rid

co
leg
1r-
in
the
1g-
[6n
the
nal
the
) B
d of
ers,
art.
g to
arn
ter,
hose
who
from

2apls
slan.
f our
poor
them
age,
keen
Al in
art s
harm
Even
tudlo,
their
8 hag
| been
bjact,
'er re-
to the
0 true
S More
ASHLT g
of the
n from
yrosind,
about
RNZErs
of Bt.
AWAY &
s (who
T her &
8 Sant
' to her
e lan-
stood all
1t must
ta g«.',d
ontyou
y world a
omplet-
what &
or child,
, and the
»d beside
from me
pollnted.
er; for in
16 angels
sinners ;
rried the
of heart.
utter un-
nment ielt
that this,
[ gave the
te posses
nyself and
ble repar-
riting and
. least my
the living
deception,
not.
| ¢ay—men
white heat
g remorse:
should have
1 & court of
a 19 weak ;
en my little
w me as &l
| to divulg-
short years
y its revel-
san be made
18 an effort
ough its re-
o my mind
h youth and
g, time—one
ad — hag softs
the scar re-
led ; only to
»g0 memories
. e
\as its story i
a record like
ro pleased to
vich criticism
n; for though
(t was the 1n-
rer and more
\n mine could
‘undefiled by
{te it all calm-
yating, or ex-
ows, 1 would
» eyes of my
 the reality 18
ek 1s difficult.
ngs overcomo
oo slow for my
e lightning t0
sk of nnearth:
yund for yesrs:
_that my hand
le—I, who al-
ptuous pity for
zorous strength
8 days of the
rd, There aré
1o old comrades
in my youlh—
Jad who ever
- but whose pas
¢ near the sur-
) rackless geloty
re was never &
olly too wild for
ra that gmacked
« but that [ must
1wdi was another
ng all my artist
0 the man who
8y or vindiotive
was indeed the
‘me in sport.
gers the merry
the real stress 0
o far my exploits

AUGUST 24, 1801

THP CATHORIO RECORD

b

had been but boylsh follles with no | late.

It was the statne of ome who

" dow, and I could climb tike a cat. My

rave €ON86QUENCcos. Afterwards | might stand for the patron saint of the | mind was made up. “ Diamene ! I

things began to look more serious, | sect I elected
and apostate monk, whom the fal:n

gontiment of & materialistic age would

the work I did then could be eaid to | fain embellish and erect into & martyr! |
have anything earnest about it). True For awhile I put all my puwers of con-
I had & certain ability—great ability, | ception and execution in my subject.
friends told mo (if 1 had ouoly chosen Heaven knows I had ideas evil onough
to uee it ; and 1 knew within myseif 1 | to create a thing breathing forth the
wag born for & genlptor and nothing failen soul of Lucifer ; but how to com-
else; for from & baby I done naught but bine it
model, in gand, in clay, in whatever above all, to render it convincing
could be fonnd. Bul Iwuold only work | enough to be held up as an ideal, a
when the gpirit moved mc; now faver- | martyr of the intellect to the people ?
This was the obstacle that ross like an
{ron wall bstween me and suecess,
would often destroy tha work of | task to puzzie cleverer braius than
months, As time went on the natural | mine.
result of my {li-regulated life followed. | at the statute ; destroying model after
model in dissatisfaction,
earned by an occasional fit of hard | with a frenzy of industry not known
work; and little by little I fell into bad for months,
company and the way of a thoroughly day camo at last when [ saw my model
digsipated life. Raiigion I had lost | was a total fallure; weak, faulty in
long 88O : the tendencies of atheism | every line,
found a ready raseption in my proud | realization, and above all In viriiity
brain and overwhelmingly arrogant I failed to infuse even tha soul of evil
will, impstient of all control and self- | into my marble renegade ; and not all
restraint. I fully agreed with the the angry, surging passion of morti-
demagogues who preached the doctrine | fied pride lent one touch of power to
that no men of brain and spirit should | the chigel with which I wrought fo
pe under the guidance of priest or | feverishly.
church. Casting off every restraint, I | les hung etifily from the rigid wocden
went as far as the worst of them, reck- | llmbs of the dumumy.

when I had set up my own studlo to
pegin work a8 & geulptor in earnest (if

{shly, then lazily; then not for weeks
at a time; for in a fit of irritation I

I drank, I gambled with the money

legs and tmpulsive in this a8 in every- | I

holy. Gradually the mode of life be-

be pity for my {nability. .

always declared ‘' not only had the ar

blamed me unsparingly for the wilful
always, [ brooked control or advice

First contemptuous, then passionately
angered by his plain gpeaking, I told
him to leave my studio ; that I -vanted
no salnts or preachers there, and that
he could keep his wisdom for priests or
old women, instead of wasting it on
men of the world, who had thrown off
the trammels of conecience once and
forever,

After my curt dismissal Francesco
Lorenz! never caine to my studio again
An estrangement arose between us,
and we seldom met ; for his way of life
and his companions were very differ-
entto mine, Indeed, I tried to avold
hlm, for somehow or other I dreaded
the full, honest glance of the kind face ;
and with the capacity of an evil
natare to corrupt good finto bad,
1 was beginning to hate the geulptor
as much as I had loved :im formerly.
0Oa the rare cccasions on which we met
he had looked at me wsth a grave, al
most pitying look which maddened
me, Then poor blind fool that I was!
I would redouble my reckless talk-
ing, and pile on all the bitter, revolt-
ing cynicism I was capable of ; con-
tent if I could, as I fondly imagined
shock him into turning away, palneé
and serious. But now I know better.
“Maestro ! you with your wide,
great-hearted knowledge of the world
of men and things, were not shocked,
20r even yet impressed, with my par-
rotlike puerilities, but your good
heart yearned with unavailing pity
for & foolish lad who, like so many
other young idiots, was ruined by
men believing themselves not one
atom of the foul doctrines they preach,
yet leading others to the brink of dam-
nation, Certain it is that my new
friends did little for me in return for
my devotion to their cause: but the
one commission 1 obtained from being
tavorably known as a promising mem-
ber of the advanced anti religious sect,
came like a thing accursed into my

and nobility ;

Harder and harder I worked

But all in vain

F.ven the monkish draper

tools hopelesely,
thing, without peltef in God, a future, | giving myself up to an access of de-
or anything elge pure and noble and spalr,
The time was drawing near now
gan to tell on me and on my Aart; un- when the commission must be finlshed;
certainty clouded the power of ability, | yet all the long weeks passed in futile
and [ kpew myself, what I never would | endeavor eaw the work absolutely no
have acknowledged to others ( for I|nesrer completion.
hold —what many people do not—thata fame and distinction vaniched.
culptor or artist, if not deluded by too | creative power had gone from me for
much modesty, i8 the best judge of his | ever ; and in imagination I saw my-
own efforts) that the quality of my salf fallen to be one of those aimless.
work was going down. It wasa falth unoccupied beings
ful reflection of myeelf; wayward, un- | studics in hopes of obtaining a few
certain, doubtful; now appareutly full | stray jobs.
of strength and power, then feeble | fury ot impot-nt passion Was the fact
and futlle as a girl's first efforts, | that the artist-world rang with the
Good people, nay, even reepectable | praiees of a successful statue Francesco
people, began to look askance at my | Lorenzl
wild doings and my {dlenegs, but worst | lavolo,” & triumph of pure idealism
of all (to me at that time ) eculptor- | this and other
friends would iook at one of my gesso terms of wild extravagance, made me
models critlcally; then turn away from | long with a sick, j2alous longing to
it without the joking, yet often frank | see the thing which had evoked such a
and true, criticism of its badness or the | storm of approval.
tribute of jealous praise for its perfec- | commission
tion. It was a bad sign, for 1 knew | about the same time as mine, for a
the fraternity and what that silence | statue of some saint or doctor of the
meant—utter dieappointment, and may Church, for the eculpture hall of the
. . .| great palace; and that he had been
Oaly one man of the better set had | asked to go to the palace to do the
until now no blame but encouragement work
for me always—a man who had been | more of the matter till the news of hia
my friend from boyhood, and who bad | extraordinary success came to me, in
first started me on an artistic career. the day of my own bitter failure
Every one knows the geulptor Franes- | Well, he had succeeded where I had
o Lorenz! and his work. His splen- failea ; he, the rich man, who needed
did statues have gone over the world | no more laurels to add to his fame,
farand wide; and his name was already | while I, who might have made & name
celebrated when he lent & hand to a | just by the one success, was destined
passionate, headstrong boy, whom he only for miserable failure.
avy rose rampant with
tistic face, but stili woise, the artistic | In me at the thought.
temperament—all ups and downs!"|into conslderation Lorenzl's years of
“Figlio mio, it 18 mnot good, but you | patient,
can do better,” he was wont to say at | my
first, when my failures were only the | superior genius
result of boyish carelessness or negli- | 111 regulated life
gence; for his faith in my talent was | my uaworth
s unbounded as his generosity. Bat]|my
when he saw my life was going from that my
bad to worse, my art in consequence positive injury by hiss
following its footsteps, Lorenzl gpoke | deeply to dro
to me seriously, and rebuked and | filled my brain,
and devil may-care turne
losing of talent and soul, Arrogant moody and morese.
alone ; jfor the merry
from no man, even my life-long friend. | stud 0 were afrald of me, none daring
to arouse me from sullen apathy into
the fits of passion which were its only

All my dreams of

who haunt the

What added most to the

was completing.

1 knew he had a

Butsince then I heard nothing

gteady work contrasted with
own hit and-miss
and character withmy
; his pure idesls with
y alms, I brooded, nursing
envy ; finally porsua
former friend hac. done me &
nczess. I drank
houghts which
and from being gay

Oae evening I overhoard some sculp-
tors talking in a ** caffe,’
gpent my night
and the very truth of thelr ¢
ngent Roman wit made me leng to
w & coltello from under my closk
{n them, though their
words only increased the longing to
see my rival's masterpl
“ Young Guldi's g
hill fast, isn't he?” s&

s ag usual drinking ;

olng down the
id the elder of
« drinking himself to death,
they say. But he always
calzone (good for naught) ; that race,
with & temper like his, never come to

' Gia,” assented the other ;
tistic career is about ended now with
the mess he has made of Sor’ Carmano's
statue ! Small wonder he threw the
for & worse attempt I never
| his renegade monk
id novice more than
f the new regen
f he hadn't the courage
even to be a common hers
z\'g statue is worth a dozan 0
woll, caro mlo, give me the saints in-
gtead of the sinners, if that 18 the way
they make them."”’

Then they botk laughed,
missing the subjact of my poor statue
usly, iaunched into a f L
caige on Lorenzi’s, until my
drink, fairly boiled over
g all I could do

resembled a tim

with passion ; and it wal
to keep my head enoug
the place before doing the gossips some

t, returning to my lodg -
to how 1 could man
limpse of Lorepzl's

for myself what man-
had so aroused Rome’s

I had no mind to
he man after our

tag, I cogitated as
age to secure & g
gtatue ; to judge
per of a marvel
critical enthusiasm.
humble myself tot

life ; bringing me, through my own
blind jealousy, to the deed which Do
repentance can blot out from time's
avenging record.

My firat laige commission that of &
monument for a pubdlic square was
an important one for a young sculptor

Jjust beginning his career. My mnom- |

ination for its execution caused me a | gculpt

considerable amount of gratification ;| won!
. for it showed a confidence in my abill- | the
ties I had begun to lack eadly myself of ' if no",

o his no doubt al-
olf-gatiefaction by
But see it I
At st &

quarrel, pandering
ready ove: flowing
asking to see his statue.

uld, by hook or by croo

of outbuilding {nthe
and it [ went there &
or was temporar

t & time when the
ily absent there

| wouid go thet very night and riek it
So, tarning from the direction of my
boms, 1 dived back again futo the nar
row, winding streets of old Rome that
lfe towards the Tiber ; emerging at
last upon the Saot’ Angelo Bridge
The night was dark as yet, though the
moon was slowly rising ; and tho lizhts
on the grand old Angel Fortress and
the exqaisite turn of the river gleamed
out brilllantly, But my mood w8 not
one for pileturesque effocis, &8 I strode |
on ewiftly through the darknecs, evad-
ing gay bands of carnival rovellers
making their way homewsrd

Pagsing the bridge and the grim

ghadows of the Borgo, 1 reached Pa-
lazz> Morosini at last, The portone
was closed ; but the side way through
the gardens was still accescible once
the wall was scaled, and I h-d climbed
fully as high in many & boj {sh freak
The quiet street Was utterly cegerted ;
the old and rotten maeonry of the wall
with its many footholds, alde ¢ my at-
tempt, and in & few geconds 1 wae up
and over, dropping lightly into the
goft turf around the orange trees in
the court yard garden. A reund of
volces made me remain quietly in the
ghadows. Oane of the voices sounded
strangely like Lorenzi's ; but probably
this wag only imagination, as long bhe-
fore this he had gone homa to the queer
old nest near Trejan's Forum where he
had his studio. Finally the volces
grew fainter, then ceased altogether,
followed by the sharp bolting of a
door : and I ventured out to recon-
noitre the chances of doors and wind
ows. My blood must have cooled down
gomewhat by now with the long walk
in the keen night alr, for I began to
feel altogether a fool, to be lurking
about another man's premiges like some
thief or eriminal, to gra:ify a jealous
whim, What won'd be Prince Moro-
siul’s oplnion if he found me peering
in at his windows or trylng to force my
way in at midnight? The explana-
tion of wanting to see Lorenzl’s status
would appear but a bald one looked at
in the light of clear common SeNSe ;
and it is more than likely I might find
myself to-morrow with a c¢oubtful rep
utation added to a ruined art career.
Bat, God help me ! [ was never one to
stop to think before acting ; I only be-

gin to think after the harm ig done
However, now that I had forced my
way in, I would see this thing through

and catch a glimpse of the statue, even

if I were to be caught. I crept past

the three windows of the studlo butld-

ing ; they were all closed ; then by the
door, trusting as & lagt resource to
force the lock The darknpess wag
dense in the shade of the ilex trees,but
putting out my hand cautiously at the
docrway to feel for the lock, I found to
yielded to prescure and opened. Could

there was no sound or light. Naver-

my purpeee

way to the statue, which stood reveale
chamber on a stone pedestal, veiled b
acloth. My goal was in sight. Wit
a trembling hand I tore off the cover
ing, the sudden draught raised by th
movement extinguishing the taper

clear &8s day flooded the high-barre

was the thing they had called merel

Greeks ; and gsz!ng gpell-bound,

emotion !) It stood there towarin

led ascetic features, the deep-set ey

tals.

with unwiliing admiration called for

A storm of bitterest hate and passio
ato regentment broke over my soul,
which ten thousand evll demons whi
pered in my ear !

.+ o admit me for & moment ;
wall, there wae always the win-

as no one could possibly steal so colos- o
sal an object. Still I hesitated. What | (The following article on the Presious
if he should be inside ?—the man of all | Blocd, compiled and written b?' a non Cath-
men in Rome that I least wanted to ?:l‘llt‘é:hg:tt::ll‘l‘yt:l: é:tl'lll;s{i?:b;r\l:lh Such a
see. However, this Was no moment h‘P;rt can not be far from the Church of
for delay. So far luck had favored | Christ.)
me, but at any moment 1 might be
forced to escape without accomplishing

even the worst of us—has his moment

| of mercy. Then the spell was broken.
Absolutelvy startling myself with my
| own eneering laugh, which revarbor-
ated eerlly through the solitude, I mut-
tered : ' Frightened by a moonbeam
on the face of a marble saint ! Bah,
Guldo, thou art but a coward | What
ig gaint or devil to thee ? Al any rate,
Ilf thou starvest in thy garret, Fran-
ceseo Lorenz! will not crow over thy

i
| fatlure ; his own tronbles will keep him

with a sudden burst of homicidal fury;
and 25 [ would have killed the man in
in cold blood if he hed stoed before me
at that moment, [ took out my ven

gtatus ; hacking, marring, and dis
figuring it into a ghapeless torso.

frenzy cooled {nstantaneously, leaving
only despair like that cf a lost soul, to
be replaced in turn by the animal in
gtinct of self preservation, engendered
by the dread of discovery.

which hung across the doorway made
me start as if shot ; then remain rocted
to the spot, when they were drawn
slowly backward and a figure ap

'

gtreaming moonlight ! Like cne ina
nightmare I stood confronting him,
my eyes fixed on his face, my feet
weighted with lead ; unahble even to
move or £p2ak, much less to escape
from the place. The sculptor made

turned upon the riin of his work—the
the masterplece of hisoldage —and on
its destroyer—hie once dearly loved
friend and pupil! Then, with a ter-
rible cry which rang out in the still-
ness, throwing up his arms as if in
acute physical agony, Lorenzi fell
heavily to the ground not mAay yards
away from me !

Throughout this heart breaking
scene I had looked on dumb and frigid
as the marbles arcund me. But with
the dull thud of that fallilng bedy life
and, as it were, consciousness awoke
within me of overwhelming guilt and
consternation My madness had
passed —hut too late, too late! I'or as
in an agony of remorse I koelt beslde
the prostrate figure, gtriving to raise
the gray head on my knee, it fell back
belpless and fvert. Again and again
I felt for the heart—ic had ceased to
beat : and, knowing liitle as I did of
death, 1 realized that this was
po swoon or uncopgciougness. Lor-
enz'e was dead ; killed as surely a8 if

my astonishment that the door-knob | I had murdered him with my own

hand, and the mark of Caln stood out

the sculptor be still at work ? Bu: | branded on my brow where all men

could read it

theless the fact of his having gone TO BE CONTINUED.

away and left the studio open seemed —_—
{ncredible ; even though, practically

gpeaking, the statue was safe once the THET;?EEL?&JSD gég%l')l‘ OE,BOM
outer portone of the palace was closed, JESUS

g | and mortification.

above ma in awful masjosty, like the W1V, Jecns ehed His Blocd by the
form of some avenging angel, with | tearing of His Sacred Head wounded
hand outstretched in denunciation, an
unearthly caim depicted on the chisel- | our concern for worldly honors and
¢g | conepleuous positione, Let us pray

hae placed upon us

busy.”’ My jealous passion over flowed |

geance on the unoffeading marble. |
Saatching & hammer from the heap of |
toolg and muflling it in some sacking, {
I struck repeated, heavy blows at the |

The fiendish work took but a few |
moments to accomplich ; and when I}
paused bafore the marble fregm mts |
littering the floor my white heat nt!

A slignt rustling of the curtains |

peared in the opening —that of Fran-|
cesco Lorenzl ; his face ttrangely aged |
and drawn, and ghastly pale in the |

on3 step forward, with agonized eyes |

istian heart

If we have faith that the Preclous
B.ood of Jesua cleanseth us from all sin,
With & cowardice unusual and upac: | we may surely love and adore the
countable, I pushed the door open and | Sacred Heart ; for which is holier, the
entered. All was darkness ; and I had
to light a wax taper, shading it with
my hand o that no ray of light shounld
be seen from outside. Then by the
feeble, uncertain glimmer I groped my | truly given for the just and the uujust,
d | the Jew and the Gentile, the saint and
at the farther end of the great emp'y | the sinner— yes, even for those who
y | rejected Him and scorned Him ; yes,
h | even for those who persecuted and tor
- | tured Him and nailed Him to the Cross
o | The blessed crucifixion makes the very
. | wood of the Holy Cross adorable, and
Simultaneously a burst of moonlight | much more 80 His precious blood -shed
d | ding, by which He obtained for us the
windows, and fell full and gearching | bope of heaven. ««We beseech Thee,
upon the pure marble of the sculpiured | therefore, help Thy servants whom
form ; revealing in that coldly-clear | Thou hast redecmed with Thy Precious
and merciless light every exquisite Blood.” (Te Dewm ) Let us now
grace of its chiselling and its perfect meditate upon the soven mysteries of
exacution—of which no smallest part
escaped my trained eye ! And this «I, Jesus shed His Blood in the cir-
y | cumelsion. Let us pray for obedience
beautiful, with their painful meagre | to God’s holy laws and for chatity and
pness of speech ! Baautiful ? Gran’ | true compassion,
Dio ' it was a revelation ; a dream of oII. Jesus shed His Blood whilst
peerless beanty worthy of the master praying in the Garden of Gethsemane.
1| Lat us ask for the spirit of faith and of
was fain to lift my hat from my head | prayer.
involuntartly as one does in & church “I[I. Jesus shed His Blood in the
(I, who had never entered a church for | terrible scourges He endured for us
years mnor felt the sentiment of pare | Let us pray for the grace of humility

Blood within the Heart, or the Heart
which sanctifieth the Blood ? As our
Blessed Redeemer died for all, o His
Precious Blood was shed for all. It was

the Precious Blood of the Secred Heart.

by the crown of thorns. Lot us ceaso

me in my anguish and my want

Forglve me my £ins and my short con- |
ings. Show me Thy mercy and comn
passion, fort'fy me wi h patience and
humility. Doliver me from all sinful

lust, To Toee I commit my body and
goul, Protect mo, O Lord, an hose I
love cepeclally. Let Thi ) rest
upon uj at 21l times. Bo 1ot far from

us in our sufferings. Keep us, O Lord,
in Thy holy keeping forever, Amen.” |

AL SACRED HEART OF JESUS
Thirsting for souls,
Achiung for sinners,

Broken for love of us,

['orn with sorrow unspeskable,

‘ierced by eruelty of unbelievers
Compassionate for the sorrowing,
Beating in sympathy t ufterers,

Well of sympathy
A fountaimn ot

od

Have mercy on us!
Lot ns maditate upon the Secred
Heart of Jegug, from which the ** heal-

ilng flood proceeded, to cleanse,
gustain ead pourish all for whom He
died

“ My crucified Jesus ! I devoutly

adore Thee for Thy love and precious
bloodshedding for me, and I grieve
that my eins should have been the
occasion of Thy plerced Hsart and
cruel sufferings.”

Soul of Christ ! sanclify me

Body of Christ ! save me

I3lood of Christ | retresh me,

Water from the Side of Christ ! cleanse me
Passion of Christ ! strengthen me,

O good Jesus | hear me,

Within Thy Sacred Wounds hide me,

Permit me not to be separated from Thee,

From the malignant enemy defend me,

At the hour of death call me.

And bid me coms to Thee,

T'hat with Thy saints I may praise Thee for-

ever. Amen.”

¢ Josus, most dear to sinners ! no one

who ever had recourse to Thy Sacred

Heart, implored for he'p in vain. No

one who ever sought Its mercy Was

ever abandoned. O tenderest and

truest of Hearts ! I fly to Thee, and cast

myself before 'I'hee, eighing beneath

the welght of my sins. Accept my

penitence, my 8Orrow, and my kumble

prayers, and graciously have pity upon

me and save me. Amen.,

' Jagus moek and hamble of Heart
Make my heart liks unto Thine.

O Heart of Jesus, burning with love for

me, ivflame my heart with love of

Thee.

“ () Sacred Heart of Jesus once in agony,

have pity on thedying,

O Jesus, d_)ing on the cross for love of
poor sinners. through Thy sacred

ant)
Balli,

)

out the world, Amen.”
“ Rock of Ages cleft for me,
Lot me hide myself in Thee.”
W, THORNTON PARKER, M. D.

—_—

tianity.

to be negative—proves ite utter in

been large.”

———————

Rev. R S. Dewey, 8. J.

blazing forth a scorn which seemed to | for the gpirit of content :1‘!“;‘“‘;“:"]!,;;”":'l":r"“.';" ’}":"],"“"W‘u;(‘ll]'.:"'i'” l\-\;‘i'l‘",';l
blast and scorch me. Such must have «V, Jesus shed His Blood while | parry Davis', 25¢. and He. ;

been the aspoct of the Aangel of tho | earrying Hia Cross. Lat us pray for he superiority of Mother Grave's W
gates of Paradise, driving back sin- charlty, humility and fortitude, pa The superiority of Mother Grate
gtained humanity from the golden por- tlently carrying the cross which God | the children, Purchase a bottle and give it

atrial,

Sftened but momentarily, however « VI, Jesus shed His Blood in the Corns cause intolarable pain, Tolloway's
! 2 Corn Care removes the trouble I'ry it, and

th | agony of the crucifixion, Lot us Pray i e what amount of pain is saved.

by this vision of unearthly purity, my | for grace to endure our sufferings and
mad jealousy returned a hundredfold. | to forgive our pergecutors and slander

n- | ers.

in « VII, Jesus shed from His plerced
g- | gide the Blood and water of redeeming

it will cure,

lungs, and all aftections of the throat and
chest, 1ts agreesbleness to the taste makes

ry ‘0 Ewernal Father! we offer to| it afavorite with ladics and children.

m- | Thee the merits of the Precious Blood| AmpricA's
y 3 | of Thine adorable Son our Lord and Sarsaparilla, bect

curative powers and its record of cures
GREATHEST,

iCk Il’e(

wounds have mercy upon mei and
those I love, both now and at the hour

« O Sacred Heart of Jesns, mayest Thou he
known and loved and adored through-

FALL TERM OPENS SEPT. 3rd.
An Episcopallan omn Negative Chris _
sl /
Yanr g P¥///4
: S WA P
774437 747X VA A
Al Pl 4 9
STRATFORD, ONT.
Never before in 1he history of our college
have our graduates been §0 remi kably suce

cesaful in securing excellent situatlons im
mediately ou leaviug colleg

¢ Negative Christianity—and Prot
estantism is, by ita very name, shown

gufficlency,” says the Living Church
(Protestant Episcopal) of Milwaukee
and Chicago, “in the astouunding in-
creage of such cults as,Christian Science
and the like, which shows the yesrn:
ing of the human soul for a positive re-
ligion based on faith. The Catholic
religion, fully comprehended, would
mako these cults impossible ; but the
lack of certainty, the unreality of the
faith, and the feeble hold on prayer of
Protestantism alike are shown by the
tendency of Protestants, within as well
as without the Catholic Church, to seek
these cravings of the human soul-re-
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stantial foundation ol a si
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Wawelta ull ahordnand couree

Full etvil service course,
Full telegraphy course,

LIMITE]

Our gradunstes in every departmeni
are toqday filling the best positions,
Write for catalogne. Address

J. FRITH JEFFERS, M. A
Address: Belleville, Ont. PRINOIF ARy

ASSUMPTION + COLLEGE.
SANDWIOH, ONT.

E BTUDIES EMBRACE

ICAL and Oommercial Cox

including all ordinary exy

THE OLABS
8. Terms
150 per s

o
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ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE,

BERLIN, ONT.

‘ommere!al Course,
| Course. Arts

Religious Training
ten months
For pariiculars address
REV. JouN TEHRENBACW, C, R, D.D,,
President, Berlin, Ont

Fall Term Begins on Monday, Sept. 2nd
at the
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OWEN BOUND, ONT.
Young men and wor
than take n course at t}

men cannot do better
3 Instit 1on
A post card will bring you full partic

8 A start

. FLEMING, Principal,

Owen yuna, Ont.
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lent and money
1 worthy of the liberal
700 membera annually whi h
t 18 that no graduate,
+ knowledge, is out of a good posi-

CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, Torcnte,
Yonge & Gerrard Sis

Ten regular teachers. Fine

Wta, Write for circulars.

H. SHAW, Principal

OKEEFES
Liquid Extractof Malt

There ia no room left
for doubt as to the use«
fuluess of Malt Extract

in weakness and nervous
digeases, provided you
use Ma't Extract, care-
fully and honestly made
from Barley Malt, |
Your Doctor will tell
you

ligious certainty, faith, and prayer,
in grotesque forms which parody the
Church's doctrines, rather than in the
Church herself. It is a fact easy to
discover that where individuals bave
had the full conception of the Catholic
position of the Church, her loeses to
Christian Sclence and kindred culis
have been trivial ; but where Protest-
antism is uppermost, her losses have

The martyrs and virgins alike live
and die not fcr themselves and for
their own even lawful glory, but
for God and His Christ, at the foot of
whose Cross they always stand in s ir
it with Mary, the Mother of Jegug, —

Every Homp NEEDS a remedy that is
adapted for use in case ¢ f sudden accident or

O'Keefe's Liquid
Extract of Malt is the
best, for he Enows how
it 18 made and what 1t I8
made from,

you need Malt Ex-
tract and want the best,
insist upon getting
“O'Keefe’s,’

00D, Wholesa Druggist, }
FORONTO.

Fxterminator iz shown by its good effacts on

I'he past, present and future of Hood's
Sureaparilla are : It has cured, it i8 curing,

Qavere colds are easily cured by the use of
Bickle’'s Anti Consumptive Syrup, a medi-
ol cine of extraordinary penetratiug nd heai-
love. Let vs pray for the confirma | in, properties, It is acknowledzed by those

Looking back upon it now, the thing | tion of our baptiemal vows and for true | who have used it as being the best medicine
ceems {ncredible ! I was mad, we penance, that we may enjoy the life. | sold for coughs, colds, Inflammation of the
would say nowadays, with the pitifal | glving Eucharist
gtudio | centimentzlism which screens eve
was in a kind | crime on the plea of inherited or te
Palazoo Morosinl ; | porary insanity. Yes, mad, trul )
put with evil passions, long unre- Qaviour Jesus Christ, in axpiation for
strained, burning like a hell of five | our sing and for the needs of the Holy
be no diffizulty about getting | within my breast. For a second 1 Catholic Church.
stood there irresolute ; for each one— vt O Blessed Lord Jesus, by Thy five  ilia, the greatest s
holy wounds, 1 beseech Thee uphold' DYSPEPSL

ireatest Medicine is Hood’

Specialt \naestl P
\use it possesses unequalled gy 2

INDIGESTION, resulting from weakness of
the stomach, is relieved by Hood's Sursapar-
tomach touic and cure for l

R. WOODRUFF, 18 QUEFN'S
Defective viston, impalred hesring, nasai
eatarrh and troublesome throats, Iyes tested,
Glasses adjusted. Hours: 12 to &,

NEW STOCK OF HAND BIBLES

JOHN FERGUSON & EONT,

150 Hing Hiresd

PROFHESSION AT

ilndelphia Dental College, 1891
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