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BY A PROTESTANT MINITER.
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The hopeless scivlism of those that,
for the last century, have been attack-
ing the formula obligare ad peccatum
or obligationem ad peccatum inducere,

» a8 meaning ‘‘to bind to the commission
of sin,” 18 shown in its most aggravated
form by their calm assumption that the
yhrase was a Jesuit invention, first
appearing in the Constitutions of 1540
It never seems to have occurred to them
to inquire whether|it was a form of
earlier use in the Church, and what its
meaning had been. Even Ranke, al
though his good sense and right feeling
goon ascertained the meaning of the
phrase, does not, that I remember, con-
clusively establish this, as he could
easily have done by reference to the
earlier monastic rules. Even Doctor
Carl Hase, a still more learned man,
although acknowledging, most reluct-
antly and ungraciously, the erroneous-
ness of the common Protestant inter-
pretation, will have it that the formuls
is 80 placed in the context a8 to make
1t easy to persuade a brother of an evil
sense in it, and that it is so placed for
this purpose! Verily, great ability
and wide knowledge, as they are
mighty helps to defend the truth, are
none the less powerful weapons of in-
curable malice, Had Doc'or Hase ad-
verted to the fact (which he surely
must have known) that this formula
was of old and familiar use in the
Church, and of a perfectly ascertained
sense, his malevolent insinuation
would have lost its basis, According-
1y, he leaves his readers with the im
pression, (I can speak for one reader)
that Loyola or Lainez invented the
phrase, in a perfectly innocent sense,
but to mislead the unwary, and make
it serve a double turn, gave it such a
place ia Part VI, Chapter V., g that
any supericr can at any time push any
brother over into the deepest pit of
deadly heresy !

This is much worse than Littledale.
He, and the other Protestant libellers,
all assume that if their pernicious
sense of the formula is disproved, the
case goes against them. Hase con-
cedes the point in dispute, yet tries to
show that this makes no great differ-
ence that the Founders were a set of
reprobates, and that this is proved,
not by the sense of the phrase, but by
the place of the phrase. Certalnly this
is getting down to a very fine point.
Henceforth, it seems, any one of us
may find himself all at once shut out of
the kingdom of heaven by an unlucky
turn of style. ‘' Parr's Greek is vil-
lainous,” says De Quincey, ergo, Parr
fsa villain. Yet Parr's Latin is superb.
What is to be done with the poor man ?
His Latin makes him too good for hell,
and his Greek shows him too bad for
heaven ; there i8 nothing for it but to
condemn him against all orthedoxy, to
a perpetual purgatory. The Catholic
Church knows nothing of such, but Mrs.
Julla McNair Wright owns one—see
*¢ Almost a Nun "~ and perhaps for a
consideration would accomodate Doctor
Parr with lodgings in it.

Really, [ do not see but that the
late Professor Seeley's opinion, that
what this age wants is not religion
but culture, is here radfied by Doctor
Hase. Certainly, If the claim of the
Jesuit Founders to go to heaven is to
rest upon their literary excellence,
1 am atraid their case (s hopeiess. Lit-
erary excellence the Jesuit Constitu-
tions have none. Cloudiness and
awkwardness of style pervade them
from first to last. In part VI, Chap-
ter V., 5o many vital matters throng
for expression, that the infelicities of
style reach their climax. Yet any
one, of competent knowledge other-
wise, who will take the pains to study
this fundamental chapter, and to co-
ordinate its clauses, will discover the
meaning to be perfectly ascertained.
The most illiterate temporal coadjutor,
that had learned his catechism, and
come to know the meaning of sin and
holiness, could not be here misled.

Let us go back now from the six-
teenth century to the thirteenth, It
was by doing this, and quoting from
the Dominican and Franciscan rules,
that Doctor Edward Steitz, about 1851
—the precise date escapes me—gave
the death - blow to this obstinate
calumny, Itislong in dying. After
ignorance of the slander has been
rendered impossible, even among those
who know no more than that editor of
a great New York newspaper of whom
I have spoken—not to mention editors
still nearer Cambridge—then would
come the turn of the consclous and
absointely criminai liary, propagaiing
the evil thing in a still lower stratum
of Protestantism run mead. Still,
though it be not under a geological
aeon, the truth will at the last hunt
them out too, and this malignant head
of the hydra will be done to death
without resurrection. Robert Bellar
mine, at one stroke, cut ¢ff' the heads
of a hundred Catholic lies about Pro-
testant doctrine., The Italian Brad-
burys, and Tuppers, and Dunns, and
Lansings, and other such people,
howled with rage, but the thing was
done, and the loly See smiled approba-
tion,

Uanhappily no Protestant Ballarmine
then appeared, and now we on our
side have no one divine of such pro-
wess of arm. We must therefore de-
pend on comparatively inconsplcuous
individual effort, continually repeated.
This will accomplish almost anything
in the end with patience enough

The extreme hostility of Doctor
. Steitz to the Jesuits had of course
‘1.'ven added weight to his vindication

them in this particular. Still, apart
from this, his demonstration is com-
plete, The blow is really worthy of

Bellarmine himself.
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givenin 1210, Iteays: * We do not
wish these precepts to bind the breth-
ren up to guilt, but to penalty.” Non
volumus haec praecepta obligare ad cul-
pam, sed ad poenam. The disciples of
the pure St. Francis, who I8 acknowl-
edged by Protestants and Catholics
alike to be more nearly Jesus redivi
vus than any one man that has ap-
peared on the earth since his Master,
were not asking hin how many sins he
would require them to commit. They
would have swooned at the thought.
They asked him, in view of buman
weakness, to what measure of account-
ability they would be bound up if they
accepted his Rule. The answer was:
Non ad culpam, sed ad poenam. (**Not
to the point of guilt, but to the liability
of penalty.”) A Brother Minor who
should, by inadvertence or by stress of
circumstance, neglect some precept of
the rule, should not be bound to men-
tion it to his confessor, mnor even
to charge his own couscience with
it as a venial sin. Yet, to guard
against carelessness, he was made
liable, not to a gacramental, but to a
monastic penance. The transgression
was not to be accounted a sin, but an
irregularity. See the noble Francis-
can in I Promessi Sposi. Here we
gee even the mild Franciscans are
more rigorous than the Jesuite, who,
in such cases, make no mention of even
monastic penance. Oa the other hand,
the Franciscans, as quoted by Steitz,
(I myself have never seen their Rule),
d) not appear to endue their Superiors
with the occasional right of re-enforc-
ing the precepts by communicating to
them the power of binding up the neg-
ligent to sin. The Minorite Rule,
given in simpler conditions, is less pro
foundly complex and elastic than the
Jesuit,
As might be expected, the Domini-
can Rule, given in 1216, is sterner
than the Franciscan. It does not say,
‘* These precepts do not bind up unto
sin,” but *‘ they do not bind up unto
mortal sin,” nou obligant ad peccatum
mortale. A Dominican therefore,
neglecting some precept,—not want-
only, of course,—is not held bound to
own it in the tribunal of Penance, but
he may be charged In conscience with
it as a venial sin. Yet, says the Rule,
there are three classes of precepts
which bind the brethren up to mortal
gin,” obligant ad peccatum mortale.
What are they ? First, all the pre-
cepts of Scripture. Now how can
Doctor Littledale, who writes so magis-
terially on these matters, be possibly
excused for not knowing this clause
of the D) minican 1nle? His whole
accusation would have collapsed at
once before it. We will consider this
question next week.

Charles C. Starbuck.
Andover, Mass.

CARDINAL NEWMAN'S PARISH
CLERR.

There has just jolned the majority,
in his eighty-fourth year, Richard
Humphries, who was appointed parish
clerk of Littlemore by Dr. Newman.
He once went to see Newman atthe
Ocatory, Birmingham, and was told
that he could not see him. ‘‘Tell him
that Richard from Littlemore has come
to ask how he is. I hadn't to wait
long," continued the old man, ‘I
knew his step ; he never even waited
to put on his boots, but came along in
his slippers and said, ‘Come in and
teli e ail abowt wy dear people.
Richard went in and dined with the
Cardinal and other members of the
Oratory. Humphries bore IHls Emi-
nence in great affection, and after his
conversion always spoke of him as
““our dear vicar.” While at Little-
more Dr. Newman taught his clerk not
only to lead the village choir, but to
play the violin. It was Humphries
who early one morning saw a man
with bowed head and in tears leaning
on the lych gate of the church. It
was Nawman, who, while staying with
the community at Abingdon, had
walked over by Sanford Lock to visit
the scene of his past work.”

i

THE DRINK EVIL.

There is to-day in the English-speak-
ing countrles no such tremendous, far-
reaching, vital question as that of
drunkenness. In its implications and
effects it overshadows all else. It lies
at the centre of all social and political
mischief. It paralyzes energles in
every direction. It baflles penal re-
form. Itobstructs political reform. It
rears aloft a mass of evllly inspired
power, which at every salient point
threatens social and national advance,
which gives to ignorance and vice a
greater potency than intelligence and
virtue can command ; which deprives
the poor of the advantages of modern
progress ; which debauches and de-
grades millions, brutalizing and sod
dening them below the plane of healthy
savagery, and filling the centres of
population with creatures whose con-
dition almost excuses the immorality
which renders them dangerous to their
generation. Can any politlcal organ-
ization be sald to represent the best
aspirations and the strongest needs of
the people while this abiding source of
misery, crime and poverty is allowed
to spread avnd flourish ?—New York
Tribune.

' "Tis worth a bag of gold." This applies
with apecial force to lood's Sarsaparilla,
America's Greatest Medicine,

FOR INFLAMMATION OF THE EYES,—
Among the many good qualities which Par-
melee's Vegetable Pills possess, besides re-
gulating the digestive organs, is their efli
cacy in reducing inflammation of the eyes,
It has called forth many letters of recom-
meudation from those who were afflicted
with this complaint and found a cure in the
El"l. They affect the nerve centres and the
lood in & |urpri|ing.lxv active way, and the
resvlt is almost immediately seon,

The Uause of the Great Painter's In.
sanity,

Mihali Munkacsy painted into the
bold outlines, the colossal figures and
the superb coloring of his famed ‘* Ecce
Homo" his own madness and death.
“ Kace Homo" was the dying flame-
burst of the genius, the ‘‘finis"”
written after his earthly career. He
will never paint again, for shortly
after the completion of this work he
was adjudged hopelessly insane, and
though since then rumors have now
and then been circulated of his return-
ing use of reason, the latest reporis
affirm that his icsanity is incurable,

It was unnecessary to await the
coming formality of death, for already
is the genius, the rare mind that was
Munkacsy, dead. The great frame of
the Hungarian artist 18 wasicd, the
leonine head bent, the deep-set eyes
that were wont to glow with the pas-
sion of hls painting are dim.

When Mihali Mankacsy scrawled hls
name at the lower hand corner of his
great painting, he wrote the epitaph of
his reason. At that instant his wizard
hand forever lost its cunning. His
‘* Ecce Homo " was his suicide.

Eight months of almost unremitting
labor, when sleep was taken between
the hours of 1 and 4 o'clock in the
morning, if at all ; when food was
passed in at the studio door by a serv-
ant who was not permitted to enter ;
when no one was allowed to pass the
threshold of the studio except good
natured and insistent Mme. Munkacsy,
and when the master took no exercise
except the labor of the steady wielding
of his brush ! Even to the Hungarian
giant painter there was a ‘‘thus far.”
The results of this unparalled applica-
tion were ‘‘ Ecce Homo " and madners.
Munkacsy left his mansion, No. 52
Rue Villiers, Paris, but once during
the eight months in which he was
painting * Ecce Homo.” That was
when he strolled about the streets in
gearch of a model for the Christ. The
gaunt man with the cavernous eyes
gingled out a man with delicate fea-
tures a spiritual expression and a curl-
ing beard. He grasped his arm 0
tightly that he left his great finger
marks upon the slighter man's arm for
many a day.

“‘Be my Christ,” begged the Hun-
garian. ‘' The one I have imagined
is finished, but he does not suit. Come,
I pray you.”

The big, seedy individual with the
glowing eyes frightened the smaller
man. He walked to the mansion on
the Rue Villiers with the wild stranger,
but he was careful to keep well out of
reach. It needed the magic name of
Muokacsy on the door plate to reassure
him.

With the stranger as model the
master painted day after day, but still
the Christ did not please him. ‘‘I
like better the one I imagined. Go !”
he said, angrily, blotting out the work
of a week with a furious stroke, and
the stranger carried away a pocket full
of francs and the/conviction that he
had been locked in the studio with a
lunatic.

Steadlly Munkacsy painted his
¢ Keece Homo.” Hunger he knew not
in those eight months. He drove
away the servants who came to an-
nounce that meals were ready, and
only allowed a tray of food to be passed
into the room upon the indignant de-
mand of madame, his wife. Often
sisop did mov visit bim for seventy-
two hours, and when weariness com-
pelled him to drop his brush, he lay in
a tense, half consclous state, his tace
thin and white as that of a corpse.

The artist's dream of the Christ's
gadly serene face began to take form
in that rich, half-barbaric studio on
the Rue Villiers. The figure grew
into the quiet dignity of the propor-
tions the artist had planned. He
placed the mimic crown of thorns upon
his head and the derisive reed-scepterin
his hand. While painting the Christ
the artist's face had taken on some-
thing of the loftiness of deity, said
loving, garrulous Mme. Munkacsy.

‘‘ There was the peace that passeth
understanding in the studio. I loved
to steal in there as 1 did toslip into a
convent for the benediction service,
although he never allowed me to
speak,”’ she sald, ‘‘but oh! how
changed when he was painting the
cold face and non committal attitude
of Pilate. He froze me then, but he
was a fury when he painted the Jews.
I would not go to the studio after that.
The master is always in the mocd of
the figure he paints.”

A victim of his ceaseless energy,

Munkacsy was as well the victim of his
whul

pe magination, Thafuryofan
intense dramatic instinct wrought
upon him as an overmastering stimu-
lant and goaded him to a state close to
madness. He was one with the taunt-
ing Pharisees and the cruel Roman
goidiery, as he painted those latter
figures. Their hatred for the calm,
divine Figare on the portico was his as
his quick, angry strokes followed each
other.

And every day, had there been any
one there to see, he would have noted
that the master grew more gaunt, his
eyes more like flames bursting from
caverns, his face whiter, his move-
ments more nervous and uncertain,

At last it was finished. The colossal
Christ looked sadiy down upon the
rabble from the portico of the Roman
building. Pontius Pilate, cold, im-
passive, stood at the right, a Roman
soldier the grim figure at his left.
Below the Jews strove with the soldiers
to get a closer view and a
botter chance to mock the pre-
tender. The figures on his divan.
But walt! He had forgotten
something. He staggered as he
walked back to the painting and

selzed a brush. His strength hardly

the portico.

Munkacsy laughed. 1t was &
strange laugh from the man who had
been so silent for eight months. There
was naught of mirth in it. It wasa
shrill laugh, that eounded like a cry.
Mme. Munkacsy, who had been denied
admission, but was listening at the
keyhole, as good wives will, opened
the door timidly. Her husband had
fallen before the picture, and he was
lying prostrate on the floor. His
braln was a wreck. He was mad.
Black paint from the brush with which
he had written his name stained the
rug upon which he lay.

He was tenderly carried from the
ronm, which had latterly been a tor-
ture chamber. No child was ever
more helpless. The doctors pro-
nounced his case spinal paralysis.
Madame had heard him say that he
wanted to die in Huogary, the coun-
try of his birth, her country and his.
He was taken to Buda Pesth. Fora
time he was kept at their home in the
Huogariancity, but be developed the
fury of a maniac and had to be re:
moved to & hospital in the suburbs
Encouraging reports came thence
sometimes, and hope was cherished
that the master would be able to again
wield his powerful brush. That hope
died with the announcement last week
that there was no chance for his re
covery.

' Ecce Homo,” the picture that slew
his reason, has been exhibited in the
chief cities of Europe. People have
crossed themselves and wept under the
terrible strain of its realism. It is the
master’s masterpiece and his death-
blow.

The work that made him famous was
the ‘ Last Days of a Condemned Crim-
inal,” which received first honors in
the salon of 1870. John Wanamaker
paid 120,000 for ‘* Christ Before
Pilate.” and Secretary Alger $8 000
for ‘¢ Kittane ' Hig fartnnae is esri-
mated at more than £1 000,000, al-
though he began life as a carpenter,
choosing the pureuit of his father. In
the days of his poverty he painted a
family portrait for & coat. He married
the Baroness de Marches. Hoe is fifty-
four years old.

He was the most powerful realist cf
his day.

THE KINDLY WORD.

True Mission Always at Hand For the
Generous-Hearted,

We have all read the poem * Save
not your flowers for my dead, cold face,
give them to me now while I live ;"
we have all been tonched by the truth
and pathos of the lines, have felt a
quick remorse, perhaps, as memory
callad up how often we have withheld
the meed of praise. But in a moment
the flash of memory has vanished, our
thoughts are turned anew to our own
selfish considerations, and we accept
with stolid mien the approach of an-
other to whom a little word of praise
would mean so much.

Why, then, do we withhold it ? If
we ask ourselves seriously the question
we must enter into our souls to find
the anewer. This life is a life of
effort. Every day and every hour
has its conflict which leaves its mark
on gome human soul ; every hour teils
over again the same tale of misery it
has been telling since the Angel stood
with the flaming sword at the Garden
of Kdemn.

Every day, every moment, some
soul needs assistance, some human
creature is failling on a toilsome path
tor want of a bit of earthly sunshine ;
some lonely fellow creature is ready
to sink by the way side for wantof a
bhand stretched out in kindly assist-
ance. How many sink into the mire
of despondency, never to rise again,
for the very lack of just a kindly
spoken word. He alone knows who
watches and comes when others fail.

It is 80 little to give—so easy to give
—and yet may mean so much. We
talk about woman's mission—her work
— her plans in the world—while around
her on all sides is a fertile field for her
tactful faculties, a mission for the
amelioration of human woe, than
which there can be no higher one.

" The beauty of the mission isf that
every day may see some progress in
the work, every hour, perhaps. Dis-
pense your kindly looks and encour-
aging words as you go about your
dally avocations—don't always wait
for the stated opportunity, which
never seems to come, Lot us be kind,
gentle and generous in our dealings
and meatings with our fellow creatures
brightening all we can the paths of
others, and oy ihe reiieciion of our
good deeds, making ‘‘light in dark
places " for ourselves, in the satisfac-
tion which the memory of a kindiy act
brings.

ON DUTY.

On a trolly car, the other day, &
loafer insulted the conductor. The
latter’s face flushed and his right hand
clenched unconsciously. But he con-
trolled himself, made no reply, and
went back in silence to the platform.

A gentleman who witnessed the in-
sult, said to the conductor: ‘'I ad-
mire you for not noticing him.” The
man replied, ‘‘ I certainly would have
struck him if I had not been on duty.”

On duty ? Are we not all on duty,
we Catholics, who are surrounded by
gixty millions of non-Catholics, watch-
ing us persecuting us, quick to com-
pare our lives with the teachings of
our religion? If we give way to
anger, if we fail to keep the precepts
of the Church, if we give bad example,
by drunkenuess, or immorality, or

dishpnesty, or untruthfulness, are they
not scandalized ? Is not their conver-
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sion put off? Have we not failed in
our duty to them?

We are like a light on a mountain—
gseen of all. men — and it behooves
us so to conduct ourselves as to
lead our neighbors to say : ‘‘The re
ligion that results in such virtue, must
be the religion of Christ.” We are
always on duty ! —Catholic Columbian.

CURE rheumatism by taking Hood’s Sar-
saparilla, which by neutralizing the acid in
the blood permanently relieves aches and
PAINS,

Worms couse feverishness, moaning and
restlessness during sleep. Mother Giraves’
Worm Exterminator is pleasant, sure, and
effectual. If your druggist has none in
stock, get him to procure it for you.

Is there anything more annoying than hav
ing your corn stepped upon ? Is there nny
thing more delightful than getting rid of it ?
Holloway’s Corn Cure will do it. Try it and
Le convinced.

A CLEAR HEALTHY SKIN.—Eruptions of
the skin and the blotches which blemish
beauty are the result of impure blood cansed
by unhealthy action of the Liver and Kid-
neys. In correcting this unhealthy action
and restoring the organs to thair normal
condition, Parmelea’s Vegetable Pills will at
the same time cleanse the blood, and the
blotches and eruptions will disappear with-
out leaving any trace.

vanced & s Anti-C ve |
Syrup will not cure, but none so bad that it
will not give relief, For coughs, colds and
alljaffections of the throat, lungs and chest.
it is a specific which has never been known
to fail. It promotes a free and easy expec:
toration, thereby removing the phlegm, and
gives the diseased parte a chance to heal,

Bicyelists, yonng or old, should carry a
bottle of Pain Killer in their saddle bags. It
cures cuts and wounds with wonderful quick-
ness. Avoid substitutes, there is but one
Pain Killer, Perry Davie. 25e. and 50c,

A (ireat record of cures, unequalled in
medical history, proves Hood’s Sarsaparilla
possesses merit unknown to any other Medi-
cine.
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Nestle's Food is a complete and entire diet
for Babies, and closely resembles mothers’
milk, Over all the world Nestle’s Food has
been recognized for more than thirty years as
prossessing great value, Your physician will
confirm the statement.

Nestle's Food is safe. It requiresonly the
addition of water to prepare it for use. The
great danger attendant on the use of cows milk
is thus avoided.

Consult your doctor about Neatle's Food and
send to us for a large sample can and our book,
*{The Baby,” both of which will be sent free on
application. Also ask for ‘' Baby Birthday
Jewel Book.” Leeming, Miles & Uo,,

53 St. Sulvice Street, Montreal.

FATHER DAMEN, S.J.

One of the Most Instructive and
Useful Pamphlets Extant

Is the Lectures of Father Damen. The)
comprise five of the most celebrated ones de
livered b?' that renowned Jesuit Father
nnmely: “The Private Interpretation of the
Bible,” * The Catholic Church the Only Trut
Ohurch of God,” ‘ Confession,” “The Rea
Presence,’”” and * Popular Objections Against
the Catholic Church.” The book will be sent
to any address on receipt of 16 ots. in stampe
Orders may be sent to

THOMAS OOFFEY

dOVER YOUR OWN UMBRELLA

Send for our ¥REE book '‘Umbrella Feonomy’’ anyway.
some day and you will be glad that you know about

THE JONES MULLEN CO., 396-398 Broadway,

Umbrella “Roor

it new for #L0O
g. A clumsy man

I'Ad j; stable Roof”

TEN DAYS' FREE TRIAL. st rvihed Sk, zocine.

djusteble Roof” (28 in, £1 251 30-in, $L50)

If the * Roof " 1% not ali1 you expec ted, or hoped for, return AT OUR EXPENSE
and get your money back by return mail=no questions asked.

“‘ HAT 'TO DO.—Take 1the measure (in inehes) of your old umbreila. Count the num-
" steel or wood. .
on the enver wil be sent with all orders. Our special price list ot different sizes and quail

Fall instruetions for putting

Your umbrella will wear cut

New York.

o,

any n 't
bow, extra set of strings and res A geuuiu
price. Buy direct from us and save the dealer's profity

& McFariane, Box C. R., Toronto, Ont.
INDIAN MISSIONS.
ARCHDIOCESE OF_ ST. BONIFAOR
MAN.

IT HAS BECOME A NECESSITY TO
appeal to the generosity of Catholica
throughout Canada for the maintenance and
development of our Indian Mission, The re-
sources formerly at oar command havein greal
part failed us, and the necessity of a vigorous
policy imposes jtself at the present moment,
owing to the good dispositions of most of tha
agan Indians and to the live competition wa
Elve to meet on the part of the sects. Per
sons heeding this call may communicate with
the Archbishop of St. Boniface, or with the
undersigned who has been specially charged
with the promotion of this work. :

Our Missions may be assisted in the foliowing
manner : L i

1. Yearly subscriptions, ranging from 5 ta
100,

2. Legacies by testament {payable to thy
Avrchbishop of ~t. Boniface).

3. Clothing. new or second hand, material
for clothing, for use in the Indian schools,

4. Promise to clothe a child, either by fur-
nishing material. or by paying =l a month ia
case of a girl, $1.50 in case of a boy

5. Devoting one's self to the education of
Indian children by accepting the charge ol
Jay-schools on Indian Reserves—asmail salary
attached.

6. kKntering s Religious Order of men o1
women specially devoted to work amobg tha
Indians: e &. (for North-Western Canada) thy
Oblate Fathers, the Grey Nuns of Montreal
the Franciscan Nuns (Quenec), ete.

Donationseither in money or clothing should
be addressed to His Grace Archbishop Lavge:
vin, D. D., St. Boniface, Man., or to Rev, (38
Cahill, 0. M, L., Rat Portage, Ont.

C. Cahill, O. M, 1.,

Indian Missionary.

RN O SRMS ARSI R S0 BNt

CU®E ALL VOUR PAINS WITH

;
! Pain-Kill
- [ .

s frain-npier
‘;é A Medicine Chost in Itsalf.

% Simple, Safe and Quick Cure for
1,‘\:Cﬂl'&!‘ﬁP‘.S,DM.RRHOEA, COUGHS
COLDS, RHEUMATISM,
HEURALGCIA.

25 and 50 cont Bottles.

§ BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.

BUY CNLY THE GENUIN

9 PERRY DAVIS’

PROER NSRRI
“FOREST Civy—

7y =2 ,
Fiinels; thoiland:

e,
" "

Cutai

A R 3

Te it

J. W. WESTERVELT,
Prineipal
’ (L] H 1
Cobbett’s “ Reformation.
Just 18sued. s new edition of the Protestani
Reformation, by Wm. Cobbett. Revised, witht
Notes and Preface by Very Rev, Francis Aidan
@asquet, D. D., 0. 8. P. “The book is printed
in large, clear type. Asitis ublished at a net
price of 25 cents per copy in the United Stater,
80 cents will have to be charged in Canaas. i3
will be sent to any address on receipt of that
sum, in atampe. Thos. Coffey,
CATHOLIC RECORD Office,
London, Ontaria

GHURCH FURNITIRE
ScHooL DESKS

"GLOB

WALRERVILLL. ONTARIO

FURNITURE
CO vmITED.

w L AELY KROL N SINCE4R9 6
HAVE FURNISHED 25.000 y
83\, (7/URCH, SCHODL & OTHER | JUedslCdicy
ol MENEELY &CO. la,_-,w',”;’-
=33 WEST-TROY, N. Y.|5£1.-METAL.
“# CHIMFC CTro CATALOGUE & PRICES FREE:

JOHN FERGUSON & SONS,
180 King Street,’
The Leading Undertakers and Embalmert!
Open Night and Day. o)
L‘::nhnnm-—:nu:- @79 - Wantav- 7
CLAREKE & SMITH,
Undertakers and Embalmers
113 Dundas Street,
nan Night and Dav 'L',"'",'Wf_,'_.
MERCEANTS BANE OF CANADA
PAID-UP CAPITAL, $6,000,000. REST, $3,000,000
Shaanietnm Biial

A tranracted. Loans
mado to farmers oneasy verms. § or, Richmon@
Bt and Queen'

s Ave. (Directly opp. Customt

Catholie Reeord Offics, - London, Ont

A

e

71VE . MINUTES' SERMON.

Nineteenth Sunday after Pentecost.

ON THE FPIRITUAL WEDDING GARMENT,

“Friend, bow camest thon in hither not
baving on a wedding garment ?"' (Matt. 22,13.)

Who is the unfortunate guest found
at the banquet without the wedding-
garment ? It is, a8 you are aware, the
slnner who by grievous sin has lost the
robe of sanctifying grace with which
our Heavenly Father clothed his soul
in the sacrament of baptism. If he die
in this state he departs from this life
in enmity with God, and woe to him,
for then also the Eternal Judge will
eay: ‘' Friend, how camest thou in
hither, not haying on a wedding gar-
ment?” Alas, what will the sinner
say in justification? In the knowl
edge of his gullt, he must remain
silent, for every word of excuse would
be but & lle. Why did he live in
enemity with God? Why, walk the
wide road to perdition? Why, un-
g-atefully refuse the hand of forgive
ness which even on his death-bed was
beld out to him ? Terribly, but justly,
the sentence of the infinitely equitable
Judge will overcome him when he
hears the dread words : ** Dapart from
Me, you cureed, depart into the eter-
pal fire of hell which has been pre-
pared for the devil and his angels.”

Oh fearful lot, to dwell in the eter-
nal flames, to burn in the unextin-
gulshable fire! Who can understand
the effects of this fire! Who can de-
seribe the tortures of the flames! It
is painful, indeed, to suffer from
material fire! Who would for gold,
bold his hands in the fire? And, yet,
this fire has been created by God for
man’s benefit, How excruciatingly
painful then must not be the fire en-
kindled by the wrath of God, for the
sole purpose of punishing His enemies!
What is our material fire in compari-
son with the torments of hell where
¢ their worm shall not die, and their
fire shall not be extinguished.”
(Isaias 66,24 ) In these torments the
damned must dwell forever. ‘‘Da
part from Me, you cursed into ever
lasting fire.” (Matt. 25, 41) says our
Lord, ‘‘and these (the wicked) shall
go into everlasting punishment.”

-

(Matt. 24, 46 ) S: John the Baptist,
gpeaking of the Diessiah says thal Hs
“‘ will gather the wheat into His barn,
but the chaff —thatis the wicked—He
will burn with unquenchable fire.”
(Luke 3, 17) St. Jonn in the Apoca-
lypse speaking of the damned says:
<‘Ha also shall drink of the wine of
the wrath of God, which is mingled
with pure wine in the cup of His
wrath and shall be tormented with fire
and brimstone . . . and the smoke of
their torments shall ascend up forever
and ever, neither have they rest day or
night.” (Apoc. 14, 10 ) There, the
damned will be tortured by the devils
with all imaginable pain as long as
God shall live, that is, forever. N
tear, no sigh, no sorrow ascends from
that abyss to the throne of Divine
Moercy, even the drop of water from
the tip of the finger which for a second
might cool the tongue will be denied
(Luke 16, 24 )

Thnis, impenitent sinner, s the
abode with which your Saviour, you!
E-ernal Judge, threatens you in th
gospel if you continue the life yor
now lead. Should you not fear an
tremble? Have you the temerity t
advance one step on the road to etern:
destruction ? What, O sinner, pr
gerves you from hell to which you be
long on account of your wickedness
1sit not alone the frail thread of lif
which the Almighty holds in H
nands and which He can, by deatl
sever at any moment ? Have you ti
assurance of another hour? Alas!n
but of this you are aware that if .
shis moment, yon wonld appear b
fore God, deprived as you are of san
tifylng grace, you would be cast in
the eternal flames of hell.

O sinner, have compassion upe
your own immortal soul. Save th
soul as long as salvation is possibl
Humbly return to your compassiona
Saviour. Do you not hear how lo
ingly He calls you in the gospel ? ]
you not see how compassionately !
offars you the wedding-garment
grace in the sacrament of penanc
Why do you rejact it, why not acc
it? Raise your m!nd to Heaven, |
hold the banquet is prepared, 8o ms
places are filled, yours is vaca
Shall it ever remain thus? Oh, |
hesitate no longer ; hasten to c
yourself at the feet of your Div
Saviour. Ha will embrace you I
ingly and imprint on your brow
kiss of peace and forgiveness. ']
angels will exult when your Savi
introduces you saying: ‘‘ Rejoice,
dear angels, for this soul waich °
lost, has been found ; this soul wl
1 have so long sought, is again Ml

My dear brethren, let the word

God be spoken not to the sinner al

let us open our earato it and accord

to the admonition of St. Paul,
ont our salvation in fear and tr

bling. For ‘Man knoweth 1

says Holy Scripture ‘‘ whether he

worthy of love or hatred.” (Eccle

1.) The greatest saints have trem

at the thought of hell—should we

be so careless and indifferent—re:
such confident security—we, who

10 saints, but miserable sinners?

hold, in the dark recesses of & «

you see St. Jerome lying on
ground, covered with blood
striking his breast with a stone.

does;'he act thus? Trembling

answers : From the fear of hell, I

thus secluded myself, and T ch

my body on account of my

There, in the depth of the forest

see St. Bernard in tears scourgi

body. Why? ‘' Ifear,” hean

‘“‘the eternal flames of hell, and

I punich myself now, that here

msy not bs punished by God.”

Oace, when St Chrysoston




