in the Catholic Standard. Then it 
travelled to Australia and who attributed 
to Archbishop Ryan, It was contra
dicted and exposed by him by letter. 
It then travelled to Ireland, and 
circulated by Presbyterians and Grange- 
men, and was again exposed. It came

beck to this country, end wee attempted 
to be foisted again on Archbishop Ryan, 
then recently installed as Archbishop of 
Philadelphia, and with the evident in- 
ten tion of exciting prejudice against 
him in bis new See. It was not, how- 
ever, pretended to be a “recent utter 
ance** of his, but an editorial utterance 
of his in the Shepherd of the Valley, in St. 
Louis, though at the alleged time, so far 
from being editor of that newspaper, he 
was not even in this country, but in 
Europe. It was again thoroughly ex 
posed in the Catholic Standard in 1886, 
both by its editor and in a published 
letter of Judge Bakewell.

Thus far we have written without hav
ing seen Archbishop Ryan, and suppos
ing that we could not see him before 
this would appear in type, owing to his 
being with his clergy on their annual 
spiritual retreat. But since writing the 
forgoing we have succeeded in seeing 
him for a few minutes at the close of the 
first week’s retreat And 
authorized by him to declare in his name 
that the pretended “utterance” is a 
forgery— a f,,bgery in part and in whole

We add, in conclusion, that by a com
parison of the alleged “recent 
aoce” with the garbled words of Judge 
Bakewell, published nearly forty years 
®go, the deliberate malice of the forgery 
will appear. Its conscienceless author 
has not only changed the language of 
the original misrepresentation, so as to 
give it a sharper and more 
point, but he has coined additional sen
tences, both preceding it and following 
it, so as to enlarge it into a paragraph, 
for the plain purpose of giving an ap- 
pearance of plausibility to its pretended 
connection with the decree of ‘‘Papal 
Infallibility.”

THE ABBE’S FORGIVENESS.
ÂBCHB1HH0P BY AN, OF PHILADELPHIA, 

VBRY FULLY VINDICATED FROM AN 
ABSURD BUT WISELY SPREAD CHARGE 

[From the American Catholic Quarterly J 
CorlMtlanltv In the United Rules. From 

the First Reniement Down to the Present 
Time. By Daniel Dorchester, 'D. D. New
Cranston* How. 6'"“:
ThU U a volume which, In the quality 

of iU peifomei.ee, fella lsmentably abort 
bjth of iu large ilze and iu .till larger 
pretension». It 1. a collection of blogre 
phical, tutor ical, and itatUtlcal utilement-, 
which It ha. evidently cut the author of 
the work much labor to gather and c rn 
pile, and which would make It valuable 
for reference could thoie alitement» be 
relied on la impartial and true.

In hie perfece the author «ay.: "Con- 
reloue that the historian cannot too care- 

y guard le it he discolor or dlitort by 
hie leur, the work has been undertaken 
with comclentlou. conviction., Iu the hope 
that the beat lutere.U of Chri.ti.nlty may 
b> .ubeetved by It” A. respecta the 
Uathollc Courch, he .ay. : “The Homan 
Catholic Church hu been freely, fully, end 
generously treated. ” It la to be regretted 
that the work on examioetlon entirely fail, 
to verify these itatementi.
IT rarqUKNTLY BIVEAI.S A SPIRIT OP 

INTENSK J'AHTZHANSHIl- AND A

At the door of one of the churches of 
Peri» an old beggar, known by the name 
ol Jaoquea, came every day to ait on one 
of the step» and aak for alma.

He seemed s miserable old man, and 
eearoely ever .poke, only bending hi. 
head when an> thing wae given him. A 
gold cross might be seen on his bread, 
partly hidden by bis tattered garment.,

A young clergyman, Abbe Paulin tie 
— , celebrated Mesa regularly at this
church, and never omitted, aa he en- 
tered, to give so me email offering to 
Jacques

Belonging to a rich and noble family, 
Monsieur Paulin had consecrated him 
self to God and spent all hia wealth 
among the poor. Without knowing him, 
Jacques grew to love the young priest.

One day Abbe Paulin missed the old 
beggar from hia accustomed place and 
aa he saw that hia absence continued 
from day to day, he grew uneasy about 
the old man, and made inquiries aa to 
where the old man lived; and having 
learned hie address, one morning after 
Mias, he turned hi. step, towards the 
dwelling of old Jacques. He knocked at 
the door of an attic on the sixth floor. A 
feeble voice answered within and he 
entered.

Jacques wae lying stretched upon a 
miserable bed; hia face was aa pale as 
death, and hia eye» were dull and heavy,

“Ah ! it i. you, Monsieur 1’ Abbe,” he 
said to the priest when he saw him “It 
is very good for you to come and see a 
miserable man like me; I do not deserve

you talking about, my 
good Jacques?” said the print. “Do 
you not know that the priest is tne 
friend of the unfortunate ? Besides,” 
he added, smiling, “we are old acquaint 
ances.”

‘ Ob, monsieur, if you knew, you would 
not speak to me like that. No, no; do 
not speak to me kindly; I am a miser
able sinntr.”

“Ab, my poor Jacques, if you have 
done wrong, repent, confess; God is in
finite goodness; He pardons everything 
to him who repents ”

“Ob, He will never pardon me !”
“And why not 1 Do you not repent?”
“Repent, Do I repent ?” cried out 

Jacques, raising himself from his bed 
and gazing wildly at the priest. “For 
thirty years I have been repenting, 
yet I am cursed—cursed !”

The good priest tried to comfort and 
encourage him but In vain. A terrible 
mystery was hidden In his heart, and 
despair prevented the gallty man from 
confessing his crime. At last, conquered 
by the gentleness and goodness of the 
abbe, the miserable Jacques decided to 
confess, and In a broken voice he told the 
following story :

“I was a steward in a rich and noble 
family when the revolution of the lest 
century broke out. My master and mis
tress were goodness itself to me. The 
count, the countess, their two daughters 
and their sor, I owed everything to 
them—my position, my education, all the 
comforts I enjoyed. When the révolu 
tlou came I botiayed them. They 
hidden; l knew where, 
them eo that I might get their possessions 
which were promised to me. They were 
condemned to death—all except the little 
boy Paulio, who was too young.”

A sharp cry came from the lips of the 
priest, and a cold sweat stood upon his 
forehead.

"Monsieur 1’ Abbe,” continued the old 
beggar, who did not notice the emotion 
excited by his words, “Monsieur it was 
horrible ! I heard them condemned to 
death. I saw them all placed in the mili
tary cart, and 1 saw their four heads fall 
beneath the knife. Monster, monster that 
lam! From that time I have neither 
known peace or rest. I weep. I pray 
for them. I see them always there 
before me. See, they are beneath the 
curtaio !”

And speaking thus, Jacques pointed 
with his trembling hand to the curtain 
which covered part of the wall.

“And this crucifix which you see over 
my bed belongs to the count, and this 
little cross around my neck was the one 
which the countess always wore. Oh ! 
what crime ! what agony ! what repent
ance, Oh, Monsieur l’Abbe, have pity on 
me ! Do not repulse me ! Pray for 
the most miserable and most criminal of 
men !”

The priest was kneeling by the bedside 
paie as death. For many minutes he 
remained motionless. Then rising, per
fectly calm, he made the sign of the cross, 
and drawing aside the curtain ho saw two 
pictures.

Old Jacques uttered aery when he saw 
them, aud threw himself back upon his 
bed. The priest was weeping.

“Jacques,” he said, in a trembling 
voice, "I am come to bring you pardon 
from God. I will hear your confession,” 
and sitting by the bedside he received old 
Jacques* confession.

When the dying man had ended, the 
Abbe Paulin said : “God has just forgiven 
you, but there Is more yet. I, too—I 
forgive you for the love of Him, for you 
have killed my father, mother, and my 
own sister.”

An expression of horror passed swiftly 
over the face of the dying 
opened his lips, murmured some distinct 
words, then fell back ward on hia bed. The 
priest approached. The beggar was dead.
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This, however, is not surprising when we 
learn from the author's preface that he 
derived from the late Dr, Robert Bilzd, 
whom he styles “that emir en t htat rlan of 
Ktlilion in America'’ the Inspiring spirit of 
hia book, by correspondence held with 
him upon questions pertaining to the 
religious history and prospects of 
cosütry."

Tne. ) remarks ere all the more' neces 
•ary because the writers of notices of the 
work in a number of newspapers and 
periodical., trusting to the author's .iocer 
lty, have repeated the statements of hie

venomous
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COXVERmti INDIAN'S.

A JESUIT priest's OPINION OP THE RED 
men in Canada.

C. H. raruham, m Harper’s Magazine.
“Was it not very difficult, to give them 

Corletlen principles ? How did you be
gin ? ’

“It wae all very simple,” said the priest ; 
“it had to be simple, for an Indian of 
eighteen Is not above e white child of six 
years. It wae hard work for them to 
learn to read their own tongue; buta few 
learned to read and elng from manuscript 
books written in the characters of 
printed alphabet. Ae they are exceedingly 
fond of mueic, and liked our melodise far 
better than their own dull chants, they at 
once took to copying theee hymns. Music 
ltd them on, till, finally, nearly all have 
learned to read their hymns and catechUm 
now printed for them. They write » good 
many letters for me to carry from poet to 
poet. And in the woods they frequently 
give news and make appointments In the 
hunting grounds by writing on bitch bark, 
which they put Into a spilt stick erected 
oo some frequented route. This primitive 
postal service Is quite reliable, and brings 
me news often from even the most remote 
f-mûtes ; end you would be surprised at 
the delicacy and strength of sentiment in 
some of those letters. Their earliest 
literature, so to speak, is geography, very 
accurate maps of their country drawn on 
birch bark to guide the first traders and 
missionaries ; some of them are still pre
served by the Hudson Bay Company, at 
M intreal. But to return to their 
si.tn, their progress was comparatively 
easy after they became interested in the 
hymns.”

“Wiist dr you try to teach them?”
“Simply to read the hvmna and cate- 

chlann.

preface, end thus have been misled into 
expressing a more favorable opinion of the 
work than a careful examination would 
have permitted them to give.

He frames elaborate apologies for the 
exclusion of EpUccpalians by the early 
Puritan colonists ot New England; for 
their persecution of Baptists, Quakers, 
•nd Catholics, atd for the slaughter and 
almost total extermination of the Indians. 
But it is in his treatment of the Uathulic 
Church and its movements In the United 
States that his unfairness and intense pre
judice become more conspicuous. He 
speaks of the earliest Catholic mission
aries as “gif ed and devoted emissaries.” 
The movements of the Church to 
gate the faith are styled “plots 
•‘machinations.” He attempts to belittle 
the labors among the Indians of the early 
French missionaries, who he imagines 
were all “Jesuits,” by telling bis readers 
that they took no pains “to make the 
Indians cleanly,” and “were regardless of 
filth, vermin, and immodesty.” “The 
religion they taught consisted of a few 
•Impie ritual ceremonies, the repetition of 
a prayer or chant, and the baptismal rite. 
Thus the doomed heathen was easily 
turned into a professed Christian and au 
enfranchised citizen of France. Dldac 
tic, moral, and Intellectual training 
deemed unessential." The accounts of 
the “Lay Trustee Contest.” the “Common 
{School Contest,” the “Native American 
and Know Nothing Movements,” are 
specimens of unfairness and untruthful 
ness. The falsifications of Dcxfer A 
Hawkins, in the New York Tribune, pre
tending that vast amounts of “public 
money and public property” were sur- 
reptttioudy “ovstoved upon the C.thollc 
Church” iu New York City, are repeated, 
without allusion to the fact that those 
misrepresentations have been thoroughly 
ard conclusively exposed and refuted. 
But
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Then our preaching is upon the 
most elementary duties and morality of 
Christians. They need nothing beyond 
this in their simple existence ; in fact, 
they are with us so little, and have such 
slow minds, that it would be Impracticable 
to do more» Th*y can not count even 
beyond ten, excepting by additions to 
ten, as ten one, ten two, etc.”

“Do you find any difficulty in govern
ing them ?”

‘ None whatever, if they keep away 
from the whites. They are very obedient, 
aud they esteem the missionary as verit
ably the representative ot God. And we 
have to be doctor and magistrate as well 
as teachsr and preacher to them. They 
t*»ke very easily the leading Ideas of 
C îrifitianliy,and follow them pretty well; 
aud they are very regular in their relig
ious duties, oven in the woods.”

“Bu: why don’t you give them 
of the material advantages of civilization, 
and extend their education more?”

“That U scarcely practicable. They will 
not change their mode of life. The only 
way to help the Indian is to give him the 
simplest code of moral and religious 
duct, make him feel the constant crideism 
of God even in his isolation, and then let 
him continue his natural life in the woods. 
They must be kept firmly under control, 
but only through kind and sympathetic 
relations, and through the influence of 
religious duties. 1 think that your Indians 
and every wild race could be governed 
peaceably by such means, Instead of by 
armies and Industrial civilization that 
they will not accept.”

The winter life of these Montagnais is 
essentially the same aa that of their 
heathen forefathers. They all start for 
the woods In August in their canoes, 
loaded down with provisiocs, etc. They 
travel slowly up the various rivers of the 
coast iu companies to the far interior ; 
there each family leaves its companions 
as it reaches its hunting ground, and sets 
up its lodge on its ancestral domain.
1 hey spend a month or more preparing 
, shoes, toboggans, etc, for winter ; 

then, as navigation closes, they put up 
their canoe and begin the winters hunt 
1 ne game is too small and scarce to allow 
more than a family or two to live in a 
given locality ; so the arctic winter passes 
iu dreary iso’atlon.

THE AI DAC10U8LY FALSE DECLARATION 
WHICH HE PUTS ITNO THE MOUTH OF

MOST 11EV. ARCHBISHOP RYAN, 
of Philadelphia, caps the climax of this 
unscrupulous writher’s uutrutbfalne«e. 
Referring to the action of the Vatlciin 

lk)uucil, promulgating the infallibility of 
“he Sovereign Pontiff of the Church as a 
dogma of the Catholic faith, ho «ays : 
“The following recent utterance of Bishop 
Ryan, of Philadelphia, is a direct logical 
sequence of the doctrine of Papal infalli 
bility.” The pretended “recent utter- 
ansr,” which is put cousplcuoudy 
foot-note, is as follows :

*'Wo maintain that the Church of Rome 
le Intolerant—that is, that she uses every 
means in her power to root our heresy. 
But her Intolerance is the result of her 
Infallibility. She alone has the right to 
be intolerant, for she alone has the truth. 
The Church tolerates heretics where she 
la obliged to do so ; but she hates them 
with a deadly hatred and uses all her 
powers to annihilate them. If ever tie 
Catholics should become a considerable 
majority, which in time will surely be the 
case, then will religious freedom in the 
Republic of the United States come to 
end Our enemies kuow how she treated 
heretics In the Middle Ages aud how she 
treats them to day where she has the 
power. We no more think of denying 
these historic facts than wo do of blaming 
the Holy God and the princes of the 
Church for what they have thought lit to 
do.”
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U le remarkable that in his foot-notes 
generally Ur. Daniel Dorchester has token 
great pains to mention dittiuctly the book, 
or pamphlet, or newspaper, with proper 
title aud page or date, to which he refers 
or from which he professes to quote But 
in this instance he omits all such reference 
whatever. Why this omission ? Why 
not tell his readers when, where, on what 
occasion and in what discourse “Bishop 
Ryan, of Philadelphia” made this alleged 
“recent utterance,” the exact, words of 
which he protends tv quote I We challenge 
him to do it. We are familiar, we are iu 
a position to be f.imillar with Archbishop’s 
Rvan’s “u teranecs” since ha came to 
Philadelphia, and we unhesitatingly and 
unqualifiedly pronounce the alleged “re
cent utterance" to be a base and impud
ent fogery We denounce the writer as 
a recklesi falsifier, and again we challenge 
him to cite tven a sentence, or a line, 
from any of Archbishop Ryan’s utterances, 
“recent” or not recent, that will furnish 
even a color of proof that the pretended 
quotation la genuine.
ARCHBISHOP RYANS “RECENT UTTER

ANCES" HAVE ItBEN MANY AND 
FREQUENT,

They have attracted more than usual at-

man. He

Consumption Surely Cured,
To the Editor ;—

Please inform your readers that I have a 
positive remedy for the above named dis
ease. By its timely use thousands of hope
less cases have been permanently cured. 
I shall be glad to send two bottles of my 
remedy free to any ©f our readers who 
have consumption if they will send 
their Express and P. O. address.

Respectfully,
Dr. T. A. SLOCUM, 37 Yonge St., Tor. 

onto, Out,

so say

was me
“When I Was a Boy !” 

in an expression almost every lad has heard 
hi* Lthor use ae a basis for bombastic svlf- 
adulatlou.

was ex-

But the boy of the last 
quarter of the nineteenth century may 
retort, “when you wore a boy, aud had an 
attack of green apple stomach ache, you 
had to take calomel and jalap, but I 
treated to Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative 
Pellets, sugar-coated, and just as nice as 
chocolate caramels ; no blue mass and 
castor oil for me—I’d rather fight it out 
with the pain !”

Ai.l Ages and

The Double Liability.
A weak and low constitution, impure 

blood, etc., causes a double liability to con- 
tract disease. Purify the blood and remove 
all worn out matter aud disease-breeding 
impurities from the body by using Burdock 
Blood Bitters which thoroughly cleanses, 
regulates and tones the entire system.

Pdrity of Ingredients and accuracy of 
compounding, make Milburn's Aromatic 
Quinine Wine the criterion of excellence.

It Can do no Harm to try Freeman’s 
Worm Powders if your child is ailing, 
fevarish or fretful.

Conditions of people may 
ubo National Pills without injury and with 
great benefit,

was

The catholic record.

“ MISTAKES 
o MODERN INFIDELS.”

wn
«KO. R. ROlTHSRSim 
Ingereoll Ontario, Canada.
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MACKINAC
Summer Tours.

Palace Steamers Low Rates
Four Trips per V. eo"« Betw-m

DETROIT, MACKINAC ISLAND
8t. I gn Ojv n ,_A 1 gp n a a t t l g - :llo.

81. Clair, Oakland Hoiieo. Marine'Ci
Every Wock Day Between

DETROIT AND CLEVELAND
Special Sunday Tripe during July an.1 Aucunt.

Our Illustrate____ :d Pamphlets
nd Excursion Tickets wil! I - ••■.-T.iahucl 
by your Tick-t Agent, or aid. <3

E. B. WHITCOMB, Gfgl Pa a 3. 4 -.ent.

Detroit &Gleicland Steam Sa,''adieu Co.
DETROIT. MICH-

10000 PRESENTS
TO FIRST APPLYING, WHILE THEY LAST- 
^ We will send by tr

ift to tael
• .il an ap- 
I: maiden.propriatc g

wife, mother or cm —one to 
family —who will try the

Breadmaker's Bak>nc Powder
C ut the red cin iv fr mi the 

lalt-l and send it in a It : 
stating honest < pink aftet 
fair trial. Hither a 5, ' _)ur 25 

're the fcift.
• a keeper 

t'> ltvI il if iibkcd 
A tfifr.-s v—

-CHURCHILL & C0-,TORONTO

AnAny fr. 
-knows wh 
Ifor by you.

TO THE CLERGY.

The Clergy of Western Onta-lo will, we 
tee I assured, be glad to learn that Wilson 
Bron , General Grocer*, of London, have 
now In Mtocfc a large quantity of Sicilian 
Wine, whose purity and genulnene** for 
Sacramental use la attest©'] by a certificate 
signod oy the Hector and Prefect of Studies 
of the Diocesan bemlnary of Marsala. We 
have ourselves seen the original of the 
certificate, and can testify to its authenti
city. The Clergy of Western Ontario are 
cordially Invited to send fur samples of this 
truly superior wine for aitar une.

SEPTEMBER 22, We,

Want of Sleep
Is sending thousands annually to the 
insane asylum ; and tho doctors say this 
trouble is alarmingly on tho increase. 
Tho usual remedies, while they may 
give temporary relief, arc likely to <io 
more harm than good. What is needed 
Is an Alterative and Bloodqmfiller 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is incomparably 
the best. It corrects those disturbanc 
in the circulation which cause slci pk.ss- 
ness, gives Increased vitality, and re
stores the nervous system to a healthful 
condition.

Rev. T. G. A. Coté, agent of tin- Mass. 
Homo Missionary Society, writ -i that 
his stomach was out of order, i:> sleep 
very often disturbed, and some im
purity of the blood manifest ; b:r that 
a perfect cure was obtained by the 
of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

Frederick W. Pratt, 424 Wa-h:

u.so

ngton
street, Boston, writes: “My daughter 
was prostrated with nervous debility. 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla restored h r to 
health.”

William F. Bow leer, Erie. P 
cured of nervousness and sb epl nsucss 
by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla f.,r about 
two months, during which tin 
weight increased over twenty pounds.

his

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla,
PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Loweti, urtass.
Bold by all Druggists. Price $1 ; six Loin- *,
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MADONNA OF TME E

HOW FBA ANGELICO CAME
PICTURE OF THE MADONNA 

From the Little Messenger

One iftcrncoD, about five 
•go, the pedte'a cr major c 
making a tour rcuudhiscit; 
ia a veiy old city, aa the ap; 
great thick walls now test] 
ret ta upon one of the lowu 
Apptnine*. aid looks dowi 
taice ol the Arno and cn 
Superb. But the fodesta b 
ja«t then cf admitation for 
panorama thus unfoldtd. 
he peefctd by the gcidtn 
P; et chi re. It was not yet btr 
as tfce mcnhBtuy had only 
built, and lot king in he eaw 
of Saint D. minic bad a ga 
which he ihr vght utmatchi 
and fragrance.

Tbiee rose e wete due t 
Brother Simpliciup, who, 
oiderp, devoted lin time to 
joung plante endfiowere. 
sot a dcctor of canon law. 
•n humble end faithful lay 
wrought out his perfection 
water fre m a fountain. He 
fimplefeoul, bey end reproach 
the Axe Murias of hie rotary 
1er oi Unite tie watcrin 
emptied and filled.

If ever a bin has etainei 
Innocence, it muet bave t 
ptlde, in locking at the 
il;were which he lovingly 
the decoration of tfce ea^cti 
recitation of the Office, v 
than ad mil g the Tabtrn 
turning iike a turple > 
celt brum’s feet, ne foun d it 
a temptation to vanity, 
him that the cloleter Mad< 
(mile with more tfcan her ui 
ance on hie gailand*. ti 
courte, the emhu-latm of 
the delightful fittcoee, wk 
monk, Fra Giovanni, had p 
ithed on every reiving and 
new monaster}; but at ti 
leody to tbii k that the hen 
rciee wae purer and ewe et 
tenderly received by the l 
ture.

c-.rp

Poor Simpllclue ! What a 
lave Been in hie eou), eo t 
it- innocence, could be have 
the buccceh of hie gaidenl 
to give fcuch a turn to the m 
nay or.

The mayor Led etopped, 
cetn to admire the roneb.

“How tbie plt-ce of grot: 
impiovtd !” he murmured 
nothing but recks and pebbl 
I fee the city did not knov 
her lawful pc fit from the p 
i* *by I let the fetheie insta 
in thi* foieaken spot witbou 
I had Imagined they could 
beautiful gaiden of it, 1 ehc 
have aeked of them a fc 
crowne. The money would ' 
juet now In our treasury; 
Foligno they are aekiifg 
Roman crowns to paint t! 
which we want on the high 
cathedral !

“But stop a bit.
JSot a single document 
render uf the city property, 
the duty of a good executi 
at me cc mptneation before 
it g bp lawful the eettbng . 
Pi en hem in this place 7 ’

1 hue thoughts continue 
pedesta’a m;nd on his 
during fcis eupper, and 
Les, duiing hit? evening pray 
ever, Le was not an unbelir 
mined, before he exj.oied hi 
city council, to have 
with ibe Frinre, end in this ’ 
be allé to offer hts fellow-ci 
tion which would at 
intcrcbte. The next morntnj 
the convent to open hia th 
Reverend PiL.r.

Hie demand was wholly 
atd the Prior was overcome 
raetment. He was not a pi 
eaeily granted the rights ol 
Fieeole ; but he recalled the 
had cccupltd a deeerted and 
piece of ground, conce-rnit 
benevolent silence of the au 
the effect of a tacit eurrendei

“All will happen,” he con 
bly, “as it may please G, 
Loidehip. But your Loidshl 
we are merdicente b* vow 
fttaioD, tfcat our holy Father 
for bide en ue to make barge 
we have not a penny nor a e’ 
sre driven out, we will lei 
poor gaiden and buildings, a 
cur tent whne the got d Goc

The podesta bad not coreid 
of the ctsi—that the Frit 
might leave Fieeole, The] 
much beloved in the city, ar 
had only respect and attachm 
He protested, tberefere, with i 
he expected nothing of the

“Yet,” he added, ‘'your 
muet want a title to the proj 
spite of our good will, the 
treatury will tot allow ue to 
pure donation. So let ue tr 
a compromise.”

A compromise was accordi: 
and the first one informed 
young painter monk The 1 
find him on hia scaffold in 
hall.

Ia it rei
con:

wa’
ever

sn i

once

“Brother,” he said, “leave 1 
the present. Tfce gift of ar 
bee given you must now be i 
the safety of our house. Thi 
of the city ask for an imt-o: 
—a picture of tha Virgin Mi 
which you muet put your whi 
•re to i ff r it to the city for t! 
in ite cathidral, and the city 
In exchange the ground on 
monastery stands, which, it i 
yet ours. Shall you need a n

“The model b there,” sal 
looking with a seraphic g 
heeven.

“Be quick, then,” said 
“Brother Simplicius will be 
direction, to break the coloi 
wise help you In the matei 
tion of your work.”

The young monk bowed 
•way immediately to lock him 
his assistant in hie humble 
first knelt down and praye 
vently, and gradually, as thi

Wrlten for the Catholic Record.
À chance meeting and what

CAME OF IT.

Scene-A busy thoroughfare in the
city of Halifax.

Time—A eunehiny afternoon in August,
1863

A lady in morning attire was walking 
■lowly along Barrington street in • 
southerly direction, When she espied an 
old woman clad in rusty black garments, 
who was standing with both arma clasped 
round the trunk of a Lombardy poplar 
tree, and shaking violently as though in 
a fit. It must be confessed that the 
lady’s first idea wae a rash judgment. 
She thought the old woman had been 
drinking. However, being of an enquir
ing turn of mind,she accosted the dame, 
asking if she were ill. “Yes, my dear,” 
wae the answer, ‘ just out of tied after a 
bad typhoid fever, and I’ve walked close 
upon two miles, I want to see the people 
in that bouse, but I can’t get there.” To 
take the poor old thing by the arm and 
deposit her upon the door step was the 
first thing to be done. Then the lady, 
whom we aball call Misa A , began to 
arouse the echoes with a venerable door 
knocker, but nobody answered. She 
peeped in the windows aud shook the 
back door, and even investigated the 
coal-hole, but all to no avail—the house 
was clearly unoccupied. This was sad 
news for the old woman, who explained 
that she had not seen the frienia of 
whom she wae in search for a year, when 
they were residing in that house She 
then informed Misa A that she knew 
some penp'e living at a little distance, to 
whose home she wished to be conducted. 
Tne way led past the military hospital. 
The gay world was abroad, aud it must 
be confessed that Mies A. gave a weak 
and feminine sigh to her soiled and 
dusted cambric gown, but charity de
manded that assistance ebould be given 
to the poor old woman. There was ro 
course open but to take her arm and 
begin the ascent of the cross street. 
Every few moments did the old lady find 
it necessary to sit down and rest, and 
the climax of Mise A.’a trials was reached 
when she elected to sit upon the steps 
of the military hospital. There was 
nothing to be done but stand and wait 
until the spasm of weakness was past, 
and, to render the occasion profitable, 
Mies A. began to apeak of religion. 
“Are you a Catholic,” she said. ‘ No, 
dear, I’m not,” was the answer. “I 
otien thought to be one, when I was 
younger, but I always let the chance 
slip. My father, he was a soldier, and 
when we were living in Malta we knew 

good Catholics, and I often thought 
to be one, but I didn’t.”

Mies A said a few words setting forth 
the privilege it was to be a Catholic and 
the chance that yet remained to her, 
and the walk was resumed. After num 
erous halts, on boxes and bales and 
steps ahd blocks, the de-ired haven 
reached—a small house on Brunswick 
slieef. Misa A. pulled the bell, the 
door was opened by a trio] f youngsters, 
who exclaimed : “Why, here’s old Caar- 
lotte ! She hasn’t been here these two 
years 1” To which they added.
“Mother’s out.”

Mies A, however, led old Charlotte in 
and seated her; then started 
adjacent convent for a good Sister of 
Charity, who came, bringing 
restoratives for the poor old soul. It 
transpired that she was a pensioner of 
an Anglican parson in the south end of 
the city, who had been paying her board 
for some time. Whether she had got 
into debt during her illness, or what was 
the cause of her leaving, she did not 
explain, but she had quitted her lodg 
ings and apparently did not wish to 
return to them.

The Sisters soothed and cheered her, 
and, when the mother of the family re- 
turned, made arrangements for her re- 
mainieg where she was until a lodging 
could be found for her. This good 
woman, who was a fervent Catholic, con
sented, and, to further assist, opened a 
subscription list for the benefit of poor 
old Charlotte, to which the Archbishop, 
the clergy, and others gave generously. 
A room was taken for her in the neigh
borhood, and the services of a doctor 
secured. The Sisters constantly visited 
her; their kindness and goodness made a 
deep impression upon her, and she very 
soon expressed her desire to possess 
their religion. Then the good priest, 
Father B., came upon the scene. He 
found her disposition excellent, and be
gan instructing her. Although her 
bodily strength failed fast, her mind 
seemed to become clearer; she learned 
rapidly, and in a few weeks Father B. 
baptized her, and gave her Holy Com
munion. Some days later Miss A. and a 
friend calling to see her, found her in 
the first fervour of her conversion, bl 
ing God for her sudden seizure of lllnets 
on Barrington street, which had led to 
the great happiness she was then enjoy
ing,

Within two months from the day on 
which she was so providentially found, 
poor old Charlotte died, and was laid to 
rest beneath the symbol of that faith, 
which had been granted to her at the 
eleventh hour. a M P.
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For Rickets, Marasmus, and all Wast
ing Disorders of Children

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure Cod Liver Oil 
with Hypopliosphites, is unequaled. Tho 
rapidity with which children gain flesh aud 
strength upon it is very wonderful. “I 
have used Scott’s Emulsion in cases of 
Rickets aud Maranmus of loug standing. 
In every case the improvement was 
marked.”—J. M. Main, M. D., New York. 
Put up in 50c and $1 size.

A Rahway .smash Up 
calls vividly to mind the appalling 
spectre of death, and yet no thought is 
taken of the thousands annually dying 
tli rough disease caused by wrong action of 
the stomach, liver, kidneys or bowels, and 
which might be remedied by the use of B. 
IP IP, nature’s great restorative tonic and 
blood purifier.

Is Cholera Coming !
When symptoms of cholera appear, 

prompt remedies should bo resorted to. 
Miss Mary E. Davis, of Lusk ville, Ont., 
says—“My brother was bad with cholera 
morbus aud after using one bottle of Dr. 
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry, it 
cured him entirely.”

A Single Scratch may cause a festering 
sore. Victoria Carbolic Salve rapidly heals 
cuts, wounds, bruises, burns and all sores.
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