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LEGENDS AND STORIES

of the Holy Child Jesus,

France,

MY LITTLE DOLL,
Know then, dear brother, iu these Christmas

10Urs, 1
Sorrow, like snow, will melt if He but
smile ; - -
Aund if He clothe thy wintry path with
flowers, ! i L
Amidst thy mirth think on His thorns a
while,

%

Agnes Le Roy de Marcourt was a
spoiled child. I am verysorry to h.’i'\'t‘,
to say so, but it is nevertheless quite
true. The Count Le Roy de Marcourt
was very rich, and Agnes had every
thing she could wish for ; moreover
she had no little brothers and sisters
to contradict her. The servants gave
way to her in everything, nndlshc
grew to think herself quite a littl:
queen, whose every wish must be
obeyed, and that very promptly too.
Monsieur I’Abbe Warambon, the cure
of the parish in which the Count’s
Paris hotel was situated, came to give
her instructions and teach her the
catechism, and he spoke often to her
very seriously about her selfishness.
He told her how useless it was to fill
silver vases with lovely hothouse
flowers for the altar, if the flowers God
had planted in her heart were choked
by bad temper and self-love ; how vain
it was to light forty or filty wax tapers
in honor of the Infant Jesus, if she had
no love for Him in her heart and no
desire to imitate His beautiful example,
He also reminded her that Jesus Him-
self said, when speaking of kindness
to the poor, *‘ Inasmuch as ye have
done it unto the least of these My
brethren, ye have done it unto Me.”

But Agnes, though impressed for
the time, soon forgot ; she would take
out her little purse and offer all its
contents to Montieur 1'Abbe, and beg
him not to refuse her impulsive offer-
ing ; half an hour afterward she would
have forgotten, and be so wrapped up
in her own amusements that she for-
got there were any poor people in the
world at all, though nowhere is there
such appalling misery as in the great
city outwardly so gay and bright,

One day, when she was out in the
carriage with her father and mother,
they drove down to the large shop
called the Grands Magasins du
Louvre, where there were to be seen
every kind | f novelty—hats, bonnets,
dresses, and above all, there was one
part devoted to the children, in which
were the most lovely dolls, life-size,
dressed in magnificent costumes.

The Countess went into the shop to
buy some linen for poor people and a
few things for herself, and she left
Agnes in the carviage, as the little
girl was apt to prove very tiresome in
a shop by asking questions all the time,

fidgeting, and growing very impa
tient.
‘‘Take me in too, mamma,” she

said.
will.”

**No, no,” answered her father im-
patiently.  “* Last time [ took you
into a shop you were so rude and
naughty that I said you should stay
outside for the future until you have
learned how to behave yourself,”

Agnes frowned and pouted, but she
dared not answer her father when he
was angry with her, and she knew
that what he said was only too true.

As soon as her father and mother
had disappeared inside she turned to
the footman, who was standing at the
carriage door.

“Tell Antoine to drive round to
where the playthings are,” she said.

The coachman obeyed, knowing that
to cross her will was rather dangerous
in the strett, as at any moment she
might begin to cry and cause a crowd
to gather round the carriage.

*‘ Take me down, Pierre,”" was her
next command to the footman,

“I'mustn’t, M.'ult'mnirwllu,”.'mswm'nd
Pierre uneasily, Monsieur le Comte
said Mademoiselle was to remain in the
carriage.  Monsieur et Madame will
soon be ready now,”

“If you don't take me down this
minute, I'll seream ag loud as ever [
can,” retorted the naughty little girl,
8rowing red in the face with passion,

Pierre well knew what her loud
screams were like ; he knew too that
she was pretty sure to keep her word,
80 he lifted her down on to the pave
ment, and ran round
tress and tell her what

The countess came quick
little girl, and found her
the window,

‘‘Come, dear, papa is ready and
does not like to he kept waiting. Papa
is going to the station to meet his
brother ; so come, dear.”

‘I want to go in and buy that dear
little dolly in china,” answered Agues
* Look, mamma that one with the
blue dress ang little white pinafore,
and long, flaxen hair.  Come in,
mamma, and buy her,”

“We haven't time, dear,” answered
her mother, who expected that when
the doll was bought Agnes would insist
on having chairs and tables, and seven
or eight dresses (o fit the doll,

“Come !" said her father impa-
tiently. ‘T will not have Agnes out
in the carriage with me again ;
naughty girl, she would disgrace a
chimney sweeper !

Agnes threw herself down on the
dirty pavement and burst into a loud
roar. ;

““Take the carriage and go to the

*I'll promise to be good if you

to find his mis
had happened.
ly to her
ing in at

s

station,” said the Countess to her hus.
band. ‘[ wij bring Agnes home in

& cab as soon as we have bought the

loveliest ever seen, with its long flaxen
hair, forget-me-not blue eyes, tiny
little nose, and rosebud mouth half-
open, showing two rows of pearly teeth
She could sit down, kneel down, and
stand up, and move her arms, and was
beautifully dressed in blue and white.

Agnes did nothing but kiss and
saress her doll all the way home.

“Don't you love my little doll,
mamma? What shall I call her?
Mamma, don’t you think she's a per
fect love of a doll 27

When they reached the Count’s hotel
in the Aveuues des Champs Elysees,
Agnes ran up to the nursery to show
her new treasure to the old nurse, who
*had been with her ever since her birth,
and had in fact been nurse to the
Countess, At tea-time ehe put it on
the table, and kept taking it up to
kiss it.

‘“ Nounou, isn't she a pet? Don't
you love her? I think she's the sweet-
est little dear I ever saw. I love her,"

‘I shouldn't think she would love
you if she could,” replied nurse dryly
“ You keep taking her up with your
sticky fingers, and kissing her Jjust
after eating, dirty girl.”

Nurse always scolded Agnes on prin-
ciple : she saw how spoiled the child
was getting, and thought it her duty
to say all the most disagreeable things
that she could think of —the more so as
she knew Agnes was overawed by her,
and did not easily forget her reproofs.

* Nasty thing !" muttered Agnes,
pouting, and taking up the doll to kiss
it again. Suddenly, with a loud ery,
she gaid :

‘“Oh, Nounou, I've jammed her !
What shall I do ?”

‘“Stop crying this minute !” said
nurse sharply. ‘‘You are enough to
frighten any little doll. Go to Louise
and have your face and hands washed,
and when you come back I'll help you
to make her some clothes, and we wil
put her to bed in the little pink bed
your sailor boy used to sleep in.”

‘* She must have cloaks, and hats,
and 2 muff and furs,” said Agnes,
‘“ for to-morrow she's going to walk
with me and Louise in the Tuileries,
and when we go to Chantilly in the
spring she will learn to ride on my
pony, Polichinelle,”

The whole eveninz was spent in
making clothes for the little doll, and
Agnes was rather inclined to whimper
when nurse made her put away her
things and get ready for bed.

As she knelt before her little altar of
the holy Child Jesus to say her even-
fvg prayers, nurse made her pray that
she might become less selfish and more
thoughtful for others before the holy
feast of Christmas, which was draw-
ing near; and Agnes, having some
guilty qualos of conscience, prayed
far more earne stly than she was wont
to do.

IL
We must leave little Agnes in happy
possession of her new plaything, aud

follow home, that same winter's even
ing, a little girl of nearly the same
age—that is, nine years—but differing
in all other respects from the well-
cared-for child of the Countess,

Poor little Madeleine Leclere ! How
pale she was, how thin, and what
ragged clothes she wore that bitter
cold day, with no Jjacket to shield her

from the biting wind! She had
watched the Countess and Agnes get
out of the cab that afterng » had

peered through the tall iron gate ang
seen them go up the broad flight of
stone steps into the well lighted hall,
with its thick car pets, green ferns, and
white statues, and she had wondered to
herself if that rich child had ever
known what it was to be unhappy, or
if she had ever shed a tear, She knew
full well that the little girl so beauti-
fully dressed had never wandered
about Paris the whole afternoon, her
feet covered with chilblains, her hands
aching with cold. Madeleine's father
was dying in the Hospital St. Louis of
consumption ; her mother had slipped
in the street and broken her leg, and
they would have starved if Monsieur
le Cure of St, Marguerite had not been
80 kind to them that he visited them
every day to see if there were any-
thing to eat ; for the A stance Pub

lique, the only means of relief from the
Government in Paris, failg utterly to
meet the craving needs of the pm;r(-.q
and most desolate

Madeleine had been andering about
since the morning, ‘nding on the
steps of the Madeleine ag the people
wentin and .at of church, and had re

ceived from the charitable passers by
nearly a frane, Afterward she hagd
hung about the shops in the Ryue du
Faubourg St. Honore, and at Jast wan-
deved into the Avenue des Champs

Elysees, where others had had compas

sion on her, and she had nearly 2
Iranes when she saw the door shut an
Agnes and her mother, and as it was
growing dark she resolved to 20 home,
She was very tired now, The wind
Wwas so strong and icy cold, and asit was
an east wind met her in the face as she
wended her way along the Rueg de
Rivoli and St. Antoine, till she came to
the narrow dark Rue de Charonne, in
which she lived. [In one of the most
tumble down houses, at the sixth story,
Was & miserable garret, which she
called her home,

Her mother wag a little better to-
day. Monsieur le Cure had brought
her some famous wine, which hag been
given to him for hig own use. The Sis-
ters of St. Vincent de Paul had also
bsen there with soup, and the visits
had comforted ang cheered her, espec

ially as they had brought some warm

in a stable, and had ‘‘not where to lay
His head.”

Then, when Madeleine had madq the
room tidy, and put them all as comfort-
able as she could for the night, she
knelt down and said aloud the prayers
in preparation for Christmas, which
Monsieur le Cure had taught them,
Not a word of discontent from the lips
of any of them, not a murmur, but
rather true and hearty thanks for the
bencfits of that day, and a very earn-
@8t pri of their dear Father, Mon-
sieur le Cure, and the good Sisters.
When they prayed for ** poor little
father” in the hospital, ouly then their
tears fell fast, and the mother hid her
face that the children might not see the
tears she shed, knowing that never
again would that *‘ poor little father ”
come home to his wife and children,

I11.

Fcr three weeks Agnes was entirely
devoted to her little doll, taking her
about with her wherever she went, and
putting her to bed nearly every night
in a pretty little bed with pink and
white curtains.

A few days before Christmas the
Countess sent her out with the nursery-
maid one afternoon instead of taking
her out in the carriage, as she was
going to buy her Christmas and New
Year's presents,

About 4 o'clock, nurse, who was'!
sewing in the day nursery, heard a |
loud roar, and running down hastily
to the entrarce hall, she found Agnes
almost in convulsions.

‘‘ Nounou, m-m-m-y, my little, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh,” roared Agnes.

‘““She has lost her little doll,”
explained Louise; *‘mnever mind,
Mademoiselle, some one will find it and
bring it home; I asked every one
about, even the keepers,”

‘*Stop crying, darling,” said nurse,
taking the child in her arms and kiss-
ing her. *‘We will try and pray and
ask about, and we shall succeed in find-
ing it again.”

Agues cried and cried, and nothing
could comfort her for an hour, while
Louise told nurse the whole story.
*“Itook Miss Agnes to the Jardins
des Tuileries to play, and after we had
been there some time, she proposed
playing hide-and-seek. Her little doll
was to hide. She hid it, and I locked
for it, and then the last time she could
not find it herself, and we looked about
everywhere. And at last it began to
grow dusk, and she suddenly remermn-
bered the tree and statue where she |
had hidden it; but when we cazm-,l
there, the doll was gone, though we i
found its little muff still there,”

She took out of her pocket the little
muff that nurse had made for it out of
a bit of sealskin

At tea-time the Countess came into
the nursery to see her little girl, and
secing her darling's pale face and
swollen eyes, asked what was he
matter,

** Miss Agnes has lost her little doll,”
nurse answered as the child began to
sob afresh. “ But we shall be sure Lo
find it, shall we not ?"

" Oh, yes, darling, said her mother,
taking her poor darling into her arms
and trying to soothe her. ‘¢ Mother

will offer a reward of two hundred
francs.  She will do everything to

find her pet’s doll, or perhaps we can
get another like it.”

“1 won't have another like her ; she
was my own pet; Iloved her and she
loved me : and oh, she'sout in the gold,
and she thinks me so unkind to leave
her ; oh, I must find her, I must ; let
me go out again ; let me go, mamma,

The child was almost distracted : she
sobbed and writhed in agony ; and it
was not for some time that she could be
soothed enough to go to bed, and, late
in the evening, worn out, fel] asleep,

Some days passed, and no little doll.
Every morning nurse or Louise took
Agnes into the Jardins des Tuileries
to look for the doll. Numerous pla-
cards were posted up offering the re
ward of two hundred franes to any one
who would bring the little doll to the
Hotel des Champs Elysees,

** We are sure to get her back,” said
her mother, ** for to any one in the
world besides yourself she is not worth
a trane.”

At which naughty little Agnes, in-
stead of being grateful to her mother
for offering such a large reward,
sulked for a whole day because her
mother had said the little dol] was not
worth a franc,

A week went by,
doll.  Agnes was growing quite pale
and thin from fretting ; she hardly
spoke or ate, and every now and then
burst out erying when she thonght of
the little doll. At last one day the
Countess came into the nursery, where
Agnes was playing with a large Noah's
ark, and said :

** Nurse, the Monsieur is going
down to Chantilly for a week until
Christmas Eve, and I think [ shall take
Miss Agness to Nice for a week. She
will have her little cousins to play
with, and altogether I think the change
would do her good.”

Agnes no sooner heard ahout going
away than she threw down all the anj.
mals, breaking a great number ; the
large elephaut lost bis trunk, and sev-
eral monkeys their tails, to 8ay noth

ing ot the little cheep and pigs and the
poor little birds.

“Twon't go away without my little
doll. T won't, I won't : I scream all
the way in the carriage and in the
train if you make me. Periiaps she's
in the gardens all this while waiting
for me.  On, my own little doll, my
little doll. my own dear little dotl 1 °

and still no little

clothes for poor little Louis and Jean

fiull We shall have all Paris round us
if she does no stop that noise, "

. \ ’

The Count drove off after Piorre had

called a cab, a; 1 Agues was
inmuw.~|.-»|\ by her
little doll, which

taken |
mother to buy the
certainly was the

neton, the tiny brother and
whom Madeleine had
the streots all day.

How pleased

sigter for
been begging in

coffee and bread she brought in true

|
thov rop ! '
10y were with the |
|
children of the Saviour, who wag born |

same as if we were here, and we shall
know at once. I will tell the butler to
telegraph.”

‘* Nounou, darling, do you think I
shall get her back ?” she asked when
her mother was gone down-stairs.

* You are a naughty girl,” returned
nurse, ** There isn't another little
girl so spoiled in Paris as you are,
with everything she could wish for,
aud yet you are never satisfied,”

TO BE CONTINULD,

' A WONDROUS CHANGE,

The Story of a Young Lady in Smith's
Falls—Her Health was Badly Shat-
tered — Suffered from a Bad Congh
and Constant Pain inthe Side—Pale
and Almost Bloodless — Her Health
again Restored,

From the Smith's Falls Record.

‘I know that if I had not begun
taking Dr. Williams’' Pink Pills I
would not have lived much longer,”
These words were uttered by Miss
Mossop, daughter of Mr. Johnson
Mossop, of this town, and a young lady
extremely popular among her friends
and acquaintances. Miss Mossop had
been ailing for several years, and her
recovery to health is a matter of gen-
eral rejoicing among her friends. To
a reporter she gave her story as fol
lows: * I scarcely know how my ill-
ness began. The first symptom was a
feeling of tiredness upcn the slightest
exertion. The color left my face, and
I became as pale as a corpse. Then I
was attacked with a pain in my lert
side and coughed a great deal.” At
first home remedies were tried, but as
they did not do any good a doctor was
called in, and I was under his care for

Could not go up stairs without resting

s
about a year. But the treatment did
not do me any good, and I was steadily
growing wezker and weaker, I was
unable to go upstairs without having
to sit down and rest when I got there,
aud the pain in my side became more
and maore intenge, ] kept wasting
away aud lost all interest in life, and
at last was so low that recovery was
not expected. At this juncture my
mother saw an article in a newspaper
relating the cure of a young lady
whose case was almost identical with
my own, and whose cure was due to
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills, and this
prompred a trial of that medicine, 3y
the time a coupl: of boxes were use d
there was a feeling of improvement,
and I continued using the Pink Pijls
until I had taken nine boxes, all the
time gaining rapidly, until now [ feel

that 1 have recovered my old time
health. I can now walk a long dis-

tauce without being tired, and I am no
longer troubled with that terrible pain
in my side, My appetite has returned
and I can now eat almost as much as
any member of the family, and I know
that had I not begun taking Pink Pills
I would not have lived much longer.”

Mrs, Mosscp says she cannot express
the gratitude she feels towards this
graund medicine, which hag restored her
loved daughter's health, and wil]
always speak of it in terms of praise,

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are espec-
ially valuable to women. They build
up the blocd, restore the nerves, and
eradicate those troubles which make
the lives of so many women, old and
young, a burden, Dizziness, palpita
tion of the heart, nervous headache
and nervous prostraticn speedily yield
to this wonderful medicine, They are
sold only in boxes, the trade mark and
wrapper printed in red ink, at 50 cts.
a box, or six boxes for 2 50, and may
be had of druggists or direct by mail
from Dr, Williams Medicine Company,
Brockville, Ont.

“0ld, yet ever new, and simple and
beautitul ever,” sings the poet, in
words which might wel apply to Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla — the most efficient and
seientific blood-purifier ever offered to
suffering humanity Nothing bur
;.upvrior merit keeps it so long at the

ront,

L I_l' is a Great Public Bene fit."—These
rgmnh.':u.n Jvores were used in relation to Dk,
I'novas' p o, CTRIC O1L, by a gentleman
who had 1} Juknly tested its merits in his
OWn case-- Laving been cured by it of lame
ness of the knee, of three or ‘four years’
standing, It never fails to remove soreness
as well as I.-nm-ne--.u‘ and is an incomparable
pulmouic and corrective,

- e —_—

My Back

ack

Arms and limbs are stiff and lame and {t
is misery for me to move, This is nheu-
matism, caused by lactic acid in the blood,
Neutralize this acid, gurif‘y; the blood,
and cure rheumatism y taking the one
true blood purifier, Hood’s Sarsaparilla,
“I have been taking Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla for the last six months, and find it a
great help to me, I have been sufferin
with rheumatism in my left arm an
shoulder, which was rendered entirely
helpless.” I am ahle to use them again
since taking Hood’s Sarsaparilla.”” Mgs,
C. E. 8aY, Box 414, Junction City, Kausas,

She wailed o bitterly the
was

At her mother

quite alaring seeing  that the
griet wasas fresh as on the first day of

her loss i
“ Darling, don't ery 80, she gaid

tenderly.  ** The little doll will be
brought back if she is found, just the

Sarsaparilla

Is the One True Blood Purifier §1; 6 tor 95,

'Mogd‘s Pills curcﬁ:\llil.n'n 1lls. 725 ceuts,
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ESTABLISHED 1855,

BCKERMANN & WILLS

Beeswaz Altar Candles.

ALTAR BRAND
PURISSIMA EBRAND.

The leading hrands now vron the

ket, and the most popuiar with
clergy, Send for our price
of preminms and  special
discounts for quantities belore plac-
Ing your order. Address,

KFRMANN & WILL

The Candle Manufacture rs,
SYRACUSE, N. Y.

)99 ADRYSURE.
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will show you how to i
day absolutely sure e f

we gn Fante ¥
u)u:-llr-'( I‘*‘.\’\:rl‘: Write at onee, Address,
IMPERIAL SILVERWARE CO.,  BOXR 4, WINDSOR, OXT

CATHOLIC
ALMANAC

OF ONTARIO.

The Calendar of this Almanae is an accur-
ate guide to the Feasts, | s Baints’ Days
ete., as observed in itario. It is compiled
by the Rev M. C y €U0 Of (he Urdo
used by the cle gy and religions of Ontario,
No other publisiied calendar supplies this
daily guide,

‘asts

In adtition toa handsome Calendar, show-
ing Feasts and Fasts, ete s observed in One
tario, eolor of Vestinents worn, €te., there
are Meditations suitable to the different
months, Other articies are :

Manitoba Sethool Question,

Roman Catholic H spitalsin Ontario, illys-
trated,

A New World Calvary.

Father Stafford, with portrait,

A ~tory in Three Parts,

Catholies in Ontario's Pariiament, iilug.
trated

A Ghost Story, illustiated,

In G d’s Temple,

The Rev, A, MeD, Daws m, with portrait.

Lirandma’s Levite, illust rated,

The House of Frayer,

Catholic Societies in Ountario: St,
de Paul; C. M. B, A.; I, C. B. U.;
E.B.A; A 0. H,;

Vineent
PO, F,

% Knights or St. John ;

Young Ladies’ Literary Society.

Church in Ontario : Directory of Parishes,
€te.: Religious Orders and Branches ip
On'ario,

Figures for Parents,

Some Events of the Year, with illustrations

Clergy List,

Bi.nzle Copies 25c,: g dozen copies $2.50,
Sent free by mail on receipt of price,

PUBLISHED BY
THE SISTERS OF THE PRECIOUS BLOCD,
113 St, Joseph St., TORONTO,

Canvasgers wantéd Apply to Sist
as ( A Sisters o1
the Precious Biood, Toronto, tor terms

TRY THAT

HOST DELICIOUS

TEA & COFFEE

SOLD ONLY RBY

James Wilson & Co

398 Richmond Street, London,
Telephone 650,

st it

STAINED GLASE

FOR CHURCHES,

Best Qualitien Only.
Prices the Lowest.

McCAUSLAND & SOM

76 Eing Street West, TORONTO,

REID'S HARDWARE

For Grand Rapids Caipet Swe
Supario Carpet Swe t‘]ll.":‘.i b L
Sinecep rette, toe latest

Wringer | Mangles

Ciotlery, ete,

118 DUNDAS STREET, North Side,
LONDON, Ont,

ARRISTERS, K+
ndon, Pﬂvnum

'VE & DIGSNA _
= 418 TAIhOT atrma .o

1886. o

:CATHOLIC
HOME
ANNUAL

I SHOULD BE IN EVIRY
CLIC HOME,
A Book that will Instruct and Entey,
tain all Membe:s of the Family,

CATH,

The Catholic Home Annnal for x5 .
Just published, This year's issue I8 gotten g
in an entirely new form, with ng¢ W covey
with more pages snd more pietures, It o
tains seven full pace insert ihu tions a
over seventy-tive other illustrations in tie
text, The contributions are from the
Catholie writers, and the
wost entirely original,

contents are yj.

A LONG LIST OF ITS
ATTRACTIONS,

Rev. Henry F. Fairbankes, | usalem,
laces nnd Scenes haliowed by the prese;
of Our B y

Egan, The Toys. One of ),

An’s best short stories in' w hich is poy

yed the wilfuluess of @
daughter, with the consequent sutleryy
of herselt and chiid, and the enduring love
of her tather,

Ella MeMahion,
Kin

beadstro

A Legend of the Threo

1lison. Our Lady of Pompeii,
¥'8 Gz, s

ye
Eugene Davis. A Visit to the Vatican,
M W Ames Taggart. Her Thirds, 1
er tale by a cley Writer. A siory of
man’'s tenderest affection, slrong in “pu-
thetic situationg,

Mary F. Crowley. Ann's Pension Claim
A story of humible lite,

Among other interesting 1).
lustrated Stories we
mention :
“Grandmother's Epinning Wheel,” “Gr atey
Love than this no Man Hath,” “7ppe
Leper,” “The Vow,” “Agnes and Eleanor,

ele., ete.

The Catholic Home Annual is not a voj
ume that will be read and then thrown
away., It wiil occupy a prominent place
the houschold for the whole year,
read and reread by young and o.q,

1t will be

It costs only Twenty-Five Cents,
Post Paid by us.

Send us the pri once, and yon will
the Annual imime All that i
sary istorend a 2 e, Or 25¢. in pe
stam I'he A § worth doubl

amount, and anyone wh rbuys it wil
a good investment, Address,
TIN A AmTEAT 1 e
THE CATHOLIC RECORD, Lozden, Ont,

Also to be

bad from cur travelling
agents,

FOR TWENTY-FIVE YEARS

DUNN'S

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

LARGEST SALE Id CANADA.

o OKETFE BReypy (oo rements 0

T 21 40 T 2

Tho 0'Kecle Brewery C0. of Toronts, LA

SPECIALTIES :

High-class English and/Bavarian Hopped Ales,
XXX Porter and Stout,
Pilsener:Lager of world-wide reputation.

E.'OKEErE, W, HAwkE, J,G, G1EBsON,
Pres. Vice-Pres, Sec-Trea

» FAVORARLY KNE[WN S’Ile‘é18267
I HAVE FURNISRED 25.000 B
éﬂllﬁﬂﬂ, SCHOOL & OTHER -
MENEELY &CO,, CENUIVE
EST-TROY,N.Y BELL-METAL.
F” CHIMES, Evc. CATALOGUE X PRICES FREE,

HE LARGeST ESTABLISHMENT MANUFA%IURI&Q

Int
PURFSY BELL METAL, (COPFLR ANTS S

ASHANE ST SR BTIVE (1T
PLUMBING W ORK
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JOHN FERGUSON & Sons,

he leading Undertakers and Emb,
ers. Open night and day. -
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372 Richmond Street.

Good Business Suits from $15 upwards, The
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JANUARY 11,

FIVE-MINUT

Sceond Sunday A
CURS!

‘ His name was called
da)

The feast of the H
dear brethren, is o
to ug many thoughts
mind the sweetness ¢
speaks of His tend
and of His mercy to
tells us, ton, of His p
power of God, and
jesty.

Itis a day that fill
with es, It 1
cause Holy Nai
treasure enviching «
eld defer
the attacks of our spi

And we are sad,
AUSe We are reming
Dlessed Name of Gy
reviled and used ir
to day the Church pr

ower against blasph
To-day she calls upo
turn with loving he
to praise and bless in
ner the Holy Name of
she would have Christ
praises to to-day alor
impress upon us by tl
constant duty of giv
the Holy Names of Go

The wicked habit o
the Church lifts h
out against, is an cvi
ous kind. And it is
unfortunately is too
Christians of every ¢
life,

Young children a
men and women ar
irreverence towards
Rich men and poor m
they bave faith and 1
faith, all are addicte
e of cursing.

Think how shocking
name of Him who so
gave the last drop of 1
who literally poured
us : think of His na
the gutter! Think

“ which was called

with awe, introduced
speech of the bar-room.
in witness of the ribal
f gossiping women v
otony of their unsavor,
ejaculations filled w
towards God and our S,

Go to the shops,
to the business hous
your ears offended
grieved by the injury d
Name. And goto the
olic men and women—
:ome of yvou—and list
father and the mothe
other and their childre
call upou God to damn
them dead, to hurl them

You unnatural parer
ers of wickedness to y
dren, how shall you es

of God? You who sh
vour children in t
fear of (od have

agent of God's enemy
structing your offspring
eternal perdition, A
more of you, instead o
little boys and girls al
bedtime comes, teachir
their bearts and voice:
God : how many of you
negligent about this n
duty of taking care that
pray !  When the vei
aside, and you stand b
ment-seat of Christ, you

; many sins vou have bee

of by your neglect of ¢
bad example.

The home, the stree
place, are each and all t
often the stronghold, of
vice of bad language.
and women and childre
themselves and scandali
sin against God by this
more numercus than w
knowledge.

Our duty is plain en
have the misfortune to b
have contracted this vice
ing, let us resolve now

{¥ ment, and impose upon o
" suitable penance for ov

study to discover and apj
remedies,

If we are not ourselve
of the habit, let us help
example, Let us show o
on every occasion when |
is used. Iet parents br
children strictly, teachi
8pact for sacred names ar
reverent prayer. And |
by internal acts of prais
to GGod whenever we he
* dishonored among men,
. something to abate the ev

rible vice.

Sl
The best anodyne and
for the cure of colds, cou
throat, lung, and bronal
P is, undoubtedly, Ayer’s
toral, the only specifiz f
coughs admitted on exhi
i Chicago World's Fair.
Parmelee’s Pills possess th
ng specifically upon the di
mulating, to action the doy
of the system, thereby rom
Aln fact, so great is_ﬂm power o
Yo cleanse and purify, that dis
'vory name and nature are d
Mr. D. Carswell, (:
Jut., writes: I have tried |
nd find them an excellent med
ithat will sell well,”
Severa colds are easily cu)
f Bickle's Anti Consumpti
edicine of extraordinary pe
10aling properties. It is ack
hose who have used it as b
Medicing sold for coughs, co
on of the lungs, and all aff
hroat and chest. = Its agreen|

Aste makes it a favorite wi

hildren,




