ar An
ility « i
e Fra
( ra
Lardir
By Joseph 8
W Portr

INAL CARDS

ALBOT ST

vervous Dise

NO. 185 QUEEN'S ]
n, impaired

ublerome throats, ELyed
d. Houra.12 tod

RAL OFFER

ity to Possess &
amily Bible a
1 Outlay.

Y ¥ 1
e
| :
i“ )L-’a.l
ntire Canoniea
he decree of the U
1e Latin
1 the H

‘ditions in divers lang
stament, fir put

[ ¥2 I

natory Cs ie Dietl
wch edited Rev
ann, D.D., ) r (
turgy in the 1 Al
\arics Borromeo, las
ared under the specia
ce the Most | ¥

bishop of Philadelpiss
1 historieal and chionos

15

] .

)

ove notonly n
1s¢hold, b 0

12 1 8

is 12 104 x
wd is beautifull
rs (cash to sccompaiy
the Bible
ninion, ch
besides will v
ription of 'HE CATHO
le and the Record

£ ) 1he

reisnoe
dto theone neavesti
note that if, on exam
issatisfied with the
Ay be returned ai
noney will be rel

have for years hoeci
en doliars each.

)LY BIBLE

LER EDITION)

he Latin volgate, T
ze 10 x7x2
'his book w o
e conditions asthe [arget
ollars and a ycar'scer dit
tion to Tur CaruoLil

rto send reunfluln-(-ﬁjv?
yhen cash is sent the lo18f
e be registered.

OMAS COFFETY,
Moe, - LONDON, Onk

FEBRUARY 27, 847

FIVE-MINUTES SERMON. 1

Sexagesima Sunday
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emptations, beeause no proper care is
Jken to resist them and stamp them
1 The thorny growths that stifle
ir faith and render it worthless in
the sight of God are many indeed, but
'@ is one in particular that is more
tructive than all the rest beside.
need hardly name it to you, for you
now it but too well—the deadly Upas
tree of intemperance—that casts its
wi.thering shade over our hearts and
mes and altars! Is there asingle
person here this morning that does not
:now of more than one generous soul
whom every fruitful germ of faith
.d hope and charity, and every senti
nt of true Christian manhood and
manhood, have not been blighted
bv this prevalent passion? Call the
voll of your nearest friends and ac
ntences, and how many will you
find absent from the ranks of
istian life, duty, and fidelity
yugh this one vice? There is
koleton in every closet, and the
aloon-keepers have taken the flesh ofl
This more than anything
chokes the divine seed of t
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faith : this neutralizes the
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or nothin »f faith
1lv looks at the darl ie of our
ry-day conduct, and scorn{
Where is t influence of
holic religion on the ve politi

the low liquor seller, the drunken
ller, the meretricious
the abominable fathers and
hers who make their homes a hell
n earth, aud drive their unfortun-
children to destruction? And
t reply can we make ? We cannot
ny that many who claim to profess
mr faith are an utter disgrace to it,
and a rock of scandal to the world.
I'nev, of course, have shaken off all
( of obligation to their religion
and its teachings, and have no more
conception of religious duty than the
w or the horse. Theirs is a purely
animal existence, they live only for
ha gratification of their lower nature,
ind we disclaim all responsibility for
them, What responsibility has the
weh those who scldom
sver darken its doors, who never
approach its Sacraments who
their Saturday nights in th
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1 ar 7 What lity
irch for the recreant rowe
ang around the corner grog-shops
ind the fallen flirts who frequent the
lewalks ? They may have Catholic
mes, but that is tha only evidence of
Catholicity. The thorus of dissi-
ion aund sensuality and sin of every
d have choked the seed of truth in
sir hearts, and they are outside the
I of the Church, though they may
il claim to balong to its visible pale.
take our consistent Catholics, men
ind women who are in touch with the
pirit of their faith and honestly en
eavor to live up to its
Ara they not in very truth the sa
carth ? and does not the dis
i plauted in their souls produ
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3 lo of any similar praparation
n Car It always 1sf

3 2 health to the little folk
holara and all summer complaints are s
L in their action that the cold hand of
death is upon the victims cefore they are
awara that danger is near, If attacked do
delay in getting the proper medicine.
I'ry adose of Dr. J. D, Kellogg's I)ysenmrg‘
Jordial, and you wifl get immediate reliet.
_acts with wonderful rapidity and never
ils to effect a cure.

s
@

THE

CATHOLIC RECORD

- o v ” 4
- - e —
D Y\V QO T X ) Y Lad emadl - o - n ,,.,| | » »y " Y yrene
OUR BOYS AND GIRLS, ing, writing and arithmetic ; after | %
—_— which the young orphan were | .
TR ¥ - Y N R '
I'HE LITTLE CROSSING gent home happy and grateful ' ?;
SWEEPER. with a well-i basket on | j i
]H tle Jim's sturdy arm Be assured l‘,’
] the good prie 3 nam 18 Mel ,-‘1‘
'm st fery in th nest peti | s
A Vem ent ur ' eve 1 by fo1 rate | [ Y1 B
wiih ng 1 1 tha cmed » heat Bu ¢ 1 { :
hi I irmest our little } I iie’s voi &
y v l 1 b g i h ear W n he | 4
M ril i ¢
h 1 2 | for } | to ady "
; i 1 1 ‘ H -
g ( i 1t ply with her o
1 s+ | 81 ( 1 1 eet | ¢
\ | i \
i ( noti . | I 1 . B
wel \ I -
L ry : J enter the w cah; | o " ; n
W 3 hie | I 1 am t <+
[ e o g | g L i ['he
g u V 1
I I any Wi n 1 [y
I Hov ed ( 1 with wi t i ;
\ e 1 feel if she o w th p I l : e
2 id ) i | \ I y Jim
i 1 pai had | hoy ! lu for e ch A \ J .
" . ! 1 I V
1 ly f 7 Meunded any hoy hard youm " } v 1 . . . ”,
W 1 uld I wer ftened a 1 pulled a 14 ¢ s i 1 1 duri th
: 1 ¢ ¢ 14 ¢ e I ntl 1 1 ! L e
ed 1 A 1l m ing welkage frov 1 ly torn j ot :
' h ) y W } . v ) \ro
I ng Hley ! He thougt W | never know wh tved i I . | 1\ " \ox
n ) i | 1 1 i y ) ael 1ont
hav h [ hrough nt them-—as if his litile socks would . \ ' 2 !
N e SN 1 anA 1 Py i Wi ¢ 2 Sy L ju ) ) i | \ with Hop wa
put t and fax f me not ti 1 would wear them ath » t 11 Ly ( A 1 v n A1 |
they would pretty nice now. Yet|even if they did, for I guess I can| .. 1 her N i | | he i <l hinl ‘n L I‘I A
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h 5 4 he | btubles looked very thoughtiu W her, ‘*What lovely white hair he | grate-fire. Come and sit in the centre, | dren had pnow risen from the table
sleeps in, and how lonely he must feel i 1

in the evenings ! Oh, Jim McCarthy,
what a happy fellow you thould be
with a good sister Mollie to darn and
fix things tidy ; brother Ben to keep
your spirits up, and dear little 1ope to
kiss you as mother used 7" And here a
worn sleeve was brushed quickly
across the boy's eyes, and the whistle
scemed muflled. When a lad's voice
was heard at the corver, ‘‘Want a
paper, sir 7" Jim's broom was as vig
orous as ever, and the whistle nearly
as clear, when little Ben McCarthy
came running up to the crossing.

JimJim, 1 have had such good luck,’
and a little red hand went down into
a pocket, bringing up a good handful

of cents with a faw silver pieces inter- | Banuie dropped his papers and stood
mixed ““Why, Ben, that is splen- | very erect before the elder boy. ‘‘“Why,
did What a lucky little vou | s »1{.4#«‘1’, I could knock vou down
Little ! Now I like that Jir like 2 ather,” and Dan smiled goc d
\ you a n much bigger your- | humoredly as he stopped to pick up the
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1 yruil hn Carth t ary
wa 1 yme u s wife | e Little Bennie felt very
st e Catholie ci that | I ne w Dan’s wan face
faced “Why John, what a n Indeed the generous little
lu I am go to con would have gladly forzed the
fossior v will be the first | the two buns upon the elder boy, but
Sunday t month, you know."|the child’s quick instinet had read
So it will, little wife. Well, I'll fol- | Dan’s sensitive nature, so he ate his
ow ur exampie Good old fel- § own cake with happy relish, knowing

low,” and she squeezed her husband’s
arm affectionately. * But you look
unusually tired this morning, John
Don't -you feel well?”’ she asked an
xiously. *‘To be frank, Mary, no.
But of course I need my nap, and then
the good priest's council this morning
will brace me up wonderfully.” And
g0 saying he followed his wife into the
church. It was still very early and
there were not many near [ather
Brady's confessional, so Mr. and Mrs.
McCarthy were not kept waiting long :
and both were soon kneeling before
the altar to make their act of thanks
giving after confession. It w
still and quiet. The morning sun
d brightly on the lower decked
some silver !

sted ver)

18 very

sunbeam 1
bhowaed heads
MecCar
top of the C
head rested b
ently Mary M

her knees —f

mmunion rails, and his
vily upe wem,  Pr
Jarthy rose slow
angely reiuctant
to leave the sacred place—but a busy
day lay before her. She placed her
hand upon her husband’s shoulder to
attract his atteuntion, and wondered a
little at his attitude. Suddenly the
worshippers in the chapel wers startled
by a wild shriek as Mrs McCarthy fell
heavily across her husband’s foet, for
John McCarthy's soul had gone before
its Creator ! Gentle, pitiful arins bore
the poor tan heme, but she
and
wife w laid
ame  day Siuce then
villing to do anything

K 1 st

never reg couscions
husband

to rest on the

the children

then the boy mused very bitterly.’
I never had anyone to say a good word
to me, or tell me to be good, untill
met Jim McCarthy, and poor Janet
Smith who sells apples at the corner.
Yes. She always has a smile for a
poor chap like me and often an apple.
Ah! Sheisa brick : and may always
count on Dan Stubles to fight her
battles when the other boys come teas-
ing.” Anud here poor Dan gquared up
as if for a fight, to the great amuse
ment of young Bennie, who had just
appeared upon the scene. ‘‘ Hay, old
fellow ! But who are you fighting ?

Come and have a trial at me, for I
olten

long for a
let me

fight, only Jim
have one.’ But

that thus only would poor Dan enjoy
his share Now, I wonder,” mused
Bennie, ‘‘if Father Drady could help
Dan also.  Well I will tell him about
the poor chap when we 2o to our
lessons this evening.’ Dan Stubles
had but lately appeared in the town of
N ,wandered in from the country to
try and get something to do. ‘‘Don’t
yvou remember your father and your
mother, Dan!” Jim had enquired, very
pityingly, upon first making his ac-
quaintance (which was bui a few days
previous to the openiug of our story

*“No, never kuew any one but an old
woman ag [ Grauny,
‘cautse she lat e have a room in her
hut, and I got food by doing odd jobs
for the villagers—who were not much
better off themselves — but when old
Grannie died I thought I hod better
come into the town to see if 1 couldn’t
gtrike on something.” * Say, Beanie,’
said Dan, suddenly, as he swallowed
the last pi his bun, ““look at that
little girl just passing ! Ain't she a
little thing, and golly, how
she must be in that ulster !
, but as Jim was saying this
morning if Molly and Hope “‘Oh,"
interrupted Dan, quickly, ‘‘ youknow
what they say about talking of angels,
young un? Well here come your
gisters, and Janet, the apple girl, with

1
always called

them.” DBen turned hagtily as the
three girls approached —Molly, Hope,
and Janet Smith — the latter a girl of

about gixtean years of age, with a
basket containing ous red apple upon
her arm. ‘‘Why, Dan,” she ex

claimed as soon as they 10 within

at s aze) had struzgled on, doiug
Lany v could get, but tl
| L red v bad \ 1
{1 | bra il 1
i
| 1
|

{ but h

out a face 1 )
of a sou! sanctified and strengthened
toc endure 1 a 1 yus heart fu

of loving the flock in
trusted to his care. It s he who
procured for the little band so sadly
orphaned the rooms they mnow occu
pied, paying the rentout of his own
small pittance, and three times a woek
the children were summoned to the
presbytery to receive, not only relig-
ious instructions, but lessons in read-

had, and the lady
that she had seen him in church very
often, for she was a IRloman Catholic
also.
thing in a little note book, gave us | presents to the one I have just quitted!™ |
each a quarter (one for Dennie also

through the air

gasped,

for the latter had just returned to|speaking, dear mother asked
his  post 1 told you we | Arthur gently “Of Jim, the little
would make our fortune some day. |crossing-sweeper, and his sisters

And then see the fine th l
we can give ‘

church, for he vever takes anything | quently
for hiriself Tol I

denly to his ‘
you take i
Ben,

of this story.

a cosy sitting-room in one of the hand
some dwellings in the west end of the

town. The room was occupied by five | 4iy15 may have my dolls, " said Eileen

childien. Arthur Noble —a lad of | yravaly”  “Blegs you, my dear

fourteen lying upon a sofa reading :| g ,iq A\ Noble tenderly, bat we must
o ro relv aring gloo 1 )

Percy, aged twelve, staring gloomily | 4150 sae  what can  be done for

ou: of the window ; Irank Foster, a| noce  Jittle one's future, and

epeaking distan “‘T ha It

i fo oun ! m i 3 I
hay 1d 1

for h | 1

|

|

|
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Dan, led

taiking e¢arn

Jome and hear this wo swrful news

Dan looked pleasantly expectant as he
saw the bright faces before him, and
recollected how Jim had driven off in
the cab.  * Wall, Miss Molly, what is
it?" he asked eagerly. *‘‘ Oh, Molly,
you must tell from the beginning,” in-
terrupted little Hope, in strong ex-
citement, ‘‘ for its just like a fairy

laughed and said | aunty, and we will all gather around
you, " Frank said gayly, while Eileen
brought a foot stool for her mot

feet. ‘* What a contrast this

¢

Then she

wrote down some

scenoe

Mrs Noble looked very sad as she |

and went away.’ Here Bennie | spoke ‘“And yet, she added
started them with a *‘‘Hip, hip  thoughtfully, ‘' the faces of the poo
hurrah !’ have so shortly left,

“Molly, Molly,” he

were just as bright as my own little
“Why, of whom are you

‘“ 2 wholoa dollar But, Jim,

and his cap went curving | children that I
band

I'he latter you have never seen, |
think, but the former we
ssed in our wall

| or shine he is

Father Brady for his have fre
for rain
turning sud always at his post,

‘ How can | whistlin heeril though ti wind

And now 1 must transport my read
ers back once more to the early partof |
the afternoon, which saw the
But the scene is now

ening
pening

heing the interior of

entirely different, the ready choru

, which
The little

SO, \'yi[]' a sincere l\l”'
was not to be mistaken §

tall boy of fifteen, mending the arm of | spnd
a doll which was held by his little 1
consin, Eileen Noble, a child of eight

1a, her eldar sister by two

swinging around upon a

them back to gloom and
adow, after their glimpse of home
t now 1 must leave you to put yow
wise young heads together to pls
to morrow evening, while 1

1 lor

¢ st 3C( o ) 4 :
in a most discont “‘l' ': vour father in the library ! A
mner Pt y high-heeled | .a11ed Arthur uddenly, as his mother
=lippers 1t o '“, marks |l{umi thi s Kbt this o Icessnitor
the varni ‘Bother ! When is Bl A

had to

| our discontent? Ugh ! If wa

rain goiug to cea It makes | stand lay at a crossing during this

low wild to have to mopi “"‘-‘ ' rain, | r how we would like i

like a girl,” and t o BT | ry well,” snid Percy, with un

suddenly rect, throwing the nand .., ravity Coin IFrank and
16 covered book he had been read

let us sort our books, and see

upon the tabl

an do for tomorrow.”  “Yaos
and we hav

to amuse the

impatiently what we
‘ Why, it is coming down worse

brothor answered

» lots of protty toye

rivlg, and I'll uever

[Lileen

aver," hi
away from the window
ha .':\d'il‘ll. “will you stop swinging
about in that manner ?  Why, you are

ng all the varnish off the legs of
that stool.” “‘Ohdear,” sighed the child
fretfully, *“T wish mother would come
in : she drove to church rig after
lunch so she can't ba there

arumble again,” and Dortha shook her
bead with firm determination, as she
her little sister to the play
room ; “There, mother,
the table is quite finished. Don't you
think it looks nice?” *‘Yes, dear
Bertha, and are they having a nice

time splendid, es

followed

Kic

y
0

upstairs ? “ Oh,

“With pleasure, Ma'am,” said ou:
little hero bravely, although blushing
very red from anxiety to do justice t
his beloved Pather Brady's teaching
and, standing very erect, he recited
vory clearly

When the weather is wet

\Wa must not fret

When the weather is cold

We must not scold

When the w

W mustr storm.,

But be thankful together,
W hatever the weather

eathor 1s warm

At the last two lines the littla band
jrined hands (as they had been taught
to do by Father Brady Mrs Noble
was deeply moved, and Mr Noble, whi

had also been assisting to walt upon the
hildren, placed hi hand gently
upon 1 young lad head
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time. Just look ab rank pecially Janet Smith and the big boy
mend  Eileen's  doli, and all Dan. Tameo glad youfound
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is easily amused now 7 1 A ashe | are all well cared for tAh, mothie

roturned the doll to the child.  *“ Why,
[ was only giving Miss Doll a bounce,
to test your skill in surgery, answered
the incorrigible Percy, ‘‘ and Eileen is
too big for dolls now.” But his little
gister turned upon him indignantly.
“You are a rude bad boy, and Iin-

I have never been so happy,” and
the child's voice trembled and the
tears stood in her eyes, “ God bless
you, my sweet child,” said her mother,
with a lingering caress. ‘“ But now,
darling, call them down to supper, as
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