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THE BEGINNING OF WISDOM.

#My God, £ love theel™ did X say,
And strove to say it truly—
wiand I will scrve Thee every day''—
And sought to serve 1lim daly.
But whs it Lave thet cried
cried
Or Faith and Fear that trembling
tried?
Alast 1 hnow not truly.

and

Another thought is mine to-day~
It {ills my soul comp!ctcl{.
It charms ail mournful doubts away
Most tenderly and sweetly,
uMy Godl Thou lovest, lovest
mel .
Iu Time and through c(crmty,
“hou holdest me completely!’
~Elizabeth Cecilin  Waylen in
Irish Monthly.
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EXR XX

How Dick Rutherford

Regained Faith.
! &
From an Exchonge.

There was a sudden silence—a sott
of lstening hush; “‘the organ's peal-
ng voles was stilled—the Vesper
bymn was done,” and a young relig-
jous who had been kneeling for =
yuoment before the high sltar rose
and ascended the pulpit.

His {ace was a striking one; it bore
the unmistakable jmpiess of intel-
Jectual power, strength of will and
holiness. Purity of mind and heart
wwhs writ large vpon it, and the clear
eyes and seusitive mouth hetokened
gentleness and tenderness of feeling.
Altogether it was a countenance that
compelled @ second glance, and o
handsome wan sitting about hall way
down the nave withdrew his  some-
what contemptuous gaze from those
jmmediately aroupd him and fixed it
upon the preacher.

“Great -heavens! ¥ he exclaimed, in-
wardly, “why, it's Raymond — dear
old ‘Rayl — by all thut's wonderfull
Ray, a full.fledged friarl 2 fisher of
men!  Who would have thought it?
And’ yet:" memory recurring of boy-
‘Bood’ and youth, of school and col-
iege life, it is not so strange after
all. He was always a bit serlous,
the very soul of ‘honor aud as stain-
less us -Sir Galahad himself,"" with a
half-sueering, half-envious sigh. *Well,
well, it mdtters little to me, for,
whether I had found him a saint or
sinner, friar or worldling, Ray will
ever be my best, nay, my only truc
friend.”

2Thus musing, Dick Rutherford lean-
ed back with {oldea arms aud prepar-
ed to listen to the scrmon.

“Who hath called you out of dark-
ness into His marvelous light,! The
wotds, spoken in o deep, thrilling
volce, fost none of their singularly
forceful beauty, and the bitter world-
weary man—young in years, but old
in experience—with a fow illusions
aund less faith listened as to a long-
forgotten melody, listened and en-
joyed, for Dick Rutherford, avowed
agnostic though he was, keenly ap-
prgcgated earnestness in any shape or
fotm,

“Light! " he muttered, “*Ves, more
light and fuller is what I want; I
have outgrown the simple beliefs, the
plons fables, which satisfied my
youth., I'm tired of old opinions, tir-
¢d of facing life's unread riddles, the
saeaning of which must ever remain
Jocked and barred. The permission of
evil, the problem of pain—what use
to search into il.'r duner depths?
What use to .ollo*v knowledge like a2
sinking star beyond ‘he utmost bound
of human thought? What usc, I say,
to strive after the highest mental
standard conceivable by us? We are
no nearer to_the light because the
scale is infinite.”

Meanwhile the old familiar truths
of religion fell from the young preach-
er’s lips, and Dick Rutherford listen-
ed, cuthra fed, but not convinced. The
logical conciseness of the arguments
put forward, their cleafness and calm,
incontrovertible reasonablencss, struck
him forcibly—more forcibly, perhaps,
than he would have carcd to confess.
The singular beauty of the 3speaker's
voice and the graceful simplicity of
his language pleased his  lhearer's
fastidious fancy.

¢Ohl the depths of the riches of
the wisdom and of the knowledge of
Cod!" exclaimed the young friar in
those memorable words of St. Paul.
s yHow incomprehensible are His
judgments and how unscarchable His
wayst "

Then the organ pealed forth once
more; .the sermon was over.
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Searcely half an nhour later the two
friends, whose hives for so long nad
flowed i such totally different chane
nels, met in a typical monastic par-
lor.

vAlmost thou persuadest me to be
a Clirlatidn,'' the elder man yemarks
¢d, surveying the other with sad,
cynicai, yet wholly alfectionate cyes.
“But, W's no good, Ray, old fellow.
1 honor you; I would never deride the
faith, if oaly for your sake, And if
it satirfies you, heaven knows it
ought to satisfy me, for I dou't pos-
sessa tenth part of your intellect,
Nevertheless, I can't believe—what's
more, I can’t even pretend to—and I
won't renew our friendship under false
pretences!’

After that evening Dick Rutherford
returned to the monastery again and
yet again, as though drawn by some
magic spell; but his mental attitude
remalned unchanged.

Sometames in the shady garden or
sunny library, somectimes in  his
firend’s cell, he spest many a pleas-
ant hour. No word of contioversy
passed between the two, no useless
discussions, no word of reproach. The
friar had other methods, known ouly
to his soul and to his God—moments
of streriiious prayer, secret penances
that none saw and nonc guessed. Nay,
a dally penance, a ceascless self-abne-
gation; for when imore than ' seven
vears ago, in that silent hour hefore
the altar he had heard the Master's
voice, he determined to offer his life
to God in the religivus state for the
return of Dick Rutherford to the
faith. .

“¥You never irritate a fellow,'" the
fatter remarked on a ceitain evening
as they paced one of the long gravel
walks side by side, ‘‘you've no sen-
timental piety about you — not a
spark]! You're rational and sensible
in spite of your cowl.”

uDoes it seem so extraordinarv,
Dick, that a cowl and common suest
should go together?" asked the young
friar, wih a whimsical smile. “‘Are
reason aid religion necessarily in-
compatible?

“Not always. But you must admit,
Ray, that good people are often con-
foundedly condescending aud desper-
ately unconvincing to suiuers like my-
self. ‘That's the fault I find with the
generality of them. I never profess to
Jead & particularly virtuous life, yet I
should hesitate to censure my fellow-
mortals as unmercifully as many of
them appear to find pl:asure in do-
ing. Still, to condemn any form of
faith on account of the imperfections
of those who practice 1t is, to say the
ieast, illogical. No human institu-
tion is flavless."

ttAnd the Church {a divine,'’ return-
ed the other, gravely, “‘but its.mem-
bers are human enough, God kmows.
Well, Dick are you coming to the cere-
mony on Sunday?'*

«What, the crowning of the scatue?
My dear boy, you forget I've put
away chiilish thingsi*

«Nevertheless, I ask you all the
same.”!

«Faith of our Fathers. Mary's
Prayers.' I suppose that is what you
have in mind."

“hon't sneer, Dick; that remark
was wholly unworthy of youf'!

tYes, it was a wretched plece of
cheap cynicisin, and to atone for it
I promise to be present at the cere-
mony next Sunday.'

Dick Rutherford was as good as his
word, ILong before 3 o'clock n the
afternoon in question he had made his
through the fast gathering crowd that
thronged the chucch precinets and
found a scat in thc spacious building,
which, despite some inward whispers
of sclf-mockery, always brought him
an unwonted sense of rest.

The ceremony, simple in expressior,
was one he had often witnessed in his
boyhood: the very scent of the flow-
ers stirred vague sweet memorics of a
time when he “‘remembered to have
been joyful und free from blame," the
strains of the well-kuown thyms,
1'Welcome, Month of Marcy," filled his
heart with emotion to which it had
long since been a stranger. Even the
termporaty altar of tie sanctuary,
upon which stood the statue of Our
Lady, soon to be crowned, excited no
movement of scoffing criticism. In
truth, a feeling now far removed from
religious enthusiasm swept over him
as the grand organ rolled forth its
surging waves of sound and the whole
of the immense concourse of people

*The Virgin and Child™-

per premlome,

- ney difficulty,

that fitled aisles and naves, nay, ev-
cry inch of standing room, to  over-
flow.ng took up the familiar refrain
and cchoed triumphantly, vWelcome,
Mouth of dMaryl"

The sermon was short and simple,
put touchmg and singulary clogquent.
When 1t was over there followed a
thnillmg pause, whle the prettv lit-
tle child upon whom the pious task
devolved, stepped forward and took
the floral crown, only to appear high
up o moment later, and deftly place
it upon the head of the statue

Not a wlusper, not the faintest rus-
tle could be heard in all that vast as-
semblage; there was a strange hush,
and then, across the listening silence,
broke the soumd of a  strong man's
sob, . ..

+God hath His mysterfes of grace,
wavs that we cannot tell,” and as
the serwon proceeded, Dick Rutherford
became more and more moved,

“Am 1 growing a scntimental
fool?'" he asked himself impatiently
once or twice. And then the old, old
influences began to  work; he bowed
us head on his hands and the tender
tones of the Mother of Mercy seemed
to call ““like a friend's voice from a
distant field."

8 few minutes later the crowd
streamed out into the sunshine, and
the erstwhile agnostic was left alone
before the tabernacle.

“you were right, Ray,” he said, in
rather an unsteady voice some hours
afterwards, when, his confession over,
hie wrung the young friar's hand and
reluctantly  prepared  to  depart,
“Mary's prayers and your's have
done what all else failed to do, and
my storm-tossed soul has found peace
at last "

THE CAT AND THE BURGLAR.

A Denver correspondent of The St
Louis Globe-Democrat writes as fol-
lows:

An old lady living alonc in a large
and dreary nouse in the western su-
burbs of this city has just told the
neighbors, or an attempt to burglarize
her house, and the marveilous manticr
in which the attempt was thwarted.
Slie is well known to have consider-
able money, os the income frum lier
property exceeds her expenses; and as
ahe has a horror of banks it is the
general impression that she keeps the
money about the house. She is quite
alune, except for o servant woman
who comes in the morning and does
the work, returnmng to her home at
mght., She is always followed by ax
cnotmous cat, brindle and white, rc-
joicing 1n the name of Dot. He
weighs at least sixtesn pounds, and
ateracts o great deal af attention on
account of ia size, but allows no oune
to touch him but his mistress.

On several occasions when dJdogs
have strayed into the premises Dot
has sent them howling from the place.
“Tast Wednesday night," she says, “1
wasn't fecling well and went t¢ hed

as soon as the servant left. I rleep
up stairs in the south room. Delure

golng to bed T went all around Mlow
stairs and fastened every door  and
window, just as I always do Dot
was sleeping on my bed, fust as he

always had done all his life. In the
night 1 was awakened by a suudm
motion he =rade, and found when I
put my hand on him that he had
raised his head and was listening,
trembling  all over, he was so mer-
vous. I thought he hecard a rat, and
was about to go to sleep again when
he sprang to his fcet and stood be-
side me ,growling very low Then I
fistcned, and distinctly heard foot-
steps creeping up the stairs. I was
so frightencd that a smothermng sen-
sation came over me. In all tlie years
I had lived there alone such a thing
had never happened, I could hear the
footsteps come up to the top of the
stairs, and then o hand went fecling
along the wall for the door of my
room. Directly he found the door,
and then the hand weat feeling for
the latch and having found it, turned
it and the door opened. I knew well
cnough what was going on, but I
could not move or cven scream I
just lay there as though I were dead.
1 heard the feet begin to move slowly
across the floor toward my bed, and
soon he was touching the Led. Just
at that moment Dot made an awiul
leap, and I am surc he must lave
Junded square on that man's head, for
of all the wild yells that ever-came
from a mortal throat that was the
worst. ‘Dichl Dick! come an' help;
the devil's got mel® he screamed, and
ran for the door, Dot jumped ofi, but
the man must have been blinded with
blood, for he missed his footing at
the top and fcll down the whole flight
of stairs. At the bottom Dot pounc-

¢d on him aialn. and when his com-
tade ran to his assistabce Dot gave
him a taste, and I heard him swear
that the whole top of his hcad was
torn off. They went out by the-cel-
lar window. I dom't know how they
found out
house was situated, and I don't be-
ficve they will try it again.”

. v-———

THE BRIGHTEST FLOWERS must
fade, hut young hves endangered” by
severe coughs -and colds may he pree
served by Dr.
Croup, whooping cough, bronchitis, in
short all affections of the throat and
luugs, ate relfeved by this sterhag
preparation, which also remedits rheu-
niaticrpains,
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ARK OF TIIE COVINANT,
(Eugene Davis in The Rosary.)
As from the dun horieon, smiling,

soared
A rainbow to the clouds, God spoke
on high,
Aud Noah saw restlendent in the shy
The covenant and compact  of the

Lord!
Wisle on the heights of Ararat the

arki
Reposed after the winds and waves
grew calm,
God poured on carth the bounty af
His balm
And turned to gold the shies that once
were dark,

So she's the ark that o'er the stormy
tide
Bears her foud children to the har-
bhor bright
Where lies in light Christ's sancti-
ficd abode;
Though tempests rave athwart the
waters wide,
Her covenant looks from the starless

night,
Pomting to day, to Ileaven, and
to God!

et S e

THE LITTLE ARISTOCRAT.

VBirds have as much character as
human beings,” said a specialist on
birds. *'Some are the most arrant lit-
tle aristocrats, while others arc regu-
lar little plzhians. I had a little fel-
fow some tiine ago who, despite all
my efforts, would not bathe. Fach
morning when, with his white porce-
lain tub in my hand, I approached his
cage he would resolve himself into
the sulkiest, dreariest little ball of
feathers you can possibly imagine. I
coaxed and pleaded; I cven bribed.
Bathe he would not.  So consistent
was he in his detcrmination not to
bathe that I named bim Tramp. One
morning I broke the tub, aud in its
place 1 took a shallow blue and white
dish of Japanese ware. ‘Tramp cyed
me for a moment with all his old
hostility, aml then as he caught sight
of the pretty dish he flew down from
his petch with chirps of joy and dart-
od into the water before I could take
my hand from the cage. I had found
the way to his heart, and lis morn-
ing bath now beecame a daily source
of joy to both of us. But one fatal
morning 1 broke the bluc and white
dish. In an apologetic mauner 1
brotght Tramp once more the reguia-
tion white bath dish, hoping that
his cleanly habits werc by this time
so engrained that he wounld overlook
the prosaic appearance of his tudb.
Not so. An angry flutter of wings, a
threatening little beak, a perfect tem-
pest of shnll cheeps and twitterings
and then sutky siletce on the topmost
perch.  So it went on till I securad
anotl er blue and white dish, and then
peace. and harmony and mormng baths
ageain.'’

e
AGY, OF DELR

Romance has played a prominent

part with regard to the longevity of

deer. What says the Highland adage?

Thrice the age of a dog is that of a
horse,

Thrice the age of a horse is that of a
man,

Thrice the age of a tman is that of a
deer,

Thrice the age of a deer is that of an
cagle,

‘Thrice the age of an eagle is that of
ao oak tree.

This s to assign the deer a period
of more than two lmndred years, and
the estimate is supported by many
highly circumstantial stories. Thus,
Captain McDonald, of Tulloch, who
died 1n 1776, aged 86 years, 1s said to
have known the white hind of Loch
Treig for so ycars, his father for a
fike period before him and his grand-
father for 60 Tears before him. So in
1826 Machonald of Glengarry is re-
ported to have killed a stag which
bore a mark on the leit ear identical
with that made on ull the calves he
could catch by Ewen-Maclan-Og, who
had tecn dead one handred and fity
years. Analognus stories, it may be
noted, are told in countries on the
continent of Europe where deer are
to be found in any nunber.—Cham-
bers' Journal. .
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SURE REGULATORS. — Mandrake
and Dandclion are kaown to exert a
powerful influence on the liver and
kidneys, cestoring them to healthful
action, inducing a regular flow of the
sccrctions and imparting to the or-
gans complete power to perform their
functions. Thesc valuable ingredients
enter into the composition of Parma-
lec's Vegetable Pills, and serve to ren-
der them the agreeable and salutary
medicine they are, _ There are few

pills so effective as they in theit ac-
tion.

RELIEVES CHARING, (TCHING OR IRR)
TATION. COOLS, COMFORTS AND HEALS
_THE SKIN, AFTER SHAVING,

Avel€ dangereus, britating Witeh Hazol
propa. wtions roprosonted 1o bo “the sameac™
Pond's Extract, which edslly seurs and often
contalr “weod aicohel,” & Sently polsen.

Chimes and Poals,
per and Tia, Getour prion

ores, bruises,, piles,. kids-§-
and iy mait: cc'guogn\}i_c.» :

“;‘.'mel"lll.l. OUNDRY
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(LONDON)
: squal.
Ales and Stout B i favor

At Grocers, Clubs and Restaurants.

J. E. SEAGRAN

DISTILLER AND DIRECT IMPORTER OF
WINES, LIQUORS aud MALT snd FAMILY PROOF
Whiskies, Old Rye, Etc.
ALSO MANUFACTURERS OF THOSE RENOWNED BRANDS
+ OLD TIMES” and “WHITE WHEAT”

Conceded by C i to be the Chelcest Flavored Whiskies in the Market,

J. E. SEAGRAM, WATERLOO, ONT.
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OUR BRANDS :
’ ’ Limited
: The O'Keefs Brewery Go, rcioiro
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THE...
DOMINION BREWERY (0. - |

MONUMENTS

Fineet work and best du!c:w Ak Jow.

gt prices in dnisite, the Inxens Limited.
Mouumenta e, M o
1ue Nelafosh Granite & Marble Go | | Brewers and Malsters
Limited 1119 & 1121 YONGE 8T, Toronto,

(Terminal Yonge B4, Car Rouse.) *

Telophone 4349, TORONTO,

tehoatad

tact of the

WHITE LABEL ALE

Ask for 1t and sev that eur
Brasd s on every Cork.

Our Ales ar.i Porters have been examined
by the best Analysts, and they have de.
clared them Pure and Freo from any Delee

The Yorkville Laundry,

45 ELM ATREET.

H. P. PALSER, Proprietor.
ALL HAND WORK,

SRS, | torious Togredients,
The Best  Fqulpped, ::vgm.hmm Wm. ROSS, Maaager.
The Hunter Rose Company THE....

(Laran.)
Printers aud Rookbinders

Temple Bulldiog, cor. Bsy and Richmond Bla.
Telephone Mein 545, TURONTO.

———————————— T,

COSGRAVE

BREWERY CO.

OF TORONTO, Limlted.

HAYE YOUR OLO CARPETS MADE INTO Maltsters, Brewers and Bottl
Good Serviceable Rugs TORONTO. attiers
Thick in pils, 20ft In texture, orlental in app Ate supplylog

the trade with thele superior

ALES AND BROWN STOUTS

Brewed from the finest Malt and bes
brandof Hops. They are highl ;g:nv‘:_mn
¢ by the Medical facul{y for
their purity and strengthen.
ing quali‘ies,

Awarded the ighest Prlres at th
tional hibitlon, Phllnuelphh‘ forel’}l‘;iklem o.!.
Flavorand Genersl Hxcellence of Quality, Hone
arable Mention, Paris, 1878, Medataud i;'lplomn;

Antwerp, 1585
Brewing Office, 295 Niagara St.
TELEPHONE PARK 140.

In Lager Beer ¥
The Standard of Canada

—JS—

REINHARDT'S |
“SALVADOR?”

Toronto and Montrea!

8ilk curtains woven to order.
TORONTO RUG WORKS
Osren Baos, Proptietors, 92 QUEEN ST. BAST

REGIN BROS. YEichaw

TAILORS,

101} KING STREET WEST,
TORONTO.

3 % Sousarov. 928 Wellesley St iR

Fullerton & McMuiien,

Plumbers, Steam and Gas Fitters and Sani-
tary ng;'myen. vlumbing anu Hot Water 8&8«
inw's specialty. given on bing, gse
:‘n‘d steam fOtting, Particulsr attention to smoke

ROOFING,

RBES ROOFING CO.—SLATE AND GRAVEL
roofing—established toﬁc{eyun. 163 Bay
., Telophone 83, Res, Tclephone, 4078

. Botels
J. YOUNG, | Empress Hotel
THE LEADING Comer of Yonge sad Gould Diroste N
UNDERTAKER & EMBALMER —Terms: $1.50 per day—

359 Yonge Street.
Telephone Main 879

mmmmlg‘n‘:mmm!
RIOHARD DIBSATTR « « « anou' |
The Arlington.

TOROXTO'S FAVORITE HOTEL. X
Thie wul known sad atiracive Hotel 1s Daw mdes

Kvery modern Improvemont,
¥. D. MANCEEE, C. A WARD,

Propristoe Masager,

THE IROQUO!S.
POPULAR HOTEL :

Popular Prices.  Centrally Situated, °

JAMES X. PAISLRY, Proprister - -

THE BLLIOTT.

Js W, HIRST, Proprictor,
OPPOSITE ST. MicHAEL’S CATHRDRAS-
Cor. Uhurch and Shutr Ats, } .

TORONTO. L

'F. ROSAR,
‘Undertaker.

M0 King 8¢. Hast, Teronto.
Telephos,+ Msin 14,

McCabe & Co.
Ondertakers & Emnaimers

222 Queen 5t. K, Toronto.
TeLxrroNe 2838, :

O 7ennight end day.




