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FIVE-MINUTE SERMONS.

Second Sunday after Pentecost, and
sunday Within the Octave of Corpus
Christl.

HOLY COMMUNION,

A certain man made a great supper and in-
vited many. (St. Luke xiv., 16,)

1 suppose every Catholic here to-day,
except some young children, has once
or many times in his life been to the
«¢ (jreat Supper,” and eatenthe ** Bread
of Life " which is served at it ; and
those little ones of the Lord’s Holy
Catholic family are looking forward to
the bright day, to be for ever after-
wards the day of sweetest memory,
when they, too, shall have that honor
and happiness — the day of their First
Communion.

1f such be the case, what is the use
of the Church repeating to us every
year the threat in the Gospel against
those who made foolish and selfish ex-
cuses for staying away — ‘ None of
those men that were called shall taste
of my supper 2" We have been called.
We have answered the invitation.
Ve have been to the supper. Isn't
1hat enough? The Gospel evidently
does not apply to us.  But wait a bit.
1 have two things for you to think
about. In the first place, the calling
i0 the Great Supper the Gospel speaks
about is a standing invitation for life.
By this I mean that the law of the
Catholic Church obliges every one to
receive Holy Communion annually —
that is, during the Easter season. It
is then, first of all, an annual invita-
tion ; and going one year is not an-
swering the call for the next year.
Every one who has learned his Cate-
chism ought to know that. In the
second place, what would you think of
a near relative whom you had invited
t0 be present at your marriage anni-
versary dinner, who should send for
reply that he had already dined with
you on the Fourth of July? This is
like what people say who, when asked
if they make their Easter duty, tell
you, ““Oh ! no, I went at Christmas,”
or ““T was at the mission.” Now, the
annual marriage supper which the
King makes for His Son, and to which
we are invited, is at Easter, and
neither Christmas, mission time, the
Forty Hours', nor the Fourth of July
will do, unless, indeed, the mission or
the Forty Hours' took place in the
Paschal season.

The sccond thing I want you to
think about is that the invitation to
partake of the ‘ Great Supper " of
Holy Communion, whether at Easter
or at any other time, is a call to make
what is known as a worthy Commun-
ion ; that is, you must be absolved from
sin and thus be yourself worthy. That
is requisite, and that is enough.
There are some scrupulous people who
fancy that they themselves have got to
do beforehand all that the Communion
is intended to do and will do. Who is
it that prepares the Supper, they or
the Lord? If they will do the little
that is asked of them, they can safely
leave to the Lord the responsibility of
doing His part. A worthy Communion
should also be one that is worth some-
thing to the one receiving it, and
should not be a worthless exterior per—
formance, which has no interior act of
communion in the heart to correspond
to it. And now this kind of worth of
each and every Communion depends
upon what the communicant chooses to
make it. Allis to be had that God can
give. The means of getting the good
from Communion is one and the same
means for getting the good in receiv-
ing other sacraments—that is, prayer.
Prayer beforehand, prayer during it,
prayer afterwards. The more you
want and the more you ask of, the
more worthy will your Communion be.
Suppose our Lord should suddenly quit
the sacramental form of the host and
ask a communicant at the altar-rail,
“What do you wish for?” and he
should answer, ‘I don't know; I
never thought of asking for anything, s
you would reasonably conclude that
he was not likely to receive very much.
Now, 1 hope you who often come to the
holy table are paying attention to this.
If you come often, it is supposed, and
justly supposed, that you want a good
deal, and that you are deeply in earn-
est about obtaining what you desire.
Much as, I am sure, your Communions
are worth to you, L wish you would set
about making them worth still more.
In a word, you must think more about
what you neced. Get your requests
ready. Have them, as it were, well
by heart, so that if the Lord should ask
you what you came for, your reply
would come out quick and earnest
enough. Of all privileges and honors
in this world, receiving holy Commun-
ion is, indeed, something for us Cath-
olics toboast of. How the ¢ outsiders ”
envy us our faith and the comfort it
brings to us ! — the infidels of every
name and kind, the Protestants and
others, who either have no Commun-

ion, or at best a sham one. How would
you like to have yourself thrust aside
and one of them called by the Lord to

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.

“Father, May I Dlc?"
A sudden pull at the gong, a hurried
throwing back of the door, and there in
the vestibule of the rectory stood two
flushed, breathless girls.

‘A person is dying! Tell the
priest, please, to come at once, There's

no time to be lost.”
In the shortest possible time I reached
the parlor, with oil stocks-—though not
with the Blessed Sacrament—ready to
accompany the two callers. They were
80 excited that they could hardly tell
the street and number. Their eyes
were red with tears, and soon as they
saught sight of me they bounded in a
rush towards me, and stretching out
their arms as if they were about to
drag me with them, both cried out at
the same time :

¢ Oh, Father! please hurry.

Jenny

is dying ? She wants to see you. She
hegged so piteously to bring you.

Won't you try to get there in time?
Oh, do, Father :"”

We were already outside the door,
hurrying to the dying Jenny's bed-
side. I followed the girls, cutting
across corners and streets, regardless
of pavements, looking only for the
shortest distance. It was after 10
o'clock at night, and the feeble light
from the miserable gas lamps caused
many a misstep in our reckless haste,
while a number of passers-by stopped
short in their course to look after usin
wonderment. A policeman, standing
on the corner of a street in the shadow
of a gaslight, looked on ug suspic-
iously, as it our hurried pace meant an
evil flight.

I was soon on the granite steps of a
large three-story house on a much fre-
quented street. The bell had scarcely
sounded before the door flew open, and
I stood inside, where a matronly look-
ing, gray-haired woman, holding the
door with one hand, pointed with the
other up the stairway. Following the
direction, I mounted, and upon land-
ing met a young girl in tears who
motioned to a room towards the front.
Feeling that this was the room of the
dying Jennie, I dropped my top hat
and entered.

This was the room. Several persons
were there, some kneeling, some stand-
ing ; one was fanning the patient, while
another was offering reviving spirits.
There on the bed lay Jennie gasping
for breath and at intervals coughing
convulsively. Her eyes were closed,
and her wavy hair lay spread over the
white pillow. Her hands were twitch-
ing alternately with the erucifix which
ghe held and the counterpane which
covered her. Her face and hands were
emaciated, and the skin so thin and
clear that it was almost transparent.
Youth and beauty were strikingly
stamped on her features, but there was
on her countenance a sweet placid
grace that told of inward beauty of
soul, and made me realize the presence
of God’s angels in the death chamber.
Evidently consumption would claim its
victim in a few moments.

I stopped and said in herear: ‘‘The
priest is here dear child, and brings
you Geod's blessing.”

She slowly opened her eyes, and for
a momont seemed bewildered ; then,
recovering herself, she stretched out
her hands and drew me close to her
lips and whispered, for her voice was
very weak :

«{0, Father! Father, I'm suffering
so much! Won't you help me? It's
s0 hard to be patient—and—and—I am
dying ?”

Finding there was no time to be lost,
I told her that I had come to anoint
her and glve her the last absolution,
asking her at the same time to try and
make an act of contrition from the
very bettom of her heart. I heard
her confession, administered the
Extreme Unction and gave the last
blessing. When I had finished I bent
down to her ear to say words that
would suggest thoughts of sorrow for
sin and confidence in God’s mercy.
Just then a sudden change came over
her wan features, and a smile, beauti-
ful with some hidden, holy thought, lit
up her thin, white face, and she said :
¢ Father may I die now ?”

The question startled me, but 1
quickly remembered that she had not
yet received Holy Communion.  So,
answering the question she had asked
in simple faith of her innocence, I
said : ¢ But wouldn't you like to go to
Holy Communion before dying j"

«Oh, yes, Father! Mayn't I go
now ?"

It was with embarrassment and some
shame, too, that T have explained how,
in my haste to reach her bed-side in
time, 1 had not brought the Blessed
Sacrament with me. Inspired with
some unaccountable, some superhuman
assurance, I promised her she should
receive Communion if she would try
and bear her suffering patiently for a
few hours for her crucitied Saviour’s
sake. The promise was given will-
ingly, joyously.

take your place at His table ? Beware,
theu, how you treat His invitation ;
come as often and be as well prepared
as the Spirit of Divine Love shall in-
spire you.

WA e SO

It is conjectured that a specific may
yet be found for every ill that flesh is
hair to. However this may be,
certainly the best specific yet found for
diseases of the blood is Ayer's Sarsa-
parilla, and most discases originate
from impure blood.

A Harpy HinT — We don’t believe in
keeping a good thing when we hear of it,
and for this reason take special pleasure in
recommending those suffering with Piles in
any form, blind, bleeding, protruding, etc., to
Betton’s  Pile Salve, the best and safest
remedy in the world, the nse of which cuts
short a vast deal of suffering and inconveni-
ence, Send 50 cts to the Winkelmann &
Brown Drug Co., Baltimore, Md., or ask
your druggist to order for you.

Meanwhile she had wonderfully re-
vived. She now spoke with ease,
something she had not done for two
days. Manifestly the Sacraments had
brought her temporal benefits along
with the spiritual, while the hope of
receiving the Blessed Sacrament was
infusing new vitality into the well-
nigh exhausted body. [ felt now no
misgiving about her living long
enough to realize her desire. and on
leaving her T told her I would come
back in the morning after I had said

‘\ Mass.
i Shortly after 6 o'clock T was in her
! room again, and had brought the

Blessed Sacrament with me. 1 was
startled when [ saw her, so great was
the change for the worse. Only a few
Liours ago I had left her so bright, but
now she was apparently in the last

joined with her in prayers and ejacula-

when I first saw her showed the narrow
thread on which life was holding for
support. Going to her beside, I bent
over her and said: **My child, the
priest is here, itis Father —— He has
brought the Great Consoler with him."
At the last words, the hard breath-
ing ceased, the eyes opened, a delicate
flush tinged her cheeks, the eyes grew
bright, and clasping her hands, she
cried out, exultingly : *‘God, my God,
be thanked !"”

I gave her the benefit of sacramental
absolution, and then administered the
Viaticum. For many minutes after 1

I shall never
The tender

tions of thanksgiving.
forget this thanksgiving.
and confiding love, the deep humility
of this young girl, her fervent aspira-
tions to the Sacred Heart, made me
realize, as I never realized before, how
fully God takes possession of the heart
after a good Communion. The little
consumptive Jennie was surely near
the eternal gates of Heaven. When
least expecting it, she stretched out her
thin white hand and drew mo close to
her lips. The words came faintly ;

“ Father, O Father, may 1 die—
now ?"

She was waiting for the word of
obedience. I asked it she was perfectly
resigned, if she had no wish, nothing
to be satisfied before dying. There
was no hesitation, but on passing the
question, she answered.
“Yes, Father: 1
thought in dying. It is my mother.
How good she and yet "—her voice
grew thick—*¢ she nevergoes to church,
and has not attended to her religious
duty for many a year. Dear, poor
mother ! If she would only promise me
to 2o to the sacraments, I'd die happy.
But she won't promise. God pity my
dear, poor mother ! This she said in
a tone of pitiful saduness.

I told her how powerful with God are
the prayers of children for their
parents, particularly i said for their
spiritual reformation. 1 assured her
the prayers she told me she had offered
for her mother’s conversion would be
answered in God's good time and bring
back her mother to Him. But there

have one sad

AN ODD BIT OF LIFE.

One  evening  last week when a
shower came up so unexpectedly, says
the New York Feening Sun, a small
boy, armed with a huge umbrella
several sizes larger than himself, stood
at the foot of the stair way of the Sixth

avenue elevated station at One hun
dred and Sixteenth street. ** Here yer
are, gents and ladies,” he cried,

waving his umbrella invitingly, as the
pessengers began to descend and look

about them for some means of getting
home “Twenty-five cents to take
yer home, ladies.  If Iwets yer dresses
I gets wo pay, see?” The men stared
at him, and in most cases turned their

collurs up and passed. But with the
women it was different.  They stared
at him also, but while their eyves were
taking in the small boy their brains
were weighing their gowns and their
new spring bonnets in the balance with
the small boy's fee. The result was
practically a foregone conelusion.
During the hour and a half that the
storm lasted the youngster actually
made All of his patrons were
womnen, with oneexception—an old man
alinost bent double with rheumatism.

$2.75.

\fter the storm had cleared and the
small boy and his umbrella were resting
from their labors at the bootblack
stand at the corner the young financier
consented to talk.  ** It was a pretty
good night, this was,” he remarked as
he stowed away his net proceeds in the

onc pocket which his trousers pos
sessed.  ** It come up nicely, that rain
did.  None of the women got on to it
at all Did yer see the fat old woman,
the one with the parrot on her?  Oh,
she's a corker, she is.  There ain’t
been a rain in the last six mouths but
what she’s got caught in it.  She's

mizhity sweet to me now, but she didn't
use to be. I did her up once. She's
seared of me.” ¢ How did you manage
it? he was asked. * Well, yer see,

last vear when 1 first went into the biz
the old woman used to kick. She said
I was extorttoning of her. Once she
gave me the shake at the door and
wouldn't cough up the price After
that she threw me a 10-cent piece out of

was one more prayer, one sacrifice, I
said, that would be most acceptable to
God—the sacrifice of her life. I asked
her to offer her life for her niother. It
was a new light in her mind, and the
joy this new thought caused was mani-
fest, as she eagerly said :

¢ Oh, Father, will that be a prayer,
and do you think God will hearit?
Then willing do I give up my life for
her—for my poor, dear mother."

I assured her that God would be
pleased with her offering, and together
we then made the gift of her life to God
for her mother's conversion. The sac-
rifice had been made and there was
calmness in her heari. The face was
peacefully happy, and she said :
“Now, Father, I leave my mother in
God's hands, and I want to go to Him
—always—forever.”

She lingered on the last words as if
the vision of the supreme happiness
appeared to her. Then casting her
eyes on the crucifix she held in her
hand, and lovingly contemplating it,
she impulsively turned towards me
with tears in her eyes and pleadingly
asked :

¢ May I die now, Father ?”

“Yes ; now you may die,” was my
answer. I have oftenseen the expres-
sion of intensest joy depicted on the
countenances of persons who have

were told of some unexpected good
fortune that had fallen to them, but

received some sudden good news, or|

But 1 let it lie there, for
me blood was up. The next week 1
seen her start down town one day all
dressed up daisy. 1 knew there was rain
a-comin’ on, sol waited. Inabout three
hours it began to rain lickity cut.
The old woman came home right in
the middle of it. 1 was standing there
wid me umbrella. Soon as she came
down the steps I smiled at her, same
as if nothing was wrong between us
Thie old woman looked kind of ashamed
like, but she smiled at me too. * Little
boy,’ she said—she always calls me
little boy,” explained the youngster

o s
We winaer.

with a pained expression — ‘Little
boy,’ she says, ‘1 want you to take me
home to-day. Please be very careful
of my new bonnet.’ *‘Yes, ma'am,’ |
says, and we started. Soon as we¢
started I'says to her, saysT: ¢ Where's
me quarter for the other day ?’ She
pretended she didn't catch on. But 1
was on to her, you bet, ‘Give me me
quarter now,’ I says. ‘If you don’t
I'll sneak.” 1 pulled the umbrella off
her a bit. The old woman began to
seream * You little wretch,’ says she,
‘T'd box the ears off you if it wasn't
raining.’ Then, when she secen 1
wasn't goin’ no further, she pulled her
purse out and gave me fifty cents for
the two trips. Now sheand me always
travel on the dead level. Shean'ta
bad old bloke,” he added consider

ately, ‘“if you only knows how to treat

that was nothing like the happy glad
ness that shone in Jennie's sweet face
when I gave her my reply. Clasping
her hands and raising them towards
heaven, she closed her eyes and prayed:
¢ () Jesus, may my eyes never Sco
anything till they open on Thee in
heaven forever—forever !”

Her prayer was granted.

Three months after Jennie had been
laid to rest 1 was summoned to the
reception-room.

“You do not remember me, Father,
I suppose ?”" somewhat timidly said a
women dressed in black.

“ You attended my Jennie when she
was sick and—"

“Oh, yes, 1remember!” I said.
«Iam in trouble, Father,” she went
on. ‘‘I've been thinking of her al
most all the time for the past two days,
and last night I couldn’t sleep on
account of her. She seemed to want
something from me. Won't you please
say some Masses for her? Perhaps she
wants prayers?”
I remembered Jennie's sacrifice, and
simply said: “Yes; I think Jennie
does want something from you, aud
that something is not prayers nor
Masses for herself, but for you. Jennic
wants your return to God ! "

It was the one word needed, the one
word she had been waiting for. She
burst into tears, which ceased to flow
only after she had made her peace
with God by confession. She went
home relieved of her trouble.

I love to think that it was the child’s
prayer and sacrifice that won the
mother’s return to God.— Philadelphia
Standard.
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her. Men an't nogood,” he continued,
in answer to a question asto which sex
he preferred as customers. “They
always want to hold the umbrellers.
Once a feller tried to run away wid it.
But I was on to him. Sometimes
women wants to carry it, too. 1 only
lets them, though, when they're very
tall.  But I'm gettin’ an wmnbrella
made now as will stop all their monkey

business. It's goin’ to have a handle
as slips up and down.  See! It's going
to fit ladies of every size. Itll be

finished by next Friday. Then Il
have it for Sunday.”

, i

W hat Stronger Proof

Is needed of the merit of Hood's Narsaparilla
than the hundreds of letters continuslly
coming in telling of marvellous cures it ha
offected after all other remedies had ailed ?
I'ruly, Hood's Sarsaparilla possesses peculiar
curative power unknown to other medicines.

s

Hoon'’s PinLs cure Constipation by re
storing the peristaltic action of the aliment
ary canal. They are the best family
tic.

Health Department.
A GOOD SUGGESTION,

By constipation is meant irregular action

of the bowels, often called costiveness, and
commonly caused by dyspepsia, neglect, ex
cess in eating or drinking, ete. It is aserions
complaint and not to be neglected under any
circumstances, as it leads to impure blood,
headache, debility, fevers, etc, A uniformly
successful remed v is Burdock Blood Bitters,
which, is faithtully tired, never fails to effect
a prompt and lasting cure even in the worst
cases. The tollowing extract from a letter
from Mr. Jas. M. Carson, danff, N. W. T,
will speak for itself " [ have been troubled
with constipation and general debility and
was innluw-& to use vour B. B. B through
seeing your advertisement. I now tak
pleasure in recommending it toallmy
| as it completely cured me "

One trial of Mother Graves' Worm Exterm
| inator will convince you that it has no equa
| ns & worm medicine,  Buy a bottle, and see
l if it does not please you.

Minard's Liniment 1s the Best.
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78 NEW OXFORD

y at Protessor
¥

3T, (LATE

e not Oxford Hirest, T

The CATHOLIC RECORD

FOR ONE YEAR

~—~AND-—

or §4.00.

By special arrangement with the publish
ers, we are able to obtain a number of the
above books, and propose to furnish a copy
to each of our subseribers.

The dictionary is a rossity
home, school and busine house [ IHERY
vacancy, and furnishes knowledge which ne
one hundred other volumes of the choicest
books could supply.  Young and Old, Edu
cated and Ignorant, Rich and Poor, should
have it within re y,and refertoits content:
every day in the AT,

As some have asked If this Is really the
Original Webster's Unabridged Dicvonary
we are able to state that we vo Jearned di-
rect from the publishers the fact int this s
the very work comiplete, on which about 40
of the hest yenrs of the author's lile were 80
well employed in writing, It contains the
entire voeabulary of about 100,000 words, in-
el ding the correet spelling, derivation and
defi sition of same, and is the re gular stan
dard size, containing about B00,000 Fqunre
inches of printed surface, and is bound in
cloth.

A whole library in itself. The regular sells
ing price of Webster's Dictionary has heres
torore been i1

N. B.—Die

in every
I

\ ries will be delive
of eost in the EXpress Office in 1
orders must he accompanied with the eash,

It the book is not entirely satisfactory te
the purchaser it may be returned at our ex-
pense, i the distance Is not more than 200
miles from London,

1 am well pleased
abridged Dictionary.
able work.

wd free
. Al

with Webster'’s

I find ita most

JonuN A. PAYNE,
wmdtham, ont,

Un-
valu-

RK NEURALCIA,
LUMBAGCO,
CCIATICA,
Sweliinzs.

Burns,

TORONTO, ONT.

('
Address, THE_CATHOLIC RECORD,
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33 MILLION LBS.

ALFRED CHOUILLOU, MONTREAL.

FOR ALL
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Purity the Blood, correct all Disorders of the
LIVER, KTOMACH, KIDNEYS AND BOWKLS.
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HOLILOW AY'H Establisument,
638 OXFORD 8T.), LONDON

Avd are sold &1 18, 4, s Bd., 4. B, 11K, 224, and 838, ench Box or F'ot, and iGay be had
nt =11 Medieine Vendor, thronghout the world
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Webster’s - Dictionary | wiL,SON & RANAHAN

GROCERS.

2G5 Dundas St., near Welllngton.
NEW TEAS — Ceylons, Congous, Japans,
Young Hysons, Gunpowder and Knglish
Brealkfast
NEW COFFEES-Chase & Sanbourne and
Blend Coflees.
New CURRANTN, Ralsins and Figs,
SUGARS of all grades,

Finest and Cheapés‘tchods in London

THOS. RANAHAN

ALEX. WILSON,

Late of Wilson Bros.

1% KING STREET.
d y
Jony Ferauson & SONS,
The leading Undertak
Open n
House, 873 ; Factory, md

reand Embalm-

!
ers, nt and day,

Telephont

THE DOMINION
Savines & Investment Noiety

MONEY TO LOAN

In sums to sult at lowest rates, and on most
eonventent terms of repayment, Payments
made at the option of the borrowaer if desired

nal 'y or by letter to

| App'y per
)
!

Offices—Opposite City Hull, Richmond st

Havs Removed to their New Premises \ H. E. NELLES, Manager.

’ Opposite Masonie Temple.

Telephone 538

Loundon, unt.




