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Teachers and Preachers

exception of the Catholi
m [ have invariably found
and faithful in their beliet
rencs to the Word of God,
f our Protestant clergy, tho
ng overrun with unbeliev=
ally igunorant and heretical
d preachers of all kinds of
denominations,
devil's tares broad
time of harvest we shall see
to Christ's own question,
When the Son of Man
| He find faith on theearth?
i, 8),—By Rev. Silliman

W are

HOUSEHOL!L
D FARM
APT ERIPMENT GUARANTEED

A SALT ASSOCIATION ‘

CuLinTon, ONT
R R A S TR S ——

[N <
& L L2 W i

OCTCB ZF 30, 1897

—

THE

CATHOLIC

RECORD

7

P.VE-MINUTE'S SERMON,

Twenty-First Sunday After Pentecost.

HOW TO BECOME A SAINT,

« And take unto you the belmet of salvation,
( Eph. Vi, 17

Brethren : God is continually bring
ing home to our minds by visible signs
His love and care for all His creatures,
and especially for man. God is every-
where and in everything, by His
power, by His essence, by IHis love.
Everything about us, everything that
happens to us by the provideunce of
God, ie & manifestation of His loving
care, and all the events of life are in-
tended as so many aids for our sancti
fication.

None of us would dare question the
statement of St. Paul that we are all
called to be saints, to holiness of life ;
but how few of us fancy it possible or
realize how easy it is to attain sanc-
tity ! **To be a saint! God forgive
me!” you say, ‘‘I never practically
thought of such a thing &s possible for
one like me. I know, and so do my
neighbors, that such a state, such high
pertection, is farthest from my
thoughts. Saints ! Why, those are
people we read about, not every-day
Christians, who have a thousand daily
cares to annoy aund distract them.”

Brethren, if you do not talk this way
I know that in your inmost soul you
often think these thoughts. Sanctity
is to your minds something away off ;
it is the top of the highest mountain,
at whose base you stand ; you look up,
wish you were there, shake your heads
sadly, and say : No, I cannot reach
the top ; some few chosen souls may
attempt it, but I must stand just where
I am, satisfied to remain in the shadow
of its great height.

Oh ! what foolishness of heart, what
want of confidence in God ! Does He
not most earnestly desire our sanctifi
cation ? Does He not want us all to be
saints ? Aud if so, has He made the
road to sanctity so difficult, so dis
heartening that most of us must give
up the struggle through want of cour
age?

If the work of our salvation,
brethren, seems so beset with obstacles
apparently iusurmountable, it is as
suredly because we have no just idea
of what holiness of life is. For be con
vinced of this, that sanctity simply
consists in fidelity to the order of God
in our daily lives, and this fidelity is
possible and within the reach of all.
And what is the order of God to which
we are bound to be faithful? In the
first place, we must be faithful to the
duties imposcd upon wus by the com
mandments of God and His Church, as
well as to those belonging to the par
ticular state of life we have chosen.
And, again, we must willingly accept
all that God seunds us each moment of
our lives.

Now, in this is there anything be
youd our strength? To enable us to
keep His commandments Go! gives us
those seven great channels of grace
and mercy—the eacraments of the
Church ; and to fulfil the duties of our
special calling He sends us attractions
and aids to facilitate their practice.
‘“ All this have I done from my ycuta,”
you may say with the young man in
the Gospel. ‘‘The commandments I
succeed in keeping fairly well, but my
difficulty is to know how to fulfil the
order of God in the duties of the pres
ent moment. "

Biethren, the duty of the present
moment is for you the sacrament of the
present moment, the outward sign by
means of which God bestows His
graces upon you. KEvery care, every
trial, sickness and health, poverty and
wealth,sorrow and joys—all that comes
upon you—are 80 many means by
which the providence of God works
towards your sanctification.

Our lives consist in a great number
of unimportant actions. Yet it is
through fidelity in performing these
commonplace actions that we are going
to sanctify ourselves, accepting with
love and patience what we too fre
juently endure with weariness and
irritation. This great treasure, this
constant and ever present means of
grace, this sacrament of the present
moment, is yours, brethren, present
everywhere and at all times, and in
making use of it lies a sure road to
sauctity, your helmet of salvation.

e L, SRS
Irish Taxation.

The speech delivered in the British
House of Parliament by the Hon.
Edward Blake, on the ‘‘Over-Taxa-
tion of Ireland,” is being circulated as
& pamphlet by the Irish National
Federation of America, whose head-
quarters are in New York. Mr. Blake
makes no attempt at elcquence, as that
quality is commonly understood : the
tacts he cites are eloquent enough.
His address is a powerful arraignment
of the policy which England has con-
sistently pursued towards Ireland, and
of which the best Englishmen are
heartily ashamed. The greatest
scandal of the century, in our opinion,
was the discovery that Ireland, im
poverished as she is, was forced to pay
yearly many millions more than her
just share for the support of the gov-
ernment, Mr. Blake's speech shows
this injustice in a way to make us
blush for Christian civilization ; and
proves that to day, as ever hitherto,
Ireland is a beast of burden and Eng-
land a beast of prey.—Ave Maria.
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‘While thorough in action, Ayer's
Pills strengthen rather than stimulate
the excretory organs. Leadivg
physicians recommend them because
they are free from calomel or other in-
jurious drugs, being composed entircly
of the best vegetable aperients.

Diseases often lurk in the blood before
they openly manifest themselves, Therefors
&eep the blood|pure with Hood’s Sareaparilla

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

MARGUERITES S8ACRIFICE,

Laura L. Atkiue, of Clarksville, Tenn ,
coatributes the following preity story to the
Youth's Advocate :

All the spring the bicycle fever had ragzed
in the town, and boys and girls of all ages
¢ould be seen spinning along at all times of
day. A Bicyele Club had been organized,
which met once a week, and the members
would take long rides, frequently carrying
lunch and spending the day in some lovely
woodland, returning at sunset, They had
gy times, and nearly every girl in town
who was not .already the proud owner of a
wheel was saving all her spare mouey to pur-
chase one,

Marguerite was vary fond of riding, but
Mr, Field was not able to giva her the covet-
ed wheel, Bhe was the oldest of four girls,
of sweet disposition, and a general favorite
with all her associates. In her home she
showed the sweetness of her character in the
relation of daughter and sister. The
younger children always found in her a
sywpathetic  frisnd, and  she  was
her  mother's most willing  help -
er. She had denied herself & great many
small pleasures in order to save the money
for u bicycle, She would walk long distances
even in bad weather that she might save the
car fare to add to ber tund in her little bank,
Frequently the price of some bit of ribbon or
other girlish luxury found its way there, and
a bright, ten dollay gold piece jingled in com
pany with the smaller coins, he gold piece
had been an Easter gitt from her grandfather,
Marguerite did not know how much the bank
contained, but it was nearly full, She had
just told her friend, Helen Williams, that she
thought she would soon have enough.

At the next mesting of the club it was de-
cided that an entertainment be given, the
proceeds to be equally divided among the
memberg, All thought it a capital idea, and
for the next week brains and hands were
busy. A ' Rose Fite " was announced, and
every one was invited, [t wasto be at the
home of one of the girls, and when the ap
pointed evening came, a large crowd gath
ered to see what was to bedone.  Atthe gate
was arranged a high arch, covered with
roses of diffarent varieties, and a dainty little
maid, erowned with roses, held a little box
shaped like a rosebud, in which each comer
was expectod to drop a4 dime, The yard was
beantifully :lluminated with Japanesa lan-
terns, and the bright young girls flitting
around made a pleasing scene. Booths were
arranged about the yard, and in them various
little articles of beauty and usefulness were
offered for sale. At one table lemonade was
served from a large bowlin the midst of a
bank of pink roses. Music was made by
some of the club boys on stringed instru
ments, and every oue there spent a delight-
ful evening. A nice little sum was realized,
aud each member received a share,

When Marguerite went to put hers in her
bank, she thought she would count it to see
how much she had, What a delightful sur-
prise it was when she counted out
enough to get the wheel! She was very
jubilant over the fact, and ran to tell her
mother. Mrs, ield rejoiced with her daugh
ter, tor she knew how anxious Marguerite
had been, and told her that when her father,
who was now out of town on business, re-
turped he could order it for her.

Marguerite went around with a light heart
all day, and that night dreamed of long rides
along smooth roads leading through shady
groves, where wild fhywers nodded gaily as
she passed by on her shining wheel,

Shortly r midnight she was awakened
from her pleasant dreams by her mother’s
voice, ' Marguerite, jump up quick, dress.
and run for the doctor. Mabel is very sick.”

Marguerite was dressed in a few moments,
and was soon ringing the bell at Dr, Hart.
well's docr. He lived only a block away, and
returned with her. Mabel had brain tever,
and for days she tossed in delirium. Mr.
Field was telagraphed for, reaching home the
secoud day. It was indeed a sad household,
for the little girl trembled un the verga of the
grave : but

Hope, only Hope of all that clings
Around us, never takes her wings

And were it not so, life would indeed be a
gloomy existence, On the fourth night,
Mabel grew quiet, and fell asleep. From
that time she began to recognize those
around her, and her improvement was as
rapid as the fever had been violent, Her
mother's careful nursing soon had her able to
be up.

Ona morning, about a month after Mabel
was taken sick, Marguerite was sitting out
on the tront porch watching the rays of sun
shine as they rapidly dried the dewdrops
lipgering on the flowers. The buttertlies
were {litting from blossom to blossom gather-
ing the sweets, As she sat there, she over-
heard a conversation between the doctor and
her father, .

““Mr. Field, your daughter will nct be
strong and well for a long time, and your
wife will be ill if she does not have a chzuge,
I fear. She has been on such a nervous
strain nursing Mabel that her strength is ex
hausted. Can’t you send them both to the
mountams ? 1 am sure the bracing air is
what they both need.”

“ But, doctor, I d
would take at least 37
hind.”

Marguerite caught her breath at the
thought of her mother being ill, and perhaps
dying. The thought of her bicycle money
flashed through her mind, and she siipped
off quietly to her room. There stood the
little bank cn the mantle just as she had
placed it the day after the “Rose Fite.”
She tock it out and counted it again. Yes,
there it ail was—=7o—the price of her wheel,
aud the price necessary to restore her dear
mother to health, Must she give up that
long wished-for bicycle just as it was within
reach? Must she take back her hand when
it was almost clasping the hoped for treas-
ure ? 1t was not without a struggle that she
made the sacrifice ; but she resolutely pushed
back the tears, took the little bank in her
hand, and went downstairs. She found Mr.
Field on the porch, apparently lost in
thought.

* Papa,” she said, "I heard what Dr.
Harcwell said about mamma, and I know
you have wuot the money. Here is my
bicycle mouoa{;l 1 wish you to take it, aund to
give her and Mabel the trip.’

‘¢ My dear girl, can you give up the money
you have been hoarding so carefully ? Your
mother would not like for you to make the
sacrifice for her sake. I have been trying to
devise some plan to give it to them, but can:
not.”

“Yeg, ’apa, I can give it up for her sake.
I can do without the wheel, although I have
been so anxious for one ; but I cannot do
without my mother, If this money will make
her strong and well, 1 gladly make the sacri-
fice ; for her health is worth more to me than
all the wheels in the world.”

Mr. Field took the bank, and went out to
find his wife. She was with Mabel, and
looked so careworn and tired that he saw the
truth of the doctor’s words. He told her
what he had said, and what Marguerite had
doue. * Bless the dear child’s heart! How
generous to give it ! But I can’t take it all ;
I need not stay so long.” i 3

““No, wife, you must take it, for it would
hurt her more for you to refuse than it does
to give it all.”

So it was finally settled, and on the next
Thursday Mrs. Field and Mabel were ready
to start, The weeks went byt'), and Mrs, Field
wrote home that she and Mabel were improv-
ing so rapidly that they would soon be at
home. When a month had expired they both
came home looking strong and well, 1t was
a werry little crowd that greeted them, .a_ud
Marguerite felt tully repaid for her sacrifice
when she saw the glow of health on those
loved faces. 2

A few days later, Mrs Field’s brother,
Liouis, came to make a long visit, llhs was
toud of all the children, and planned l}l!l(a 6x
cursions for them ; but he was especially at
tracted to Marguerite, who always wore a

1't see how I can, It
and I am already be-

cheery smile, and never complainad over the
tasks assigved her, Her readiness to help
others, and her fondness for the song, *‘ Seat
ter Sunshine,” made him call her his "' Sun-
shine.”” e had heard the story of her
bicycle. money from her mother, but said
nothing to any one.
Oue morning, Marguerite was busy about
the house sweeping and dusting, while the
sweat tones of her favorite song rang through
the house,
Unecle Louis called out from the front step:
Y Suwshive, come bere. Won't you let me
seatter a little bit this morning ? 1 don’t
vant you to have all that pleasure alone.”
““Why, certainly, you may, Uncle Louis.”
“Well, I have something-out here I want
to give to agirl I know and love. It is some-
thing | heard she was very anxious for, and
I want to iry your planof scatte.ing sun
shine, Come, gee if you thivk she will be
pleased with my selsetion.”
Marguerite stepped out on the poreh, and
there at the foot of the steps was a beautiful,
shining bicycla,

AW beauty ! Of course she will like
it. Come closer and examine it thoroughly."”
She took hold of the haudle bar, aud oun a
little silver plate were engraved the letters,
M. don a card tied to it were the
rom Uncla Louis to the zirl who
'8 trying to seatter sunshine, ™’
Murguerite looked up with a blushing face,
ard exclaimed, ** O, Uncle Louis; is it
mine 7" and ran and threw ber arms argund
his nack, and gave him & big hug.

“Now, get your hat and lst me sea yon
ride i, If you know how to do that as well
as you can make sunshine, then it is yours.”

CHATS WITH YOUNG MEN.

In the lives of most men of mature years
there are memories they would uladly blot
out, il they could. We speak, of course, of
men endowed with suflicient grace and intel

ligence to correctly estimate the true value
and meaning of a career of virtue. Those
who are not oceasionally haunted by spectres
of misspent days are either saints, or alse
fools who will probably end their days in the
same spirit of blind self- deception that has
already defaced their bezuty of character
and predestined them to an eternity of re-
morse—unless this doom be averted by a
miracle of Divine love, and how tew of us are
toolish enongh to indulge such a hops !

The most common phase of regret that
tinges the recollections of the ordinary
middle aged Cbristian is tha memory of re

pented follies of youth, The weakness and
perversity that led him astray from the path
of moral rectitude, at a time when loyalty to
right and tidelity to the earliest teachings of
faith would have rendered him most accept-
able tojthe affaction ofGod. Wesay unhesitat-
ingly that a majority of men in the merid

ian of lite’s span lock back with unspeakable
grief to something that casts a dark shadow
upon the retrospect, It isnot alw the
bitterness of the prodigal son, butitis al ways
with a sense of great loss for that which
might hava preserved the glorious symme

try of & life well-spent, from beginning to
end, A flaw that depreciates the worth of
the offarivg which ove day—and soon, at
lougest—they must make to the Great Judge
in return for the unutterable banefactijns
which the mere gift of life itself implies,
The wilful mistakes and unjustifiable diverg-
ences from the plain requirements of integ-
rity, which must detract from the merit of
our stewardship and deprive us of some por
tion of that reward promised to the faitnful
garvant at the final anditing of earthly ac

counts. The cruelest aspect of this reflaction
is the inovitable cousciousness that subse-
quent zeal i the fulfillment of duty cannot
wholly repair the injary of youthful indiscre-
tion, nor expunge the record. What we have
written down of our own accord stands un-
changed and unchavgeable for that final in-
spection. 1t is there, in imperishable char
acters, in the Book of Life to be erased only
with the last settlament of personal accounts
with the cmnipotent Master.

It is the realization of this paramount fact,
that touches with an inextinguishabie thougzh
not vain remorse, the secret introspection
and meditations of middleage. ‘* Ah!" says
the Christian heart that has weathered the
temptations of youth and struck a fair course
to that eternal ‘haven to which, whether we
will or no, all are in some fashion steering,
“if I could only begin over again, profiting
by the experiences of the past, how straight
my course would lie upon the trackless deep,
guided by the great North Star of righr,
heedless of the false beacons, the illusive joys
and siren songs that I permitted toallure me
from the path which my knowledge of the
chart of taith and my spiritual instinets told
me was the sure and safe, and shortest, one
to the goal of highest destiny.”

Such repinings do mnot avail. Storm-
stressed and battered with sails rent by ad-
verse gales, our craft must be guided with
such power and means as remain to us, to
the final port. What survives of the prec-
jous cargo, which intact would have pur-
chaeed for us the right to everlasting honor
and merit, will be launded for what it is worth
and our reward such as it may be, must suf-
fice. When we behold grand and stately
argosies, fresh and fair, untarnished by dal-
liance in the black waters of sin and infidel
ity, bounding before the favoring breezs of
grace, then we realizs the irrevocable mad-
ness of our own past, and tha realization sad-
dens the reflactions of the sober-minded.

There is a pericd in the lives of most
young men, when the blandishmeuts of Satan
geem to be resisted, if at all, feebly.

The lessons instilled at the mother’s knee
are apparently unheeded, the grace of first
Communion and the strength of coufirma
tion are suffered to lie dormant, the warn-
ings of the experienced and of those
who love us and would save us from our own
weakness, are disregarded. The ideais that
bave been held up for emulation do not at.
tract us, we are drawn towards the things
that should repel us. It is a eritical period,
the most critical time in one’s spiritual
career. Faith is assailed by the demons of
our animal nature, and the higher aspirations
of soul and mind are deadened by the crav-
ings of our baser passions. What to child-
hood innocence seemed mnoble and beautiful,
strikes us now as dull and insipid. The solic
itude of those who have our best interests at
heart becomes irksome and irritating.

The voice of religion sounds harsh and for-
bidding. That of conscience is stiflad. The
example of the good and virtuous palls on us,
We have eyes and ears only for the spectacle
and chatter of worldlings. Usually the
inspiration of this perverted order
of things springs from conviction that the
best of life is its pleasures. That is neces.
sarily a_hallucination of inexperience and
youth. The worldly-wise and people of ma
turity know better. There is nothing so
little satisfying as what are regarded as social
joys and successes. An inditferent study of
the lives of those who figure most conspicu-
ously as leaders and butterflies of society
would soon convince a reasonable mind of the
truth, Behind the show and glitter
and the vanity of the {gay world heavier
hearts and more consuming BSOrrow can
be found than are known to the lowliest
abode of poverty and toil. The very
title-battle of society columns reveais
the fact, The skeleton that lurks in the
closet of opulence is too big and too obtrusive
for concealment from the eyes of men. Its
uncanny presence is felt, and proclaimed
from the house tops, every day in the year.
We have the testimony of the rich and suc-
cessful themselves that social exaltation, as
it is called, is the enemy of contentment.
There are men who possess millions who
would gladly exchange them for the peace of
mind and simple pleasures that they knew,
but did not fully appreciate as boys. Inthe
train of high living, follows a brood of ills
that money nor rank nor power can bauish,
physical paing and lossas, for which there is
and can be, no compensation; Absence of

pensations of Providence, with a spirit of
Jove and gratitude, sin and sorrow would find
no lodgment in the humblest ereatura’s heurt,
Obviously, then, the young man who allows
himself to be divested of the attril utes that
lead to Haaven in the vain pursuit ot the hol
low vanities of the world, commits a tolly that
he will parhaps live to lament with the tear
lass avguish of blighted and sterile old age
Tha neglect of real opportanities, for the rash
and hopeless allurements of transitory human
triumph, will redound to the discomtiture of

avert the grievous cousequences of its folly.
Ambition is well, the desire and determina

ar ition of our aspirations 1s
without saerifica of conse
ter, To yield the essential
the acquisition of temporal adv
fatal wistake that cannot be rec
or eternity, low many youog men volun
tarily dispose of their birthright for a mess

pottage —and such pottage !

town have seduced many and many a worthy
but weak youth from the steep and narrow,
but honorable and glorious way of righteous
ness I'hey have heedlessly chosen t
sreature as 4 modsl, and have mimicked hiv
as closely as they could, under the prodigi

superior discernment,

a model to be studiously avoided by the
real end of ereation, And yet young men
and Catholies into the bargain, have per
beaten track of solid merit to follow the
ignus fat t very

questionable gentility.
over their chiefest possessions and their su
veriest cheat and impostor,

going to the bad through indifference or van

forsooth mn truth, it

and the votary of pleasure.

that they were doing somathing clever,
ot this sort that torments the souls of meu

fearful cost.
that have forever vanished they would not

total of the merits of their stewardship,

road, Ba faithful to the precspts and com

.Hosliuw ns there is nothing, absolutely noth
ing, ;t;uuu.l l?y departing from the straight
way, in which you have been directed by

much is forfeited.

e ————
His Longest Day.

There was in those davs a serious

maunnered Irish member named Blake

not to he confounded with the ex-Pre

for a briet correspondence he read u

Irish Sunday Closing bill,
had, he confidently informed the House
an uncle who regularly took six tum
blers of whisky toddy daily. Thi
troubled him, and after much though

with his relative.
the letter :
“ My Dear Uncle:

glasses of whisky a day. I am sure

the means of prolonging your days.”
The uncie replied :
‘“My Dear Nephew :

obliged to you for your dutiful letter

to lengthen my days, that last Friday
gave up the whiskey.

lengthened, for, bedad !
longest day 1 ever remember.,”
. oot :
This Tells Where Health May be
Fouand,

money.
cures scrofula, salt rheum,
catarrh and all other diseases originating i
or promoted by impure blood and low state «
the system.

Hoon’ PILLS are easy to take, easy t
operate. Cure indigestion headache.

plaints annually make their appearance &

fruits, but thay need not abstain if they hav

take a few drops in water.

bowels.

that prevents rust and decay. Ah! if \\nl
could ouly teach ourselves to accept the dis

the misgaided soul, when it is too late to jOd

T'he external | 10g, checking,
and meretricious attributes of the man about

ous, delusion that the act was evidence of

The man of the world is about the most | in the
wretched failure possible to imagzine.  He is

young man eapabla of comprehending the

mittad themselves to be enticed trom the

choaap and decidedlyv
They have thrown

premest claim to public respect, their main
hope of eternal success, to follow after the

How coften we hear of Catholic young men

iy, Giving up the practice of taith, because
] 1 was incompatible
with the worldly wisdom of the social rounder

he descent to Avernus is steep and easy 1
and hundreds of Catholic young men have is the battle ficld for that conflict of

r‘)rm'i[rl!:nad themselves headling down the
fearful declivity under the insane impression

It is the remembraace of youthful madness

who in maturer years have counted up the
If they could live over the days

travers the worse than idiotic deeds that in-
volve a gigantic subtraction from the sum

!t is possible for the young man who reads
this to profit by tha exparience of those who
have gone on before him, along the same

mandments of religion and common sense,

parents aud teachers and which is indicated
by your own best instincts, but much, very

mier of Canada, sitting member for
South Longtord), who is remembered

the delighted House. It was introduced
in a speech delivered in debate on the
Mr. Blake

ho resolved to write and remonstrate
The following was

1 write to say
how pleased 1 should be if you could
ses your way to giving up your six

you would find many advantages in
doing so, the greatest of which would
be that, as I am persuaded, it would be

I am much

1 was so much struck by what you
said, in particular, by your kind wish

I believe you
are right, my hoy, as to my days being
it was the

And that is more important than making
If your blood is impure, Hood's
Sarsaparilla 1s the medicine for you. It
rheumatism,

the same time as the hot weather, green fruit,
cucumbers, melons, ete., and many persons
are debarred from eating these tempting

Dr. J. D. Kellogg's Dysentery Cordial, and
It cures the
eramps and choleran a remarkable manuer,
and is sure to check every disturbance of the

THE POWER OF GRACE.

Wao are all conscious of two tendencies
within us-—one which tries to dvag us
down to what is material, sensual and
evil, and another which seeks to raise
us to what is noble, elevating and spir
itual, The former comes from our
physical being, from that nature which
we have in common with the brute
n : the other is our moral sense,

m, our conscience,

It is the power of distinguishing be

tion to get on iu the world and to achiove tween “;hl‘ "““‘l wrong which makes
prosperity by dint of overcoming obstacles, reat di ence between us and
18 most commendable, but only when the mat- | the lower an als You may teach a

dog not to st

al, but it will only be
through fear of punishment But we
have a seuse of responsibility to &
power highoer than ourselves.  This is

§ the voice of conscience within us, guid

upbraiding us it we
have done what i8 wrong, or, on the
other hand, approving us if we have
done a good action.

lis I'he history of the human race is

1 | that of a constant
these two prineiple
two masters ol

struggle between
They are the

gospel of wo-day, and each is
N }

for the ascendency over us.

wre you serving, the flesh or the
, God or the devil ? I'his is the
practical guestion for each one of us
For there 15 no bhalf-way. Wa cannot
serve both of these masters,

! You can
not be half the friend of God and half
the slave of the devil,  Either you are
now in the state of grace, the child of
God, an heir of heaven, or you are
held captive by the devil, and should
you die at this moment hs would elaim
you as his own

But, perhaps, you doubt which mas
ter you are serving, because your soul

which the aposile speaks — the lusting
of the flosh against the gpirit and the
spirit against the flesh, so that you do
not the things that you would. That
is, though in your heart you would
rather listen to the promptings of your
better and nobler nature, yet some
times it seems as if the flesn had the
upper hand, and you are tempted to
think there i1s no use in trying any
longer.

Take courage and be consoled by the
experience ot St. Paul.  Thrice he be
sought the Lord that a grievous temp
, | tatton might depart from him, and he
received the auswer, ‘' My grace is
guilicient tor thee, for power is made
pertect in infirmity.”  No one has de
seribed more vivialy than St. Paul this
conflict within us.  * The good which
I will,”" he says, “I do not, but the evil
s | which I will not that I.do.  For I am
delighted with the law of God, accord
ing to the inward man, but I seo an
other law in my members fighting
y | against the law of my mind, aud cap
tivating me in the law of sin, Un
happy wan that [ am ! Who ghall do
liver me from the body of tiis death 2"
, | Aud he answers, * Tne grace of God
by Jesus Christ our Lord.” If, then,
s | you are tempted — if even you have
t | fallen, be not discouraged. God's
grace can save you, God's grace cau
enable you to triumph over yourlower
nature, if you have done those things
vhat you would not  Despair not, then,
but, trusting in God's mercy and in
the power of His grace, arise and re
» | new the struggle. Victory will crown
your efforts in the end, if only you
persever in the fight, for ‘“he that
persevereth unto the end shall be
saved.'—Sacred Heart Review.

—l— -

Strength for the Aged,
As age advances the recuperate power of
the bedy decreases, Fatigue clings like a
burr to the already depleted store cf energy,
I | still further wasting and dissipating it, and,
in consequence, the elderly find it very hard
to keep their spirits up to the ** doing * point.

energizing action of Maltine with Coca Wine,

functional activities upon

which depsnd
health of body and mind.

0 unequalled excellence,

of

physicians, Al druggists sell it

o | tell the torture corns cause
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it | Holloway's Corn Cure,

(]

COLLECT ...

SOAP

WRADPE

AND COMPETE FOR THE

STEARNS’
12 BICYCLES .x»

GOLD
W ATCHES

GIVEN AWAY
EVERY MONTH

2

Which
Are

that wholesome influence of healthy strite for
the nocessities of existence that keaps life-
yparing currents of the mind and body puri-
fiad and lucent; good apoetite refreshing rest,

the incentive for bodily and mental action
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An anchor of hope and safety is tound in the

which imparts, almost magically, strength
and vigor to the failing powers, and through
its nutritive and tonie properties renews thoss

Maltine with Coca
Wine rapidly restores appetite, improves
digestion, imparts tone and vigor to the nery-
ous system ; in a word is a strength giver of
Maltine with Coca
Wine is prescribed and recommended by

Only those who hava had experience can
Pain with your
pamn night and
Cholera morbus, eramps and kindred com- day : but_reliet is sure to those who use

which our Lord speaks !
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Cigarettes
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A SCIENTIST SAVED,

An Interview With a College Presi-
dent—His Many Dutles Cauased Hiwn
Health to Brealk Down — Dre. Wil
Hams' Pink PPills Restore Him to
Aethvity,

F'rom the Republican Columbus, Ind

The Hartsv situated at

i

Hartsville, Indiana, was founded years
ago in the interest of the United
Brothren Chureh, en the state was
wostly a wilderness nd colleges wore
cat I'he Colle is well known
throughout tha ¢ former stu

dents having gone int
world

| parts of the

Prof. Alvin P. Barnaby,

A reporter recently called at this
famous seat of learning and was ehown
into the room of the president, Prof
Alvin P. Barnaby When last seen
by the reporter Prof. Barnaby was in
delicate health. To day hoe was
in the best of health. In response to
an inquiry the professor said

““Oun, yes, I am much better than
for some time. | am now in peifect
health, but my recovery was brought
about in rather a peculiar way.’

“Tell me about it,"” said the report-
or.

““Well, to begin at the beginning,”
said the professor, ** 1 studied too hard
when at echool, endeavoring to edu-
cate myself for the profession.  After
completing the common course I came
here, and graduated from the theologi
cal course. 1 entered the ministry
aud accepted the charge of a United
Brethren church at a small placa in
Kant County, Mich, Deing of an am-
bitious nature, I applied myself dili
gently to my work and studies. In
time I noticed that my health was fail-
ing. My trouble was indigestion, and
this with other troubles brought on
NErvousness

“My physician prescribed for me
for sometime, and advised me to try a
change of climate, 1 did as he re-
quested and was some improved.  Soon
atter, | came here as  professor in
physics and chemistry, and lator was
financial agent of this colloge. The
change agreed with me, and for a
whils my health was better, but my
dutios were heavy, and again I found
my trouble roturning. This time it
was more severs, and in the winter I
becames completely prostrated. 1 tried
various medicines and different physi-
cians,  Fioally, I was able to return to
my duties. In the string of 1506 1
was elected president of the college.
Again | had considerable work, and
tha trouble, which had not been en-
tirely cured, began to affect me, and
last fall 1 collapsed. I had different
doctors, but none did me any good.
Professor Bowman, who is professor of
natural science, told me of his experi-
ence with Dr. Williams' Pills for Pale
People and urged me to give them a
trial, because they had benefitted him
in a similar case, and 1 concluded to
try them.

“The first box helped me, and the
gecond gave groat relief, such as I had
never experienced from the treatment
of any physician, After using six
boxes of the medicine I was entirely
cured. Today I am perfectly well.
[ feel better and stronger than for

years. 1 certainly recommend Dr.
Williamg' Pink Pills to similar suffer-
ers and over-worked people.
-
How Much do You Weigh ?
Thinness is wasting. Wasting is tearing
down, Scott’s Emulsion builds n‘l\ ; it never
makes waste, 1t will give you rich blood and
bring back your weight,
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