MR SNENE SN FEE RN RS- T NIRRT, | TR RS RN

_——

THE CATHOLIC RECORD

JULY 2, 137

MOTHER AND BABE,

cruel and

ealth is lar

Dr. Pierce’s i

taken O

laxatie nd two

gripe. Druggist

Pictorial Lives of the Saints

The Catholic_RAe;:r?Jr One Yoar
For $8.00.

The Pletorial Lives of the Saints contatn
Reflections for Every Day in the Year, Tas
book 18 compiled from *“ Butler's Lives” anc
other approved sources, to which are addec
Lives of the American Saints, recently
placed on the Calendar for the United States
oy special petition of the Third Plenary
Oonnell of Baltimore ; and also the Lives o
the Saints Canonized in 1881 by His Holiness
Pope Leo XIII, Edited by John Gilmary
Shea, LL.D. With a beautiful frontisplecs

_the Holy Famlily and nearly four hundrec
oiher 1llustrations Elegantly bound ir
extra cloth, Greatly admired by our Holy
Fathar, Pope Leo X111, who sent hisspecia
blessing to the publishers; and approved by
foriy Archinichops and Bishops,

The above work will be sent to any of ouw)
sabseribers, and will also give them credl
for a year’'s subseription on THE CATHOLI(
Recorp, on receipt of Three Dollars. Wi
will in all cases nranay rarriace.

PLAIN FACTS FOR FAIR MINDS

This has alarger sale than any hook of the
kind now in the market. Itis notacontrover-
olal work, but simply a statement of Catholic
Doctrine. The author is Rev. Geo, M. Searle
The price i3 exceedingly low, <.nl{ fifteer
cents. Free by mail to any address 'he book
containg 360 pages, Address Thos., Coffey
CATHoLIC REcorn OMea. London. Ont

ST. JEROME’'S COLLEGE

BERLIN, ONT.
inmplote Classionl, Phiiosophioal aw
Commercial Courses,
And Bhorthand and Typewriting.
Yor farthar particulars apply to
REV. THEO. BPETZ, Presiden:
A SSUMPTION COLLEGE, BANDW U
Ont.—~The studies embrace the Classica
and Comrmercial courses. Terms, incluading
all ordinary expenses, $15) per annum, Fo
fall particalars apply to Rev, D, Cuaxrwe
J. 8B,

11 6.\ N\ 04 1IN B vE D N ‘
THE PINES URSULINE ACADEM
CHATHAM, ONT.

The Educational Course comprises every
btranch suitable for young ladies,

Superior advantages afforded for the eulti
vation of M C, PAINTING, DRAW.
N@, and the RAMIC ARTS.

for pupils (lrv-purmg for

K
lPE“AIJ COURSE Teachers Certificates

Matriculation, Commercial Diplomas, Sten
o¥apl\y and Type-writing.
'or particulars address,
THE LADY STTPERTOR.

The London Business University
and Academy of Shorthand
and Typewriting . . . ...

(Formeriy London Commarcial College,)
214 Dundas Street,

We solielt the same liberal patronage which
the readers of THE Recorp extended to us in
the past, Satisfaction guaranteed.

W. N. YEREX, Principal
O WORTHERN, 77
&/ /060D ////yf/

tha vary beat place in Onnads to ge
Tuken round trip andvisii
ymmeroial artments i
b ) e

omplete and
A, wo will give you »
incement, giving fak
INO . Principal

180 KING STHREET,
Joun Feravson & Sons,

The loading Undertakersand Bmbalm-
ers, Open night and day.
Telephone—House, 8378 Factory, 548

(o e ]
Mustard = THAT’S = Mustara

punn’s
Mustard

MADE ABSOLUTELY PURE
FROM RICH FLAVOURED ENGLISH SEED
SOLD IN Be. and 10e. TINS,

Ask for Dunn’s Pure Mustard

STAINED GLASS

FOR CHURCHES.

Best Qualities Only.
Prices the Lowest.

d. MeCAUSLAND STAINED GLASS €0,
76 King Strest West, TORONTO.

CHIéWE
& P \eL
in the World,
PUREST BELL METAL (COPPER AND TIN).
for Price and Catalogue

Sen
MeSHANE BELL FOUNDRY, BALTIMORE, MD.

NARKA, THE NIHILIST.

By KATHLEEN O'MEARA,

CHAPTER X

Winter reigned at Yrakow in all its
severity, The castle, with its mighty
bastions and battlements sheeted in
gnow, went shelving down to the
white forest ; the fie!lds on every side
presented an interminable rolling
white plain; the whole earth was
buried deep in gnow ; and still it
snowed and snowed Narka would
stand at the window and watch the
flakes falling until the monotony of
the motion almost sent her to sleep.
The ghost like stilluess was overpow
ering ; it seemed to wrap everything
in a winding sheet, Not a sound
made a break in it all day long. In
the night-time the wolves came down
into the village and howled ; but ex
cept for that dismal concert the land
might have been a graveyard, so pro
found was the hush. Auy sound
would have been a relief—the voice of
a man, the cry of an animal, the
creaking of a wagon : but these would
have seemed as phenomenal as if the
starg had begun to talk in the mid
night skies.

The death like silence of external
nature was made doubly oppressive to
Narka by the moral silence which en-
veloped her like a shroud. Life was
bacalmed in a fog. She never heard
from Basil. He had not sent her a
sign since they had kissed and parted
after that ride of hers to X. This ces
sation of all intercourse between them
was inevitable, but at times it was un
bearable, If she could have moved
away anywhere, have changed place,
it wou!d have helped her, for the im-
mobility of life adds fearfully to its
weight and weariness. The spirit is
wonderfully relieved sometimes by
the flight of the body, and the old
Egyptians expressed a common human
need as well as a deep spiritual mys
tery in their emblem of the sistrum
agitated on either side of the sitting
god for a sign that motion was Life
and stagnation Death. There was
nothing to stir the waters round Nar
ka, and her normal life seemed to be
stagnating like a pool in the desert.

Tante Nathalie'’s rheumatism and
peavish complainings did not enliven
the monotony much. She, good soul,
found excitement enough in her own
troubles, past and present, in her kuvit
ting, and the few comings and goings
of the morning. This daily routine,
with the ever new interest of ordering
the meals and lecturing the servants,
was enough to keep her occupied : but
Narka's hungry, ardent soul craved
for something more, and the dull white
days and the long black nights
dragged on with intolerable weight.

Sibyl's letters were the solitary in
cidents that broke the leaden monot
ony of her life. Sibyl gave her news
of Basil. They had agreed tospeak of
him as ‘“ M. Charles,” a cousin ot
Gaston's. But even this disguise had
to ba carefully used, for of course the
letters were opened. M. Charles could
not send messages to Narka, whom he
was supposed never to have seen.
Sibyl could only say that he was hop
ing to make her acquaintance, and in
quiring when she was coming to
France, etc. He was himself in Italy,
studying painting ; he hoped to come
to Paris in the spring, unless his father
insisted on his accompanying him to
Scotland, alias Russia. These meagre
details were to Narka like drops of
water to a thirsty soul.

About her own life Sibyl spoke
freely. It was evidently a very pleas-
ant one, full of gay activities, balls,
concerts, dinners, and all the brilliant
devices of modern eociety for making
the days fly ; there were also benevo-
lent contrivances for helping the des:
titute, and very pleasant opportunities
they seemed to be, by Sibyl's accounts
But what interested Narka most in these
personal records was the place that she,
though absent, filled in them., She
seemed seldom long out of Sibyl's
thoughts, however busy or brilliant the
chapter of her life might be. * Oh,
my Narka, [ miss you so terribly ! |
feel your absence more and more every
day. There is nobody like you—no-
body whose sympathy is like vours,*
etc., ete.  Words like thesa recurred
at every page, and they were as wine
to Narka. [t gave her confidence in
herself to be reckoned thus amongst
the best values of Sibyls life. Since
Sibyl, who had all the world to choose
from—Sibyl, whose taste was so re
fined, whose sympathies were so noble,
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whose instinct was so true--since Sibyl

be the poor worthless creature she
sometimes fapcied herself in momente
of despair. Then she would remember
that Basil loved her ; that she was his
aftianced bride ; that he too was reck
oning the days until he could claim her
for his own, and present her to Sibyl
aud all the world as his wife. She
could surely «fford to wait, and to be
patient under the present, when the
future held such joy in store for her,
Marguerite wrote  occasionally,
brightly and affectionately, But
toward the close of the winter Sibyl
began to speak of Marguerite with

anxiety. The child's health was very
delicate : there was no organic ail-
ment, but she was drooping like a

flower : they had had several excellent
offers of marriage for her, but she had
refued them all unhesitatingly, giv
ing no reason except that she was not
in a hurry to marry.

Narka read all this with growing
apprehension. Could it be that Mar
guerite's feeling for Basil had been
deep enough to make her shrink from
the idea of ever marrying any one
else 7 Narka had never contemplated
such trouble as this. She had hoped,
aud had come houestiy to believe, that
it had besen a mere passing flame, such
as the first accomplished man she meets
kindles easily in the heart of a very
young girl. It would indeed be an
added weight on Narka's spirit if
bright little Marguerite was euntering
on life with a broken heart,

One day a letter came announcing
that the doctors had ordered her to go
south and travel for a couple of
months,

‘“The remedy comes most oppor-
tunely,” Sibyl said. ** M. Charles has
been lingering on in Florence, intend
ing to goto Rome for Lent. It will
be delightful for us to join him there,
and I am very much in need of a
change myself. Marguerite had at
first seemed charmed at the idea of
going to Rome, but all of a sudden,
when the programme was settled, she
changed her mind, and has been nerv-
ous aud depressed ever since. The
doctors say this unreasonable state of
feeling is only an additional proof that
she wants change, and they assure us
the journey will set her right. We
are now in the bustle of packing, and
[ shall probably not write again until
we are starting.”

Narka could not pretend to herself
that this letter was not a shock. She
was not jealous ; she did not for a mo
ment doubt the strength of Basil's con
stancy : but it was hardly in woman’s
nature that ghe should not feel uncom-
fortable at the prospect of his being
thrown for two months into daily and
hourly companionship with a charm
ing girl who was deeply in love with
him, and whom he was already very
fond of. Oh no, Narka was not jeal
ous ; but her heart rose in passionate
rehellion against the cruel fate which
put mountains and seas between her
and Basil, and forced him into the so
ciety of Marguerite. And it was
Sibyi's doing ! Ior the first time in
her life Narka felt angry with Sibyl.
It was very well to talk about the
lucky chance that had brought this
meeting about ; it was much more
likely the result of Sibyl's clever man-
cuvring. She had long ago set her
heart on this marriage : fate, which
was fighting against Narka with such
overpowering odds, was playing into
Sibyl's hands, those pearly, potelees
hands whose soft touch had such a com
pelling power, and had always made
everybody and everything bend to
their will. They were now bending
Marguerite's destiny to it. Was it
quite impossible that they should event-
ually bend Basil's ?

Narka was as restless in the narrow
cottage rooms as a strong, untamed
creature in a cage. It was horrible to
have to carry this gunshot wound in
her flesh, and go about with a smiling
countenance, discussing with Madame
Larik the best way of preparing the
codfish for dinner. The comedy of
life was intolerable. Why should
heaven and earth be set against her,
as they had been from her cradle up ?

“ Narka, you are singing like a
soul in purgatory crying out for pray-
ers,” said her mother, as poor Narka
gave vent to her misery in a strain of
passionate music.

‘ Mother, I am a soul in purga.
tory,” she answered, with adry laugh

“Itis my firm belief that this life is
purgatory, and that in the next there
will be only heaven and hell.”
““ Dear ! dear ! what a wonderful
notion you have about things ! Your
head is too full of poetry, child : not
but that there may be some sense in
what you say. I do believe this life is
purgatory to many of us, and mostl;
to those who don't want any purgatory,
one would think. Alas! alas!"

Narka knew that the concluding
sigh was directed to atherChristopher.
Fach knew that he was seldom out of
the other's miud, but, as by tacit con-
sent, they never spoke of him.

A week went by, There was a
fresh fall of snow in the night. The
next morning the wind rose, and blew
with its might from the north. A
carrier coming on horseback from X\,
said the roads were impassible from
the drifts that rose like embankments
at intervals. For the next week traflic
was suspended. If Prince Zorokoff
had been at home, or Count Larchoff
alive, there would have been an army
of scavengers at work ; but there was
no one there now to press the peasants
into the service. KEven the Stanovor
was away at X., which was pleasanter
in this weather than snowed up Yra-
kow.

the cottage gate.

letters from Sibyl.
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postmark, the other that of Palermo.

set such store upon her she could not | Narka went up to her room to read

them alone,
Paris first.

““IThave a most extraordinary piece
of news to tell you, my Narka,” Sibyl
began. ‘‘Iought to have written to
you sooner, but [ was so bewildered at
the first moment that I had not the
courage to finish a letter I had just
begun to you.

**Ttold you that Marguerite showed
the strangest reluctance to go to Italy
when everything was settled. It
puzzled us all,  She was very nervous
and quite miserable, but gave no ex-
planation of her sudden change. At
last, one morning before I was up, she
came into my room, and sat on the
edge of my bed, and said: ‘I have
something to say that will be a sur-
prise, and I fear a disappointmewrt, to
you. Ican't go with you to Italy., I
have made up my mind to be a Sister
of Charity.’ I wassotaken aback that
I conld not gpeak for a moment, but
just stared at her as if she had gone
mad. ‘I have been thinking about it
for a long time,’ she went on, ‘and I
am now quite sure it is my vocation.
The idea of going to Rome and seeing
the Holy Father tempted me at first :
but I soon saw it was only a temptation,
and that I must not yield to it : so in-
stead of going off with you and Gaston,
I am going to the Rue du Bac to make
my novitiate.’ I really did think that
the child had gone out of her mind.
‘Why,' I said. ‘you will be dead in a
month : the hardships of the life will
kill you.” She laughed, and said, ‘ Oh
no : I promise you not to be dead be-
fore two months ; you will be back in
time to see me alive.” I did not know
whether to burst out crying or to be
very angry. She looked so sweet and
bright, and yet there was something
so unnatural in the idea of her doing
such a thing. Oh, Narka, if you could
have seen the expression of her eyes,
those clear brown eyes of hers, when
she went on to talk about the happiness
of giving her whole life to God, and
making atonement for those who offend
Him! The idea of atonement seems
to have taken hold of her like an idee
I said that if she had had a
wicked father, or if any one belonging
to her had committed a crime, I could
understand it; then there would be
some sense or some show of reason in
her putting on a stuff gown and bury-
ing herself in slums and hospitals:
but she said that every sinner was her
brother, and she felt a call to suffer
and atone for them. In fact, she has
atonement on the brain,

*“She asked me to break the news to
Gaston. I was quite ill at the thought
of having to do it. I have such a hor-
ror of seeing anybody in pain, above
all, any one I love. However, it had
to be done. He cried like a child, dear
Gaston. Buat he was not at all as
shocked as I expected. He said if it
was her voration he wouid not lift a
finger to hold her back. He talked
like a thcologian about people being
‘called to the religious life.” I never
could have believed Gaston knew so
much about theology : but Frenchmen
are so strange : they are full of con-
tradictions. 1 was so upset by all
these emotions that I had to keep lying
down =ll the afternoon, with com-
presses of eau sedative on my head ;
and—"

Narka at this point let the letter
drop, and interlacing her long white
fingers, she straightened up her arms
above her head, and heaved a gasp of
relief. It was not for herself that she
was relieved. Oh no! it was for Mar-
guerite. Gentle, sensitive little Mar-
guerite, who had escaped from a cruel
ordeal. Loving Basil as she did, it
would have been torture to the child to
be thrown into constant companion-
ship with him, to be the object sf his
brotherly solicitude, to be forced under
the charm of his eympathetic nature, a
charm that no one came near Basil
without succumbing to. How could
she have endured this for two whole
months and not gone out of her mind ?
Narka lay back for a long moment,
considering the danger and the pain
that Marguerite had been saved, This
improvised vocation was of course a
stratagem to escape from an intoler-
able trial. They might safely let her
go to the Rue du Bac during their
tour to Italy ; they would find on their
return that the vocation had come to
an end. Narka smiled as she
thought of Marguerite giving up her
flowers and dainty coquettish toilets
for the gray gown and the cornette,
But as she smiled she felt a sudden
prick of remorse and doubt. Could it
be that the idea of offering up her
young life in atonement had become
an idee fire strong enough to impel
her to the sacrifice?

Narka would not dwell on this pos-
sibility. There was another letter of
Sibyl's to be read. She opened it with
a pleasant anticipation of interest.

‘““ HHere we are, with ilexes and
oranges making a background to the
loveliest villa you can imagine! The
roses are scenting the air till the sweet-
ness makes one tipsy. If ounly you
were here to enjoy it with us, my
Narka ! No delight is complete to me
without you. You would tind out so
many beauties that I can't see, and you
would sing all this exquisite idyl to
me with that heavenly voice of yours !
Well, some day, please God, we shall
see it together. We had a
most comfortable journey, and already
Marguerite looks better for the change.
Oh! I forgot I had not written to you
since I told you of the bomb shell she
threw at us about her vocation. Well,
after a week spent in pleading and
coaxing, appealing to her love for us,
to every motive that could move her,

She opencd the one from

fixe

At the end of three weeks the wel- | the matter was decided by the Superior-
come face of the postman appeared at ess of the white cornettes, a most fas-
He brought two cinating womap, and a saint (Gaston
One bore the Paris says, who had several long talks with |

her). She told Marguerite that jit
would be better in every way for her
to come away for the change, because
the doctor of the community was in
great doubt whether her health would
prove equal in its present state to the
hardships of life : consequently the
wisest thing would be to get up her
strength before she made the trial

Marguerite was greatly disappointed
at first, but after a day or so she seemed
to take a more cheerful view of things,
and was quite satisfied to come away.
And you can't imagine how much
better she already looks— so much
less pale and languid. She is in ex

cellent spirits,

““M., Charles joined us at Naples
We were all delighted to meet. He is
very thin, and looks a good deal older:
but his health is good. We do our
best to cheer him, and he is so happy
to have us near him !”

Narka did not see what more Sibyl
wrote. The reaction from the inteuse
elation of the first letter to the disap
pointment of this made her feel sick.
She sat, with the two letters in her lap,
in a kind of half stupor. Her mother's
voice calling to her made her start as
if she had been asleep, in a bad dream.
Madame Larik knew that letters had
come, aud was impatient, of course, to
hear all about them., Narka stood for
a moment to recover her selt-possession
and make up her mind how much she
shoul tell. Perhaps it was best to read
the letters as they were. There was
nothing in them that she need conceal,
and the mere communicating of their
contents would be a relief,

She went down to the sitting-room,
and read them aloud, and found
Madame Larik a most responsive lis-
tener.

‘*What nonsense to talk of being a
Sister of Charity ! The pretty young
creature ! Of course there is a love
affair at the bottom of it. Why does
not Princess Sibyl find it out and set-
tle it ?"

‘“But you hear what M, de Beau-
crillon says? He would not oppose
her entering the convent in the least.”

““Then he ought to be ashamed of
himself. Ithought better of the Count.
He was exceedingly polite to me. I
suppose it is some great noble who has
no money, or who has more than Mad
amoiselle Marguerite. Princess Sibyl
told me that the marriages in France
are such matters of business ! What a
pity she and our young Prince could
not take to each other! Who knows
but they may, now that they are going
to be together for a few months? I
can't think why Prince Basil did not
fall in love with her here.”

This was hard to hear and respond
to: but Narka felt it was not so hard
as having to stifle the mention of the
subject altogether.

TO BE CONTINUED,
—— el

CATHOLICITY IN ENGLAND DUR-
ING SIXTY YEARS.

A subject touched lightly by those
American journals, secular or even
distinetly Protestant, which are devot-
ing most space to the retrospective and
contemporaneous interests of (Queen
Victoria's Jubilee season, is the religi-
ous history of England during her
reign. Can this be due to a weak de-
sire to conceal one of the most remark-
able features of that history—the re-
crudescence of the old Catholic faith
upon England’s soil ?

Sixty years ago, eight years after
Catholic Emancipation had heen won
for England as well as for Ireland by
Daniel O'Connell, the Church in Eng-
land was just climbing feebly out of
the catacombs in which she had been
hidden for nearly three hundred years.
To-day, in the splendid restored Cath-
olic hierarchy, some of the proudest
names of the nation shine. The Bene-
dictines, Carthusians, Franciscans,
Dominicans, are strong again in Eng -
land, not as foreign importations, but
men of the people, as in olden times.
The Catholic body has much of the
noblest lineage, amplest wealth and
ripest culture in the land and is well
represented in the councils of the
nation, and in its best intellectual ex-
pression. Nay, it is even said as of
old in Pagan Imperial Rome, that the
church has won her conquests within
the palaces of the Casars themselves.

Mr. G. W. Smalley has written a
parallel between the reigns of Queen
Elizabeth and Queen Victoria. He is
not tender of the former's memory, on
many points. Indeed, in his zeal for
Victoria, he hardly gives Elizabeth her
intellectual due. But on one of the
alleged achievements of the daughter
of the eighth Henry—her victorious
championship of Protestantism and
destruction of the Papacy in England
—Mr. Smalley waxes enthusiastic.
He forgets, however, to countinue the
parallel at this point. It would be
awkward to have to state that the
representative of the Pope of Rome
and the Catholic Archbishop of West-
minster are two of the most honored
guests at Queen Victoria's jubilee ;
that the present Lord Chief Justice of
England is a Catholic, and an Irish
Home-Ruler, too ; that his predecessor
had a brother among the Jesuits ; and
that the Jesuits, so numerously
hanged, drawn and quartered in the
reign of the gentle Elizabeth, for dar-
ing to exist on English soil, are now
entrenched even in Oxford, and em-
ployed in British scientific expeditions.

So, in place of the natural contrast
of the religious condition of England
under Victoria, he tells us that the
Queen has kept Home Rule from Ire-
land despite Ireland's unceasing
struggle for it, and the willingness of
the best English statesmanship to con-
cede it. Ounly he stigmatizes the for-
mer as ‘‘plots and rebellions,” and
the latter as ‘‘schemes of disinte-
gration.”

The Church has thriven within the
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past sixty years in Fngland, first, be.
cause it is free, Second, becauss i
has been helped in ite open expansio
as it was in its secret expansion by ¢
multitudes of faithful Irish Catho
flocking every year to London
other English cities. Third—and (p.
the most marvellous in the world's oy
— it has grown in numbers and
more in iunfluence, because of thy
accessions to the ravks of the faithiyl
from the Anglican Establishment
self,

It is impossible to write the reliy
ous history of Queen Victoria's reigy
without giving large space to the O
ford Movement (which began bur
few years before her accession ), with
its two-fold action on the religious
life of the land. Oun the one hand
has started that long procession
Rome, led by Newman, Manning,
FFaber, Wilberforce, Ward — which
like the kings of Banquo's lineage iy
Macheth's vision, stretches in the out
lcok, on till the crack of do
Think of the unspent force of
movement ! Conversions to the Faith
at the rate of six hundred a mont}
during 1596, according to Cardi
Vaughan's careful and conscienti
estimates. Lt us remewber, too,
that four hundred of the Catholic
priests in England were formerly
clergymen of the Anglican body

Oun the other hand the Oxford Move
ment has created what is called *‘the
Aunglo - Catholic Party " within the
Protestant Church of England itselt
These people — and they are a strong
body — rich, cultivated, charitable,
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earnest, everything but logical—are

intensely ashamed of the Protestant
spirit of Anglicanism ; disown the so
called ‘“‘reformers,” and endeavor to be,
externally at least, as Catholic as
Cardinal Vaughan himselfiu all things
but submission to the Pope.

It were not strange, if, aghast at
this two fold result of the Oxford Move-
ment, Elizabeth's shade did indeed re
visit the corridors of Windsor, mourn
ing that her work is being fast undone

[t must be remembered, too, that
Catholicity has made great gains from
among the Nonconformists during
Victoria's reign.

It may be urged, however, that if the
inconsistencies of Apglicanism have
driven many into the Catholic Told,

they have played heavily into the
hands of agnosticism as well. We
grant it. What, then, of ‘‘ the la

toundation of the English Church,
which Mr. Smalley credits to Elizabeth ?
Three hundred years should be little in
the life of a religion—if it had the
vitality of truth in it. Here is the
Church of England at the close of Vic
toria’s reign, as described by an acute
American student of religious move
ment : ‘‘ Roomy enough for the
Ritualist standing near the gates of
Rome on one side, and for the
rationalist not far from the cloudland
of agnosticism on the other.”

Verily, the ‘‘ English Church”™ of
the end of the nineteenth,century is al
ready something very different from
that which Elizabeth founded in the
sixteenth century, and still greater
changes await it, according to the
testimony of its own members, ere
many decades more have gone by.
Alas, for all attempts to lay ‘' lasting
foundations "’ on the shifting sands !

Meanwhile it behooves the children
of that Everlasting Church which
Christ Himself founded on the Rock,
and which Cwxsar cannot destroy, to be
worthy of their high mission in Eng-
land.—The Pilot,
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Vacation.

With warm weather, comes vacation
time. Not only students, but their
parents and friends also, 80 many of
them as can afford, are counting upon
a few weeks of rest and recreation in
the country, or across the seas. No
one, we are sure, begrudges their vac-
ation to them. Oa the contrary, the
general sentiment will doubtless wish
them well in taking it and hope for
their safe return from foreign climes,
or native village, farm, or seaside, to
their city homes, and business haunts.

We have written that so many as
can afford it, will do so: but why
should not all of us, or nearly all of us,
take at least a few days vacation ? It
seems to us that most of us could save
enough, by avoiding less necessary
expenses during the rest of the year,
to give us leave to break away from
the hum drum of the city once a year.
But would it not be well for those who
are abundantly supplied with money
to make generous donations for the
purpose of providing fresh air and
change of scene for the very poor who
have not been able to save enough to
secure these for themselves ?

We have read of several individuals
who make a habit of giving certain
sums for this purpose on the eve of
their annual vacation. Why not the
number of such praiseworthy incidents
be increased ? The prayers of the
poor follow their benefactors. The
poor are the friends of God! How
desirable therefore it is to have them
praying for us !—Cath. Review.

Eternal Vigilance.
Is the prince of perfect health, Watch care-
fully the first symptoms of impure blood.
Cure boils, pimples, Lamors and scrofula by
taking Hood's Sarsaparilla, Drive away the
pains and aches of rheumatism, malaria and
stomach troubles, steady your nerves and
overcome that tired feeling by taking
the same great medicine.

Hood’s Pills are the best family cathartic
and liver touic, Gentle, reliable, sure.

Nearly all infants are more or less subject
tu diarrhcea and such complaints while teeth-
ing, and as this period of their lives is the
most critical, mothers should not be without
a bottle of br.J. D. Kellogg’s Dysentery
Cordial. This medicine is a specitic for such
complaints and is highly spoken of by those
who have used it. he proprietors claim it

will cure any case of cholera or summer com-
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