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'or ft lingua i oroavfn', 
'ordiH. linguae 44 A Cheerful Look

Makes a Dish a Feast. "
“Cheerful looks ” depend 

just as much upon physical 
well-bet no as upon natural 
disposition and temperament. 
If tee blood is disordered, 
the brain is starved, and ro 
“dish is a feast," for the. 
reason that the vital.emj 
elements do not reach the 
proper spot.

to purify tin* body by tin1 t 
natural remtuly. 
is Nature's remedy. It a 
hl(.<id, and whether the s<

is brain, stomach, li

(plied the Dean, “ have already openly ,1*1.1. All dark and blind 1 ^^“'{-“'VireTrfùiüil'S'.ÆwlSSInThîïïps
avowed for Koine in all but the Pope H Y ft well I know by thin unwonted stir, Into the fur-otl' burn’ii wilder lies.-,
infallibility, and make no Hecre.t that, And by the prayerful hounds nround my couch. To garden fair or tfinule redoloiv
they are striving to see the Homan and , A"d «.................. "'J' , =
English Churches united. To bring Jesus in passing by. Stay. stay, O Lord ! ’Midst which In childhood s leurs, with child
about such unify the Church Of hug I'aLd'inl-'iiuf UyVbunîiiy1 inè and^àve!11 ' Thou t1oyv<i si. culling with Thy baby hand
land would have to sell itself body and 1 h- hat' Valle lachrymavum To oiler l ay mol In r. look!mi oil,
soul, for It Is well known that the ÆÆünf ?,‘,Kr,Æ'dU!'u« i-SÏt
Homan Church won't swerve one mil- i;„„m ex uiio.-urdu „nin. >l‘S't,l.vl1 A1'! v'T1 ,.?n.7'it,,,
llonth part of an Inch. t"lllM?»wvTl2mli2*roU’ lii'u gisddeullig'ihy M.-lIvt. il, Time duclar.d

“Within the Church of England Min..er...h..,u.i,mvdi of. hav« ,b,yl.nKl»g SlL ............
there are lively agencies working OQ On uarth a forbidden fruits; unholy ire And gram me Hoon ilm fragrance swoet to
behalf Of Rome. " Too oft hath kindled them; yet r>member, breathe u,„ .mn,.

“ Are you cognizant of the effect the wabbly imv they «en the wand'rlngdwep t rtoVèï.."“""'"' ” " " '
elrchnrcV™havlnK 011 the “■
can ynuren . And moat, of all m. Kuilflfhs liiLlomi.’s Jesu dulcis. Jesu pic. .

“ I am not, but thev certainly call The darling : <,f Thy heart, — sumetimes have !• los hortorum. I- ms .Mu 1 iv,
.. J if all J xveni Flores .«man. Homme.not have a good etiect. (Alas ! nut'oft ciinuglil, o'er sin and shame. FloresTims, malesanus
“ Is the Homan Church gaining ? o'er Then. Thy wounds, the wound ef lloly C'inoulfivi ; Ml III man us
“It is gaining In England at least. Kuli ôfi'w'uh ttr, h„v,. „,,„y b, ,,d, „ 7 '

The mere fact Of there being such At mime of heresy and wiekr-i Behem S 11<»U ulunus I u vocarts.—
party as the Hltuallste point to an In SiSH'.aT.^of'wJl'^y'Kl" wVu.lJ'd&ta /"«"?> «"«‘.Team. n,..nl,.o!
crease in the Homan Church »h, «1 ! Mors inland* puDui fores

'• Have you followed the case of Dr. "y<” “ M.tt'Jt-iS ~i

r,*fdon’t know sufficient about It to K?iJiïS/.rJÏÏfîT'-Sd.""Sl"tîTn'

express an opinion. Heresy, you The eight, of 'woe which,’mid the garden's j^Tst'lhet k@
know, is Often simply Some people’s Ami -stained steep of Calvary. ForTby'mmlerMilu'.VrsHke,

opinionated infallibility, and, at any Tims,- dying ey«‘s bohehl Thy tearful hoks, Miserere Domino .
rate, I have the greatest confidence <>f pii>l"« love <m weeping Mug«iuien,
.. ,'ni , n m a « l* '• And on t Me dying thief,- look now on me !
that Bishop Potter will CIO light. Mandas ocuios a soldo

Da laetiliam ill corde.
Vultu Tuo, Domine !

Quern eonver.-ms rv.-oex'
1'et.ro lachrymas dedisti 
Misera tor. Domine.—
Pmc
Peccatoria miserere.

Parce inihi. Domine !
No more I ask to see the sights of earth.
The list’ning throng with sparkling, tearful

And heart on fire. Thy sacred Word, athirst,
And eager, drinking in, as thirsty soil 
Drinketh, the dew of heaven ; t lie sinful crowd 
In sorrow clustering round Thy mercy-seat ;

bright-eyed y oungst ers, and small long­
haired maids,

With joined hands and baby feet all bare,
Kneeling in tattered garb, on tiny knees,
At Thy i hriee sweet and holy alt ar rail.

g ns with love they think of Thec- 
litt.lo one of Hcthlehei

CATHOLICS ahd the pope. piserere.
•su, >1111- hominum! 

Morlendo, corde a mo, 
Moriendo. voce ehiuio : 

Jesum itiiu Dominum.
nr Minot Savage, Unitarian, whose 

are just uow the wonder of 
6atd last Sunday that one of 

of the age was the 
Homan Calh-

ihe sermons 
New York 
the phenomena 
change in the attitude of 
elles toward the l’ope.

.. Vnbody cares much about the 1 ope now 
,hn«« near to him. 1 have heard de­sses pt tuo , jt ;in very well tor

vi0ut|>nne to be ytite spiritual l.ead of the 
r‘huîcbP but when he undertakes to tell me 
where I shall send my children to school, 1 
draw the liu®-1 ,

We conceive that \)c. Savages 
ia somewhat defective. “Nobody 

cares much about the Pope now V 
Not many weeks ago the whole world 
^‘ reading the bulletins from the 

Vatican, and the question whether the 
Pone will be represented at the forth 
cnmlDT Peace Conference or not is just 
now "[ International Interest, 
march's magnfiicent boast, “ W ie yt 
,,tn nicht nach Canossa," will live 
,oug in German history. And yet he 
went to Canossa. Leo Mil. is the 
Successor of Gregory VII. The atteu 

given by the secular and sectar­
ian press to the Pope’s recent letter 
to the American Primate is another 
troof, perhaps, that the Papacy has 

I not passed into tho Umbo oi the obso 
I iete Next Sunday—Good Shepherd 

Sunday — millions of loyal Catholic 
hearts will be lifted up in earnest 
prayer that God may preserve the Holy 
Father, grant him length of days, and 
deliver him out of the hands of his 
enemies. We question if there ever 
was a time In the history of the Church 
when the Holy See enjoyed greater 
prestige than it does to-day.

Wo should like to interview the 
“ devout Catholics ’’ whose sentiments 
Dr. Savage deems so conclusive.
The fact is, however, that one might 
as well yearn to see a sea serpent or 
a gyascutus. A “ devout Catholic ” 
who denies the right of the Pope to 
give him command or advice touching 
the education of his children Is a con 
tradlctlon in terms. We are afraid 
that the eloquent divine has been tak-
log bwetit COUUbtil WAIU vriiuviivo Oi lût;
mugwump brand — our self-styled 
“liberals"—the very last people in 
the world from whom reliable informa­
tion regarding Catholic belief and 
sentiment can be got. We have met
the “liberal Catholic" — that most t Saving water from the aide 

I ridiculous ligure lu contemporary life Ofmy Je*,«
miracle of conceit, ignorance and l tv t-oides Domine !

human respect, lie goes about
apologizlng to Protestants and patron- junu: suit the troubled i,.kc.
tzlog the Church of his fathers. Be Asperge me. ltomlno t prayer,
...use he has attained to some little It. - Till: vltoas is PUKskntk.I) AN1j Which cad upon Thy gentle mercy. Lord! 
cause he nas auaiu KISSED BY TUB SUKFKKEIt. Tltc pleading words which 1 so often pro-

5BU ,™. • L"Tri' ~™ esSSSa^ausssRSB*'
EilSE:si4s RïBHkEEBsL.give points to her ministers from To The. Thy chutch, Thy fat.h for ever "Sl’^V^'SlSgSweo..

» Tope down to his own pastor. boyhemd's’happy days a .tripling proud ^^‘S^Ü'^ar ^wM^^n^vc J°y'
His creed is a farrago of modern On «lowing brow, chmnvgravcd. that sign I Ur^ftkinK on aeft-girt Arran’s giant elitt, 

notions imperfectly understood and And with joy », on my ruddy cheek,
some formulas Of his catechism lrn- I tell .mnrt,’he plHjtul blow, and t was bid I Tho thousand, ut the Holy Family- 
perfectly remembered He reads 1 .^""^^^N^.N'hVvoniSmtin^ où. Thoirf-mh proclaiming loud ; thch

books wbléh oppose the raith^ never henewmggtad. , . That hear, hath sweetly

thoce which explain and delend n. I Tf) ble8gt to ,mrdo„ : Thee within those hands throbbea.l lceg Hko t0 those
His religion is not the fashion in the I To bear. Tisov. r now ! ibn’dhood andiiouth (,f old, trnm Mother’s womb and Erin 
society he keeps. He apologizes for it «g aM/»

and minimizes It to suit the prejudices Delu.lnn. or the Evil One and «ma U. t .weeter yet III., word. ■
Of hlo associates forgetful of the pra. w^, V hoaLng, Thy poor child bath . Let ,,,„
tlcal fact that, in the eyes Of earnest My early joys non early vows are gone, «eut I fault,

when principle is sacrificed And l»^. dh.od's Tor Thysweet morej^o •ake.forg^OLord !" 1 oft have
men who affect to pose » Intelligent The pointing cornea Ah I now. though And vain, Thy spirit* «ddn'i.^ Have mine Andtmmgd excamding,^

Catholics and to epeak for the Catholic I My lips)-» snd. yvt joyous smile,—my cheek I XV lLhVui-?SUrC harlvCnc ’ 10 ^ " UninK I The sinful,’angry word, too mnuy times .
W These are the men whom out- ^sfe.ÆlS!^.!ïïShavolH»n.1 ,,OTe -wk"“' W0UUdin8 d"V" W

eiders have in rolnd when they prate 1 j.-r,,,,, tiirnbbmg breast, as from a child a, I *t^ the vounti.'a.s laies into mine ears, I Too i
about the decline o! Catholicism, re- The sSuSf weeping : flowing tear* half glad, From sobbing lips poured forth, the tales of | They
gardless Of the ancient adage that one I ll ll( sorrowful glad lh„t the end hath come Xnd ““row hl,ard with aching, pitying heard : 
swallow does not make a gummor.— I And homo Isnigh; sad that my l.ord l so I j,y Thine own gentle cure to sinner's tale,
Providence Visitor J Have^vexed and grieved. 1 ity. in y Uod, toy | A'nd mournet-„ grief e'er open, hear my

i to d hfiling oil 
-infill lips» from noil ;

By t 
t ll-’H

In' bum
iiiho my -mn 
I ’.ircv mi hi, I 

Did ihem fro 
Fur Thy | ii> mu' nu-n y 

Mislm’viv Domine !

ex*
I'llCU w>ort

' in
5. All M WVii.

Nay, not the inner hand. Long Ve ar- ago 
The «•oiiiecrnling oil li t a vit o'ei my V’aliiH, 
Within i heir kihhu the ' iront Anointed One, 
('liric.l Johuh in llin H.if" iim nl of love.
They «'ll have h«’ld. No niemu r iiiifi ion now. 
Slay touch them. No, not vVn that unction

And HdtTi il, which all other» mav rr-eivc 
On d“iai h-la d. V. t anoint my |irio-.tly liands. 
Tlio oivor h.andfi. Ala» ! my hands haw 

sin lied,
1’luckiiiK forbidden fruit, fair 
Xml

EE-

mem-
ised
er- ory
irai

to behold,
in vaste, like unto that whichtry

brought
Ruin to Kden's lenue-H tiair, or that

U'le of Sodom e.atli'il, u tiu li at ill*' touch 
iimblt’t h to dus! and ••! aim tti f nil I lie 
him that gather*- FmMy are my ha 
il-h'irdemal ihuugli tiny he, no fruits

26 ?
Ory tho rij'Iit diroction m 

of tv
Ap
(ri Aas
Of
To 'ofBis- llon.l'H'full
They ucld ; the flowers of » » i • • t y 1 culled 
In hnvii) days of yoitili. long -me 
I clutch weeds only. X .in my i it 

: «-acred sign with falling hand to 
• bless. (1 b'“ids my Ini' i ing gi asp ' 

ei Lmd, remcmticr in tin dux.- gmi- 
How many limes tic1 bleHSi <i Rosary 
Rath passed through my hands, h

pon my tlesh those hands have stamped the

I have not counted them, but hast not Thou / 
Rememhct. Lord, how many liny h nids 

dieiat, have been clasped in 
any Fille ouch 11n ir little hands,

Litling lo litllo lips that loving smil'-d 
Sweet kisses nit t.lio inveiiseil perfumed air, 

o Thee, us from Thy little home, 
and lambs Thou didst

tinr of pu
o are «lead ; 
«nas now 

form
t ofto

t,i:ex- 1 fern in T
\ hy.)htl. if tling proc«

Hi- iu* is (•< ally sure

Croat Builder- * Have used li • r«

ow m anytlour to It
tl in V

My lips are weary ; ! have prayed so long 
Unheard. Wild phantoms, round about my

All day have lingered. Sounds uncouth and 
strange,—

laughter, demon like, foul creeping 
things.

Hissing with forked tongues erect, — have 
My wi'lde'n

Ury indigestion, cot
,1 finds it bid his tip the whole system a 

t s relief iu cases of catarrh." XX m i

Sour Stomach "My system V
1 suffered from In tduvi;" ; 'id 
uli. Took Hood 

unproved and
Maxwell D. Suan-.ua v, t Me

prayer.llV.w"THE LAST ANOINTING.Pro-
... N. II.■ally Wilt

•cat.orem in lucre,doc- Thoughts anal memories of a long and painful 
sickness in whicii^lhe Sacrament of the Httvn sent i 

To feed Thy

itier. Lord, how oft the manly 
Uplifted to swear fealty Thi’e,
My hands iaavo blessed, 

dalunes

ifvea 
ikes 
■r of 
God, 
nifi- 
Goe-

during the early pari 
•v. Richard Francis Hull, ('. 

S.S. It., who di« d m St. Joseph's, Dundalk, 
Ireliind, October 28th, lH'JT.

Dying was roc 
of 1882, by lie -d soul ami echoing back my

ltemeii
Mocked at my agony. Friends whisp’ring low. 
Have bid m- liusti and. rest ing. cease to pray, 

ing that distraught.

I 18in health
.. ku. Ont. .
Bad C0U3h "My sifter was Ir • '-'-l 

with :a cough which caused pain in h

— how many Mag-

lestly hands 
ansoil from

1. — PAX III IE DOMVI. ETC., AND 
SPRINKLING OF I1ULY 

WATER.

her murium mg 
lit I said. 1 w ill not hush, 

soul commending to nay Lord, 
-coming death shall, silt nee, force, 

Anti prayer, upon my lip*. >hull «lie with me : 
Ho undet*'iii'leth me to Whom I pray,
| will not cease till 1 the tight have won.
Till the foul tiends that cluster round nay

One to anot 
1 knew aug feet weeping, these my pn 

ttie sacred sign have civPirlS------ mg

Thy people 1 have blessed. lAird, bless Thou
t1'ho nilthat WeHide. She was confined to her hi d. 

gave lier Hood's Sursit 
weeks she was able to 
petite improved ami the cough and a > • 
pe iv'.tig pain di'-appeared." Lu v XX > . , 
21 i 'i.t i.m -, 11 street, Halifax, N. S.

O Lord ! My heart is sore afraid and sad ; 
Wasted and worn, my weary frame sinks

And fiili’ring faints, while faileth every sen 
1 can no more ! My coward, changing soul, 
Like hark, on foam of stormy ocean, Lost,
Now ridet li o'er the wave, now quiv'nng sinks 
Into the deep abyss as 
To rise again : no more to see «

k clouds Thy goodness and Thy mercy

Forgotten seem Thy love, Thy tendert css, 
Whilst, ’gainst me rise the sins of bygone

Athwart m y troubled mind flit phantoms 
strange,

„i ad demons stalk around, and whispering 

.ai> i iib- !.-> v tin io ci.isp Tin i- iu
1 cull upon TliV Name : Uh 1 Ur 

I’uga Ni quan 1 
Dnlcis Jfrtii 
Invocato Nomine !
Veni Jcsti.
Princeps Pacis !

Doua pacem Domine !

In the dark night I clatp Thee in mine -arms; 
Tliou shall not go till Thou hast blest Thy 

child,
And dawn of morn eternal on mine eyes.
Doth break. Look, Lord, on Thine own pierced 

bands,

•ilia amt i:. a fthe /iit
of a iiUlit'llnd smilin 

iked
A
Tl

nges Homed, my prayers have driven back to hell. 
And 1 call, dying. " speak of victory.’
Exulting. XX hen 1 cease the bidet.us forms 
Draw near; upon my brow tbtflr breath 

feel.—
The loathsome crawling things twine round

My struggling, shudd’rii 
strange my voice !

ak, unearthly hollow tones! 
which, in the olden days, 

rang out. and echo- s 
ids vowing to their Lmd 
Like to infant tongues 

e'h now,—now restless mounviii low, 
flighted shrieks, as shrieks tlac fearful 

child,
Now waiting cries, now sobbelh bitterly.
I mu a child once more. Take me, U Lord, 
Into Thine arms, then cradle mu 
Nay ! 'Tis no time to res' or simule r now ; 
Christ \s sohlier, let me bat lb- do for Him 
XV ho, on the bloody held of < Lai vary.
For me «ii<i battle 'gainst a thousand foes.
For me His life laid down in agony.
Lot mo h'-il's legions scan; I fear them not.
The standard of i ho cross, in their dazed eyes. 
Will 1 unfurl, and shouting loud in death.
The sacred names, my war-cry. drive them 

hence.
What is n that 1 seel What f 
Which o’er me bends with

of joy mine 
tie m wei

Enough 
Now let t>i 
And to th'1 
Grant now

No ryes have had. O Lord ! 
weep o'er sin and thanklossneifs, 
•s within, the eyes of soul, 
see thy beauteous charms, and

how Dyspepsia •• My lmsbmnl ■ iff' '
d\ Me ;I liysicimis «liil imt u, i

My name the nails, in blood, have written 
t livre ;

Thy nail torn hand* cry pardon for my -uns 
L a not my hands be bound for evermore, 

nr tin’ fetters of the robel slave;
Nor feel i be demon stripes, nor burn in hell 
Rut let them, lovingly. Thy fo. t embrace.
Ere long and with Thy blessed ones on high 
The palm branch wave triumphant round Thy 

lirone,
Manus Tuas délicat as 
U lav is l'uriio vaincra 

Vrucillxe Domim 
Cnr et eorpi 
Tins Manib

Iey
to: the 

i one 
d the 
high 
vond

it i 
ktDlae Vxxu b

boundl iss love, th at so my sinful heart 
.Mav dying beat for love of Thee alcne !
Oh ! grant those eyes, when death hath c.osed 

their orbs.
To open on I

That Vision sweet may haunt 
Ti!! once again ! *’■>'' «•vernmre.
Tliu sunlight of Thy loving counteuancc !

husband s fat he: and 
■u wonderfully bemTu 
Mrs. U. F. Uhami eim

boy have l'«*c 
ntediclne."

Thy ne frame. How
;

hy blessed winsome face, 
ent seat, that in the purging liâmes, 

my memory,—

1- this till' voice, vv 
'Midst Erin's fields 
Of manly thousand 
Fcnltv et r
Now*

•• ! my
Ron Down1 ••*>:.!. 1 not]

dary 
acu 
iilate 
t her 
fact 
i an 
f re- 
ti rn 
,ct is 
from 
od to 
laity 
that

• iii> ui'ùAàt
ve mu peat «7

x" a new wonia;i."
stur-’d u:i a

E. Din in a. A dur^t, N. >
is iimric! 
us com 

No me spernas

Hy the soothing, strengthening oil. 
Clean -e my b ands from «-infill sod.

Par eu mihi Domine !
From them sin's foul fet 
For Thy gracious mercu 

Miserere Domine !
(i. AD I'KDEK.

Life's weary journey draweth to a close;
XX Vary not always. Hard, somvliim s, the road 
And long ; yea lone and dangerous the paths 
Through thickets dark, where foes might lie

Fac ut Te, r« molo vclo, 
ut es, aspiciam,

_ cum ange I is in coelo 
Domine, ut videam !

um ndo ;
, Dmiinic!

Sic
Te Jfçû(Ù SaUa
Hy the holy saving oil. 
dense my eyes from stain and sou, 

Videam To Domine !
For Thy g« ntle mercy's sake, 

a sinner pity take.
Miserere, Domine !

rs shake.
y's

tide Hood's l’tlls cure liver ihs; thff n " 
pnt; . >■ • • •.... wo!, i'

Un
— a;

2. AD AU RES.
Mine ears scarce heard tho blessed works of form is thn 

lender, loving y:
in wait .

Rugged the crags and sharp to bleeding feet. 
Like, wand t ing sle ep oft have 1 gone astray, 
ileedlcHH and wilful, idle loitered oft.
Oft lagged behind,of thirst, full oft complained.

the ‘stolea'lad. priestly form, fair to mineThat Imeld- 
ation 
me of 
tside, 
t she 
riited 
vhole 
vork. 
work,"

ITT
Is it my*Lord ? My foes where t 
Fled howling back to hell. Hit 
Gentle the voice that souni 
!^ike chimes of ev’ning HI 
Proclaimini

'are the 
tanks b« 
in mine ears, 

«•n Mary's pr; 
iilv'ry sound

y r, 
i to God!

And hunger, weariness or scorching sun 
Ur wintry blast ; sometimes have lain me down, 

1 lie goal to reach despairing. Other times. 
.Smoot h was my way and glad.—a cloudless sky.

ishine, fairy llowcrs, sweet singing

ev ning
ag. or like tV-ming siiv ry so 
at ion bell tli jt t el let h souls. Hr IUf e gin sun

Companions light of heart and gay of l ongue. 
Cheering the road. Thou hast been good io me; 
Too good. U Lord ! E'en now, though shades of

Surround on every side, my stumbling feet.
And darkness o'er my sense is g ttheriiig fast, 
Yet beams there from afar upon my soul 
A glorious light which tells me home is nigh. 
And in the far-otl" distance, voices sound,
Of loved ones calling mo to come to them.
I have torn my feet, swollen and travel- 

stained,
may they linger not, nor would they now.

U Angel mine, who, froniibapt ism al hour.
My steps hast guided, aid me swift to run 
The little distance that rvmaineth yet.

and my home! O Dlessed One. 
have called " The XVand’r

Befriend me now ! Undying light of souls, 
Jesus, in this last hour, be Tnou my light.!
XV hen Peter shrinking erled : *' Nitv. r, O L 
The stains from oil my feet . Thy holy hands 
Shall wash away ;" Thv pleading voice repli 
“ Unless Th) feet 1 wash, no part with Me, 
Shall e'er be thino. Para men Domine.
My Jesus, 1. Thine all unworthy child.
Refuse Time not. Wash Thou my sinful feet ; 
With oil life-giving, like to that, which erst 
On wounds of him was poured, who lay half

Smit ten by robber-band, to struggle 
Ur vise from earth, unable,—heal my \
My feet, now motionless, and icy cold 
And dead, touch Thou with Thine all-powerful

a helpiess cripple in Thy sight.
For Angel’s coming waiting anxiously ;
Sweet Jesus, Thou, instead hast cornu to 
“No friend, no man have 1,” I weeping 
Hut joyous now 1 cry ; "A man have I ;
The God-made man hath looked lovingly 
On me.—Ilia blessed toueh my flesh doth t brill." 
Ne'er shall my feet impatient scale again 
Tho lnvod altar s!«-ps ; ne’er eager run 
To meet my loved one, ne’er go forth to seek 
The wand'ring sheep, the bleating little lambs 
That from the Shepherd's fold, the cruel wolf 
Hath truant lured. O Blessed Lamb of God, 
Amid the How ry tie ads of paradise.
Let, mo run nfuir Thee : At 'l hy loved feet.
Let me sit, down for ever more with her 
Who chose the bettor part. Those feet con

I Jesus is coming. Is it lie t hat speaks 
I To His poor dying child. His hand t hat stamps 

vs, ! My lips, with saving sign and soothing oil t 
I "Vis He! llis blessed form mine eyes b«iheld !
I ’Tis His anuinted priest whose mighty prayer 

ir childhood's I Hath backward hurled the demon crew to hell ;
I Their dismal home hath brought me peace ami

a->
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Him
ob ’Tis the old Father at whose knee, so oft. 

In childhood's days and nmuhood s, Ii into 
rn for
ft' e red 
Him.

tu iu no

My sins confessing; he whose aged hand, 
The sacred sign, so oft hath o’er mo made. 
To pardon and to bless, in Jesu * mu 
U Father! Once again to God and 11

it § J t'a shore, 
ray ear,

that now I rf> teYet,grievous

sinned in thought, and word, and

Ah me! the lips 
as on them rests Thy

S J6 nfess. Through my most
and

Imen, 
character is lost.!im is 

tvbere 
iracle

Betwixt 
Whom 1 ide.''°11

G u 6d nc IL
as

^ 2 ^
-SS Ï CTj

s «O

many limes, the traitor's kiss have given. 
i- erst anoint were, not once but times 

the flame of living lire
Jean's flesh ; 
“cions blood.

i that 
s has 
e ac­
ne of 

with 
inner 
mpos 
iiated 
es in- 
n on 
or all 
think 
it in- 
ir Son 

and 
more 

n the 
ncere 

it our 
limera

W!
Unnumbered.
From heav’nly altar snatebed. tny .
Were crimson dyed witli Jesu s pr«

icdient tu my lips, my Lord hath come 
XX'it bin mv hands, and on the altar stone 
Lying, haih.suileved mu my lips to press. 
Kissing and kissed as on bis loving way,

.ston'd to within my beating breast.
How cold, despite, have been my priestly

Cold as the trickling drops from frown I a ko. 
g hand, | Forcing their ice-bound way where gushing

Bubbling*and leaping, should have onward 
flowed ; ... . .

Like Shannon shedding joy o or smiling bank», 
'L'hruugh sunlit meadows, decked with fruit

mmt. --------a-.*...'.. S'
Winot. Ihu bruised reed, queuen not Hie | porgivoRThy child. O Lord, forgive, forgive!

That yet doth amouldnr! Hy that sacred sign. ^ Mo'llSn.ngahSland “Sad,

, „ woe,Dean Farrar on the Homeward lend- I Xntl dvath for me endured upon the Cross. I () « ' j forgive ! Amid the Ulivc trees 
ency of the Church of England. 1 Forgivi^niyjniMmud^yt^^^torgive m> sins . Thy L0ùchedst. healing with Thy lovinj

I Fous salutis, Vitn, Lux I ’Twas Thy last miracle. Many

A London cablegram to the hew l'eccatoti homini . Thy miracles of mercy shown to
York Journal of last Sunday is as fol- « ,^i£*OLord •
lows : • I Crux praeclara Domini, j Touch wUh Thy healing priestly hand, mine

Dean Farrar, of Canterbury, the I III.—CON F IT FOR..................... IDEC I That Oil the day of doom those ears may hear, I on!
most popular divine in the English I'liECOlt. ETC. "Como, biewe-d Of my Father, wear the I Thy amric., lart^rhjr^wn
Church, made an extraordinary State- I slnful „„d W ilful have I been, wayward \„d thu°nWforovor more with leplurous joy, I My“ôice. no more, from lioav'n shall call l'hoc
ment to vour correspondent to-day on I And wicked, yet'lliy Child l am, U Eoru . I brink in tho music of the angel choirs. I down,
the critical position Of the Church Of M&'- name. The ^t^COTe^^S of To5 !irrhiKa™m"n.01,l:n"= ™orn my

E^The 'Fn^ls8hidCbUrch is passing ^5 wore .Was e tong, ore yearning, struggiing

ine t.ugtibn vuuivu r = I given I \nd sweetly yet ; swoitter beyond compare, I hard, . .
through the lire of controversy and I In Erin and in exile, heart and toils, I From t blue own sweet voice to hear triumphant I Eager at length they parted to receive
», 6, j 40 Kpiiur I And name of every blessed on«i on high.- I - I The lov'd and loving One : then closing fast,
dissensions, and deep division n I Xmi sweetest name of Mary Mother mine. I Thv Father's praise, and love to ransomed I Cried out : Wbom my soul loveth I have
produced. There is no distinct mode I A„d Mother Thine, be now my help, my stay : > 80Ul<! I found. ,. ,, ,
of knowing where we are. A house JKSffi Dei. ftîitSÏMtfîJÏ&t
divided will never be truer in its ap- I Deo facto llominl. Verba Tun, Domine; I He faithful to Uiu fruitU-ss OnoimtuaUi;
Plication than when applied to the KKp"  ̂,, .œMr.it'r KiïJTÜ
Church of England to-day. I .Mater Christi Domini. I Dio Ephpheta” Domineî I Sweeter than honeycomb to anxious oi’e,

“A Church in two sections is always iv.-BEFOHE THE ANOINTING. Hv the hallowed mystic oil. I ThMi'mothïr'» Bro u>Hp< of fmlling cliild.-
undesirable and productive Ot harm. m-Thine own thrice-blossed name, sins of hearing. Lord, assail, Ity Thy sweet voice likei muenMO ' m car
A Church with two extreme parties as ,j/,.hu rôt t idv of blood/or mo Mured forth. Kor'Thyto’Jl'ng m“?"s“ iake which from thenî'Ml. a»UfMU îl» gem.lcdow
constitute the English Church at this By Thy flerceu wreM'lhfl^dJheifllvetree»  ̂ SnThyVe" vent pity fake. FVom heav’n on thirsty oil, - the «ret sweet
moment is a struggle for life or death. A‘n(l vj,.ary sadness, - garments stained with Miserere. Domine! I Tllou"gpedst in Thy Moth-r's ravished
wffi be'permanently'cri'ppled0 ^ And » Kac* and trembiing. ...... ........... ,hcrc

As far as I can^ee, "unless the ex w.th'S^^ « '° I'ü"‘!' " "f8
tteme party-and by that I mean thote | »h>? i'hy .%»•» Ones nsleej. | ThcirHngrance shed,- joy wafting with there |

WHO are practicing a msunctry nouiicb ,,i vnd rmina,,... VO Tnhcaris in snrrow.-makiiiK m,mortes swoet, rang out: ,
ritual—relinquish their practices, the JftrlX Thv'flUiV Child in His dread hour _ of The. tin- lily flow,f «"'« <$£}> <" «'•»«% " "lhor '
inevitable end must be disestablish- To tight for Tlrce ;:?.nl,''.1|li^ath and hU ■ Tn°"my amid thorns! tiro lowly mu'd. 1 ’ I shall he in ,iar»cliso." “ Thy son behold,

= S?1- Elstt:s=KS6;;;tsr iik:;.'cssrsr‘The prayer book is, in all con I (.lamo Dio HO I X1V seiîsi' is dead. Long years ago. Thy priest. I o’er. , „
science, liberal in its scope, but when K^’Æti. tcli* ' W«j XwnW"m “ea.'ui ‘mnm^infanf'nîStrïto Ui.i mu withVhï
a certain section follows Rome in wor I Mecum certa, rnucnni esur. I rilee touched ' I This day to bn in joys of Paradise.
ship and In all but recognition of the DoSinl ! ' w.u^Sed Sk'rK'um’blind. ' \™l. o'

ground’lforyc0om^aB10tP!"’^TheKUuaUsUc V.-IHE HOLY ANOINTING. And deaf.......... tonguo-ued, didst, nno.utin, m£Œw]igrSu

Party must be prepared to make con- ■ ièiroom°côm«i The longed-for H!-7raSVi\Mfrho‘’ft.!nh'n' t',d"d m'.w.ms b,'gmi,,d J !'!!!■’,Id',"miihoFs 'loïj.'ïi.mthS’s e’,re:cessions before the English Church can Behold tho bridoaroo • ■■ yuatridnnnus sum-ol funlenl cor, I W,y Hi- nnCTlsh-t'rrn. fi'rsakçn one.

TÏ5gat, J,ma. sS-SiSSESi? ... .. . . . . SSHS|gÜ5s
bishops’ Court some good may result, ,u'vo of Thine overflowing smrow nms And ^rawa _ rngh. though rings th. j “Il,'.',ryir',"‘£111,d ,„in,i ’who made me from the
and that more moderate clergymen o"',iid the Heavenly Hrtdegroonr's The accents of Thy 1
maybe influenced by the decision of 1 t',vuuke iZ* 
the Archbishops, and may confirm to v mti'^ïïmM oiuamat ” ’ I Horne on the evening air: "Haste
it. Those who don’t recognize it must ' "j”
be deprived Of their liviugs. If that T \hi hrni!iV Wa^litix ’ I l'crsuing. of Thine ointments till the goal, I pray era, , . .
takes place, the question will no doubt gw no "n^hiid.

arise again in a more serious form.” Mine oyps are dim. Ihui fall ring g, z. Vourod out. rejoicoth hearts! Anoint. «1 Une, V i Motlvv Mary s can-, who yet, on high,
“ You think, then, Dean Farrar, that ""Se blessed l.ght-no mere behold WUh ï» o%n

there is a distinct Romanish tendency, I The image of tny ha.iourcr«.in- r „ u awecl fragrance which around the To pray and sing, nml prlnl. il,c lut mg
and that it is not simply a divergence ' I ^-^ugh .................................r broc,., .pMeSS,": "

Of Views as to the scope of the prayer | This morn When came my Long, 1 c I |.'rom and ijpB and beauteous face art! I Forgive my sinful lips, ami lot mo dio
barlh'3kbes'ti0lS n0!'U> wh‘ch Uc bltk'8 : | The fragrance of Thy virgin purity, | Crying :"l love Thee, Lord, 1 love, I love."

X

“ A HOUSE DIVIDED. ’ vounds!Ho ha

O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt1 lie

ne to see ; 
have been

If you do u. 1 et-joy 
your meals and do not 
sleep well, you need 
O'Keefe's Liquid Ex­
tract of Malt,

The Diastase in the 
Mall aids digestion, and 
the Hops insures sound

One be tile every two 
days lu doses of a wlne- 

| glassful after each meal 
and at bod-time will re­
store your appetite.give 
you refreshing sleep and 
build up your general 
lit al', li.

VV. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
General Agent, TORONTO.

and flower
lierbage green, towards ocean speedingAnd

mIn sorrow, weeping o’er my sins. I clasp.
1 wash them as of old. poor Magdalen.
With rain of tears. To them my lips 1 press,
A thousand, t housand times and hng'ring kiss 
The gem-like ruby wounds, tlie lily flesh,
Tho viens like hyacinth which sparklo there, 
By all the weary steps Thy feet of old.
Trod, seeking me, the poor lost erring sheep,— 
The cruel nails which to t lie tree of shame

Thy bleeding foot, the s'roaming
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jclally 
e most 
of tho 
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Hi
Fastened

That o’er them flowed, from eyes of Magdalen, 
With Thy bloo.l mingled ; by the kisses fond, 
Her lips on t hem imprinted ; hy Die joy 
That thrilled Thy infant heart when bending

o sinless Mary,

PROFESSIONAL.

IXR.CLAUDK HttnWN. I'ENTlHT. HONOR 
11 Graduate Toronto University. Graduate 
Philadelphia Dental College. 1*'.) Dundas at. 
Phone l.'t.si,

rvR. STEVENSON. 391 DUNDAS ST.
1 ' London. Specialty- -auaeatiiclivh. Phone 
510.

Thin*’ own Mot lier dear,Th
HeHer tender hand laying in gentle p>« 
On baby feel, like lilies, tieeping out 
From neath Thy little robe, or ms. 
Sweet biases smiling pressed, as 1< 
Kissel h 1 he flowers where hidden 
Forgive the sinful steps my loot, ha 
And when the Angel's trum 
Ai iso and come 
Glad from the

Bridegroom's
( ’ Fie 

Pin

y

man doth
sobutls

cy'ifes.1'-
nave i rod, 
bids the dead 

: let i hem spring 
bounding run to

m the Cross, 
gloom of night,

“Thou this day
., LONDON 

rvous Diseases.
niv /I U i. VV A ' » 1». > W 1 V i,

1/ Ont. Specialty—Ne
i y ! !. XVOoLLU FF, No. IS5 tiueen’K Avem.w, 
1‘ Do I net i ve ision, lini'ie red 1 - arlng, ns/ial 
oatarrli and trouhiesotnu throat 8. Eyes Far ­
ed. Glauses adjusted. Hours ; 12 to 4
fOV * DHiNAN, KAGRIHTKHH, I 
I j 41 Talbot Ht.. London. Privat e Inn

to judgmen 
> grave, and

Judge, my soul’s BelovedTho
des Tuas rtgo, 

labra flge. 
morientium ! 

m ci er rave re.
Bone Pastor oven qine re, 

Sal us Po'iutcnl ium ! 
Jesu met miserere,
Tu me pivu’c, me t u 
Tu me bona fac vidcre 

In terra vivontium 1

rdo P< 
gis Tuts 
Vila ETC!.»

As with Thy 
And deaf,

Xlns! sine

GOOD BOOKS FOB SALE,

vVe should he pleased to supply any of the 
following hooks at prices given : The Chris­
tian Fattier, price, dû cents (cloth) ; The 
Christian Mother (cloth), dfi cents ; Thoughts 
on the Sacred Heart, by Archbishop Walsh, 
(cloth), 40 cents; Catholic Belief (paper), 
20 cents, cloth (strongly hound) 50 cents. 
Address : Tins. Coffey, Catholic Record 
office, London, Ontario.

, 1898.
: testify
Cement

;h base- 
cistern 
Do put 
ables i'^ 
Hi wall

By i lie consecrated oil,
Wash my foot of every soil,

Parce mihi, Domine!
Let t hem follow in Thy wake,
For Thy piteous mercy 's sake.

Miserere Domin 
—Australasian Catholic Record, Sydney, N. 

S. VV., October, 1898.

o !
oving voice 1 hoar,

the wanderer calling

, follow me !"

My guüty'soul 1 give. Bo merciful 
Great God and spare me for nyhaviot 
O Jesus, by the prayers 1 lisped of old,
A guileless child at, gentle mother s knee,
Of mother hy whose death-hod murm ring

tr’ssnke!

ME5CHMTS BANK OF CANADA.
Paid-up Capita,.. *11.000,noo. Kurt, *3,000,000.To Prevent in Hi tter Than to liepent.—A 

littlo medicine in the shape of the wonderful 
pellets which are known as I'armelee’s Vege­
table Tills, administered at the proper time 
and with the directions adhered to, often pre­
vent, a serious attack of sickness and save 
money which would go to the doctor. In all 
irregularities of the digestive organs they 
are an invaluable corrective, and by cleans­
ing the blood they clear the skin of im perfec­
tions.

A general banking business transact ed I ,oan« 
made to farmers ou easy terme, for. Richmond 
8L and Queen's Avc. (Directly npp. Custom11, Port 
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House.
JOHN FERGUSON & SONS,
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ng Undertake 1 s and Embalmoral 
Open Night and Day. 

Téléphoné—House 373 ; Factoryl543,

hooks
The Jjeadl

’ed the book ?”
. “Many of the extreme party," re-iht, anri

y hear- 
b heard
1 by the

Tho

-

=

c

Ü
 —

=M
EM

CR
IA

L W
IN

D
O

W
S

W
e m

ak
e a

 Sp
ec

ia
lty

 of
-

•<
 5

v -r
B *

S-
S

—
 btiiwi 

? n
r .....11 n 

Bf
i III 

i 11 IlM
" i-

---
--

-
-J

F:
. jsS

, ISÊÊ
kr

- ■ 
---

---

-


