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My, Llilo Gilson,
1yart teamster in the employ of the
15, N. Y., Lumber Company, says
.2 and his wife highly recommend
Iood's SHarsaparilla, ho
failed to gain strength after
o scvere illness, felt mise
11d not sleep, and had no appe-
slio took Efeod’s Sarsapariila
n to pieck up and was soon allright,
113 own expericnco was that in the spring
Lo was ail run down, Lhad weakness and dise
tross inchestomach. Iood's Sarsaparilla

¢ him Tired round all

! is now better
¢ than for
5 nds, yes almost Millions
fy to the wondoerful value of
parilla for that tired focling
1d, nerves or body., It i3
and which restores full health

Mr, John J. Scully, President

L Feeling

TUnion, 2506 Cat
ino Blrect, Detr
Nilchigan, voluntarily wiites as follows:
(1, 1, Hood & Co., Lowe!l, Mass.:
“Gentlemen: I feel in duty bound to tell
E’A E e of tie benefit I de-
ik il d NEX rived from Hood’s
a’ ’(e‘—) gSarsaparilla. I have
been troubled with nervous dyspepsia, was
tired and lung=id, with no bition to
work; my sleep was frveguiar, 8o 1 began

taking Hood’s Sarsapa-
weak rilla. Yrom the very first
it seemed to be just the

thing for me, The mervous dyspepsia 23
now cutirely gone, my appetite is excellent,
I can eat heartily without distress after-

Strong wards; I sleep well,

- .

2
v
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and can now go about
my work without that

tired feeling so frequent before I took

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

1 have taken six bottles and recommend it a8
the Kking of Medicines.” J. J. SCULLY.

Hoob's PiLLS cure liver ills, constipation,
bl jaundice, sick headache, indigeati

DUTTON & MURPHY
Undertakers and Embalmers

OFFICES ANH% 479 ueen Nt West
SHow Rooms:|{ 321 Queen Kt. East

Telephone 1731 and 2796
funcrals Furnisoed at Moderate Prices.

CAUTION.

EACH PPLYG OF THE

MYRTLE NAVY

18 MARKED

. & B.

IN BRONZE LETTERS.

NJNE OTHER GENUINE.
e ; EDUCATIVONAVI‘...V P
A PBUMPTION COLLEGE, SANDWICH

Ont.—The studies embrace the Classica
and Commercial courses. Terms, inciuding
all ordinary expenses, £150 por annum. For
full particulars appiy to Bev. D. CUSHING,
p I

. 4, B,

ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE,
BERLIN, ONT.
Complete Claszical, Philosophical and
Commenrcial Courscs,

And Shorthand and Typewriting.
For further particulars apply to
REV. THEO, SPETZ, President.

S'I‘. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE, TORONTO,
Ont.—In afiitiation with Toronto Uni-
Under the patronage of His Grace
the Archbisl Toronto, and directed by
the Basilian Full classical, scien-
tifie and comm 3 ial courses
for students pt sity matrie-
Uation and non - professional certificates,
Board and
arders, $79;
rticulars np‘\ly
Y, President.

tuition, &
day pupils,
to REV. J. R.

oo ) "
ST. BONAVENIURE'S COLLEGE,
ST. JOHN'S, Nfld
Under eare of the [rish Christian Brothers.,
This College affords, at moderate expense,
excollent  advantages to students. The
healthiness ot its situation, the equipment
of the Schools and the g neral furnishing of
the e tablishment lcave nothing to be de-
gired for the comifort and improvement of
the punils. .
Three Courses — Preparatory, Commereial
ana Matrieulation (London University .
Terms—Day pupils, $12, $15, ctes, per an-
num, according to class,  Boarders, $169 per
annum.
Prospectuses and
application to

MR )
CJwderidd(legt’

usi; ddu . ation,

N 1 m gnd vig't a’l other Busi
Take A RoUND TRIP {i'ch iages and Com:
mor inl Dopartments \m 'wn dw, then visit tie Northern
B W OANOR; BXANN 6V It we

50 per )
M, For iurt

further particulars on
J. L. SLATTERY.

Ts tho

1 y produce the mwoxt thorow
extins vo course of stady; the b prem.sea and the
best win  most comoalets wn i most su e {urniture and

applinness, we will wive you A fal! vou FREE, ForAr:
nl\‘nlal Ann u cenent, giving full particulars, {ree, nddrese
Y i MIN Y Princion .

PROFESSIONAL.

~UARLES J. MCCABE, B.A., BARRIS-
c I'ER, Solicitor, Conveyancer, etc., 69
Adelaide street cast, Toronto.

OST & HOLMES, ARCHITECTS.—Oflices
Rooms 28 and 20 Manning House, King
strect wost, Toronto,  Also In the Gerrie

The New Man a' Rossmere

“No, oh, no, I won't mistake!"”
‘Sula looked with frightened eyes from
him to the trickling water. As he
stood in the ditch on the land side of
the levee, the waters on the outside of
it were a foot or two higher than his
head. Should the levee give way with
the sudden and explosive force cus-
tomary with them, his position would
be fatal. He would be swept away
like an autumn leaf on the rushing
rushing current. ‘ How can you
ward off this peril ?" she asked. *‘You
have nothing to work with ! Let me
stay, and you go for help.  You can
ride faster than 1."”

He saw through the tender ruse to

begile him from his perilous position,
and a smile of
chased the anxiety from his grave eyes

incffable sweetness
as they rested on her agitated fea-
tures.

“ What could you do, dear ?"

In that moment of suppressed excite-

ment and impending doom it did not
seem strange to her that ke should thus

address her. It sounded simple, right,
true, and very sweet. y

““You cannot possibly get anyone
here under half an hour,” he resumed,
hurriedly. ** Inthat time much might
happen. There is but one chance for
the levee ; that one chance I shall give
it. The danger increases every
second. Ride at your utmost speed.
Do not spare the roan ; have only a
sare for her rider’s neck.  Wait.
Take fiom my hat there my papers
and my watch. It anything—should
happen-—keep the watch, please, as a
souvenir of your mortal foe. Now
zo.” He smiled bravely up into her
pale face; then, throwing himself
prone upon his side, he thrust his bared
right »rm into the soft ooze of the soil

where the trickling stream ran
through. 'Sula stretched her hands

over him imploringly.

“Come with me. The peril is too
areat. Let those who hgve brought it
upon themselves suffer for their crimi-
nal neglect.”

“The women and childven who
would suffer the most did not bring it
about. If my right arin can serve to
stop this leak until you fetch succor, 1t
will have done loyal service for the
land you love. Every second's delay
increases the danger to the levee and
to—me."

His voice was so steady, his eye so
resolute, his cramped and painful
attitude so determined in its sacrificial
heroism, that 'Sula felt her own
weaker soul roused to an answering
resolution.

“Surely the good God will not let
such self-abnegation fail of its re-
ward,” she murmured to herself as she
turned trembling away from him.
“ e will keep him until T can bring
aid.”

Stirling heard hor, as she hastily re-
treated, unmindful now of the merci-
less briers that smote her in the face or
of the rough ground that impeded her
footsteps. He heard the quick tramp-
ling of her horse’s feet over the short
wooden bridge that spanned this ditch
where it crossed the road, then the
sound of her rapid progress died away
in the distance, and he knew that
thirty long and anxious minutes at
least, must elapse before she could
possibly send him any relief. In that
length of time what might not happen ?
If this spouting water, whose flow he
had checked by making a stopper of
his arm, had been caused by a recently
made craw-fish hole, he might success-
fully ward off danger until help came,
if, on the contrary, it had been run-
ning all night and softening the inter-
ior of the entire levee, at any moment
the whole structure might yield to the
tremendous pressure of water against
it, give way, and allow the foe they
had defied for weeks to enter, making
a broad and desolating pathway for it-
self, sweeping away the hopes of hun-
dreds, and even sweeping him, Stirl-
ing Denny, into eternity. On the
fleetness of a horse’s feet, urged on by
a woman’s trembling hand, perhaps,
his life was hanging.

And with this consciousness on her,
too, Ursula sped through the woods,
with a white face and an aching heart.
With whip and voice she urged the
roan forward, quivering with nervous-
ness as the animal’s sharp shrill neigh-
ing rent the quict air in noisy protest
against this sudden separvation from
the Black Prince. With that strange
faculty of mental absorption by which
we take unconscious note of the most
trivial objects or occurrences during
our sorcst soul-travail, she heard the
mocking-birds answering each other
in tones of gay defiance ; she noted
how thickly the wild blue-bells
blossomed along the roadside: her
senses accredited the delightful fra-
grance that greeted them at a certain
turn in the road to the elder-bushes,
whose lace-like clusters she remem-
bered were always thickest in that spot.
The low-hanging branches of a syca—
more by the rcadside rudely brushed
the plume in her riding-hat as she
galloped under them ; she would cer-
tainly ask Uncle Ephe to cut that low
branch away ; the touch of it secmed
to vibrate through her nerves for many
a day after that reckless ride. Every
faculty was on the alert ; every sense
was imbued with tenfold acuteness.
Yet she was aware of no thought but
of the resolute man she had left behind,
who might even at that moment be
offering up his precious life, a uscless
sacrifice.

She bent over in her saddle to lift

oclt, Whitby.
R' o l:(l‘ill'. ;t. A. e AW, HoLMES,
L'I‘.' 1 & DIGNAN, BARRISTERS, ETCy
115 Talbot strect, London., Private funds
to loan.
i

8 Love. R 1. DIGNAN,
'-_Dn; WOODRUFF, No. 1855 QUEEN’S AVE.
Defective vision, impaired hearing,
nasal catarrh and troublesome throats, Eyes
testod. ularses adjusted.  Hours. 12to i

cough keeps the
bronchial tubes in a state of constant
irritation, which, if mnot speedily
removed, may lead to bronchitis. No
prompter remedy can be had than
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, which is both

A dry, hacking

the <lumsy wooden latch to the squire’s

pasture gate. Two of his plowmen,

with bridles swung over their shoul-

ders, were lazily approaching it from

the other side. She drew rein directly

across their path, and said, with slow

precision, her own voice sounding un-

familiar to her :

““Throw down those bridles. Take

axes and spades, and go as fast as you
possibly can to the big ditch, where |
the button willows grow.
is about to break. Major Denny
guarding it with his life. He is the
best friend we all have. If we are
saved it will be by him.”

The stolid indifference of the men,
who stood motionless before her,
irritated her into a frenzy of im-
patience. Her voice was shrill with
pain as she asked : ‘‘ What are you
standing there, staring at me for?
Why do you not go—stupid, ungrate-
ful things that you are.”

“Our mules is out'n de paster,
missy ; we wuz jes'a gwine fur 'em,
an’ I wuz a stud’ in’ how we could git
dar de quickiss.” We'se got spades
an’ axes hid in de woods clost to dat
ve'y ditch.”

Ursula glided to the ground while
they were speaking. She pointed
imperiously to her own empty saddle.
‘ Mount, both of you. Ride as fast
as the horse can carry you — if you
kill her !”

Her last words were cast upon the
vacant space where a second before
the roan had stood, with quivering
flanks and dilated nostrils. Now that
she had sent succor to Stirling Denny,
she had time to realize her own over-
wrought condition. She felt dizzy
and faint. Sinking upon the side of
the levee, she bowed her head upon
her knees, while sob after sob con-
vulsed her slender frame. She felt

the better for her tears. Suddenly
she sprang to her feet again. Suppose

these stupid negroes should go to the
wrong ditch? Suppose they should
lag so in their coming it would be too

late? Suppose Stirling Denny was
was at that moment being over-

whelmed by the surging water? She
must find Squire Thorn, and send him
to the rescue. The house was in
sight ; a mile of rapid walking and
she would be there. She gathered her
heavy skirts about her, and hastened
forward on foot. She passed a cabin
door, where the inmates were loitering
in noonday idleness. Two men, slat-
wart field hands, lay lazily stretched,
face downward, on the gallery floor, in
friendly juxtaposition to several dogs.
A woman, ‘‘in unwomanly rags,” sat
uwpon an inverted wash-tub, giving
nourishment to a baby whose slovenly
appearance was in keeping with its
surroundings ; an old woman, decrepit
from age, glanced up from her task of
stringing red peppers to send a won-
dering glance of her bleared eyes after
‘Sula, as she swept swiftly by the tum-
ble-down fence which barred this
thriftless abode of a thriftless people
from the public road. Half a dozen
boys, ragged, happy and dirty, were
playing marbles in the rain-beaten
road, their faces beaming with animal
content and bacon grease. Mrs. Ral-
ston’s skirts sent their ¢ white taws”
and *‘ china alleys " in every direction.
With good-natured grins they replaced
them and resumed their sport. At
every cabin door, with some slight
variations, this grouping was repeated.
The unthinking placidity of those dark
faces smote upon ‘Sula's excited nerves.
She was in a frame of mind to take
issue with Providence on the seeming
lack of justice displayed in Its work-
ings. Was it for such as these that
Stirling Denny's precious life was
being jeopardized? They were not
worthy of it. Not worthy that harm
should come to one hair of his dear
head. She swept past the * quarters,”
followed by many stolidly wondering
glances. She reached the home at
last.

Squire Thorn had just come in from
his daily task of watching his mules
consume their rations when Ursula,
pallid and bemired, stood before him
in the doorway of his own hall. She
spoke in a voice of querulous com-
mand :

“Go to your willow ditch. Your
mortal foe is there risking his life to
save the levee you have neglected.
The levee across your big ditch is
about to gfve way. Go.”

Squire Thorn needed no second bid-
ding. Her news was of so alarming a
character that it did not occur to him
to resent the manner of its delivery.
He was soon clattering down the road
on old Whitey. Agnes hearing a
sharp feminine voice in excited mono-
logue in the hall, came out just as
‘Sula’s overtaxed system yiclded to the
strain, and she sank, sobbing hysteri-
cally, into her hostess's arms.

CHAPTER XV.
IN THE GAP,
The sound of the horse’s retreating

hoofs had long since died away in the
distance, and Stirling Denny’s eyes

Those who believe that Dr. Sage’s
Catarrh Remedy willcure them are more
liable to get well than those -vho don'’t.
If you happen to be one of those who
don't believe, there's a matter of $500
to help your faith. It's for you if the
makers of Dr. Sage's remedy can't
cure you, no matter how bad or of how
long standing your catarrh in the head
may be.

The wmakers are the World's Dis-
pensary Medical Association, of Buffalo,

The levee ' distance was borne to his ears.
is | tried to decide by
animal it might be made. '
probably a cow grazing on the tender | men felled some half-dozen
cane-shoots, so dear to the palate of that
ruminant, or a mule astray from the | a
plowhands of Tievina or Thorndale. | ir
There was one chance for, to a great | the major.
many against, it being a human being.
The ditch that he was guarding was in
a very lonely part of the woods, be- anxiously.
tween the two places.
of dry twigs came nearer.
irregular, halting sound. On the one
chance of its being a person, the major
sent a lusty ** halloo " from his damp
couch in the bottom of the ditch.

to him in a ringing voice :

and what do you want?”
“T'm down in the big ditch, and I | sprang to his feet.
want to conmunicate with the owner of
that voice.”

among the dry twigs was exchanged |e
for a very decided sound of fast run-
ning, which in an incredibly short | its
time brought Fred Southmead's startled | t
face and wondering eyes to bear upon |

leaned over the brink to ask.

my boy, but, you know, if

|

were resting on the green and shady done skeert us up so bad bout yer, dat
woods that closed in closely about him we didn's teck time to fotch nuffin’ but
with the intense gaze of a man who ourseffs—did we, Jeff?”
was keenly alive to the peril he had
voluntarily involved himself in,
also calmly and rationally alert for
chance of escape therefrom.
ing, remarkably acute atall times, was |
rendered doubly so by his present ex-
tremity.

The crackling of dry twigs in the quick.
He softer every second.

what manner of g
It was most

The crackling

It had an

To his surprised pleasure came back

“‘Halloo yourself ? Where are you,

The undecided, hesitating erackling

the man in the ditch. surface of the levee told of the coming
“Why, major!” catastrophe ; a fatal widening of the

“Well, Fred !” ¢
“ What are you doing there?” Fred

“ Not reclining on a bed of roses,

* Imperial Casar, dead and turned to clny.
May stop a hole to keep the wind away,

other one of the elements? I am stop- rather than men; work for your
ping a hole, Fred, in hopes of prevent- homgs, not mine, boys. We'll win
ing further damage to this levee be- yet.

fore help comes. Sorry I'm not in
position to take off my hat to you.”
““You take it pretty coolly.”
“Force of circumstances, my dear
boy. Ten minutes ago I doubt ifI
could have afforded a jest at my own
expense, but I'm pretty well convinced
that it is a craw-fish hole, and, although
not relieved, I am not as badly scared
asIwas. I don't think the levee's
going at a rush.”
““Who has gone for help ?
you would jest at your coftin.”
‘“Mrs. Ralston has gone for help.
At it, probably (my coffin, I mean), but
not in it. You perceive I am categori-
cal.”
“ Why did'nt you stuffa gunny sack
in that hole ?”
““One of my most urgent requests
was that every ditch should have sacks
left near it. There are none here.
It’s a mistake of the squire’s.”
‘“Squire Thorn was never known to
do any thing right,” says Ired, with
boyish vehemence. ‘“‘He is an em-
bodied mistake. But can't I do any
thing but stand here and look down at
you?”
*‘Not unless you had a sack, and
something to fill it with.”
“I've got that very thing. Iwas
running about in the woods gathering
alot of gray moss to send to our Jean
at school. I've got a long °picking’
sack right here.” :
““Yes ; but how to fill it ?"
““And I've got a trowel, too,"” says
Fred, waving one triumphantly over
his head.
“It's alittle like eating soup with a
splinter, but it would be a tremendous
relief to me.”
Flinging the sack into the ditch as
near the major as possible, I'red re-
tained the open end in his own hand
and flung the broad band, by which
the cotton-picker swings these long
Lowell sacks about his neck in picking
time, over a bush, to keep the mouth
open, then with a frantic energy he
shoveled the loose earth from the bank
into the bag, already mnearly full of
moss, with hands and trowel. He soon
had it full, and, springing down into
the ditch, heedless of briersand water,
he rolled it as close as possible to the
spot where the major's arm was still
doing duty for a stopper.
“ Bravo, my young levee-man. But,
after all, T find myself in the position
of Henry Clay with the billy-goat—
afraid to hold on, and daren’t let go.
If T withdraw my arm, and you should
fail to get that heavy sack at the right
spot simultaneously, we'd be worse off
than ever. I'm afraid I couldn't help
you much, as my arm is pretty well
benumbed. ™
“You've got no confidence in me.
You think I'm a muff.”
““My dear Fred, I've got all the con-
fidence in the world in your head and
heart, but very little in your muscle.
Ah!” At this momont the men Ursula
had sent came crashing through the
bushes with their spades upon their
shoulders. **You are none too soon,
boys! Cut some piles quickly, and
drive them on both sides me as near as
possible.  Of course you brought sacks
with you?
“Dar now !"

I believe

The men looked blankly at each
other. Of course they had not brought
them. Forethought is not an attribute

of this child-like race.

and says, swinging his sharp ax at one
any blow half-way through a slim cotton-
His hear- wood sapling.

together.
here.

saplings,

to swing it into position.

compact mass, and added a few spades-
ful of earth.

swing it promptly into position just
where my
stand back, please ; get up on the bank
yonder."”

deliberation of theirs, they swung the
sack into the ooze in the levee.
discrepancy was fatal.

and fearful of being again baffled in

had forced a free passage for itself,
and came in a mnarrow stream from
base to crown on the levee.
chance left !

Drive piles thick and fast.
why may not the arm of a live Yankee the loose earth : sacks and men will be
gerve an equally useful end with an- here presently.

voice and mien, Stiling Denny sprang
into the fast
dropping his arms, held them closely
by his sides, to present as solid a line
as possible to the encroaching water.

were
Fred aided their efforts by dragging
the piles to the ditch as fast as they
cut and sharpened them.

¢ Dat's de livin' troof, boss!" Jeff

¢ Cut the piles and drive them close
Mr. Southmead has a sack
Fill it as full as possible. Be
The ooze around iy arm grows
The danger is
reat, boys.”

With quick, rhythmic strokes the
slender
pointed each one sharply
t one end, and drove them well down
1 the bottom of the ditch on both sides
Then they lifted the sack

“1g it quite full ?” Stirling asked,

They shook its contents into a more

“Now, then, when I say 'ready,’

arm comes out. IFred,

“One! two! three! Ready!”
With the activity of his nature he
With the sluggish

The
Like a senti-
nt thing enraged at imprisonment,
evil intent, the water spouted

hrough in a stream of ominous dimen-
jons. A sudden fissure on the browun

rack ; in another second the water

But one

“You must build around my body.
Fling in

Work like beavers
With the excitement of battle in

widening fissure, and

The two men worked liketen.
thoroughly aroused at

They
last.

No sound
was heard but the ringing blows of
the axes, the panting of the workers,
and an occasional calm command from
the man who now stood up to his arm
pits in the water. Over it all the
heartless caroling of the birds went on.
More efficient aid soon arrived.
Squire Thorn, followed by a strong
force, equipped with everything neces
sary for levee patching, now appeared.
Twenty brawny arms were quickly
building a fresh barricade to landward
on the major’s back, across the ditch,
With Fred's sack for a foundation
“stay,” the loose earth was thrown
in between the close-driven piles,
arranged like an old fashioned lye
hopper. In half an hour more the
same brawny arms drew Stirling from
his durance vile, and placed him upon
the dry sod, a very sore and thoroughly
goaked man, but a hero crowned with
sucee
By George, Danny, you're a plucky
follow, if you are a Yankee!” Squire
Thorn exclaimed, in bungling enthusi-
asm, as he seized the young man’s wet
hands in both hisown. ‘I doubt if
there is any other man in the country
that'd thought of that road to salva-
tion.”

““It is the old story of the pound of
cure where the ounce of prevention

would have sufficed,” said Denny,
coldly, shaking himself after the

fashion of a wet Newfoundland dog.
The alarm had spread by this time
far and wide, and the major was still
seated on a pile of sacks, gathering
strength from rest for his homeward
ride,' when re-enforcements from all the
lake country came trampling through
the briers.
Each one had to hear how near de-
struction they had all come, and how
the new man at Rossmere had sprung
bodily into the breach and strayed the
rushing of waters until the levee had
been patched with a ‘ run-around ;”
each one had to voice his gratitude and
admiration in words of strong and sin-
cere meaning, and each one had to give
the squire a little dig for his neglect.
The day was far gone when Black
Prince deposited his master at his own
door, stiff and sore of body, but jubilant
of spirit.
TO BE CONTINUED.
e i i
Rev. Wm. Hollinshed,
Pastor of the Presbyterian church of Sparta,
N. J., voluntarily writes strongly in fayor of
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. He says: *‘ Nothing I
know of will cleanse the blood, stimulate the
liver or clean the stomach like this remedy.

I know of scores and scores who have been
helped or cured by it.”

The higlhvst praise has been won by Hood's
Pills for their easy, yet efficient, action,
Turn the Rascals Out.
We refer to such rascals as dys‘](yepsi:l, had
blood, biliousness constipation, sic! headache,
etc., infesting the human s?'s(cm. Turn
them out and keep them out by using Bur-
dnv_k I!llnm.l Bitters, the natural foe to disease,
which invigorates, tones and strengthens the
entire system.
Mrs. H. Hall, Navarino, N. Y., writes:
“For years I have been troubled with Liver

roof is, Mars Major, Miss ‘Sulle |

N. Y. They are kuown to every news-
paper publisher and every druggist in
the land, and you can easily ascertain
that their word's as good as their bond.

You wind your watch once a day.
Your liver and bowels should act as
regularly. If they do not, use a key.

The key is—Dr. Pierce's Pleasant

an anodyne and expectorant.

Pellets. One a dose.

When the merits ot a good thing are con-
sidered, it only requires proof like the follow-
ing to convince and settle any doubt.—
Constantine, Mich., U. 8, A., Feb. 16, 1887 :
“Was troubled 30 years with pains in the
back from strain ; in bed for weeks at a time :
no relief from other romedies,  About §
yoars ago I bought St. Jacobs Oil and made
about 14 applications ; have been well and
strong ever since. Have done all kinds of
work and can lift as much as ever. No re-
turn of pain in years.” D. M. REARICK.

Complaint. _The doctors said my liver was
harvdened and enlarged. I was troubled with

SERMON BY PAT

PREACHED AT

—

Confession,
THE
CHURCH, NEW YORg,

“ That you may know that |

hath power on earth to forgive

Jesus say to the man sick of the

|’|p )thy bed, und walk into thy |,
P :

Dearly beloved Christia

of which we

to a priest ; and, aftc
they can commence

to say that we Catholics

sins are forgiven in

THE CATHOLIC CHI

sterling, that is

(laughter.)
Well, now, all of you, n

fession all the days of y¢

slander ?  Is that the reli
Is that Christianity ? |

Is that the spirit of God ?

senting their doctrines.
not attack the real
Church ?

they know mnothing.

olic Church considers it
areatest sacrile

el

Catholic  Church that
more ; but there never
instance of that kind,
would be degraded for
then, is the Catholic docty

avoid all sins for the futu

them ?”
olic will answe

you:

sincere
them.

course Ido,” you say in
that is the Catholic doct

same, unless we are full

life.
you any objection to that

knowing it.
Catholic religion,

embrace the truth.

not let you see the doctri
if you were to know the
Catholics, unless some hu
the truth.
and sincere repentance

power to avoid sin_for th
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