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OVERCOMING.”

We talk about power, and men may grow con- 
flited as they lift themselves up and say, “ I will 

f® 8troCg and conquer the world.” Ah! it is not 
*® be jone so. Tnere is one real and true strength 
r ^ universe, and that is God’s strength, and 

, man ever did any strong thing yet that God did 
1 " * ' A — —*

well of the Church, who gave money to build Sl.| “ Well done, Bund,” said the other lads.
leter s. It is not a whit different in principle— “ There’s no cowardice in Bund, that’s certain.”
it is more atrocious in morals—-for Leo XIII. to Bund tore off his woollen jacket and boots,
give permission to live in continued incest from] straightened himself and clapped his hands. He
w a it would be if it were fully true that Leo X., waa not sorry that the girls should see his broad
as Protestant writers have said, sold absolution of chest and embroidered braces.
sms for money. This is one of the cases that show I ., n & -*u . v ,the mtrmeic evil of the P.pri ueeumption H there , Come'.WU* °”V? ’,,th.J0" f° v 1 *

__ ;_______ ■_ f 7* * . famous swimmer, and Jeannette is looking, under
taly as there 181 his breath, with au angry flash in his eyes.

lads waiting, and at the
then at the icy river. He

no/do'thnt strong thing in him. A man makes I is a local law against incest in_____  _
himself full of strength only as the trumpet makes here, that law might be properly enforced against^X^ ToSed*
itself full, by letting it be held at the lipB of the Prince Amadeo and his incestuous wife; and it excited 8illv eirla and th 

. an nnlv man lets himself be made wimld he in thin nnnnkr» fnr .11 th. Pen. ..I ,i edited, silly girls, ana til^>«,=0 -tiVheiatîteLn r™hi,Trr•tor flsraziraa rirxztzi. hlets hmreU be held m the bond of hu CMdlnds. The Pope would not due to; giveLmmar he haJ often awam the Aar at this very 
God. As the chisel is powerless—if it tries to a license to incest in this country, however well the int But his lunc.fl were weak He oolll.i _A tsrve s ststoe by itself it goes tambllog&od etumb-1 parties may have deserved of tbs Ohnreh. There {£r‘'Uw aHghteat exposure; to plunge into thil 
ling ovuthe preoion. smf.ee of the etoue-a. the is not a deoent Cathoho but would protest against flood would £, oartain‘ui„ess, perhaps death, and 
chisel becomes itself filled Mid inspired with genius it. ut m Italy for no other purpose than to satisfy the pride of a
then it is put mto the hand of the artist ; so man, — ' | vaporing, idle fefiow.
putting himself mto the hand of God, loses his “ THAT DIABOLICAL APPARATUS,
■ e  a wwv z*v 11 an Vim Tn/vrtl nvt nrtn -----— — I

| vaporing,
“ Come, come ! ” 
The lads and the

cried Bund.- 
girls looked

Afraid, 
at Voss.

eh?”
Evenawkwardness as well M his fooble s, end becomes the stomach,’' is the energetic phrase which Carlyle

full of the graoiousness and the strength of the applied to his own troublesome organ of digestion. I Jeannette’s eyes were fixed curiously on him. 
perfect nature. Tbe great essayist was a dyspeptic from his youth ;| « I am not going to swim,” he said.

And to put myself into the hands of God, what but had he used Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Purgative jf he had bluffed it out in a strident, jocular
does that mean ? To know that God is my Father^; h® hav® shaken off the inonbns of in1 voice, he might have carried the day. But he was
totaow that my life Uatrne issuing in thi. world | P̂«î=f“|*y «>“ th*‘.Uie{ j”m *
of his life ; to know tha|I become myself, only ash his writi and hia home. AU druggists* 26 coward. He was a sensitive lad, and it out him to 
I know myself His child. So the soul puts itself oenta a | the quick,
into the soul of God, and lets God do its work | 
through him, so that that great mysterious con­
sciousness enters into the life which was in Paul’s I 
life. Do you remember,*“ 1 live, yet not I, but Christ 
liveth in me ?” Bo the soul which has given itself

A SWISS STORY.

'* Afraid ! afraid l ” laughed Bund insolently. 
“ Well, Voss, I wanted to do you a good turn, and 
let the girls see that you had the making of a man 
in you. But no matter," turning away contemptu-

_________ w A group of young men were standing one morn-Joa8^y- “ A pity he could not wear gowns and a
to God in filial consecration says, “I live, yet not I ing in April on the banks of the river Aaa, which [bonnet,’’he said to Jeannette, loud enough for
I, but God liveth in me.”—Phillips Brooks.

Consumption Cubed.—An old physician, retired 
from practice, having had placed in his hands by an 
East India missionary the formula of a simple vege­
table remedy for tbe speedy and permanent cure of 
Consumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all 
throat and Lang Affections, also a positive and radi
cal cure for Nervous Debility and all Nervous Com . . . -
plaints, after having tested its wonderful curative I or throw you m five minutes, Leid ?
powers in thousands of oases, has felt it his doty to T —33~3 “------- " u:~ "
make it known to bis suffering fellows. Actuated by 
this motive and a desire to relieve human suffering.
I will send free of charge, to all who desire it, this 
recipe, in German, French or English, with fall 
directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by 
addressing with stamp, naming this paper. W, A 
Noyes, 14(j Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y.

PAPAL DISPENSATION.

flows by the quaint old Swiss town of Berne. [Voss to hear him.
There was John Leid, the baker's son, and Fritz | Voss turned away and went hastily down the 
Bund, the wood-carver, and half a dozen others, Iroftd- He was bitter and angry, and would not go 
with their sisters and sweethearts. [home to his father in that mood, llo went to the

Bund, as usual, was loud-mouthed and voluble. Ib®*1 P*fo* Now everybody knows that the bears 
He talked with one eye on the girls, to see the|»re » sort of eacrod animal to the Bernese ; and 
effecti Nicholas, like hie neighbours, took a keen delight

“ What do you say to a race, boys ? There is I™ watching the great sluggish beasts in the pits. 
Johann Leid with his big muscles. I can outran I But he had no pride in them now ; in fact, though 

throw you in five minutes, Leid?” he leaned over the barrier and looked with the
Leid nodded, threw off his coat, and was beaten orowd* he did not see them at all. 

in both race and wrestle. He was a big, sheepish- strangers there that day, prm-
looking fellow, and grew red with anger. cipsdly English traveUers and Americans. Their

If you want to look well in Jeannette’s eyes,”|°hh^re° were climbing about the edge of the pit, 
he muttered, “it is Nicholas Voss you should 68 n° Bernese child would dare to do. 
throw, not me. She thinks more of his finger than I “ Take care, youngsters, cn®d * workman- 
T ’ - hr-»,,-,* hodv ” “ They are fierce—those monsters down there. Anf Bund was enr^SuEve^body saw that plainly. I English offioerfeil in last spriag; and though he 

He looked at Jeannette, standing with th« other f°^ht for his life, that big fellow kile^m.
I girls, like a modest little rose among flaunting| ^oh1 &ee h« red ®y®0> the murderer, cried a
I dahlias. Nicholas Voss was playing with his dog |W0«“V ........ . . , . .

------  a fi.ij tt. * ®| All the people stretched their neck to look whereWe copy the following paragraph from the Roman on the other side of tbe field. ew q et, Le lay blinking up at them; and a stupid nuree
correspondent of one of the leading Roman Catholic deyf1r?®d fell°w’ t ie ‘it^^ith one hand maidf with a^aild in her arme, stood on tiptoe to 
papers in this country : I “ Throw Voss ! lean farther 8ver. There was a push, a scream.

“In September, Prince Amadeo will marl7 *[° credl)1 in T T'll «mt hinf tnl* “The child! Aoh Gotti Itie gone.”
Princess Letitia Bonaparte, daughter of his sister than a j 'tte shaU see the The crowd surged and pressed against the barrier,
and Prince Jerome. The marriage was arranged » t®8t that 11 shame bun. ^ Voss was almost crushed upon ite edge. Fora
last winter, but it was necessary to have the appro- stuft the baby is Jt 61 moment there was a silence like death, people
bation of Prince Jerome, who gave it only lately shouted. ... , . , • . iu»iA looked with straining eyes into the darkness below,when Princess Olotilde went to see him. It was Nicholas came over smiling, bqt colonnga htUe ^ ^ theKlitie white heap close to the
also necessary to have the canonical dispensation as he passed _th 6^ • ^ , . heavv and in wbU ot the Pik* Two of the smaller bears were
from the Pope. That was asked by Cardinal Ali- ward lad, and e looked8at bin/ snuffing curiously. The monster that had killed
monda, Archbishop of Turin. Leo XIII. at the the way • the Englishman was elowly gathering up hie fore-
beginning was quite opposed to it, because, as is “Come, girs! cned Bund. I he girls dmr Jd dragging himself toward it
known, the Church does not Uke marriages between nearer, shy but curious. settled. There was seareely any sound m the erowd.
relatives. As there waa a precedent for it, however, Her es q throw with Voss • but it Men grew pale and turned away. A woman who
tod as Princess Clotilda as well ae Prince Amadeo Leid “e JX Jïm «JL him one ^ never »®®n befor® feU ln » dead faint
l.w deserved w.U of tb. Ohoreh. th. Pop. yielded ««"Ido l be for, for I codd oneL the ground. But ito mother etood quit. mill.»d th. d»p«,Mtiou." Thut ie, X & pïy^Jud, ^Jlmuiug ore, the ^ her h»de Md out to it

marry hie meee. To marry OMe]^ Joss ^hanged Heknew wafl troe that he I There was a wild cry from the crowd. A boAmadeo^ will**'*''” vvAIA iilcHl Y JLilO llivUDe Av iiinssj I • 4 > XTa IfnAir fflftli _________ _ _

mece is incest by the laws of God and man. Ba* couJdJot^mpetè with Bund in a trial of strength ; had jumped into the pit. The bear turned, glared 
the Pope, by giving hie permission, can make incest could not compe^ wn _ I
no incest. Marriage, being » sacrament and a I but it was hard to be told it lx ______ _______ _ ____________
means of grace, he has the power not only of for- too. • eomethin yœ, can do ae well the eyes, but it foil like a feather on a stone wall, 
giving sin, but of making sin virtue and of calling I * - n «--------- — u;— ••
toil good. He waa at first " quite opposed ” to <jried Nicholas, eagerly.
giving his permission to ineeet, but “there was a I I( ^ Coxa» jump into ..... .......
precedent for it,” not the precedent of Abram, who d ^ whici of us ean reach the
«tonedhis half-sister, Sarai-arelationship which y°ndere™™e and 
». in blood, exactly equivalent to that of unele and obex shore i

—for that precedent does not count in the The girle look «n , imiMt lnmna
Church to-day : buTtihe precedent of those other with the spring floods, and filled 
fopee who ullowed the Qumu of Spun tommrr of ie. wUeb «™h«a md tore e«h other - thej 
“to uncle, and their eon, the Prinee of Brazil, to went rushing “Y' h dcod t « *hev sain I«tory his aunt. Besides, both uncle and the “Ah, that wouM Es ‘ ^âTe^etilXkS
Jfincess Olotilde “have deserved weU of the looking admiringly_ at Bund. Jeannette iooe |
Church " go had Tetzel’e customere deserved ‘ and turned away with a sh dder.

He leaps over him.”
“ The others are coming on him.”
“ Adi, what blows.”
“ Well struck. Again, again.”
“ But he can do nothing. He will be torn to

It was swollen | pieeee.” '
“ 0, the poor boy.’
“ See, the bear has torn his flesh.”
“He has the child ! He has the child! A 

ladder I A ladder I
But there was no ladder to be found, nor weapons 

of any kind. Tbe mass of the people leaned over,

V


