THE CATHOLIOC REGISTER.

A CONVERSION,

The Buffalo Sunday Morning News
of tho 10th instant anr.ouncos the con.
version to Catholicity of the Rov,
Honry A. Adams, formerly rector of
8t. Paul's Church of that oity. Mr.
Adams took charge of 8t. Paul's
Ohuroh in 1886, and soon manifested
ritnalistio tondoneies, whioh led tocon-
siderablo friction botween him and his
flock, When requested to resign, hio
refused to do 80, or to ubato his pro.
tensions a3 n priest, and advised his
oritios to bring inm to trial before his
bishop. He tried to make 8t. Paul's
o church of the poor, which irritated
tho woalthier mombers. With two
other clorgymen Le started o mission
amongst the people of Canal stroel.
Suddenly, in 1892, he threw up his
rootorate, with its salary of $6,000,
aud took a poverly stricken clurch in
New York. In a short ume boe retired
from this, to be privato choplain on
Long Island, where he would bo freer
for gtudy and reflection. The follow-
g lotter to the News dated from
Green River, Long Island, where Mr.
Adams home now 1s, tells his roasons
for ng stup:

My Beloved Friewds:

When o saddened and broken lifo is
called upon, in tho moment of its
utmost lonaliness and pain, to takva
step which is at once the practical
denfal-of everything for which that life
has principally stood, and the apparent
contiadiction of its own clnef aim, ons
may believe the bitterest of all has
come. I have renonnced my priest-
hood, and am about to enter the
communion of the Catkoho Church.
Po gomo ol you some warning might
have seemed your due, to more some
fuller, private explauation : but warn-
ing iz not possible aund doubts like
mine, 1 have not the heart to dwell at
length with any one of you amud the
memories sure to be aroused by such
o perzonal discussion of our changed
relations.

My clearness of conviction now has,
under God, been brought about by the
concarrent action of two long chamns
of ressoning.

Disclaiming all attempt at giving to
my friends any connected or cxhaus-
tive statement of my conversion, 1
wish to give as briefly as I may the
barest outline of the history of my
long struggle I havo become a Catho-
lic ot last because there i8 wo other
logical Geduction from all the facts of
which my reading and my cbservation
and my hfe bove made me aware.
And, secondly, bucause there was o
peace for me, nor explanation of that
un bly great problem of myself
and you, outside God’s Church.

External evidence ; internal heart-
acho—thess mov ! me steadily for
years and years, effecturily at last.

As tothe evidenve, I frackly rwn
that I have neither sufficient learning
nor strength of mind to base so vasta
step upon deducbons made from my
own investigations at first hand. 1
have, indeed, nccepted other men’s
- conclusions.

1 found this necessary during all
my life, jand so must every member
of the Episzopal communion, that
churoh, as such, baving no living,
definito voice. I chose my seminary
(vhen 15 years of sge), preferring
what they taught me in New York to
what they gueszed at in Cambridge, or
dodged 1 Middletown.

Arriving at the Seminary (eged 18)
1 had to choose t6 follow one or two
professors in preference to the rest.
One st that tume was pubhishing a
work announcing that thers was no
* Bacrament of Absolauuon ' other
thar Holy Commumon (?) and at the
same time ong or two others were
actually beanng confessmons*® All'of
the:n being learned, godly and accre
dued , notwool them teachiug oxactly
alike, what conld & neophyte do but
¢hoose to follow onc and despise the
other? What clergyman who reads

tiis doos not remomber—somotimos,
let us all hope, with shame and quos.
tionings-—tho jokes and gibea ocoa.
slonod by theso griteaquoly different
“interprotations ?** Tho solomn ohant-
ing (in derigion) of tho moro violent
among tho XXXIX Artioles—thoso
« forty stripes savo one,’ only recontly
taken back into high ohurch favor!
These ploasantrics about ** popoy” snd
«prot1” Thoso olandestino ** funo.
tions,” scotnrian cligues, incessant
partisan focling, supercilious conceits
of tho seminarian contra mmdum !
And after ordination T chose my
dioceso, I chose my work, T chiose my
roading, I chose my * school.” Asa
rulo my poople had * chosen'* other
idens than wine—the more loyal of
them having oleoted to themselves &
sot of viewa which would, in section,
have shown the strata of the teachings
of their suocessive reotors with o
doposit, more or less distinot, of me on
top! From my romotest boyhood T
nover have been ablo to effuco tho
ghamo whick the consideration of this
babeal of uncertainty nlwass provoked.
That for 10 years I could have bren
officially conneoted with a farco so 8ad
can he explained now only by the
tkought that priests who from the first
elect what they shall learn, what teash,
become tho victims of their own con-
tompt for the authority of anyone to
teach. Therefore, I own with frank-
ness, but not shamo, that, if I chose
to take the word, the logio and the life
of Newman for example in preference
to that .f any other doctor of my
church, T did but that which every
priest must do—select his teachers.
Not having read the whole of what the
Fatbors wrote, T turn to two great
doctors of the church who have. Ono
tells me cuot they taught the Catholic
faith ; the other that they were a set
of Anglicans. I haveto chocse between
these two, And, as men, as types of
the priestly life, as rossoners, as
accomplishers, I have never had to
even hesitate in choosing those who,
through the telescopes of their great
learning, showed me the Catholio faith.
Not only in ber failure to teach, and
by the inconsistencies of her whole
theory, did the Episcopal Church grow
more and more a cause of shameful
sorrow t0 me: but much more keenly
so when I beheld, after ten years of
bitterest sxperimental knowledge of
her ways, the miserable fiasco of her
parochial and institutionsl existenco.
Without a parallel in history, the
parish system of the P. E. Church
stands a! this time the most stupen-
dous and ridiculous menstrosity in
Christendom. With a rector * called”
by & vestry made up of the rich men
of the place—a rector intimidated,
haressed, made by his vary tenure im
potent, the hired mouthpicce of this
vestry of rich men sometixes immoral,
nfien ignorant, usually officious,
'..lwaﬁa i the way ! Hero a * pricat”
—if he havo the courage to proclaim
Limself one, bere the * minister,” is
to teach these rich mastere of lus what
they already know and hke, Heisto.
conduct service as they direct. He i3
to tolerato and indorse any abomina-
tiovrwhich may have been (and usually
15) established 1n the parish, Heislo
belie himself, lus message. God’s
very work for peace sake! And they
aro the * sacoessful ™ reotors (poor
dumb slaves) who have been able to
keep everybody lappy and questions
and ideas of a distorbing nature in the
derk, Pnests who write Catholic
ossays for the clerus, and preach
absolutely nothing week by week;
who lhear the confessions of young
girls on Saturdsys, and manege to
** keop eolid” wath the ignoramusss of
inflaence none the less, who get a
pair of tapers op their altars by care-
fully explaining that ** they don't moatt
anything™ , who fabricato thoso foiry-

{ tale *“¥ear Books,” and Jund, by virtue

of their safety” ead - czecutive

ability,” on the Bench of Bishops.
Again in hor relations to the poor,

in her spirit of equivocating coquolry

towards the soots, in her judicial
systom, in her no-polioy, in hoe utlor
lnck of disciplino, cohezence, exprit du
corps ; in her vacillation, fallure, pro.
tonsiono—she orushos out of carncst
mon thair faith in hor as tho divincly
plannod and ruled. Bho breaks tho
hearts of her most loyal sons, She
cithor onsts thom forth, o> ruins thom
as mon and priests by forcing them
into untrue, unfrank, unprincipled and
helploss acquicaconco in the less than
right.

Vith bleeding loart, thercfore, I
turned to study the foundations of the
Roman olaims, and read for tho first
timo tho splendid arguments of that
hinlf scoro of giants who havo worked
out ihe question with a leaming far
beyond that of my teachers, and with
a sanctity and & disirtorestednoss
beyond words, bosutiful to me, eo
frosh from the time-gorving, monoy-
worshipping and truth-evading atmos-
phore of my communion. From peak
to peak I wasled on by theso great
Anglican convarts to Catholicism, and,
dizzy with doubt, worn out by 10

ears unreserved out-giving of mny

eart and nerves and head, I have at
lnat gat down upon the summit from
whenco Truth soems once more 'God's
gift to us,

My quest is over — although the
namaless dread of finding mysolf alone
comes over me, It vill be hard fo be
without you. It will bo terrible tobe
condemned by you.

Thus did the study of external ovi-
donceend, Asfor mY heart, the chango
has called for very little movement in
it. As God is witness, I have never
believed or loved aught but this
Catholio truth. Instinctively I would
have gone into 8 Roman Chursh .
Baltimore when, a mere child, Tiolt
my first religious impulse and God
dawned like & cloudless morning npon
my lonely and impressionable soul. I
was deterred by finding acoidentally
in some of the more ritualistic
churches what then and for some 18
yoars seemed to be Catholicity to me.
With unspeakable joy I gave myself to
this illusion, asnd some of you
may know the boundlces hope I
cherished for its complete extansion,
its final triumph, Without real sindy
and as s brace fo my unpopular posi-
tion, I, as is common with all A nglo-
Catholics, made much of those few
points whercin we differed from the
Roman Church. Dogmas which I
could not define (oxcept as grossly
stated by our common error), proved
through these yoars handy cunough as
sops to my conscience troubled with
doubts at times, a5 wsll as answors to
the repeated * paper partition” taunis
of veatrymen and others.

At last, without an cffort, with the
sanse of decp, unfathomabdle peacs,
my soul rushed out to meot my intol-
lect returning from its scarth con-
vinced, and sil my nature knew that
light was come., After tho years of
anguish and of doubt and struggle I
passed into God's ** strong cily,” even
into His tabernacle, there to be bid
forever from the strife of tongue.

On—

¢ & +»8nchatida as oy seens 1)
i i et

«] row out the boundletd d
Tums again hoge ™ P

Your friond and servant,

Hexny A. Avaus,
July 18, 1898.

Reov. Dr MGl delivered an 2ddresa
beforo a audienoce at Port Richmond,
Staten In N Y.

‘Threo new wagistrates have besy gppolnt-
benoch. They agopoMr.

?Id v ti‘!ot;hmgbvy Co

ames o, tisge, Roecres 3
2z, Lonis I.‘;!;hc, Budlerra 108 347, J,
Corooran, HBonoymonns. 1t is genamll
acknowledged that & better nloctxgon couky!
bardly be made, either oa reprossntatives of
popular and Catbolio fosling, /¢ as persons
ganerally qualified Jor the position. 1t is
andorstood thas M, J. Maher, who s a
baildes and oantrscior, is.to be appointed
for Limerick city ss well as for Tipperary.

The thres names ware smong ment §
ward by the late Mr. MoCarthy, 3P, for
A1id.-Tipperary, and 2 native of

Tho Poct Priest.

Mrs, M, E, Hery-Rullin, in a recent
communiostion to tho Mobile News,
EVOI tho following intcresting romin.

conces of tho late Rov. Abram J,
Ryan, the poat pricst:

Asn llitlo giv), I often loft tho
sohool vroom to copy his posma and
oditorials for tho proso. I aseiated him
in gathering tofethor his pocms for
publication, and hnad oarte blancho
to mako all nccessary additions and
corrcotions. OF this privilogo X availed
myself sparingly, Duriog these many

oars, when bo honored mo with his
rioadship, and 1 may say, without
ogotism, with that speoiul friendship
that minds of tho samo intelloctual
dircotion always hold—* a dreaworliko
mysolf,” tho goodold poot ofton said—
Father Ryan frequently and unroser.
vedly spoko of his past lifo,his family and
many persounl mattors. I romembor
his telling me that ho was 38 years old,
and added . * This ought te bo a holy
year for mo; forthat was Christ's sgo
upon carth.”

Now as to the poot's namo. Hoe him.
solf gave it and asigned it * Abrpn
Jefforeon Ryan,’ Heo never uzed tho
form ** Abraham” in his lottersor any
otber way, The J. in his namo stood
for “ Jeflerson.”

The strongest sentiment of family
love in the poet soemed to bo centored
in his youuger brother, killed in battlo
at the ago of 16, Father Ryan loved
to talk of him, spoko enthusiastically
of his great talents, and maid: " If
David had lived, no onq would ever
have heard of me; hoe was so much
more gifted.” OUne of this brother's
peews is in Father Ryan’s volumes,
Ho insisted on pablishing it with his
own. It isin no way equal to aay of
Father Ryan's and gives no indication
of great talent. Btill tothe post-priest,
all that touched “ David" was sacred
and viewed through the vision of
tonderest affection and grief. I wanted
to ask him to leave out hia brother's
poem, but did not like to risk wound-
ing bis pride in the young soldier.
This brother’s death marke an era in
the poot’s own lifo, a strong influenze
on his career. As he anid himself,
“ the war meant a little to me, study.
ing theology in collcge, until David
was killed, and then 1 was another
man,” This may cast a new light ef-
griet and love un Father Ryan's strong
wor poems .,

Toou at slecplog, brother, sleepin
1n thy lonelv battle grave :cq: 8
Shadows of tho pasi aro cresping,
Doaths, the reapar, still is reaplag,
Years havo swept and vears are sweeplng
Many & ;tmmmd’” LR,
Bug I'm walting slill and weeplng
Fur my beautiful and brave,

Of his mother ho often spoke
tenderly and reveraatly, saying that his
separation from her was a daily sacri-
fice. She was living at tho time of the
pabiication of his poems, 1881, in St.
Louis, I think Father Ryan one day
remerked that bo was puzzled about
dedicating his book, and when I
said, * Dedicato it to your mother,” ho
seemed greatly pleased that I should
sppreciate his devotion to her, and 2s
the volume itzelf shows, ho followsd
the dictates of his own hoart and my
suggestion. * Another member of the
family, of whom Fathor Ryan often
spoko, was his yonng sistar, an accom-
plished musician, who died suddenly
while tho poet was complsting his
thoological studics at tho Bsrrens, in
Missonri.

It may bo only a trifling cold, bat negloct
it and it will faston its fangs in sour lun
sud you will 2001 be carried to an antimely
g:;e. In this country wo have suddon

xnces and must expact to have coughs and
ooids. Ws canot aveid thom, but we can
cffect & care by wirg Blickle's Anti-Con.
samptive Syrup, tho modicino that bas nover
besa kuown to 1ill in curing conghs, colds,
broachitis and all affoctions of. fhe throat,
lenpy and chost,

On tho aight of June 21ct. as fhe majl
steamar **Limesick * was loaving Milford,
Walee, ono of the hands, s Waterford man
named Delenoy, fell overboard and was
drowned, Delaney, who was coaparativaly

a ytang man, ¥28 a native of Dasmor
!»mf wife and family, ors, ad



