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A SURGEON’S KNIFE

glves you a feeling of horror and
dread.  There i8 no longer necessity for
its use in many discases formerly re-
garded as incurable without cutting,

Tha Triumph of Conservative Surgery
is well illustrated by the fact that
RUPTURE or Breach, i8 now radi-
eally cured without the
knifeand without pain,  Clumsy, chaf-
ing trusses can bo thrown away ! They
never cure but often induce intlam=-
mution, strangulation and death,

TUMO".“ Ovarian, Fibroid (Uterine)
o and many others, are now
removed without the perils of cut-

ting operations,
P'i-g TUMORS however large,
» Fistula and
other diseases of the lower bowel, arq
] permanently cured without pain or
| resort to the knife,
STON in the Bladder, no matter
« how large, is crushed, pul-
verized, washed out and perfectly re-
moved without eutting,
STR'CTURE of Urinary Passage is
also removed without
cutting in hundreds of cases.  For
mmphlet, references and all particu-
s, send 10 cents  (in stamps) to
World's Dispensary Medical Associa-

tion, 663 Main 5t., Butfalo, N. Y
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Church Candles

ESTABLISHED 1853.

ECKERMANY & WILLS

Baeswax Altar Candles

ALTAR ERAND
PURISSIMA BRANI

The leading brands now upon the
market, and the most popula:
with the rev. clergy. Send for o
price list, list of premiums and
special discounts for quantities

before placing your order, Address,

ECKERMANN & WILL

The Candle Manufacturers,
SYRACUSE, N.Y.

~ WEBSTER'S DICTIONARY

—AND—

The Catholic Record for One Yeam
" $4.00.

By special arrangemeni wiith the publian
ors, we are able to obtain a number of thy
above books, and propose to furnish a cop)
to each of our subscribers,

The dictionary 18 a necessity In ever)
home, school and business house. It flllss
vacancy, and furnishes knowledge which n¢
one hundred other volumes of the choicest
books could supply. Young and Old, Eda
ouled and Ignorani, Rich and Poor, shoulé
have It within reach,and refer toits contents
every day in the year.

As some have asked if this is really the
Original Webster’'s Unabridged Dictionar:
we are able to state that we have learned di
rect from the publishers the fact that this i
the very work complete, on which about &
of the best years of the author’s life were s
well employed in writing. It contains the
entire vocabulary of about 100,000 words, in
cluding the correct spelling, derivation anc
definition of same, and is the regular stan
dard size, containing about 300,000 square
ulwl;u» of printed rurface, and i bound i»
eloth,

A whole library Initself, The regular se])
Ing price of Webster's Dictionary has here
tofore been $12.00,

N. B.—Dictionaries will be dellvered fres
of all charge for carriaze. All orders mus
be accompanied with the cash

If the book i8 not entirely satistactory ¢
the purchaser it may be returned at our ex
pense,

“I am well pleased with Webster’s Dn
abridged Dictionary. I find ita most valp
able work, JOHN A. PAYNE,

Chatham, Ont,”

“ 1 am highly pleased with the i)lcllnn

ary,” writes Mr. W, Scott, of Lancaster, Ont
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REID’S HARDWARE

TABLE and POCKET CUTLERY,
CARPET SWEEPERS,
WRINGERS,

BRASS FIRE IRONS.

A Good stock of General Hardware,

118 DUNDAS STREET, North Side

ALTAR WINE.

We have now on hand a good supply of
Execellent Mass Wine,

PRICE REDUCED.,
Write for particulars to

J. D. BURE, Amherstburg, Prop,

The Amherstburg Vintage Co,

CONCORDIA VINEVARDS

SANDWICH, ONT.
ERNEST GIRADOT & CC

Altar Wine a Specialty.

Our Altar Wine is axtennlvn-l{ used an¢
recommended by the Clergy, and our Clare'
will eompare favorably with the best im
ported Bordeanx,

For prices and Information address,

E. GIRADOT & CO.
Sandwioh. Ont

An authentic copy of the

Ritunl of the P, P, A, will be

sont to any address on receipt

ol e, In stamps, By dozen,

4¢. By hundred, 3¢, " Address

’ ] @ Tios. CoFrFEY, The Catholl(

ARMTIIN H.

By
CHRISTIAN REID,

CHAPTER VIIL

It chanced that the next morning,
being Wednesday and therefore one of
the days of the flower-market of the
Madeleine, Fgerton was awaked by
those delightful odors of which he had
spoken ; and in some subtle way the
fragrance brought before him a fair
face with a pair of proud gray eyes,
‘and it occurred to him that in order to
make his peace with Miss Bertram it
might be well to send her some of the
flowers, of which he knew that she was
extravagantly fond.

Nor can it be said that this
idea commended itself to him
solely as a matter of social duty.
He had spoken truly in say -
ing to Talford that she puzzled more
than she charmed him ; but there could
be no doubt that she charmed him in
considerable degree. She was a very
pretty and a very clever woman, whom
he sometimes thought might prove
dangerously attractive to him if she
had been a shade less incomprehensible,
less capricious and less haughty. A
man does not like to be puzzled, but
still less does he like to be treated with
scorn when in no way conscious of
deserving such treatment—when, in-
deed, the world in general conveys the
impression to his mind that he has a
right to think very well of himself.
Now, with Siby! Bertram, Egerton had
frequently a sense of being weighed in
the balance and found wanting ; and
and though vanity wasnot inordinately
developed in him, he naturally felt
that such an attitude on her part was
not only unflattering but manifestly
unjust. [f he had made any preten-
sions the matter would have been dif-
ferent, since whoever makes pre-
tensions inevitably challenges criti-
cism ; but it would be difficult for
any one to make fewer than he did—
a fact which conduced not a little to
his popularity. Fora man who asserts
no disagreeable intellectual superior-
ity over his fellow-beings, yet who is
unobtrusively clever and undeniably
well-bred, is generally certain of popu-
larity, even without the farther en-
dowments of good looks and wealth,
These endowments, however, Egerton
possessed, and he was therefore the
less accustomed to that position of
being weighed and found wanting in
which Miss Bertram placed him. He
had sometimes tried to persuade him-
self that it was all mere fancy on his
part ; but there had been times when
the language of the gray eyes was
too plain to be mistaken, when he had
felt himself looked through and
through, and judged to be a very in-
ferior sort of creature.

But if the daughter was disdainful
and incomprehensible, the mother was
always cordial and agreeable, with a
peculiar charm and warmth of manner
which had more than once suggested
the thought to Egerton that she too
perceived, and wished to make amends
for, her daughter's hard judgment.
There was another thought which
might have suggested itself to a man
so eligible ; but it has already been
said that he was not greatly afflicted
with vanity, and it may be added that
he was not at all afflicted with the
coarseness of mind which, together
with vanity, makes a man suspect a
matrimonial snare in every woman's
civility. Instead of suspecting that
Mrs. Bertram wished to entrap him as
a suitor for her daughter, he felt
simply grateful for an unvarying
kindness which contrasted strikingly
with that young lady's exceedingly
variable manner; and it was the
thought of the mother rather more
than of the daughter which finally de-
cided him to send the flowers, especi-
ally when he remembered that it was
their reception-day.

So a basket of cut flowers, freshly
beautiful and fragrant, made its ap-
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pearance in due time, and was pre-
sented, with Mr. Egerton's compli-
ments, to Mrs. and Miss Bertram as
they eat at breakfast in their pleasant
apartment in the neighborhood of the
Parc Monceaux. The elder lady
uttered an exclamation of pleasure
when she saw the lavish supply.

‘“Oh ! what lovely flowers,” she said.
‘“See, Sibyl, are they not exquisite ?
Our drawing-room will be like a bower
to day. Mr. Egerton is certainly
charming.”

‘“You mean that his flowers are,”
said Sibyl, looking up with a smile
from a little bright-eyed Skye terrier
to which she was administering sugar.
*“ But they are delicious !"” she added,
unable to resist their beauty as her eye
fell on them. She held out her hand
for the basket and almost buried her
face in the fragrant blossoms. ** How
I love flowers !” she said, as if to her-
self. ‘ They are among the few satis-
factory things in life.” Then, glanc-
ing at her mother, she added : *‘ This
is Mr. Egerton's apology for having
forgotten our existence last night,
mamma. "

‘‘Forgetting an engagement —
which was hardly an engagement—
and forgetting our existence are differ-
ent things,” said her mother. i |
think you are scarcely just to Mr.
Egerton, Sibyl.”

Sibyl made a slight gesture of in-
difference as she put the basket down
again on the table. ‘I do not feel
sufficient interest in him to be unjust, "
she said ; and I am quite willing for
him to forget our existenca as often as
he likes, provided he sends such an
apology as this. A basket of flowers
is much better than an hour of his or
any other man's society, at the opera
or elsewhere.”

Mrs. Bertram elevated her eyebrows
slightly as she looked at her daughter.
For this young lady occasionally puz-
zled her as well as other people. *‘It
is not like you to effect to despise men’s
society,” she said.

“ITam not affecting to despise it,”
answered Sibyl. “I like it very
much, as you know—that is, I)ike the
society of men of sense. But I would
certainly not exchange this basket of
flowers for an hour of the society of
any special man, even if he were
capable of giving me a new idea—
which Mr. Egerton is not.”

‘‘ New ideas are not to be picked up
like flowers,” said Mrs. Bertram, with-
out adding that she thought her daugh-
ter had already more than enough of
these very objectionable articles. ‘‘And
I confess that I do not understand why
you should think so poorly of Mr.
Egerton. I do not pretend to be in-
tellectual, but he has always struck
me as very clever as well as very pleas-
ant.”

said Sibyl carelessly—** that is, he is
a man of culture ; but he always gives
me the impression of a man who lives
merely on the surface of life, He
does not think sufficiently of any new
ideas, or if he has them he does not
take the trouble to impart them.”

‘‘ But,” said the elder lady, ‘‘you
do not intend to demand of all your
acquaintances that they shall have
new ideas to impart to you? Because
if so—"

‘I shall certainly be disappointed,”
said Miss Bertram with a laugh. *‘No,
do not be afraid. I have not quite
lost my senses. But the general dearth
of ideas only makes me more grateful
to those who have some ; and, now that
I think of it, Mr. Egerton has probably
begun to realize his deficiency, for he
remarked last night that it was in
search of something of the kind that he
had gone to the Socialist meeting in
Montmartre. "

‘“ A most extraordinary place to go
for them,” said Mre. Bertram. ¢‘I
cannot understand such a freak in a
man of sense—and that Mr. Egerton
i8."

‘““Oh! he went, no doubt, from
mere curiosity,” said Sibyl. ¢TI faney
it is that and the necessity to kill time
which take him to most places. But
how a man can lead such a life,” she
added with sudden enorgy, ‘‘in a
world where there is so much to be
thought and said and done, I confess
that I cannot understand !”

‘“What do you expect him to do ?”
asked her mother. ‘““You know he
inherited a large fortune ; why should
he, therefore, trouble himself with
business ?"

““That is the one idea which an
American has of doing something—
making money,” said Sibyl. ** For-
give me, mamma, but do you really
think there is nothing else to be done
—nothing better worth doing ?"

Of course I do not think so: of
course I know that there are many
things better worth doing,” said Mrs.
Bertram, though she iid not specify
what these things were; “bus I do
not see what you can expect a young
man like Mr. Egerton to do except
amuse himself, for a time at least.”

““That is just the point,” returned
the young lady calmly. *‘I do not in
the least expect him to do anything
else. I am quite sure that he will
never do anything else. Here, Fluff !
do you want another lump of sugar ?"

Fluff replied, with a short bark and
one or two eager bounds, that he did
want it, and Mrs, Bertram abandoned
the subject of Egerton and his real or
imaginary shortcomings, saying to
herself, with a slight sigh, that it was
quite certain one could not have
everything, but that she should have
been glad if Sibyl had been a little
less original. Though far from being
herself the scheming mether common
in fiction and not wholly unknown in
real life, she had more than onee
thought what a pleasant and satis-
factory son-in-law Egerton would
make if he would fall in love with

Sibyl, and if Sibyl were like other

‘“He is clever enough, I believe,"’

girls and would accept the fortune
placed before her. But it was now
plain that this castle in the air would
never be realized on the solid earth ;
and, with another sigh, she took up
the flowers and carried them away.

They were filling the salon with
their fragrance when Egerton entered
it late in the afternoon of the same
day. A glow of golden sunset light
was also filling it and bringing out
all the harmonious tints of the hang-
ings and furniture ; for this room was
not in the least like an ordinary
Parisian apartment, but had been the
home of the Bertrams long enough for
them to impress ‘a very distinctive
character upon it. Needless to say
this character was wsthetic in the
highest degree, for a young lady so
devoted to new ideas as Miss Bertram
was not likely to follow other than the
latest light in decorative art. Then,
too, the mother and daugher had
travelled much and had gathered in
numerous places many curious and
pretty things. All of these — the
richly-mingled colors of Eastern stuffs
picked up in Algerian and Moorish
bazaars ; the gleaming crystal frames
of Venetian mirrors, with their sug-
gestions of the deep canals and the
green sea-water ; the beautiful wood-
carving of Tyrolean villagers, the
rich hues of old Spanish leather, with
pictures and china, quaint screens
and peacock fans—all made, it seemed
to Egerton, a very suitable back-
groud for Sibyl Bertram's presence.
And although when she went out she
was Parisian in her toilette from her
hat to her boots, she had a fashion,
when she received her friends at home,
of arraying herself in a different
manner. It was not that extreme
artistic dressing which originated in
London, and with which (through
caricatures at least) the eyes of all the
world are familiar now. Like most
American women, Sibyl had too much
good taste to make herself wsthetically
ridiculous ; but she struck a medium
of graceful picturesqueness which
suited her admirably.

For she was not in the least a line-
and measure beauty. The brilliant,
changing face could not be judged by
any acknowledged standard, but the
charm of it was so great that few
people were inclined to judge it at all.
The pellucid skin; the perfectly
shaped if rather large mouth; the
luminous gray eyes, which brightened
and darkened with every passing
thought ; and the broad, fair brow,
from which thick, soft masses of
bronze-brown hair waved, made up a
whole which to the modern taste was
more attractive than classic loveliness.
The gift of expression was hers also
in remarkable degree, and when she
spoke with any earnestness her voice
had tones of wonderful sweetness.

On this afternoon she wore as usual
when at home, a dress more fanciful
than fashionable. It was a black
brocaded silk of softest, richest fabric,
cut in simple but beautiful lines,
slashed here and there to introduce a
trimming of old gold, which also ap-
peared in the puff that headed the
sleeves, which otherwise fitted the arms
tightly until they terminated in a fall
of rich yellow lace below the elbow.
The square-cut neck, out of which the
white, columnar throat rose, also sur-
rounded with this lace, and a cluster of
deep yellow roses was fastened in front.
It was on this charming figure that
Egerton’s glance fell when he first en-
tered the room, though she was stand-
ing at some distance from him, talking
to Mr. Talford, while a slanting stream
of sunshine touched her hair, and also
brought out the strange, deep harmon-
ies of form and tint in a Japanese
screen behind her.

It was Mrs. Bertram who, at his en-
trance, rose from the sofa where she
was sitting and came forward to re-
ceive him with her usual cordial gra-
ciousness.

‘I have hoped that you would not
forget us to-day,” shesaid. ‘‘Iwantto
thank you for the beaut:ful flowers you
sent. See ! they welcome you,” she
added, with a smile, motioning to a
table which bore part of them arranged
in some graceful vases of Vallauris
ware.

Egerton replied to the effect that he
was delighted if the flowers gave her
pleasure, but he wished to himself
that, instead of fragrant lilies-of the-
valley and delicate white and pink-
tinted roses, he had chosen such
golden-hearted ones as those which
Miss Bertram wore. ‘But perhaps
she would not have worn them if I had
sent them, " he thought.

He followed Mrs. Bertram to the sofa
where she had been sitting, and shook
hands with the elderly lady — a mem-
ber of the American colony, whom he
knew well—to whom she had been talk-
ing. A pretty, blonde young lady
who sat in a low chair near by, drink-
ing a cup of tea and chattering volubly
to a young man who stood before her,
algo held out her hand to him.

““How do you do, Mr. Egerton ?"
she said. *‘I have not seen you in an
age. Why do you never come to see
us nowadays ?"

‘“ My dear Miss Dorrance, why are
you never at home when I do myself
that honor ?"" he replied.

‘‘ Because you do not come at the
right time, I presume,” she answered.
‘‘ But, indeed that i3 the case with so
many of our friends— one misses them
80 by being out — that I have decided
on a reception day. It did not seem
worth while when we first arrived in
Paris, but it has now become neces-
sary. Hereafter, then, we shall be
happy to see you on any and every
Friday.”

‘‘You are very good ; I shall cer-
tainly remember to pay my respects.
And you are still at the Hotel du
Rhin ?”

‘**Dear me ! no; have I not seen you

since we went into apartments? The
doctors decided that mamma must re-
main here for some months, so papa
telegraphed to Cousin Duke to settle us
comfortably, and he has put us into an
apartment, with servants to look after,
which I consider a nuisance.”

‘It is probably quieter and better
for Mrs. Dorrance, though,” said Eger-
ton. ‘‘I hope that her health has im-
proved ?"

‘*Oh! very much. She is able to
take a short drive every afternoon.
She is in the Bois now — at least she
was to send the carriage for me when
she returned, and it has not yet
arrived.”’

At this moment, however, a servant
entered — a pratty, white-capped maid
— who, while she presented Egerton
with a cup of tea, announced to Miss
Dorrance that har carriage waited.
At this the young lady rose and, with
a rustle of silk, crossed the floor to
where Sibyl stood, still talking to Mr.
Talford.

‘* Good-by, my dear,” she said. ‘‘I
must run away now. Do come to see
us soon. You know mamma always
enjoys your visits so much. Cousin
Duke, are you coming with me ?”

Mr. Talford signitied that he was,
saying with a smile:  Miss Bertram
will have no more attention to bostow
upon me, since here is Egerton, who
can tell her, on the best authority, all
about the next revolution.”

‘“ Are you interested in revolutions,
Sibyl 2" inquired Miss Dorrance, open-
ing her eyes a little.

‘* Immensely,"” answered Sibyl, with
her slightly mocking accent. Then,
as Egerton drew near, she held out her
hand to him with a very graceful show
of cordiality.

‘ And what does Mr. Egerton know
about them ?" pursued Miss Dorrance.
‘‘ I should not think it was the kind of
thing he was likely to be interested
in."”

‘‘ Your penetration in judging char-
acter does you infinite credit, my dear
Miss Dorrance,” said Egerton ; ‘‘ but
it is something which may before long
concern us all so closely that I am only,
like a wise man, trying to gain some
idea of the nature of the coming
storm.”

‘I hope that you will give your
friends the benefit of your information,
then,” she said, ‘‘so that they can get
away in time. But 1 do hope we will
be able to finish the present season.
Everything is charming in Paris just
now."

‘“As far as my means of informa—
tien- will allow me to speak,” said
Egerton, ‘I think I can assure you
that you will at least be able to finish
your spring shopping before milliners
and modistes are whelmed.”

‘‘ They never will be, " said she with
confidence. ‘‘If there were a revolu-
tion to-morrow I am sure that Paris
would set the fashion for the world the
day after.”

‘‘That is very true,” said Egerton.
‘“But it might be the fashion of the
bonnet rouge.”

TO BE CONTINUED,
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A BIGOT REBUKED.

It is easy to excuse ignorance and
mistakes of judgment, to make allow-
ance for prejudice and narrowness ;
but uncharitableness, especially in pro-
fessing Christians, is altogether inex-
cusable. A man of good heart is never
at real fault. Whatever else he may
lack, he is never wanting in love. It
must have been a hard-shell Baptist—
a man of little heart and small soul—
whom the New York Sun rebukes in
the following editorial paragraph :

‘‘The self-sacrificing Catholic Sis-
ters who collect alms for charitable uses
ought not to be spoken of disrespect-
fully by our Baptist contemporary, the
Christian Inquirver. It is a shame to
call them beggars. They are no more
beggars than are those Baptist minis-
ters who solicit money or take up col-
lections for their own support.
Through the humble labors of these
pious and worthy women hospitals are
supported, suffering is alleviated, chil-
dren are educated, and the helpless
poor are comforted. Not for them-
selves do they ask alms, but for the
afflicted in whose service they spend
their blessed lives. They give tomany
people the opportunity to make small
contributions which they wounld not
otherwise have the opportunity of mak-
ing. They touch the heart where
other means of touching it would fail.
These meek Sisters give lessons in
charity and devotion which strike the
innermost chords of the soul. Their
benignant presence is ever welcome in
thousands of the business places and
households of the city. All honor be
to these good and grand women, the
merits of whom are known in heaven !”

A much-esteemed contemporary in a
recent issue animadverted on our fre-
quent praise of what we consider the
greatest and best of American news-
papers. For the political preferences
of the Sun we care nothing, but its
broad-mindedness and large hearted-
ness, of which the above cited extract
is proof, ought to be admired by every-
one.—Ave Maria.
———

Ayer's Hair Vigor, which has out-
lived and superseded hundreds of sim-
liar preparations, is undoubtedly the
most fashionable as well as economical
hair-dressing in the market. By its
use, the poorest head of hair soon be-
comes luxuriant and beautiful.

PARMELER'S PILLS possess the power of
acting specifically upon the diseased organs,
stimulating to action the dormant energies of
the system, thereby removing disease, In
flct, so great is the power of this medicine to
clanse and purify, that diseases of almost
every name and nature are driven from the
body. Mr, D, Carswell, Carswell P, O., Ont,,
writes: ‘I have tried Parmelee’s Pills and

find them an excellent medicine, and one that
will sell well.”

Cold in the head—Nasal Balm gives instant
relief ; speedily cures. Never fails,
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ABLE DEFENDERS OF CATHO-
LICITY.

Educated men of all Christian de.
nominations are coming closer together
every day in sentiment and purpose,
It is the ignorant and the fanatica]
among the Protestant sects, and they
alone, who seek to perpetuate religious
strife and bitterness. At a meeting of
representative  Protestants, divines
and laymen, held last Tuesday in
Greenfield, religious proscription wags
bitterly denounced by President L.,
Clark Seelye of Smith College, and by
Dr. Briggs, the famous Presbyterian
‘‘heretic.” When two prominent ed-
ucators like these—two profound and
progressive thinkers—unite to defend
the Catholic Church against calumny
and slander, there is reason to hope for
a broader feeling of tolerance among
Christian bodies in the near future,

Dr. Briggs made a strong plea for
Christian unity. He said the Catholic
Church wasin favor of it; her Cardinals,
her Archbighops, Bishops, and priests,
were in favor of it. *‘There is nothing
in the New Testament, " said the great
Presbyterian theologian, ‘‘that pre-
vents all of us from coming together,
For some years I have agreed with the
authorities of the Catholic Church to a
certain extent in the interpretation
that they place upon the words : ‘Upon
this rock will I build my Church.’
Peter was the first Christian to be put
in place after Christ. Others follow
after. Many of the terms in the Testa-
ments are really synonymous. They
all teach Christian unity. How much
intolerance and bigotry there has been
in all churches! Look at the Puritans
in this state. They bad no tolerance
even for the meek and lowly Quakers.
There is much intolerance at the pres-
ent. There must be freedom for
thought.”

The Roman Catholic Church, accord-
ing to Dr. Briggs, is more tolerant
than any Protestant Church. The
learned doctor is a competent witness
upon this point. Dr. McGlynn's case
was cited as the best evidence that
could be submitted so prove his pro-
position. That case was settled in
Rome according to the principles of
equity and Christian toleration. The
doctor criticised severely the waste of
endeavor in Protestant circles in main-
taining so many isms, sects and sub-
divisions based upon purely human
interpretations of scriptural passages.
‘“ The statistics of our Protestant
churches,” he said, ‘‘are startling.
They show that if the same man-
agement is followed bankruptcy isin-
evitable. The average number of
communicants to each Roman Catholic
clergyman in this country is 685, to
the Protestant clerygman 142, I con-
fidently assert that we can spare 50,-
000 out of our 99,000 clerygmen, and
still do better work than we are doing
now, if we can only get nearer Chris-
tian unity. Of course, out of this 50-
000 we should dismiss the ignorant,
the weak and the lazy, There is an
ample field for those who can do good
work in the missions of Asia and
Africa. There are on the average
709 communicants in every Roman
Catholic caurch in this country, and
only 105 in the Protestant. Of the
$549,000,000 invested in Protestant
churches in this country, we can well
spare, at least, $200,000,000, if we
can have Christian wunity. Let us
treat this as a practical question and
labor for it.”

The Protestant bodies hereabout
could easily spare some of their
preachers if the elimination proposed
by Dr. Briggs were undertaken.
They might dismiss without loss such
insane bigots and anti Catholic rant-
ers as Dr. Miner ; Brady, the pugilistic
parson of the People's Church or A. P.
A. headquarters ; Lansing of Brim-
stone Corner ; Fulton, the obscene ;
Dunn, the fanatic, and several others
who are a disgrace to the Christian
religion.

President Seelye said in introduc-
ing Dr. Briggs: ¢ There has been no
time when we could look forward to
Christian unity with mors hope and
confidence than to-day. Many of us
have read the recent encyclical ot the
Pope. All of us could see much to
commend in it. He stretched out to
us a friendly hand, and we were able
to return it. The leaders of thought
in both the Roman Catholic and Pro-
testant churches are taking the hands
of each other in friendly grasp. Not
for centuries have we stood so near
each other in unity of thought and
purpose as we do to-day. The time is
coming when we may each approve of
what the other does. I notice a dis-
position of late to revive for political
purposes the animosities that once
existed between the Roman Catholics
and the Protestants. I am earnestly
opposed to sucharevival. I trust that
no secret society shall have power to
widen the differences that still exist
between the two churches.”

Contrast these noble, Christian utter-
ances with the foul, brutai, slanderous
language used by Dr. Miner, Parson
Brady and chameleon Dunn.  The
former represent the spirit of Christ ;
the latter represent the diabolical
purposes and aims of the arch-fiend of
darkness. The former stand for Chris-
tian charity, Christian progress and
unity ; the latter stand tor hate, bigo-
try and un-Christian ignorance and
intolerance. The Catholic Church will,
ere long, embrace in her fold the men
who follow Seelye and Briggs, while
the scum represented by the fanatics
will be all that is left in Protestantism.
— Boston Republic.

e il
Ul fitting boots and shoes cause corns.

Holloway’s Corn Cure is the article to use.
Get a bottle at once and cure your corns.

. The scrofulous taint which may have been
in your blood for years, may be thoroughly
exp?llml by giving Hood’s Sarsaparilla a
trial,
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