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CHAPTER XXIIL

THE PARADISE OF GOD'S EARTH,

v Around each pure domestic shrine,
Bright flowers of den bloom and twine ;
Ouar hearths are altars all.” gy
~Keble,

¢« GGood morning, Louis. Whereare
your sisters?"  asked Genevieve, of a
tail, dark, amiable looking youth, not
far advanced in his teens, who met
them at the door.

“Good morning, Mees Genevieve,”
he respouded, in somewhat lame Eng-
lish. * My sisters are in the atelier.
Will you that ! call them ?"

¢Qh ! no, never mind. I know the
way. Mabel, I ought to introduce you.
This is Monsieur Louis de St. Laurent.
Louis, this is Miss Forrester.”

Thus made known to one another
the English girl and the French youth
exchanged civilities, Mabel extending
her hand, Monsieur Louis making a
profound inclination of his body — so
profound, indeed, as to be quite un-
aware of the hand stretched out to him.

‘ What extraordinary ceremony !"
remarked Mabel, much amused, so
soon as they were beyond hearing.

‘“He is a dear good fellow !"” an-
swered Genevieve. ‘ Those are
French manners, Mabel, and Louis is
very particular about ther observ-
ance.”

“Idon't care about French man-
ners, than. Do you, Veva?”

¢ Yes, dear, I like them. They are
remnants of the chivalry now almost
forgotten. I think it beautiful to see
the reverence shown by the men and
boys of this country to women."

*You seem to be very fond of the
French people, Veva ; and yet I have
always heard they were very frivol-
ous.”

“Quiteamistake, [assure you,Mabel !
Just wait till you know them better.
Ah! here is the atelier, and I see all
the girls busy with their work. Now
is this not a delightful place ?"

Mabel had only time for a glance
round the long, old-fashioned room,
which had a peculiarly lightsome,
cheerful aspect, and was fragrant with
the scent of summer flowers, when,
with a triple exclamation of delight,
three girls, varying in age from two-
and-twenty to sixteen, rushed simul-
taneously to bid her welcome

Marie, the eldest, Mabel already
knew ; with Marguerite and Louisette
she had still to make acquaintance.
This was not a formidable ceremony,
for the absence of gaucherie or stiff-
ness on the part of the F'rench girls
instantly set Mabel at ease. Marguer-
ite was taller than Marie, more
sprightly, with a better figure, with
better features, and eyes quite as bril-
liant, though not so sweet in their ex-
pression. Louisette wasstill a child in
every sense of the word, neither fully
formed nor fully grown, but possessed
of a pleasant, lovable little face, and
not unlike her elder sisters.

“This is our workshop,” remarked
Marie when, the excitement of Mabel's
entrance having subsided, the girls had
gathered together in the deep recess of
the bow-window, which was wide open,
and from which the smooth lawn below
was accessible by a flight of wooden
steps.

**Yes,” added Marguerite, ‘it is our
home ; it is here that Mavie paints, and
Louisette carves here ; no one ever
will disturb us.”

“*Show Mabel your paintings,
Marie,” said Genevieve: ‘' where is
the ‘ Ecce Homo ' you are doing now ?"

““It is not yet finished. I have been
80 busy with the broderie ; as soon as
the feast will be over, I will finish it,"
replied Marie, turning her easel from
the wall and displayi&lg an unfinished
copy in oils of Guido's celebrated pic-
ture.

Mabel uttered an exclamation of de-
light.

‘“ Ah !"” cried Marguerite enthusias
tically, “‘our Marie is quite an artiste."

*“ But, Marguerite, be quiet, will
you ; you see always my work couleur
de rose!” remonstrated Mario.

‘ And you, sister, never think any-
thing nice that you do ; but youare so
clever, you know, you can paint the
most divine saints, and you can make
caricatures, too, if you will ; you can
embroider as well .as the great Mon-
sieur Lemoine in Paris, and—"

But here Marie, blushing, inter-
posed —

*‘Be silent, Marguerite, you vex me,
my sister ; Meese Forrestere will be
deafened with all this talk.”

The mention of the broderie recalled
to Mabel'’s remembrance her conversa-
tion with Julie, the substance of which
she repeated to Marie, begging that
she might be allowed to see the robe of
which Julie had spoken.

““You think it nonsense, then, to
make this robe for our dear Mother's
feast 2" inquired Marie hesitatingly,
as she displayed the exquisite em-
broidery of silver lilies on a pale blue
satin ground. .

“Yes,” answered Mabel boldly ;
¢ this dressing up of image seems to
me a real heathen devotion! If you
must pray to the Virgin Mary, why not
think of her in Heaven ? Surely you
do not imagine that her spirit is in her
image?"

*“Oh! no, I do assure you no,”
replied Marie earnestly, her sisters
echoing in chorus, while Genevieve
smiled and shook her head ; ‘* we do
not believe that, but we are her
children, and children do always love
the picture and the image of their
mother—is it not so?—and we love to

It is the hoart she looks to, and she
will take from us the smallest gift,
just as & mother on earth would re-
ceive from her child a strip of ribbon
or a picture.”

“You all seem to love the Blessed
Virgin so much,” remarked Mabel
with surprise. *‘I honor her and
reverence her deeply as the holiest of
human creatures, but I could not love
her as you all do.”

¢ Not love her !—not love the Mother
of Jesus! the Mother who did nurse
Him when He was a little baby—the
Mother who stood by Him at the foot
of the cross! Ah, I do pity you!
Mon Dieu ! is it possible ?” exclaimed
Marie, her eyes filling with tears as
she raised them imploringly to a
picture of the Mother of Sorrows which
hung upon the wall.

Mabel's eyes followed in the same
direction, and gazing at the beautiful
face, so full of deep, yet patient suffer-
ing, there arose within her own heart
something akin to love for the Holy
being, who was, after all, the blessed
Mother of a Son divine.

After a while, the girls took Mabel
to be introduced to their *‘bonne
Maman,” as they called her — their
Father's mother, the old Marquise
de St. Laurent, who, according to
French customs, had remained, after
her husband's death, an inmate of the
family, and had not suffered expulsion
from her own home at the time of her
son's marriage ; which, in England,
for the sake of domestic peace, she must
probably have done.

They found her in her bedroom,
which she also used as a sitting-room—
an airy, cheerful apartment, full of
books, pictures, flowers, and plenty of
bright sunlight, to which the old lady
was very partial. The Marquise
looked very picturesque as she sat
busily knitting in her old-fashioned
arm-chair ; for though she was over
eighty years of age, she was never
idle.

Her snow-white hair was braided
smoothly under a tall, curious Breton
cap, and banded across her noble fore-
head by a narrow velvet ribbon. Her
dress, in spite of its quaintness, was
undeniably recherche, very plain, but
everything about it scrupulously neat,
exquisitely finished. Her dim blue
eyes, exceedingly sweet in their bene-
volent serenity, were, nevertheless,
capable of a keen piercing power, and
looking at her, one could scarcely
help being reminded of the ‘* valiant
woman " spoken of by Solomon.

Mabel was much struck with her
soft, modulated voice, the charming
simplicity of her manners, and her
true French courtesy, when, holding
out the hand which Marguerite, first
respectfully bending, had kissed, the
old Marquise drew Mabel towards
her, affectionately embracing her, and
bidding her welcome to Chateau St.
Laurent. Then she asked many ques-
tions respecting Jessie, the children,
Elvanlee—just as though they all be-
longed to her, evincing the liveliest
interest in all that concerned Mabel's
family—she could, in fact, have shown
little more had she been conversing
about her own people.

It! was mnot until the 5 o'clock
dinner that Mabel had an opportunity
of seeing the whole of the numerous
family assembled. She had during
the course of the afternoon been
severally introduced to a good
many of them, among whom Tante
Celestine, as the girls called their
father's youngest unmarried sister,
especially won Mabel's fancy. She
was also much attracted to the lively,
pretty Madame Alfrede de St. Laurent,
the mother of Marie and Marguerite,
and had made the discovery that Louis
and his elder brother, Alphonse, could
make themselves exceedingly agree-
able and amusing.

When the dinner-hour brought them
all together, it was a goodly sight to
see the long table, presided over by
the old Marquise, who entered leaning
upon the arm of her grandson Rene,
the eldest son of Monsieur and Madame
de St. Laurent, and who wore the
soutane of the St. Sulpice students.

‘ He is already a deacon,” whispered
Marie to Mabel. ‘* At the next ordi-
nation he will be a priest.”

The ** Benedicite ” having been pro-
nounced by the young deacon, all but
Mabel making upon themselves the
sign of the cross, the Babel of tongues,
which for the grace had been moment-
arily hushed, broke forth with re-
newed vigor. Everybody talked, no-
body listened—so at least it seemed to
Mabel, who felt almost deafened by the
noise, to which her English ears were
unaccustomed. She noticed, however,
that if the old Marquise put up her
hand there was instantly a general
silence—every eye turned at once with
respectful attention towards her as she
sat at the top of the long table. While
the Marquise was speaking, no one
interrupted her, no one contradicted
what she had to say. She was evi-
dently, and in real earnest, the head
of the family, Towards her was mani-
fested non@y of that spirit so much
abroad at %he present time, which
makes the younger members of the
community despise, or at least set at
nought, as old-fashioned. or ridicu-
lously behind-time, the opinion of their
elders. On the contrary, every pos:
sible attention wasshown to her, Her
wishes wore commands, her tastes
alwaysconsulted, her ideas treated with
deference. The grand old patriarchal
spirit lived still in the family of St.
Laurent, each child belonging to it
having been trom its cradle trained in
the good old customs and chivalrous
maxims that made our ancestors in the

offer her little tokens of our love.”

“ Do you suppose she cares for such
trifles ?"”

“Ah!” returned Marie simply,
¢ what have we then on earth to give
our dear Mother that is worthy %h"?

o

Middle Ages what they were—so noble,
s0 brave, so loyal, so true!

Dinner being over, the whole family
assembled on the lawn, whence they
dispersed by degrees in various direc-

row on the river which flowed at a little '
distance from the chateau, several of the
elders remaining grouped about the .
old Marquise, who had been wheeled .
out in her chair by two of her grand-

sons, to enjoy the beauty of the sum-

mer evening.

Mabel returned to Chateau St. Anne

very much delighted with her first ex-

perience of French vie de famille. She

bad stayed with Genevieve till quite

late, and was escorted home by the
three girls and two of their brothers.

The homeward walk was perhaps the
most pleasant part of the day, which
altogether was one Mabel was not

likely to forget. Jessie was pleased to
see her when Mabel came in, her face

brighter than for a long time it had

looked ; and when, after saying good

night to Mabel, she went to her own
room, Jessie again congratulated her-
self upon having brought Mabel to
Vrananches.

Mabel, meanwhile, had never felt
less inclined to go to bed. Long and
fatiguing as the day had been, she
intended to sit up in order to write a
long account of it to Hugh ; but this
proved a more difficult task than she
had anticipated. Her heart was
strangely full of conflicting emotions.

The after-events of the day having by
no means dispelled the first morning
influences, she felt, so soon as she was
quiet and alone, that something
strange had befallen her. She longed
to talk of it to Hugh, but a secret mis-
giving in her soul told her that from
him, upon such a subject, she could not
hope to find sympathy. Again and
again ehe took up her pen, to make a
beginning, but after the first few lines
she came to a pause, her mind drawn
away from her letter by an irresistible
spell, which attracted her back to the
solemn time she had passed that morn-
ing in the convent chapel.

She wanted to explain her feelings
to Hugh, realizing as she did, in her
innate truthfulness, that from him she
should never need to disguise any one
of her thoughts—but then how would
he understand her ? How could she
expect him to enter into her strange,
sweet feelings of that morning? To
tell him that God was actually present
in the church was impossible, he would
be simply horrified ; and were she to
strive to put into words her own ideas
on the conviction she had experienced
while kneeling before the Blessed
Sacrament, Hugh would, she well
koew, be very much vexed, and prob

ably, in his next letter, would forbid
her ever to set foot again in a Roman
chapel.

Here Mabel laid her pen down.
She was getting into a labyrinth of
difficulties.

“* It made me so wonderfully happy
to believe that Jesus was really there ;
besides I'cannot help believing it—at
least, I could not when I was in the
chapel,” she thought. ‘' But then, if
this is really true, what right has
Hugh, or anyone on earth, to forbid
my going into the churches ?”

Mabel uneasily shifted her position.

“Of course Hugh was right,” an-
swered another inward voice (a very
weak, doubtful voice it was, though).
‘*He does not believe in the Real
Presence, and the Roman Church is
full of corruption.”

Happy thought, those corruptions of
the Roman Church! Mabel's alarmed
conscience took courage once more, as
she enumerated to herself the doctrines
that were ‘‘not Catholic, but Popish,”
as the weak, uncertain voice again
whispered, ** For instance, that dread-
ful one about the Immaculate Concep-
tion, of which Hugh once said that it
was of all others the most blasphem-
ous.”

But here Mabel's first
thought returned to her.

“Why can't we have the Real Pres-
ence in our churches? Why does our
Lord remain in this corrupt Roman
Church, and leave our own dear
Church without His Presence?” mused
Mabel, full of the remembrance of the
entracing sweetness that Holy Pres-
ence had imparted to her.

‘ The Real Presence is no doctrine of
the English Church. Put it aside, it
will mislead you,"” whispered the spirit
that would have spoken for Hugh.

““False !" said Mabel, passionately,
in her excitement speaking out aloud
—¢jit is the faith of the Catholic
Church—we do hold it—our Church is
Catholic. Oh ! Hugh, Hugh, why are
you not here? If you were here I
would make you confess to the truth of
it. It is possible to have God in our
churches. Heis there. He must be.”

““ Who told you so?” asked the
warning echo.

““ Who told me? — who told me?”
she repeated slowly, trying to remem-
ber some unimpeachable authority.
*“ Alas! only Mr. Vaughan, and he is
gone over to the corrupt Church of
Rome.”

At length Mabel had recourse to the
Book of Common Prayer, and she
searched through the Catechism, the
Communion Service, then read through
the Thirty-nine Articles, with a sick-
ening despair, knowing that there she
would find no consolation. Not a
sentence, not a word that could be
twisted into the most distant allusion
to the doctrine of the Real Presence.
She possessed some books of de-

train of

votion, indeed, that would ad-
mit of the Dbelief; but all at
once it occurred to Mabel that

these books by no means embodied the
feelings of her own communion. She
took up a little manual—Mr. Vaughan's
gift to herin ancient days. It was full
of prayers by St. Bernard, St. Augus-
tine, St. Thomas Aquinas, St. Cyprian,
and others, and clearly to her memory
came the recollection of an evening at
Elvanlee, when, as they walked back
after service, Hugh had taken the book
from her, had glanced over it, and re-

' tions—some going to walk, others to

‘ Mabel, these books are Roman
Catholic prayer-books. With a good

many of the prayers I have no fault to | An Anglican Writer Says the Church

find, but remember, you must pin your
faith to nothing you find in them. Do
you know that they are written by
Cuthol;c saints, or rather supposed to
be so

cover in them is according to the faith
of the English Church.”

little impression upon her ; now they
came back, coupled with Genevieve's
solemn warnings of
Church, to which she (Mabel) so fondly
clung. Wasitgoing tocrumble away,

English churches, to pay the adoration
to the Blessed Sacrament which she had

ing?

Alas! no, it would not do.
others deceive themselves as they
would—wilfully, it is to be feared, too
often.
bore unwilling evidence to the truth
which she was beginning to accept.
The Real Presence was no doctrine of | 8

she had been under a delusion.
put away her writing and went to bed,

sleep. A thousand fear.were haunt-
ing her imagination; a nameless
dread, for which she could not account,
weighed upon her spirits. She tried | t

of her favorite hymns out of *: The |t

against all these strange new influ-|i
ences.

be true,” she murmured again and
again. “ Hugh is good — quite as
good as Mr. Vaughan ; he does not be-
lieve in them. Why must I? Iwon't!
I won't !" argued Mabel.
nothing for me but to be a sober, down-
right Anglican. I must take care
what I am about, or I shall be deluded,
as Veva has been.
pity her !"

the strong inner voice once more —
¢ you envy her with your whole heart,
you would give all you have on earth
to be possessed of her steady, peaceful
faith, her entire rest in the ‘ Unam

Ecclesiam.'”
TO BE CONTINUED.

e L
DO YOU DESIRE TO SAVE SOULS;

Do you desire to save souls and
will shine as stars for all eternity in

are not all called to work directly and
exclusively for the salvation of soul,

to gain many for the greater glory
of God and our own sanctification.

ceasingly chanting the praises of the
Almighty, if we should only exert a
little our latent energies, reflect a

at our disposal. In the first place we
ourselves would become saints. What

cup of water given in the name of a
disciple should not go unrewarded.
How much greater our recompense
when we co-operate in saving souls !

One of the greatest means of effect-
ing conversions is to help missionar-

work.
in the world for this purpose. In

sions of France, whose priests are
found all over the East, are supported
by public charity.
go to Europe to find such institutions ;
in our own America, there exists the
Society of Saint Joseph of the Sacred
Heart, for the conversion of 8,000,000
negroes in our land. Its Mother-
house is St. Joseph's Seminary, Balti-
more, Maryland. It is supported en-
tirely by the charity of the faithful.
This society is composed of priests and
laity. The laity become members by
subscribing to the Colored Harvest, a
paper published for its support. By
the small subscription of twenty-five
cents you become a member for a year
and participate in ever so many spir-
itual benefits. Send for a sample copy
which you can obtain by applying to
Rev. J. R. Slattery, St. Joseph's Sem-
inary, Baltimore, Maryland.
Let all who are true soldiers of
Christ manifest their loyalty by help-
ing this noble cause. What nobler
work is there than the salvation of
souls! *‘ What will it profit a man to
gain the whole world and lose his soul?
—N. Y. Catholic Review.
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Miss Maggie Dunlop, Mackay, Ont., writes:
‘I was a sufferer from billiousness and head-
ache and Dr. Willlams’ Pink Pills cured me
after all other remedies had failed.” All deal-
ers or by mail at 50c. & box or 6 boxes for 82,50,
Beware of imitations. Dr. Williams Med. Co.,
Brockville, Ont , and Schenectady, N. Y.

How to Cure Headache,— Some people
suffer untold misery day after day with Head-
ache. There is rest neither day nor night
until the nerves are allunstrung. The cause
is generally a disordered stomach, and a cure
can be effected by using Parmelee’sVegetable
Pills, containing Mandrake and Dandelion,
Mr, Finlay Wark, Lysander, P, Q., writes: 'L
find Parmelee’s Pills a first-class article tor
Bilious Headache.”

Worth its Weight in Gold.

DRAR SIrS.—I can truly snK that Hag-
yard's Pectoral Balsam is the best remedy
ever made for coughs and colds. It is worth
its weight in gold.

. HARRY PALMER, Lorneville, Ont.
Lumberman s

Minard's Liniment,

turned it to her with the remark :

Friend.

At all events, don't delude absurd than it is widespread, that the
yourself into the idea that all you dis- spirit of Roman Catholicism is hostile
to all progress ; that it is a monarchi-
cal and reactionary spirit, utterly op-
At the time Hugh's words had made posed to freedom of thought or opinion
in matters of religion, education, or
politics.
the Idealistic | the enemies of the Church of Rome the
world over, and which is strikingly
prevalent among non-Roman Catholic
too, beneath her feet, as it had done thinkers in the United States of Amer-
underGenevieve's? Wasthis very faith | ica. ; I
in the Real Presencea delusion? Could | What short-sighted and prejudiced in-

she ever dare, in the greater number of dividuals, see in the establishment and
increase of Roman Catholicism in their

midst, nothing but the ultimate de-
that day witnessed in the first Catholic | struction of the unity of their Repub-
church she had ever entered, and |lic, the hindrance & all progress, the
which her heart told her was not of | death-blow to all freedom.
choice merely, but of necessity, where. | gard the Church of Rome as a hopeless

ever that Sacred Presence was dwell- | anachronism, a feeble survival of
medixvalism ; others. as a source of

Let | constant menace and danger.
yet, if that Church but carries out her
highest aims, acts up to her loftiest
Mabel’s heart and reason alike | ideals, she will, in the end, be a source
of safety, and not of peril, to the great
Republie, in whose midst she has taken

the Anglican Church, Hugh was right | tion ; but it is not made without good
grounds, and without a well-founded

Thoroughly wearied, Mabel at length belief in its sincerity and truth.

but it was very long before she could | self a staunch adherent of the Angli-
can Church, I went recently to the
United States, taking with me letters
of introduction from Cardinal Manning

to soothe her mind by repeating some | that I might make a careful study of

Christian Year,” determining that for | therefore, that I am fairly well quali-
the future she would guard herself | fied to express a duly thoughtful opin-

*“They cannot be good, they cannot | rgmembered that the spirit of Rome is
to be ever the Church of the Nation in
which she lives.
one jot or tittle of those principles and
“Th ! | dogmas which she holds dearest, which

ere is| are the very foundations of her well-
being, and upon which, as upon a
rock, she is so firmly established that
3 she cannot be shaken, vet, in matters
Poor Veva, how 1| of policy, as in affairs of State, it is
Al surprising to note how frequently she
*¢ No, you do not, Mabel,” whispers | joves forward on clear, broad, well-
defined lines — lines laid down for her
by those whose experience is the ex-
perience of ages.
try, therefore, she seeks to establish
. ! herself, she recognizes, in matters of
Sanctam Catholicam et Apostolicam | civil government, that the form which
has been adopted there is the legiti-
mate one.

be true than in the United States.
Here, the Roman Catholic Church is on
her trial as she has never beeu since
thus be numbered among those who | that moment when she first reared her
temples amid the palaces and glories
the kingdom of God? Although we | of Imperial Rome.
time in the history of the world, and
with a ¢sharpness of contrast hitherto
yet it is none the less in our power | unseen, the old and the new are con-
fronted with one another.
to face, they stand—the Grand Old
How many saints would be added to | Church, the Glorious Youthful Repub-
those choirs of celestial spirits which | lic ; and meanwhile the world looks
surround the heavenly throne, un-|breathlessly on.
hand. This is a tide in the affairs of
Rome, which, if she take it at the flood,
will lead her on to such fortune as
little and use these innumerable means | even she has never before experi-
enced.

more convincing and admirable truths | the work, both present and future, of
than those words of Our Lord, that a|the Roman Catholic Church in the

can make for herself in the great Re-

the people, for the people,

ies who are entirely devoted to this|is to do any good at all, or if she is to
There are many institutions | obtain any firm or lasting establish-
ment whatever, to the bettering of
[Jurope the house of the foreign mis- | humanity.

But we need not | Stead has well termed a humanized

ROME IN AMERICA.

Will be a Source of Bafety to the
Republic.

There is a common idea, no less

It is this idea which animates

There, many worthy, but some-

Some re-

And

o firm a root. This is a bold asser-

I may here state that, although my-

o the chief American prelates in order

his question on the spot. I trust,

on on the subject.
In the first place, then, it must be

Without conceding

In whatever coun-

Nowhere is this more clearly seen to

Here for the first

Here, face

For a crisis is at

I make three suggestions concerning

United States, and the position she

public.
In the first place, she must exist in
by the

people.  She must set herself, if she

In the persons of her
priests and Bishops American Rome
must show to the world that, what Mr.

Papacy, is not only possible, but an
absolute warm, living, pulsating, en-
ergizing fact.

Secondly, and this follows the first as
the night the day, she must show her-
self not only abreast of the times, but
in advance of the times. And if she
keep herself abreast of the times as
they are in the United States, then she
is abreast of the whole world.

And, thirdly, she will probably—
nay, almost certainly—prove herself a
political factor of the highest import-
ance in the preservation—or, indeed,
in the very building up—of the unity
of the mighty Republic.

That.the Roman Catholic Church in
the Republic is acting upon the first
two of these suggestions, there is no
difficulty in proving. And if these
suggestions are persistently carried
out, it goes without saying that the

Roman Catholic Church will speedily
become an important, if not the most
important, political factor in the Re-
public. That Church in the Republic
will be not the Church of Medimval-
ism, or of the Imperial City, or even
of the Vatican of to-day. Rome in the
Republic will be American Rome ; it
will be Puritan Rome ; it will be eman-
cipated Rome. It will not be Rome, as
we have hitherto known it, hampered
and fettered by canons and rules cen-
turies old, and altogether and hope-
lessly incompatible, and out of touch
with the spirit of today. It will be
Rome Americanized—in other words,
frankly Democratic. And American
Rome will find it her duty, and even
now finds it her duty, to modify or
abolish those canons and laws which
are absurd aud ridiculous in the vast,
new republic. I believe the day will
come when, if Rome will but act up to
her loftiest ideals, and in accordance
with her noblest traditions, Republican
Rome, Puritan Rome, will dominate
not the United States alone, but the
whole English-speaking world.—Con-
densed in the Literary Digest from
an article by Raymond Blathway in
Pall Mall Magazine, London.
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That it is not wise to cxperiment
with cheap compounds purporting to
be blood-purifiers, bat which have
no real medizival value, Yo raake
use of any other than the cld stan-
dard AYER'S Sarsaparillo—the Su-
erior Blood-purifier—is emply to
invite loss of time, money and health,
If you are afflieted with Serofula,
Catarrh, Rheumatsm, Dyspepria,
Eczema, Iunning Bores, Tumors,
or any other blood discase, Le assurcd

that

o !

It Pavs {0 Use
AYER'S Sareaparilla, snd AYER'S
only. AYLER'S fu arilla can al-
ways be depended v 1t does not
vary, It is slweys the came in
quality, cuantity, and clect. It is
superior ia combination, proportion,
Appearance, gud in all that goes to
build up the system weakened by -
Jdiseass and pun. Jt rearches out
all impurities in the blood and ex-
pels them by the natural channels.*

£ g ] v.v‘;"“
AYER'S
Sarsaparilla

Pre&mrerl by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co.,Lowell, Mass,
8old by all Druggists. Price §1; six bottles, 85,

Cures others,will cure you

WE WANT YOU
TO CATCH ON.

DO YOU KNOW THAT
WE ARE SELLING THE BEST

Teas & Coffees

IN THE CITY?
ONE TRIAL ONLY TO CONVINCE.

James Wilson & Co.

398 Richmond Street, London.
Telephone 650,

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS

SANDWICH, ONT.
ERNEST GIRADOT & CC

Altar Wine s Specialty.
Our Altar Wine is exteuﬂlvelj used anag
recommended by the Clergy, and our Claret
will compare favorably with the best im-
ported Bordeaux,
For prices and information address,

E. GIRADOT & CO.

Sandwieh Omt

IN MAK'"G A PRESE“T one desires &

guod and suitable article ata low ;;rlea—aome-
tuing that will look well, 1ast well, be useful
and surely please. We meet these conditions.
Wasell Silver-Plated Hollowware, such as Tea
Sets, Ice or Water Pitchers, Casters, Cake Bas-
kets, Napkin Rings, etc. Silver-Plated D rt
and Table Knives; Tea, Dessert, and gnbla
Spoons, Dessert and Table Forks, Bugar Shells
and Butter Knives, in both Triple-Plate and
Unplated White Metal. Waltham, Elginand
other American and Bwiss Watches, and a de-
sirable line of Mantel, Cabinet, and other
Clocks, in Walnut, Oak, and Nickel. We ship
with privilege of examination before paying
for them, Send your addressand receive FREB
our wholesale Catal with cuts, descrip-
tions and prices.

THE SUPPLY COMPANY,
NIAGARA FALLS, ONTARIO

OKSFRIEN]

—

¥ BAKING POWDER.

Should be used, if it is desired to make the
Fineat Class of Gems—Rolls, Biscuit, Pan-

rust, Boiled
Paste, ete. Light, sweet, snow-white and di-
Fullhle food results from the use of Cook's
riend. Guaranteed free froru alum. Ask your
grocer for MeLaren’s Cook’s Friemd.

PRAYER BOOKS . . .

cakes, Johnny OCakes, Ple

TO STOP THE PROGRESS
of Consumption,
you will find bu
one guaranteed
remed y— Doctor
Pierce’'s Golden
Medical Discovery.
In advanced cases,
it brings comfort
and relief ; if you
haven't delayed
j too long, it will
certainly‘cure. It doesn't claim too much.
It won't make mew lungs—nothing can}
but it will make dlsm.seﬁ ones sound an
healthy, when everything else has failed.
The scrofulous affection of the lungs that's
caused Conlumgtion, like every other form
of Scrofula, and every blood-taint and dis-
order, yields to the * Discovery.” It is the
most effective blood -cleanser, strength-re-
storer, and flesh-builder that's known to med-
ical science. In all Bronchial, Threat, and
Lung Affections, if it ever fails to benefit
or cure, you have your money back.

A fect and anent !
Catatrh—or 8500 {n cash. This is procaised

We have now in stock a very large
and beautiful assortment of Prayer
Wonks, ranging in price from 25c. to
$4 00, There are amongst the lot some
speclally imported for Presentation
purposes, Orders frem a distance
promptly attended to. We will make
a nice selection for any given sum
that may b sent us, and if book is
not entirely satisfactory, it may be
re-malled to us, and money will be
refunded. Address,

THOS. COFFEY,
Catholic Record Office,
London, Ont.

BEES WAX CANDLES.

We have in stock a large consign-
ment of Pure Bees Wax Candles, for
altar use. Orders from the rev. clergy
will be promptly attended to.

THOS. COFF

FFEY,
Catholic Record Office,
London, Ont.

POST & HOLMES,
ARCHITECTS.
OfMces — Rooms 28 and 29, Manning House,
King st. west, Torontn, Also in the

by the proprietors of Dr. Sage's Catarrh

Gerrle Block hitby.
A A Post R A, Diocks WEIS. Howuzs
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THE EPISCOPAL C

The Episcopal Chu
which closed some day:
York gave evidence of
gence of opinion among
The Catholic Church
attention and comment
otherwise. One of the
cussed was, ** The duty
of the Anglican comn
Roman Catholic countri

The Rev. Hall Harr
land, *‘ thought it woul
the Episcopal Church
Roman Catholic dioce
as the Roman Catholi
not heretical, but onl
and a good Roman Catl
lion times betterthan a b
Dr. Dumbell, of Staten
for granted *‘ that the (
is allowed to be a true
Catholic Church ; her sa
sacraments ; her priest

We cannot take fo
intended compliment ;
Church is in no sens
She is the divinely pls
totality of root, trunk
Those branches that ha
by excommunion or h
wind of false doctrine
dead, and are only call
a figure of speech, ju:
sometimes called a dea
is not a man at all.

What he says of the
of priests is of course
old a truth to be called
tinues :

‘* Any priest of Rom
jure his peculiar error.
recognized as a priest

The Catholic cannot
pliment ; for even if
minister were to abjure
errors he would not be
priest by the Catholic
by the Greek or the Ru
The Episcopal ministe
kind, gentlemanly, scl
they are not priests
recognized as such b
selves. Their belief
priests constitutes one
liar errors ”  We do
retort, but as a mer
The doctor struck a 1
when he said :

““The Church of ]
whole truth of God.”

But he mars it som
says :

** She indeed has lai
top of that truth ; but
is there.”

Now the Church cla
ity is at worst as good
question of error as I
best, for he claims to
disclaims teaching er
claimer cancels the d
The doctor adds :

““We are infinitel
than we can by any
nature of tnings be t
body.”

Even if we were to
is little consolation i
who misses the train
no better off than is h
an hour. The upshot
are both left. The doc

*“The Catholic Chur
great divisions—Rom
Oriental. Reunion
earnestly to be desire
have made prayer fi
standing petitions of

These three divisio
tute one Church, for
they differ in doctris
and this difference
oneness. These di
chemists would cal
which mutually de:
when attempt is mac
We heartily join Di
prayers and aspirati
unity, but the only v
for those wandering

individually to the

Roman Catholic Cht

Christ upon Peter.
Church can never ge
ister of its modern
tor says, further :

¢ Nothing should |
out the plain princ

Mother Church held

the Reformation, |

separation was inter
self and the rest of
dom. Rome has err

Protestantism by det

is far more serious

neath the errors sl

laid on, has yet the v

whereas, the innu

Protestantism have

another that, leac

Christ's religion, so

one Protestant bod

that has destroyed
one vital point at le
where shall it be ?

the word intrusion

a true ecclesiastical

that might be mad

Protestant brethren.

It is not so much

to be done as what

that we have to c

nothing more histor

that Henry VIIL s

Christendom which

lish peopie up to t

and to which the

When the English

a civil Magistrate

of the Church they

on the Christendo

You may attempt tc

tion, but the fact

there was a separa

Episcopal Church |

the defect. Angl

Protestant as Metho

8o logical.  Angl

weary of their Pro

and would throw tt

Catholicity which

This desire on th




