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MARCELLA GRACE.

By RosA MULHOLLAND,

CHAPTER XXVIL
THE CONVICT'S WIFE

Wh

gave

Marcella's fic of prostration
way aud the vitality of
Iifted her up and set her on her feet
again, the looked round in vain for
the delusive hope that had carried her
g1 far on her travel of pain. Asone
short dark winter's day after auother
"dawned and set, aud life went on
monotonously in the silent house, the
| hours going and coming with as little
variety as the waves that rose and fell
with dreary thunder under the garden
wall, and leaving as little trace be-
hind them, she realized gradually that
this separation was for life, There
were no forces in nature, strong and
rich in resources though nature might
be, great enough to overturn the
barriers set up by man against man ;
uo subtleties of the brain of a loving
| woman sufficiently ingenious to reverse
the decrees of a law making universe
intent on securing itself against the
encroachments of crime.
Bryan, snatched from the very step
of a scaffold, was yet condemned to a
kind of death. Shut in his tomb, bound
by the cerecloths of a living grave,
gswathed in the oblivion his friends had
consigned him to, an oblivion that
blotted his name from the roll of men
who could be suffered to live, there was
no gentle Saviour to take away the
stone from his sepulchre and bid this
buried l.azarus arise and come forth.
Trere he must remain, a liviog soul
immured in a vault tiil the years
should shrivel his face, and extinguish
tne light of his eyes, and dry up the
sap in his veins. At each short visit
prid him at long intervals she must
expect to find him more worn, more
weary, his mind more exhausted with
the rebeliion of the imprisoned body,
or, if less impatient of his restraints,
then also less strong to resist the slow
blight gradually eating up his man-
hood .
When she began to resumea the duties
of her household, as much for the sake
of others as to occupy herself, the effort
was at first utterly vain, the tasks
would drop out of her hands, the entire
uselessness and futility of everything
stared her out of countenance, and her
eyes would suddenly grow blind again
to her actual surroundings, and fix
themselves with a fascinated gaze on
oune point in a universe of wrecks and
follies, the single dim ray from heaven
penetrating a dungeon and lighting up
a solitary figure built round with in-
tolerable stone

Even long walks on the moors and
rocks afforded her no relief, such weak
yielding to an impulse to escape with
her sorrow from all eyes bringing i's
own punishment. The result was too
much time and space for that kind of
thinking which attains to no solution
of anything, but acts like the welling
away of lite-blood, leaving a drained
heart and a benumbed and bewildered
intelligence.

There was too much time and space
everywhere for such a small weak
creature as herself, and all wvisible
things seemed at pains to force this
idea upon her, and fix it permanantly
in her mind.

The wide rolling Atlantic waves that
came and went as if out of and into
eternity, widening and lengthening
with each fresh approach aud retreat,
the free wandering moors that stretched
themselves out immeasurably under
the rays of the wintry sun and made
paths for their own travelling through
the clouds to infinity, alike oppressed
her with the invitingness and suggest
iveness of their triumphant scope.
While she walked swiftly she asked
herself why she, and the land, and the
water, aud the clouds,and the fleet birds,
and above all the wild breeze, had such
limitl powers of going and coming,
while the active feet of one

who was

always in her mind were cruelly teth
ered within a few square yards of
ma:onry, restrained from even as
movement as feebla and the
and the maimed among living crea

tures may enjoy.

At last the sickening
the liberty
not share g

hatred of
of motion which he could
w to a sort of madn
her, and sho forsook the moors an »l y‘”
and shut herself up with
Trs, Kilmartin in the room whare the
invalid chiefly lived, an apartment
overlooking the sea to which the
afilicted mother had taken a fancy.

As yet, that poor lady had shown no
sign of recovery from her mental dis
order, but neither had madness as
sumed any unhappy form. It was
still her mania that Bryan had escaped
away from Ireland at a fortunate mo
ment, and was enjoyving to the utinost
his travel round the world. © Some
times she fretted a little because he did
not write word that he was coming
home, but soon forgot this only cause
for dissatistaction. Formerly, Mar-
cella had fled scared from before her
smiling face, and the task of invent

out-door life,

rks and

lll- airl's

questions, but
own hea

now that

rt-sickne

taken a new 1 and she fou L Te
lief in ¢t her young limbs with
in himits as narrow as t

atrained the i

bonds she w to follow. she

made frosh eftort

woman and to

imaginatiqns.
Lstting her mi

the poor
humor her happy

o0 with the stream
of her companion’s delirium, she would
pretend for & moment that the mother's
delusions were reality, and reality only
a nightmare, and would talk about
Bryan's travels and Bryan's enjoy-
ment, would even read fragments from
Bryan's leiters to which she added

| listener with

youth |

{ half-crazy glee,

jubilee that would be

ary happine

then,
would pass a silent motionless hour,
seeing with her

feel
thought that she had passed her day

. passages ot her own invention, such as

he might have written durivg au ab

gence uuder happier circumstances.

rt herself and her
descriptions supplied by
imagination, aud with
i iuary people he had
met. When the mother talked of his
howme coming, which she said was to be
expected soon, Mearcella humored the
fancy, and, with what she felt to be a
. spoke ot the prepara-
tions that must be made for
Iuisheen, the pleasure he would find in
geeing certain improvements which he
had wished to be made, and cof the
held among “he

Sae would div

her own

slete

people to welcome him.
Bat when the pathetic play was
played out, and the invalid, soothed

aud charmed, had relapsed into her
cushions to sleep a little, Marcelia had
then to pay too dearly for the riot of

her fancy by the reaction from imagin-
to intolerable woe
With her face buried in the

foot of

the mother’s couch the would kneel

with covered face, taking blow after
blow as it fell on her heart, afilicting

her whol
having

shody with physical pain, and
borue the shock, she

into the

ed eyes
prison celi, watching Bryan as he
paced about his few yards of pave
went, trying to look over his shoulde

I

on the page he was reading, scanniag
the pallor
striving to speak to him without words,

and the lines on his face,

to make her presence known without

touch or sound.

In the evening she would recover a
little, would sing Mrs. Kilmartin her

favorite songs, aud help her with her

and talk, aud
satisfaction in the

needlework, and read,
a certain
within limits almost as narrow as Kil
martin's own.

This unnatural way of 11vm7 could
not go on very long without le'\vmg a
trace upon her appearance, and when
Father Daly came in one day he was
startled at the look in her face,

“] am tired of walking out alone,
Father Daly,” she said. ‘‘Tamtrying
to realize what it is to live within four
close walls.”

“Jcee,” he answered. ‘‘You are
anxious to take away Bryan’s last com-
fort : when the time for your next
visit comes round you will not be able
to go to him.”

* Ona, Father Daly, I am not ill
You don't think I am losking ill ?”

““ Put on your bonnet and come with
me for a walk.”

She went obediently, her heart thr
bing with a new fear. What if she
e to be physically incapacitate tl by
mental or bodily 58 from paying
him ts which even the
rigors of the prison law allowed ?
owned her mistake to her fri 1
d her terror of that melancholy
¢ch the widths and lengths of air
water, and earth everywhere entorcec
upon her,

““Well, now, I have
propose to you, " said the priest.
little school mistress over in Ballydow n

valley is not very well, and a holiday
for change of air would be a blessing
to her, I have thought that if you
would take her place for a few weeks
two people might be benefitted.”
Marcella he d. Grief has ite
feverish active phases and its indolent
phases, Kilmartin's wife felt herself
at that moment inert and helpless.

¢ Of course, if you cannot think of
it, I must try and incur the expense of
a paid substitute for her, or, failing
that, let the poor child take her chan ce

ot falling mm confirmed bad health

*“No, no,” said Marcella, *‘1 will
do it."”

“I knew you would,”
Daly, triumphantly.
it irksome at first,

gomething to

said Father
“You will find
but what you want

is to be forced into something that will
give you a little trouble gquite ontside
of vour own affairs To be chliged to

t1

three or

four miles in the
mornings will ba annoyving but

nter
invi

oratii and the effort to kec P about
fift \ r ones in order for some
hours | rouse you a bit, I can tell
ou. And bosides, my dear, it will be
a step towards closer intercourse be-
tween you and your y and his—

whom you t s bee rneglecting

y have all

he distance

(
near they m like
zhos “‘11\ one person is real to me
mlln world.”
CAnd t one person you must for

for a while. I'll engage you won't
time to think of him during school
hours. After I have seen how this
works I shall have another little plan
to prapose to you ; but one thing ata
time."”

At first her new task was distasteful

inN pE«"{ ant answers to her ceaseless |

{ were redder than Nann

_way and that

to her. The very fact that she could
not get leave to think of him for so
many hours was a grievance. The
noisy children were like a hive of bees
let lonse, that swarmed round her head
and shut out her view of the sun. But
by-and-by she had gained a sort of
charmed sway over her tormentors
which surprised and pleasad her, and
sha began to ix idualiza the thin,

their wva
t Mary's

rious

expressions, to ne

aund that plain

than

I' W
The welcome of

ba a distinctly d lhin;: in "41 day,
when on |
she found

with

into the school house
zen  young heads
locks bending to-

while one

lm]l a-(
wind tossed
gether over the fire of turf,
fanned the flame with her scant petti-
coat and another pulled the logs this

way with her brown

met cou
door I\' a

himn at |

the began to find her reward. The
little world of the ;

its various characters and incidents,
supplied
graph in her letters to the prison
humorous
comical things that were said,
their way
occupied her evening after evening,
and when
her of the pleasure her pictures and
anecdotes
about with eagerness for fresh varie
ties of
float
solitude.

of her world—the li
aud loved so well—
proved a

might be warmed

after her drive. Aud when in the |
twilight of a wintry afternoon she was

ug out of the school house
crude, shy deputation of

fathers arrived to thank her tfor her | youn
devotion to their children,
unaccustomed glow in her veios, and | i ous of those
thought with pleasure that here was
something
somothing that would interest him aud
give him a moment's delight

» felt an |

worth teiling to Bryan,

In this writing to Bryan about it all

school bouse, h

her with many long a para-
The
that occurred, the
found
pages which

scenes

into the

Bryan's replies convinced
had given him, she looked

with which to
fresh air into his

everyday life
a breath of

» worid he knew
1ly before him,
success, she felt a latent

As each new attempt to put the life

power awake in her, and with an ex
citement that was almost joy went to
work to exercise it for his amusement

Now ¢he had something to walk out

for, a motive in making daily visits to
the school even after the young
mistress had returned with improved
health to her post, a distinct reason for
seeking out the people in their homes,
hearing the tales
witnessing the homely
lives, scenes in which they gratefully
made her a sharer.
to rise for in the morning, this search
after life
her evening sketching in the jourunal
which she now kept regularly for her
husband.

they had to tell, and
scenes of their

It was something

like figures and scenery for

Bryaun, also, at her request, kept a

kind of record for her of the details of
his prison life, all that could interest
without too
Various characters of those with whom
he had to associate were drawn for her
with a power and skill which called
forth her admiration,
reading his
almost forgotten in her delight in the
vigor
the manliness
nis misfortune and made the best of his
circumstances.

much afilicting her.

Sometimes in
letters her sorrow was
aud noble temper of his mind,
with which he a'.';L‘pEHl

There wers no com
ly even a reference to
ce and privation. Wher
he failed of subjact matter out of his
nt life he went ba nto his past,
and gave her, bit by bit, a sort of hi
tory of his own thoughts
experiences, and aspi
his earnest boyhood upwar
sorbed in this intercourse,
a wore through the wix
ith tolerable calmness. Winter
seemed suited to such a life, and |
itself easily to its requiremeunts.
morning letter received, the st w-" vi.n’n
day spent abroad in the ccld air, in
the rough wind, among the ;»v\a,«r and
patieut, then the evening fire aud
lamp, the howling storm and sea out
side, and the scrape, Scrape, of the
pen that was carrying her messeage,

) sing the extravagant loving-
of her heart, shaping out the
humorous or pathetic auecdnte which
was to make him laugh or thrill the
next day, forgetful for a moment of his
bonds.

Bat when the spring burst upon her
and the first lark began to sing, then
again her life fell in ruins around her.
How shape summer with all its glories
into any kind of harmony with the
tragedy of their two lives?

It was just when winter had breathed
its last sigh and that the lark had
found a patch of blue from which to
hurl down his delirious rhapse dy about
liberty and joy upon Marcella's heart
a passage in a letter of Bryan’s
her with a'new and sharp an-

plaints, sc
inconvenien

pres

nesses

guish,
*I have learned,’ he wrote, * that
I am looked upon as a well conducted

prisoner, I m
the end

liberated
W ways pro-
continues.
r to look forward to,
love. If we both outlive
the term we may yet be tog "

This, with the first primrose at her
foo! and new rose-tints on the sea, was
too much for '\h»- woman who in one
winter seemed to herself to have ex-
hausted all the patience and endurance
in her nature. Sirange that the fixed
term of twenty years seemed to her
more intolerable than the vagueness of
a lifetime, The idea of the lifetime
had been hard to grasp, and all sorts

shapeless possibilities were felt to
float through its measureless hours iike
unseen stars through space. But
twenty years made a comprehensive
period, sickeningly long, calculably
ruinous in its workings, with a sharp,
set limit that in its very assertion

o twenty ves
vided my good cone
Here is somethin

ue

my dearest

| seemed to annihilate any shorter limita-

tions which an extravagent imagina
tion might conjure up.

She asked hers
ture she should have grown
during the slow, sad pas those
wonty years 2 Would not the wife to
whom he must come forth in that dis
tant day be a woman with fe
eyes whose

If what kind of crea

to be

--ur‘ of

led checks,

lustre was gone, a
woman with youth long

away and no
the graces which ought to belong
to the bride of such a man as Bryau
Kilmartin, Oh, why had she in that
mad moment of their tragedy stretched
out her hand to take from him the
liberty of even that far future, bound
him to herself for time and eternity,
shut him off from the possibility of
choice in that new day which was still
to dawn for him so far ahead, and

wept
remnant left of

fingers to make them burn briskly | which might, n»ﬂ) for her, hava possi-

that * elf

{ bly brouzut him new joys, & f n be-

giuning of life, happy nours unclouded |
\

mories and associations #s |
Ought |

by such u
mu#. al
not | i-

hang around her?

glad gi of that future day ?

|

1Oh, rl' would have trivd not to be joal i
girls, whose fresh taces |

would, in that far-off hour, put to she |
her own grief worn, teat furrowed |

countenance, She \rhnl have with
drawn herself, turned her face tothe |
wall, aud left bim to find his happiuees |
in forgetting her. |
Then it occurred to her with al

strange thrill of mingled relief and
apguish, that the Bryan of that day
would not bs one whom glad girls

would be likely to smile upon. He
would appear not as a mau freed from
unjust imprisonment with a staiuless
name ;: he would bhe a convict, the

braud of murderer would lie upon h i'n
the long expiation of hissupposed crime
would arouse no pity, uo sympathy

oung,

amoug his
the gay, the glad would shrivk from
him ia horro n “if diseasn had
not fastened upon him, and he did not
come forth stricken, crippled
prematurely there would be
no one to welcome him back into the
sunshine herself, no one bu
taded wife to give him h l
1 aud lead him away tosome happy
tude of nature where the mouniains

would

and trees R
aud the wiuds would not

fellow-creatures: t

and

aged, yet

besides

80l

not g

misfortunes,
execrate his name,
There was comfort even in this wel-
ancholy thought, and the certainty
that the very misfortune which turned
and must always turn the world away
from him made him more entirely her
own, filled her with an eager joy.
Having got over this point in her
outlook to the future, she began to
realize a little more hopefully that
there would after all be a future, how
ever far away it might now seem,
And then she began to gather up a
few crumbs of comfort and coufidence
in herself. Perhapseven if she should
have grown old and unlovely, be would
still see her the game becanse of the
undying lovein her heart. Butin the
meantime she must not weep all the
light out of her eyes: time would be
busy enough trying to quench it. From
this point of view, even if from no
nthvr despair was her deadliest enemy.
By a constant habit of patience and tha
wcouragemeant of sweet thoughts st
would baflla the attacks of this foe
alike of her present and her
She would parry its thru
its disfiguring sc
With 8 to the prison and
long w spent as close to it as p
ble, during which she had the sorry
omfort of fe ling that she was at least
and with a trip 1
frequented part of Switze
for the purpose of getting some
into her letters
through the dreaded sun
brought her back to her
Crane's Castle, and she added som
daily hours of study to her former pur
And then with the opening up
of a new spring came changes,

future

its and escap

rare visi

ear

old ways at

suils

TO BE CONTINUED
& ST
Where Drink’s Worst Resuits Are
Seen,

The notion has sometimes prevailed
that ail the evils of intemper
the result of the debasing
the soloon, says Rev

'ANCe
influence of
J. M. Cleary,

pres-

ident of the National Union C. T.
The saloon, no aoubt, is much to bls
['h 1 no aoubt, is m to bl
for the widespread extent of the evil

of excessive drinking, but the se
is not wholly to blams. The s

loon

loon

exerts marvelous ingenuity in not
only catering to an  appetite
dluw.\l well  developed, but also
in cultivating new and insati

able appetites for intoxicants
The profits of the saloon from minis
tering to anything like a reasonable
or legitimate demand for intoxi
would, indeed, be diseouragin
smali
| filied by the contributic
demand drink to ¢

Its greedy coffers mus

has silen
trampled upon v

Habitual drinking in with
the usual bad example, is a sad and
prolific cause of the sin of drunken
n Many an uncontrollable appe
tite for strong drink has been created
in the home into which intoxicants
freely and frequently enter. Many

heart-broken mothers have only them
selves to blame for the dissipation of
their wayward sons, because they did
no! protect them in time by sufficient
safeguards against the insidious dan-

ger of drink. Some women, alas!
are mnot wholly free from the
frightful  curse of this  most

destructive appetite. Itisin the home,
or in the social circle, that this fatal
fondness found its first encouragement,
The saloon will not entertain any
seruples at enriching itself from the
reckless contributions of unfortunate
and degraded women. DBut the saloon
dees not make women drunkards

With all its toul sins to account for,
id

| this, at least, cannot bal

g The vilest result of drink’s te

{ work must be traced to the homes in

: 7 ovil. How important it

| i s, that the homes of the
uld be freed from th 0i8

onous danger. Oar good,
hearted women must
influence to cleanse t

ety from the X'l.l‘h"
Woman's power for good or evil
is greater than we are able to estimate,

noble-
be the refini ng
he home and sc

i s

| Buila Up.

| When the system is run down a person
becomes an easy prey to Consamption or
Serofula, \l.my valuable lives are saved by
using Scott’s Emulsion as soon as a decline
in health is observed.

-

3 to be fouud among the | se

COLORED NUNS,

A sight which invariably
the aftention of strangers in
Ovleans is the colored
ldom  hears of neg

oisters, Ope ¢

'0u8  prot

the Romaa Catholic 1aith that \Hufl
ha mweers & celored nun for the 5t
time he can but g after her ip
open-tiouthed  wonder.  Accustomed
as weé ara, moreover, to as f ha
black robes of the nun with white

pale faces, the «ffect is a little
ling wheo a nearer view of a Sist
barity discloses a meek, brown face

of a wulatto. This little band ip
Now Orleans is known as the Holy
amily of Sisters. It was founded

a8 far back as 1512 by tour free color
cd women, who, ecducated and wealthy,
resolved to devote their -
mouney to those of their

1

time and
race so much

less  fortunate. The eldest of the
four became Mother Juliette, who
continued at the head of the sister
hood till her death, eight years ago
The convent is what was once (he

famous Orleans
wany are the

street ballroom, and

tales which are tc

tha dancing and revelry whic
years held sway within its wa
building is an nnense brown
ure, frouting directly on th W
French etreet. The great windows
hava shutt closed, and
there was [9)4 quie I
when I visited the pl that I quite
arted when the bell gave a loud

ang, clang, as 1 pulled it I felt
that’l had aroused uuwilling echocs
—perhaps awakened
long ago—aud was almost tempted to
run away when [ heard footsteps
within coming toward the door. DBut,
instead of meeting a frown of disap
]vr(r\'dl as I half expected, I was ad-
mitted by a dark faced nun, who ap-
peared to consider it no unusual oc-
curance that a stranger desired per-
mistion to enter.

The hall was dim and wide, with a
gray stone floor, and white pillars at
the farther end. While 1 was in-
wardly commenting upon its severity
and scrupulous neatness, Sister Fran-

the ghosts of

cis come to show me about. She was
rathes a small mullato, with a slend
er, interesting face, black eyes de-
murely wered, 'lm.' long brown
hands meekly folded. Her uniform
was of black serge with a wide, white
linen guimps, & white linen bonnet
the customary black veil, and the
ble black beads and cross

nded the wide, easy
the first lauding was

ited with the words:
chozen h to be an ]

r
house of my God than to 'l.» ;11 in
i

tabernacle of sinuers.”

In this con of the H Fa v
thare are at pr thirty-six Sisters
L i and six candi

ymain for six mounths,
end of that peried they
continue, they become
novitiate lasts two

wice takes

the , however,

the vows o nent when

they have been renewed ten years in

wwsion.  Oae must  thoroughly

tau tha character of the

colored ra to 4 the

sacrifice entail y these vows of

renuaciation. The colored pzople as 2
el \re a.n ays so light-hearted ¢

langhter loving, so fond of
nusemant, that such rigid salf
ust nnuw:n]h requ even
stren ‘v.ugm,x-«.-nm \lmm}; ved
by tbe white S

greater

ters who vote their

lives to r¢ on and c And
yvetin these years there has been
only one who has left the sisterhood
after taking the final vows!—| Boston
Transeript.
Practising ReAmod Un\ler Difficulty®
How some Cathol growl if they
h to walk ah :!t miiu to church!
They don't appr rileges

ir pr!
Other Catholic (

R
ly Mass, no

) Are a St widelv 1t

he 1t friend and

pastor, Rav. J. B. Bassen, of Pen
ola comes on a ary
visit once a year after E r time
His vi has jast ended. When we

came here, eizht years £}
uo church, aud there had never been a
on the bay, Then there were
about forty sonls who had not been to
their duty for twenty-eight years.
Father Bassen said he would come if we
could collect the Catholics. We went in
our boat up thedifferent arms of the bay
and carried the news. Our house was
thaonly place for two years in which to
hold Mass. They all came-gome in
row boats, some in ox-carts, and some
on foot, One old couple had haen in
the hapit of walking fifty seven miles
to Aaplachicola to their yearly duty.
Now we have a little chapel in the
pines which my husband built him
self.”

Soma Catholies livi
of the church balls,
and urged and ¢

ago, ther

priest

ng within sound
have to bo coaxed
401‘. wd to their Easter
duty. “l'l aged Florida couple walk-
ed 111 milssevery vear to maka their
They will have their reward.

-
Not what we say, but what Hood's
parilla does, that tells the

and sneee

Sars-
story of its merit
Remamber Hood’s cures.

8 of habitual drink- |

Can Recommend It. My,
‘.'i'xlw. ora, wri
Dg, Tuo 'E
claim i
‘I‘ (N

s Bornberry,

been 1

oth interns xll\ .m‘l externally
14ve alw: 1ys received benefit trom its use. It
is our f umily medicine, md I take great
p”‘ LSUre 1 rec )llllllﬂlll“llu‘ 1

Are your corns harder to remove than
those that others have had ? Ilave they not
had the same kind? Have they mnot been
cured by using Holloway’s Corn Cure? Try
! & bottle.

NOVEMBER 14,

MARRIA

Father Rogswink
A very large and
audience greeted Rev,
at SS. Peter and Panl
last Sanday evening,
Catholic  Witness, to
introductory lecture
Marriage,” which he |
gubject for the autwmi
a brief introduction tk
by explaining the m
influenced him in the
theme, prominent an
the general desecrat
outside of the Courch
to which Catholics w
forget the sacred natu
ment and not to be
pressed with the du
bilities attached to the
He contrasted the
and devotion exhibit
tion of the other sacr
worldliness aud lack
corum too often visibl
tion of marriage. ‘'
are funerals attend
solemnities than nup
flowers wou!d lock
smell more sweet ar«
priate on a day of
than on an occasio
Though whatever of
is still obscrved in t
marriage outside f
tirely owing to the
teaching, yet were
to wed with the full
mouies of Holy Cha
greatly help to ine
and reverence due 1}
among our non Cath
4 May God grant
fects of these jectin
vival of Catholic mai
in the Church, whe

ments, save those
administered, and 1
pomp and religio

much encouraged by

The lecturer the
definition of matri
from two Latin w
munus, meaning the
er, because the w
in order to becon
bring up children,
of woman from thi
of virginity to ll at (¢
honorable, is e
marriage u.ulul ty, ¥
fine as: ‘A con
man and one woma
naturally bind them
to live in common {
bringing forth and «
and for mutual ass
has all the ¢s-ential
tracts of different
ends, it is over an
from other human c
undoubtedly the hig
plete example of a ¢

“Its Divine instit
of Eden as a monoga
sacred union, for th
first, the procrea
8eC0 vd, mutual love,
ship ; third, a ren
cence, was then pre
monies of Holy Wi
ferred to its subseqt
the old dispensatio
ceeded to explain at
tion to primitive s
vation to the dignit,
our Lord and Savio

He who came not
but to perfect it, an
nal people a holy ra
its nature and subs
instituted in Paradi
it an image of I
“hurch, atrached t
graces, so that now
8, i. e, all val
sons, there exist n
mental marria
tized, marriage rei
before the coming
and divine contra
indissolubdle, true
but without sacram
timonies of Holy
broken tradition of
cils of the Church
ancient sects who
communion in the
were adduced in pr
marriage was alwa
of the seven sacra
Christ.

After a brief re
winkel concluded :
the sixteenth centu
mony, by example.
a low level, as to ur
an ignoble countra
now, the Church,
things sacred, the
the protector of he
anathemas agaiust
trines, and the mq
bold have becom
the  encmies,
more distinet i
rion tones the t
Holy Church: “T
ment, in Christ an
which she adds th
the Apostle : * Be
sacrament, because
and sacred, theref
scech yon, let us t
holy manuner.”
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There is only
never fails, and y
—Daty. Daty pu
every man — up
into which the
always goes singin

Real merit is the
Sarsaparilla. It ¢
avasdrations fail,
Hood s

Do not delay in ge
folks. Mother Grav
is a pleasant and sure
child why do you let
is 80 near at hand ?




