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Macarius, the Monk.
1n the old days while yet the Church was

oun
And n’mn b‘fslleved that praise of God was sung
1n curbing self as well a8 singing psalms,
“There lived a monk, Macarius by nawme,
A holy man, to whom the faithful came
With hungry hearts to hear the wondrous

In ulgh‘t’ of gushing springs and sheltering

psalms,
He dwelt within the desert ; from the marsh
He drank the brackish water, and his food
W as dates and roots —and all his rule was harsh,
¥or pnmered flesh in those days warred with
good.

From those who eame in scores a few there

were
Who feared the devil more than fast or prayer,
And these remained and took the hermit’s vow.
A dozen saints there grew to be ; and now
Macarius, happy, livedin larger care.
He taught his brethren all the lore he knew,
And as they learned, his {»Iouu rigors grew.
His whole intent was on the apirit's goal §
He saught them silence-- words disturbthe goul ;
‘He warned of joys, and bade them pray for sor-

row,
And he prepared to-day for death to-morrow ;
To know that human life alone was glven
To prove the souls of those who merit heaven {
Me bade the twelve in all things be as brothers,
And die to self, to live and work for others.
* For 80,” he sald, '’ we save our love and labors,
And each one gives his own and takes his

neighbor’s.”

Thus long he taught, and while they silent
h

ear(
He prayed for fruitful s0il to hold the word.
One day, beside the marsh they Jabored long—
For worldly work makes sweeter sacred song,
And when the cruel sun made hot the sand,
And Afric's gnats the sweltering face and hand
Tormenting stung, a passing traveller stood
And watched the workers by the reeking flood.
Macarius, nigh with heat and toil was faint ;
Phe traveller saw, and to the suffering saint
A bunch of luscious grapes in nle{ threw.
Most sweet and fresh and fair they were to
view,
A generous cluster, bursting rich with wine,
Macarius longed to taste, ** The fruitis mine,
He said, and sighed ; ** But I, who daily teach,
Feel now the bond to practice as T preach.”
He gave the cluster to the nearest one,
And with his heavy toil went patient on.

Asone athirst will greet a flowing brim,
The tempting fruit made meist the mouth of

him
Who took the flﬂ: but in the yearning eye
Rose brighter light ; to one whose lip w dry
He gave the grapes, and bent him to his spade.
And he who took, unknown to any other,
The sweel refreshment handed to a brother.
And 80, from each to each, till round was made
‘Phe circuit wholly—when the grapes at last
Wutouched and tempting, to Macarius passed.
< Now God be thanked !” he cried, and ceased
his toil ;
+'phe seed was good, but better was the nol!.
My brothers join with me to Dbless the day.”
But, ere they knelt, he threw the grapes away.
—John Boyle O'Reilly.

[E—————

OUR LADY OF JOUARRE.

A Misslonary's Story.

I was surprised and delighted some
menths ago to see in the Ave Marie an
account of the old royal Abbey of Notre
Dame de Jouarre. I was there a short
while since for the fifth time, and to
entry in my diary is: ‘‘How few are
the places one really loves !” I had left
my luggage at the railway station, to
be sent up by the diligence, while I took
the short cut up the hill-side on foot.
1 said my Rosary all the way, for it was
a pilgrimage to me. The writer of the
article alluded to said in effect : * Mir-
acles are not wrought there now.”
Well—perhaps not. But just listen to
this story.

At the end of Lent, 1875, an English
lady in Paris was much impressed by
the preaching of a Benedictine Father;
amd, being in need of advice, she went
to eonsult him. He was out when she

ealled. Next day she called again;
still out. This happened several days
ranning. Each time she said she

would go no more. ** Why such per-
sistence in seeing a stranger when any
ether priest would do as well!” How-
ever, each time she went again, and
at length found him. He seeing her
to be in ill health as well as in trouble,
and having just returned from a visit
to the Abbey of Jouarre, told her that
what she wanted was rest and quiet,
and that she would find a very ideal
of this im the Abbey from which he
had just come. Then, leaving the
subject, he asked her about her rela-
tives; found she had a brother in
London, a Protestant. Had this
brother any children ? Yes ; a son and
a daughter. ‘‘ Very well,” he said
“you go to Jouarre, apd soon that
little niece of yours will join you and
become a Catholic.” The lady smiled
and replied : ““That is not vory likely,
for she is already engaged to be mar-
rien ; and, what is more, engaged to
the son of a Protestant missionary.”
“ Eh bien!" that son of a Protestant
missionary will also go to Jouarre and
bocome a Catholic.” So they spoke,
laughing.

In less than six months (for she went
to Jouarre) she was surprised at a pro-
posal from her brother to place his
daughter under her care for a while,
that she might have the advantage of a
period of study in the Abbey school.
And in that home of grace it is not
wondered that the young lady, sur-
rounded as sho was by an atmosphere
of piety mnever experienced before,
soon began to show *‘ Catholic lean-
ings."”

Her finance, partly from alarm, wish-
ing to spy out the land, and partly, of
course, eager to see her again after so
long an absence, arranged to spend his
Easter holiday at the awmonerée of the
Abbey. He took his Bible over, think-
ing that he should soon be able to
knock ‘‘all the Catholic nonsense " out
of her head.  But everything took him
by surprise. The constant, unforced
life of prayer ; the air of consecration
that pervaded all things; the subtle
influence of consummate purity ; the
absence of all sentimentality ; the
solemn reality of it all —it was a revel-
ation to him.

As soon as he found his feet in the
French language, he ventured to ques-
tion the chaplain, who was the first
priest, nay I believe even the first
Catholic, he had ever spoken to.  His
first question was about Our Lady, and
(laus Deo ot Marie!) it was rever
entially and not contentiously put.
What he said was, allowing for the
struggle with unfamiliar French: 1
want to know what you mean by your
devotion to the Blessed Virgin, and 1
will put it this way : 1 have a sister
whom 1 believe to be in heaven ;
though she is with God, she is still my
gister, and no amount of love for her or

my part could amount to idolatry.
Now is your love of tho Virgin Mary,
and your prayer to her of that nature
or not? Of cowrse there is difference
in degree, but is the principle the
same?” On receiving the Catholic
answer, the last suspicion of Catholic
idolatry was immediately banished for-
ever. A very good piece of work for
three days!

The next thing was the (to him)
gtartling suggestion that the Sacra-
ment was, after all, a possibility. He
had always looked upon it as a crude
survival of unenlightened times, re-
tained as an uncriticised and unopera-
tive opinion in a mere form of dogma.
But here it was evidently the centre of
the whole life of the place. He shut
himself up with his Bible, put together
all passages relating to the Blessed
Kucharist, and immediately surren-
dered at discretion. It was as plain as
the daylight. Practice should follow
hard on theory. He went straight out
and knelt in wdoration before the
Blessed Sacrament. It was some little
time before he became a (Catholic, how-
ever, for there were other difficulties
still, and there was much to learn.
But never again did he pass a Catho-
lic altar without bending the knee,
and never again did he enter a Protes-
tant church.

All this was in the Easter week of
1876. When it was over he returned
to London. Ascension Day found him
still undecided, but on that day he be-
thought himself of the ten days’ prayer
and fasting of the Apostles. Once
more practice followed hard upon
theory ; and though he had never
heard of a novena before, and did not
know how to fast (his idea was simply
to drop dinner out of the day), he made
such a preparation for Pentecost as he
has never made since. The result was
that his difficulties fell away from him
like St. Peter’s chains at the bidding
of the angel—he could not tell how.
One of these evenings, at night
prayer, he tremulously ventured on
his ¢ Hail Mary.” He hedged it
round with many conditions, in case it
might be wrong — good Heavens,
wrong !—but he said it and went to
sleep. Next morning, Pentecost Eve,
he awoke, and could not find his
former difficulties ; they had vanished
in the night, and never since has he
been able to put himself back in the
old position where difficulties could
even seem probable. Afterward,
when he told these things to Cardinal
Manning, who confirmed him, the Car-
dinal smiled his own peculiar grave,
sweet smile and said: ‘‘It does not
take long to learn the multiplication
tables, when it is properly put before
youw.”

It may be quite true that miracles
are not worked at Notre Dame de
Jouarre ; but the young lady spoken
of above is now a nun at that dear old
Abbey, and her quondam bethrothed
is now a priest in a far wmission land.
It is he that writes these lines ; and he
is of the opinion that, though miracles
are not wrought there, there are some
things better than miracles, and that
what he has now told is one of them.
— Ave Maria.

Goisi_ps.

As a rule, the woman who makes it
her practice to gossip about her neigh-
bors is a persons of low breeding, little
education, and no refinement. She
was brought up where back-biting
obtained, her mind is not full of ideas
taken from standard books, and she
has none of the instinets of a lady that
would keep her above what is mean
and degarding.
When a woman is fond of reading,
has a taste for poetry, loves music, is
interested in painting and fancy work,
and has a pleasant home, she has no
inclination to dissect ner visitors or to
slander the woman across the way.
She finds no sweetness in tittle-tattle.
She has no patience with gadabouts
and whisperers, whose ‘‘Isaid” and
‘*Says she " are tiresome to her. She
is true to the maxim of good breeding
that says: ‘* Respect the absent. Say
nothing about them behind their back
that you would not say before their
face.” She has too many gentle con-
cerns to waste her life on the husks of
idle and scandalous talk.
But the woman that gossips has no
thoughts worth having. Her mind is
empty. It isstarving for ideas, and in
place of thinking of beautiful things
she turns to the faults and the peculi-
arities and the fortunes of persons and
feeds it with carrion. And she gives
what she has, she tells what she
knows ; and, in trying to expose the
shortcomings of her neighbor, she un-
covers her own despicable character,
her own lack of breeding, her own
poverty of ideas, and the downward
turn of her own mind.
The woman that gossips is next to
the woman that drinks. Indeed, in
some respects, she is worse — for a
drunkard may injure only herself, but
the back-biter and tale-bearer injures
every one she knows.—Catholic Co-
lumbian.

il
Don’t experiment with your health.
You may be sure of the quality of your
medicine, even it you have to take
much of your food upon trust. Ask
your druggist for Ayer's Sarsaparilla,
and no other. It is the standard blood-
purifier, the most effective and
economical.
Inflammation of the Eyes Cured.
Mr. Jacob D, Miller, Newbury, writes :
was troubled with Inflammation of the Eyes,
so that during nearly the whole of the sum
mor of 1832 I could not work ; I took several
bottles of Northrop & Lyman's Vegetable
_Ihf\'m'l‘r'\', and it grives mo great pleasure to
inform you that it cured me of my affliction,
It is an excellent medicine for Costiveness,”
Much distress and sickness in children is
caused by worms.  Mother Graves’ Worm
Exterminator gives relief by removing the
cause, Give it a trial and be convineed,

of talking to her (were it possible) on

Minard's Liniment for sale cvery-

CUSTER'S LAST BATTLE.

A Thrilling Article which Attempts
to Settle the Controversy.

The January Century contains a
profusely illustrated description of
“Custer's Last Battle,” by Captain
Godfrey, the commander of a troop
under Custer. Irom it we quote the
following : ‘‘The accepted theory for
many years after the battle, and still
persisted in by some writers, was that
Custer’s column had turned the high
bluffs near the river, moved down the
dry (Reno’s) creek, and attempted to
ford the river near the lowest point of
these bluffs ; that he was there met by
an overpowering force and driven
back ; that he then divided his battal-
ion, moved down the river with the
view of attacking the village, but met
with such resistance from the enemy
posted along the river bank and
ravines that he was compelled to fall
back, fighting, to the position on the
ridge. The numerous bodies found
scattered between the river and ridge
were supposed to be the first victims of
the fight. I am now satisfied that
these were men who either survived
those on the ridge or attempted to
escape the massacre.
¢ Custer’s route was as indicated on
the map, and his column was never
nearer the river or village than his
final position on the ridge. The wife
of Spotted Horn Bull, when giving
me her account of the battle, persisted
in saying that Custer's column did not
attempt to cross at the ford, and ap-
pealed to her husband, who supported
her statement. On the battlefield, in
1886, Chief Gall indicated Custer's
route to me, and it then flashed upon
me that 1 myself had seen Custer’s
trail.  On June 28, while we were
burying the dead, 1 asked Major
Reno’s permission to go on the high
ridge east or back of the field to look
for tracks of shod horses to ascertain if
some of the command might not have
escaped. When I reached the ridge I
saw this trail, and wondered who could
have made it, but dismissed the
thought that it had been made by Cus-
ter's column, because it did not accord
with the theory with which we were
then filled, that Custer had attempted
to cross at the ford; and this trail was
too far back, and showed no indication
of leading to the ford. Trumpeter
Penwell was my Orderly, and accom-
panied me. It was a singular coin-
cidence that in 1886 Penwell was
stationed at Fort Custer, and was my
Orderly when visiting the battlefield.
Penwell corroborated my recollection
of the trail.
«The ford theory arose from the
fact that we found there numerous
tracks of shod horses, but they evi-
dently had been made after the Indians
had possessed themselves of the cavalry
horses, for they rode them after cap-
turing them. No bodies of men or
horses were found anywhere near the
ford, and these facts are conclusive to
my mind that Custer did not go to the
ford with any body of men. As soon
as Giall had personally confirmed
IRON CEDAR’S REPORT

he sent word to the warriors battling
against Reno, and to the people in the
village. The greatest consternation
prevailed among the families, and
orders were given for them to leave at
once. Before they could do so the
great body of warriors had left Reno,
and hastened to attack Custer. This
explains why Reno was not pushed
when so much confusion at the river
crossing gave the Indians every
opportunity of annihilating his com-
mand. Not long after the Indians
began to show a strong force in
Custer’s front; Custer turned his
column to the left, and advanced in
the direction of the village, to near a
place now marked as a spring, haltedat
the junction of the ravines just below
it, and dismounted two troops—Keogh's
and Calhoun’s—to fight on foot. These
two troops advanced at double-time to
a knoll, now marked by Crittenden’s
monument.  The other three troops,
mounted, follewed them a short dis
tance in their rear. The led horses
remained where the troops dismounted.
When Keogh and Calhoun got to the
knoll the other troops marched rapidly
to the right ; Smith’s troop deployed as
skirmishers, mounted, and took posi-
tion on a ridge, which, on Smith's left,
ended in Keogh’s position (now marked
by Crittenden’s monument), and, on
Smith's right, ended at the hill on
which Custer took position with Yates
and Tom Custer’s troops, now known
as Custer’s Hill, and marked by the
monument erected to the command.
Smith’s skirmishers, holding their gray
horses, remained in groups of fours. 3

“The line occupied by Custer’s bat-
talion was the first considerable ridge
back from the river, the nearest point
being about half a mile from it. His
front was extended about three-fourths
of a mile. The whole village was in
full view. A few hundred yvears from
his line was another but lower ridge,
the further slope of which was not
commanded by his line. It was here
that the Indians, under Crazy Horse,
from the lower part of the village,
among whom were the Cheyennes,
formed for the charge on Custer’s Hill.
All Indians had now left Reno.  Gall
collected his warriors, and moved up
a ravine south of Keogh and Calhoun.
As they were turning this flank they
discovered they led horses without any
other guard than the horse-holders.
They opened fire upon the horse-hold-
ers, and used the usual devices to stam-
pede the horses—that is, yvelling, wav-
ing blankets, ete.; in this they sue-
ceeded very soon, and the horses were
caught up by the squaws. In this
disaster Keogh and Calhoun probably
lost their reserve ammunition, which
was carried in the saddle bags. Gall's
warriors now moved to the foot of the

knoll held by Calhoun. A large force
dismounted and

ADVANCED UP THE SLOPE

far enough to be able to see the sol-
diers when standing erect, but were
protected when squatting or lying
down. By jumping up and firing
quickly, they exposed themselves only
for an instant, but drew the fire of the
goldiers, causing a waste of ammuni-
tion. In the meantime Gall was mass-
ing his mounted warriors under the
protection of the slope. When every-
thing was in readiness, at a signal
from Gall the dismounted warriors
rose, fired, and every Indian gave
voice to the war whoop ; the mounted
Indians put whip to their ponies, and
the whole mass rushed upon and
crushed Calhoun. The maddened
mass of Indians was carried forward
by its own momentum over Calhoun
and Crittenden down into the depres-
sion where Keogh was, with over
thirty men, and all was over on that
part of the field.

¢In the meantime the same taetics
were being pursued and executed
around Custer's Hill. The warriors,
under the leadership of Crow King,
Crazy Horse, White Bull, ¢ Hump,'and
others, moved up the ravine west of
Custer’s Hill, and concentrated under
the shelter of the ridges on his right
flank and back of his position. Gall's
bloody work was finished before the
annihilation of Custer was accom-
plished, and his victorious warriors
hurried forward te the hot encounter
then going on, and the frightful mas-
sacre was completed.

¢ Smith’s men had disappeared from
the ridge, but not without leaving
enough dead bodies to mark their line.
About twenty-eight bodies of men be-
longing to this troop and other organ-
izations were found in one ravine
nearer the river. Many corpses were
found scattered over the field between
Custer’s line of defence, the river, and
in the direction of Reno’s Hill. These,
doubtless, were of men who had at-
tempted to escape ; some of them may
have been sent as couriers by Custer.
One of the first bodies I recognized
and one of the nearest to the ford was
that of Sergeant Butler of Tom Cus-
ter’s troop. Sergeant Butler was a
soldier of many years’ experience and
of known courage. The indications
were that he had sold his life dearly,
for near and under him were found
many empty cartridge shells.

¢ All the Indian accounts that I
know of agree that there was no or-
ganized close quarters fighting, except
on the two flanks; that with the an-
nihilation at Custer’s Hill the battle
was virtually over. It does not appear
that the Indians made any advance to
the attack from the direction of the
river : they did have a defensive force
along the river and in the ravines
which destroyed those who left Custer’s
line.

“There was a great deal of firing
going on over the field after the battle
by the young men and boys riding

about and shooting into the dead
bodies.”
b 54

The Priest Was There.

This tribute to the Church is from an
interesting article in the Washington
Evening Stak of the 26th ult., describ-
ing the ravanges of the cholera in
Georgia in 1866 :

“With the first news of the epidemic
on Tybee, a Roman Catholic priest was
immediately dispatched to the scene.
Father Ryan's arrival was most oppor-
tune, and during the entire time in
those intimate relations which subsist
between the priest and the penitent,
he never faltered, day or night, in the
solemn duty assigned to him. And
what a comfort it was for those poor
fellows in their extremity ! Though
equally advised, no other Church sent
its representative to this pestilential
spot. No clergyman bent over the
dying Protestant soldier and whispered
in his ear the hope of a better life
beyond the tide. The writer of this
paper is a Protestant, and quite
familiar with the arguments for and
againct the eelibacy of the priesthood,
but he bears willing testimony to this
striking instance on the side of the
claims of the Church. Family ties
undoubtedly prevented clergymen of

heard but the cry of her children, and
to them
v+ His tears were a8 sweet as the dewdrops
That fall on the roses in May ;
censers
That ascendeth to God night and day.’”
sl cimisia

smokers to as the kind of pipe they prefer.

ever it becomes a little old.

tocacco to be used.

Good Deeds Done.

volumes,

and all pains, goes without s
The pm{ﬂo of this country have spoken
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Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, that they believe it tc
be an article of genuine merit, adapted to the
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yains of fractures and dislocations, externa
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Hagyard's Yellow Oil.
This great intern:

other denominations from exposing | effectual remedy within reach ?
themselves among these pestilence- | Minard's Liniment cures Burns, etc.
stricken troops, while this devoted | —™ e e
priest, wedded only to his Chureh,

And his prayers were like a'perfumc from

There is a curious diversity of taste among

Some like the clay pipe best, others rrufer Biliousness, ‘‘od with biliousness
the brair root, others again the meerschaum “ 1 : :
some must have their pipe well seasoned and constipation

before they can enjoy it others again must
have a now pipe and throw it away when-
But thongh this
diversity of taste among them is curious, itis
not at all curious that there is substantial
unanimity among them about the kind of
Experience has proved
to them that the ** Myrtle Navy” brand of
Messrs. Tuckett & Son is the genuine article,

The good deeds done by that unequalled
family liniment, Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, dur-
ing the thirty years it has been held in ever-
increasing esteem by the public, would fill
We cannot here enumerate all its
good qualities, but that it can be relied on as
a cure for croup, conghs, colds, sore throat

are hy their patronage of Dr,

v of rheumatism, as_well as relieves the

i, corns, bumnions, piles, and other

wnd external remedy

D0G SUBSTITUTES FOR BABIES

Buffalo Union and Times.
Monday's New York despatches con-
tained an instance of the disgusting
devotion which some women display
towards dogs. A fire broke out in the
boarding house where Miss Estelle
Dorney. daughter of Richard Dorney
of 1)111)"5 theatre boarded, and wh}le
the firemen were engaged in extin
guishing the spreading flames, that
young woman wildly threw up her
hands and exclaimed My baby ! 0
save my baby !”
Edward Owens, who heard her cry,
rushed into the burning building
through choking smoke and singeing
fire, and sought in vain as he supposed
for the endangered child.  His search
was unrewarded and with difficulty he
emerged from the building only to be
taken to the hospital with swollen face
and eyes and badly burned hands.
The * baby,” which was none other
than Miss Dorney’s imported pug dog,
was found in another part of the house
asleep under a lounge and totally un-
injured.
Commentary on Miss Dorney’s per-
formance is quite unnecessary. She is
simply a type of that sickening female
who is always kissing and caressing
some nasty little beast of a dog. There
is a cortain class of American women
who take mnaturally to this sort
of thing. They bestow upon their
pet curs all  the devotion and
affection which an ordinary mother
gives to her child. Indeed some of
these doggy women, who also happen
incidentally to be methers, not in-
frequently neglect their child to lavish
.arcsses on their pugs. The male
relatives of such females—they are not
women—are as much to blame as the
feminine offenders. That they permit
the creatures to make such fools and
spectacles of themselves is a disgrace
to both sexes. If the fathers, hus-
bands or brothers of such silly persons
would kindly but firmly assist the
‘““baby ” dog to the happy hunting
grounds, humanity and social decency
would be the gainer
When one reiects how much good
could be done in the world if some of
these females with unoccupied affec-
tions, would choose as the object of
their zeal and care one of the little
orphan waifs, whose wailing ery so
touches the pity of the Saviour of the
World, it seems almost ineredible that
a brute beast should so be substituted
in any normdl woman’s heart for a
child of the Creator and an inheritor
of the kingdom of heaven. There is
no use mincing words about it. The
person who is capable of thus coddling
a dog to the exclusion of a child, is
not a women but a monstrosity. More-
over the individual that could risk a
heroic man’s life in a burning building
in order to save ‘‘baby "—her pug—is
little less than a criminal.
In old pagan times, a Roman
Emperor made his horse a Consul, but
the apotheosis of the pet dog was re-
served for the enlightened females of
this century. And men who tolerate
these ‘‘doggy " women are equally
culpable. The Buffalo young man
who broke his engagement with his
girl because he saw her kissing her
dog was not only justified in his course
but also worthy of general imitation.
The man who permits a cur to crowd
him in such a contest is very likely to
be of the same breed, and, as for the
girl — why, her affection is not worth
having. But when it comes to married
women—and mothers at that—exhibit-
ing such devotion to measly canines,
one almost loses faith in femininity.
S
A Haprpy HINT — We don’t believe in
keeping a good thing when we hear of it,
and for fhis reason take special pleasure in
recommending those suffering with Piles in
any form, blind, bleeding, protruding, etc., to
Betton'’s  Pile Salve, the best and safest
remedy in the world, the use of which cuts
short a vast deal of suffering and_inconveni-
ence. Send 50 cts to the Winkelmann &
Brown Drug Co., Baltimore, Md., or ask
your druggist to order for you.
Six Year's Suffering.?
DEAR SiRS,—1 was troubled for six years
with erysipelas, and two bottles of Burdock
Blood Bitters entirely cured me. Ikeep B.
B. B. constantly in the house and think it an
effectual cure for all diseases caused by bad
blood.
Mgs. M. Dowsert, Portland, Ont.
Holloway’s Corn Cure destroys all kinds of
corns and warts, root and branch. Who then
would endure them with such a cheap and

“August
Flower”

“ T have been afflict-

Constipation,« for fifteen years;
‘“first one and then
‘“ another prepara-
“ tion was suggested
‘“ tcme and tried but
“‘to no purpose. At last a friend
« recommended August Flower. I
“took it according to directions and
“its effects were wonder{ul, reliev-
“ing me of those disagreeable
““stomach pains which I had been
“troubled with so long. Words
“cannot describe the admiration
“in which I hold your August
| “ Flower—it has given me a new
) “lease of life, which before wasa
' | “burden. Such a medicineisaben-
“cfaction to humanity, and its good
“qualities and

“wounderful mer- Jesse Barker,

Stomach

Pains.

|

always allays all pain,
croup, and promptly cures coughs, colds
sore throat, sprains, bruises, burns, rheuma
tism, cuts, wounds, ete,

where.

Mlna\rd";Llnllnont cures Dandruff.

beast. _Stands all tests.  Sold everywhere
Price 25 cents, Hagyard's Yellow Oil,

It is a specitic for

Good for man or |

A PRETTY TRI0.

Ease, cleanliness, and satisfaction
are a trio of results from the use of
¢ Sunlight ” Soap on wash day, and
every other day. Itisa self-washing
Soap, has no equal as a cleanser of
dirt and grease, and never fails to
All good grocers keep it, aud
You

Beware of cheap imitations

please.
millions of wise women use it.

try it.
THE HURON AND ERIE

Loan & Savings Company

Subscribed Capital, - $2,800,000
Paid up Capital, - - - 1,300,000
Reserve Fund, - - - - 58LON0

J. W. LITTLE, . Pr:sident
JOMN BEATTIE, - Vice-President
DEPOSITS of &1 ani upwards received
at bhighest currant rates,
DEBENTURES iscued, payable in Cen.
ade or in England, Executors axd trus-
tees are suihorized by law to investin
the dehe¢utures of thie company.
MONEY LOANED on mortgages of real
estate,

MORTGAGES purchased.

6. A, SOMERVILLE,
MANAGER.

London, Ont.

DUTTON & MURPHY
Undertakers and Embalmers
OFFICES AND | 479 wueen Kt. West
SHow Rooms:{ 321 Queen St. Enst
Telephone 1731 and 2796,
Funerals Furnished at Moderate Prices.

. A .

S! BELLS!
{ PEALS & CHIMES
FOR CHURCKES.

School Bells.
Clock Tower Bells.
Fire Bells,
Houze Pells.
Hand Bulls.

Catalogwes & Estimatee |

Jonx Tavror & Co. are founders o
noted Rings of Bells which have been ¢
ding those for St. Paul's Cathedral, London,
a Peal of 12 (largest in the worid), also the fuing
Great Paul weighing 16-tons 14.cwt, 2.grs. 19-1bs,

JOAN TAYLOR & €O,
Loughborough, Leicestershire, England,

0
SHORMS.
Beware of Imitations,

NOTICE
AUTOGRAPH
OF

i

Unlocks all the clogged avenues of t”
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carryiig
off gradually without weakening the sys
tem, all the impurities and foul humord
of the secretions; at the same time Cope
recting Aecidity of .he Stomach,
c'urlng‘ Biliousness, Dyspepsidy

leadaches, Dizziness, Heartburn,
Constipation, Dryness of the Skin,
D_ropssy. Dimness of Vision, Jaui-
dice, Salt Rheum, Er!vlsl elas, Scro-
fula, Fluttering of the Heart, Ner-
vousness, and General Debilm{ o
t}'mls;tmg) m}:lmy otl;ar similar g&% 5‘(’:‘2
ield to the happy influence of
LOOD BXTTEES.

For Bale by all Dealers.
3

T.MILBURN & C0.. Pronristoys. Toronth

AR AR "

P 5 Ay
180 KING STREET.
Al ,
Jony Ferauson & Soxs,
The leading Undertakers and Embalm- §

ers. Open night and day.
Telephone—House, 873 ; Factory, M3

JAMES KILGOUR

1 Undertaker and Importer of Fine Fun- d
eral I“\\rn!s:hinun. ‘funerals furnished
at their real and proper value. 3
335 RICHMOND STREET.
Residence — 112 Elmwood avenue,
London South.

NG o ¥
For dispelling any and all disagreeable and

unhealthy odors. Satisfaction guumul.cc@
For gale by

SMITH BROS

PLUMBERS, ETC.
172 King Street, London. Telephone 5’5‘

Send 25 c¢ts. and get n co -;' of Ben*
zigoers' Home Alm'(rmnc fo'r" 892, ~

‘“its should be .
e known to Printer,
“everyone suffer-
T A bl Humboldt,
ol mng \\11:1_u) spep-
| ‘““siaor biliousness Kansas. @&
1

G. G. GREEN, Sole Man’{r,Woodbury,N.J.

2.
THOS. COFFEY, London, Ont. Alsot0
be had from our travelling agents:
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e

©Of the Imitation of

There is a quiet little book I kn
That never rages, but so calinly
Runs on, that all who read ther
1ts pages, ev'n as some dear fri
Cross mood upon his face will e
But always looks at you with I
A face on which you gaze, whe

‘Fnters the breast of some appn

To feel its gladness passing to |
My little book surpasseth even
For while one walteth till h

nig
Lo! this i speedy opened at a
‘And runneth wisely on, till, all
With God my griefs have leftn
—1
sl

FIVE-MINUTE SI

Third Sunday After

PRACTICAL FA

Many shall come from the e
and shall sit down with Abra
Jaeob in the kingdom of heav
dren of the kingdom shall be
terior darkness. (Gospel of th

Phese words, my 4
were spoken by our B
the Jews on the occasion
the servant of the cer
centurion was an officer,
would call a captain, i
army ; he was not a Jew
belong to God's choser
Church of the Old Law.
heathen by birth; he hac
up in error, ignorance ¢
he had not the prophe
Jews had to tell him
Saviour was to come i
He was indeed in dark
with this favored Hebrey
whom his lot was cast ;
Lord, and that was e1
He saw the power of (
lieved. He knew thaf
whom the Pharisees
was the Master of 1
“Lord,” said he, *‘1
that thou shouldst ecc
roof ; but only say the
servant shall be heale
words these, which the
has treasured up, and
sands of lips every d
were rewarded by the
edgment, ‘‘ Amen I sa)
not found so great
And I say to you that 1
from the east and the
sit down with Abrah
Jaeob in the kingdom
the children of the ki
cast into the exterior d

Now, my brethren, 1
we to learn from thi
heathen centurion, ar
to God’s own people, ¢
the mouth of God H
this : that our salvatiol
usa which we make of
He gives us ; that the
if we will but avail ou
but that the greatest
for our eternal conden
if we slight them and

A simple and evi
surely, and yet how :
et and neglect it !
from owr infancy, we
to families which he
the faith. We are in

to whom the kingd:
promised. And if w
always so, but bee
darkness into light,
the divine favor to us
He, then, who has do
not comnplete His wo
His word, we are in
we receive His savin
saeraments ; how, ti
be saved ?  Are we
of whom He said, **
voice, and T know tl
fow Me; and I give t
ing, and they shall n
and noman shall plu
hand?’

Yes, my dear br
that we shall be savi
Catholics. DBut the
heing Catholics onl)
means of salvation
making our salvatic
greater means and
souls ; but woe b
them! And when w
see many good and
lar, as far as we car
Roman centurion,
light that we have,
fault, but by that
when we see them
best with the little
few helps that they
fear that God will
the graces that we
the children of the
cast into the exteric
others shall come fr
west and take the p
but do not deserve

Let us, then, eac
we have been unf:
graces which we |
and which of us h
rouse ourselves to
having the faith an
a great privilege, |
we must give a i
when we stand be
God.

Monthly Prizes fc
The ‘‘ Sunlight " Soa
following prizesevery:
to boys and girls undet
vinee of Ontario, who ¢
of " Sunlight ” wrappe
£3; 4th, %1 ; 5th to 1ith,
a pretty picture to t
than 12 wrappers. §
light ” Soap Office, 48 S
than 20th of each mor
petition ;" also give fu
number of wrappers.
Hublishad in The Tor:
in each month,
you feel as thou
deserted you, bus
whelmed you, your b
its duties, and even t
behind a_cloud ?
Liyman’s Vegetable 1
return and desponde
H. Baker, Ingoldsb:
pletely cured of Dy
freat suffering for tl
syman’s Vegetable
cine that effected the
other medicines.”

D. H. CUNNING!
mends, Watches and
ing and Fine Watch
Street, second door




