Religious
Orders.

At the laying of the corner stone
of the new Dominican Monastery in
the course of construction north of
Washington, D.C., on the Bunker
Hill Road recently the principal ad-
dress was delivered by Rt. Rev. Wil-
liam H. O’Connell, D.D., Bishop of
Portland, Me.

Bishop O'Connell said among other
things:—

‘““We are assembled here upon a
memorable occasion—the wedding of
the old and new. The old order of
St. Dominic comes to enrich the new
university with its centurics of learn-
ing and experience, with its holy and
glorious traditions. It is the union
of strength and wisdom, of high
hope and solid achievement. It is
typical of the occasion. Thus does
the Catholic Church pursue her un-
faltering course through the centur-
ies; thus does she renew herself from
age to age, bringing forth from the
treasure of her divine traditions and

her history those principles of wise
administration which exert their
mild, yet indomitable, sway upon
generation _after generation and

which transform the world.

passes and institutions
change. The Church looks out upon
them all with the calm gaze of the
strong and loving mother of the na-
tions. No revolution disturbs her
vigilance, for her mere human expe-
rience and historic precedent are old-
er far than those of any governmni:
the world has seen.

““‘As we stand here in the
of this university the mind calls up
the spectacle of that unparalleled
phenomenon in the annais of know-
ledge, the rise and progress of the
great mediaeval universities, and the
imagination brings back those days
when a fever of learning fell upon
Furope, when men in city and ham-
let began to study and argue on the
whole body of extant knowledge and
students journeyed from the remote
corners of civilization to the seats
of famous schools, buoyed up ar-
their poverty and hardship by the
spirit of the Crusaders.

‘‘That wonderful awakening of the
nations in the thirteenth century,
coming, though it did, with the sud-
denness and swiftness of the spring-
time, after a long period of invasion,
occupation and wreck of civil institu-
tions, when the Church was the only
power that stood between Europe
and barbarism, and found the
Church active and ready. She rose
up to welcome these pilgrims of
knowledge; she encouraged, guided
and regulated the inundation of stu-
dents; she divided them into their re-
spective nations; framed for them a
body of law; incorporated them un-
der her own jurisdiction; sought far
and wide for the best and wisest
teachers and summoned forth the
(zeal and genius of the great religious
orders that this fierce craving
knowledge might be satisfied, that
learning might be sanctified and that
education and instruction might be
directed to the salvation of souls.

““Behold now with what admirable
wisdom the Church adapts the old
learning, the tried methods to con-
ditions that are new. Now that the
faith is spread abroad over the land,
that everywhere throughout @the
country are her churches ahd her
schools, that in every community are
devoted ministers, laboring for the
care of souls—when the time is ripe
and the spirits of men are ready she
founds here, in the capital city of
the land, a scholium generale — a
modern university.

““Time

shadow

“It is certainly a glory to the
Church in this land and especially
to this school that it has gathered
here these various orders and con-

« 80 singular a manifestati of the
im!ty and catholicity of the Church.

"","'“ is to the perfection of this in-’

tion that, as it aims to give in-
on in all branches of human
owledge, it should alses manifest
niversity quality by uniting un-

‘unity and multiplies its usefulness |

u,;'

and makes it a greater power for

good in' the eduéational worid and Corlvert’ s
Reply.

in the Church.

‘“What, therefore, is this religious
life which, exemplified in so many
forms, has been so potently a factor
in the history of the Church, and
which is bound up in the life of the
schools? What is the secret of this
mysterious power which, manifested
in so many different institutes, yot
keeps a nature of its own in each? Is
it something which has been present
in the Church from the beginning, or
an ornament added on as time pass-
ed and the spiritual life diversified cel
in the souis of men? And, lastly,
what is its precise function in this
university, and why do we rejoice in
the founding of this Dominican col-

(By An Occasional Contributor.)

We have many times, and even re-

ntly, written about the content-

ment, the happiness, and the gener-
ous spirit of converts to the Catho-
lic faith. We have pointed out how

gregations, whose very differences are |-

lege?
“In the Christian life a

to at least attain this perfection the
Chrisdan profession is ordained and

embrace it the necessary and
cient means. It is called the state
of common life. Not as if men may
not do works of supererogation, and
increase the spinitual perfection as

God, but inasmuch as this state does
not of itself oblige to such works or
increase it does not of itseli afford
special means. It possesses what-
ever of perfection and stability is
necessarily included in every other
state of Christian life as being the
substance and foundation of such
life.

““The condition of those people who
in the world observe the evangelical
counsels to a high degree embraces
all that is in the religious state so
called; but there is this difference be-
tween their life and that of the reli-
gious, that the latter is an organiz-
ed state of perfection. This, then,
is the peculiar gift and excellence of
the religious state that it organizes
by rules, exercises and surroundings
a system of life which makes it easi-
er for the religious minded man or
woman to keep the evenagelical coun-
sels in their purity and excellence
than if these people lived in the
world amid all kinds of mundane ex-
citement and temptation. Therefore,
the religious orders have no mono-
poly of the religious life or of the
perfection of the religious life, for
there have been very many saints in
the history of the Church who never
belonged to any order.
ligious orders have made the reli-
ed system.

new—it is as old as Christianity —
and the wonderful flowering of divers

genius of the saints who have become

depleted its energy and fruitfulness
which ever flourished in the bosom of
God’s Church while men love and
keep His counsels.

“In our own day we see Leo XIII.
of the world St. Thomas Aquinas,
that wonder of sanctity and
ing, who brought order into mediae-
val erudition and laid the
modern theological method. Thomas

preacher.

‘“The world to-day is as the world
of that wonderful thirteen century,
instinct with energy, fiery with en-
thusiasm, eager for the word of God,
if it is preached to them as St.
Domini¢ preached it to the
genses.

““And especially in this great land,

fold— a land which is as Europe
was in opportunity when the saint
sent forth his sons, a little band of
apostles, to conquer it. And we can
say, in the words of the Council of
Lateran, that among all means of
promoting the salvation of Chris-
tian people the bread of the Divine
Word is above al, things necessary.’’

EXAMPLE,
Good Catholics of bad Catholics,
all, in one way or another, will for

lic world around them.—Exchange,

CATHOLIC BEQUESTS.
s

The will of Mrs. Martin of Balti-

and charitable purpos?s aggregating
$416,216, including $2,000 to . Car-

isters,  $10,000 to the Baltimore

| Academy of Visitation, $2,000  fo

two-fold
perfection has to be considered: One
is essential and consists in the life
of grace and charity, and in order

it brings within the reach of all who

suffi-

much as they please with the aid of

But the re-
gious state a strong and well-order-

““The religious life itself is nothing

institutes under the inspiration and

foundérs of religious orders has not

proclaiming as patron of the schools
learn-
lines of

Aquinas lived and died a simple friar-

Albiy

whose future is but beginning to un-

goor or evil influence the non-Catho-

more, contains bequests for religious |

kindly they always think of and
speak about those whom they have
left; how they mever descend to ab-
use even the faith that they aban-
doned because they knew it to be
false; how they experience a sense of
relief, of repose, of promise, of com-
fort, once within the fold of the
Catholic Church,

The other day a fact came to our
notice that tells an eloquent story.
It is customary with Protestant$ to
constantly seek to impress their
friends with the idea that converts
to Catholicity are not contented
with their lot. A couple of months
ago the diocesan paper of the Pro-
testant Episcopal Bishop of Mil-
waukee stated that Father Maturin,
a famed convert, was not contented
in the Catholic Church. Thereupon
Mr. Jesse Albert Locke, of Ventnor,
in the Isle of Wight, wrote to him,
to inquire frankly if. the statement
were true. This is the convert's an-
Swer:—

St. Mary’s Church,
Cadogan street, Chelsea,
London, July 25, 1903.

Dear Mr. Locke: You ask me if
there is any truth in the rumors
which you say are very persistent in
America that I am inclined to return
to the Church of England.,

I am sure such rumors cannot have
their origin from any of my Ameri-
can friends who have known me or
heard from me since I became a
Catholic, and how any persons can
take it upon themselves to say such
things merely Lecause they imagine
them or wish them to be true I can-
not imagine; if they say them in or-
der to influence others from doing as
I have done, I think their conduct
can only be characterized by a very
uily word.

However, as you ask me, I will
answer you. There is absolutely not
one fragment of truth in such state-
ments; 1 could not imagine any con-
ceivable circumstances inducing me
even to consider for a moment such
a step; in fact, I have found in the
Catholic Church all that I desire,
and the question has for the last six
years ceased to be a ‘‘question’’ with
me any more. I am perfectly happy
and at peace in the Roman Catholic
Church. From the day I made up
my mind and went to Beaumont to
be roceived the English Church melt-
ed before my eyes and as a church
has never taken substantial form a-

gain. As Newman said: ‘I went by,
and lo! it was gone; I sought ~it
and its place could nowhere Dbe
found.””

Perhaps I could convince some of
those who say the Kkind of things
you mention how untrue they are by
telling them in unmeasured words
what the English Church has seemed
to me since I left it, but I will not
stoop to such means, either to con-
vince or silence them. It affords me
no consolation to abuse what once
was a great reality to me and what
most of my dearest friends still be-
long to, and I have never been able
to understand or respect those who
seem to think that it does honor to
their present convictions to ridicule
what once they reverenced.

It has been enough for me to try
and follow our Lord's words: “Let
the dead bury their dead, but go
thou and preach the kingdom of
God,” and I have endeavored to use
what powers I have in preaching
what I know with a certainty (that
I believe and pray may never be less)
is the kingdom of God in truth, and
I believe such positive preaching in
the long run must be more effective
than any bitterness toward what to
me is dead and buried.

Very truly yours,
B. W. MATURIN.

R —

TRISH RELICS.

~ Some yedrs ago & number of an-
3 1 . ;

.ley. She married a man named An-

‘| the, scandal she had given. In ‘this

icles were votive offerings made by
Irish soa kings to the sea gods. He
did not believe the sea ever covered
the field where the Limavady plough-
man turned up the relics. He thought
that the articles were deposited for
safety by some chief during the raids
of the Norsemen or sea pirates in
‘Ulster, with the intention of re-
claiming then when an opportunity
occurred. The period in which they
were hidden about between 800 I3,C.
and 700 A.D. The treasure now
goes to the Royal Irish Academy.
The ornaments have been exhibited
for several years in the gold room
of the British Museum, and were
there labeled ‘‘Ancient British and
Irish Gold Ornaments.” They con-
sist of a tongue, or collar, of orna-
mental work such as was worn by
the old Irish k ings; fibulae, or
bracelets, and shallow drinking cups,
all of fine soft gold of a light color.
We are very much inclined to agree
with Judge Farwell, much as it dis-
turbs our pleasant visions of the old
sea kings, whom the pencil of mytho-
logy has painted on the background
of Irish history. We feel not unlike
Davis when his dreams of olden Irish
legends were dispelled by Mr. Petrie’s
solidly historical work. What Davis
then wrote, we can repeat in this in-
stance. He said: ‘“Yet, we repeat,
we jealously watched for flaws in
Mr. Petrie's reasoning; exulted, as
he set down the extracts from his
oppenents, in the hope that he would
fail in answering them, and at last
surrendered in sullen despair. Look-
ing now more calmiy at the discus-
sion, we are grateful to Mr. Patrie
for having driven away.on idle fan-
cy. In its stead he has given us
new and unlooked-for trophies, and
more solid information on Irish anti-
quities than any of his predecessors.””
This fairly describes our feelings in
regard to Judge Farwell’s decisionj
we know he is right, but we dislike
to believe it. ;

DEATH-BED
REPENTANCE.

(By a Regular Contributor.y

Even a death-bed repentance is pre-
ferable to none at all, yet ‘it is nots
always given to those who sin great-
ly to come back to God and the
Church at the very last moment. To
doubt of the possibility of such a
close to a career of error and sin
would be to doubt the infinite mercy
of God; but to live in the hopes of
such a 'closing, without taking steps
to attain it, is a presumption and a
defiance of the Almighty. Still none
can tell what great good a poor er-
ring creature may have at some time
or other done; and just as a life of
misery is the punishment of sin, so
a death-bed repentance is the reward
for that one virtue, or that one good
deed. We have a very striking exam-
ple of this in a case that recently
took place in Richmond, Va. On the
17th August last a certain Mrs. Jos-
eph Andrews died, and in her last
moments, at her own request, she
had the services of a priest. She re-
ceived the last sacraments and clos-
ed a life of a most erratic kind in
the pe:iceful bosom of the Church.
Thirty years ago this woman was
an inmate of a convent at Frederick,
Md. She dies an inmate of the
almshouse, where for six years she
has been kept as a pauper and an
infirm person. Her approaching end
brought forth her sad story. - She
fled from the convent where she had
been; after which she published a
pamphlet that created some sensa-
tion. She described herself as an ex-
nun, and wrote in no friendly terms
of her recent convent home. Her
maiden name was Josephine Burn-

drews. A child was born to the cou-
pte, but in a short time both hus-
band and child died, and she was.
forced to seek the aid of charity.
Not long ago she fell and broke her
hip and has since been helpless, She
led a life of untold misery. She re-
pented of all the wrong she had
done, especially when she came to
recognize that she was undergoing
the penalty for her mistakes and for

condition, and feeling that the end
was at hand, she asked for the help
of a Catholic priest. Rev. Joseph
Magri, of St. Peter's Cathedral,
Richmond, called upon her, heard

Church again, and assisted her upon
that last sad §  into the world.
beyond. It was not to those for

of tish

Museum  authoritics, that the art-

[0f the

her sad s{ory, received her into the|

Holy Father.

From the Roman correspondence of
the ‘“Catholic Times,' we take the
following notes:— S

The alarm caused by the swoon of
the Holy Father has, I think, » entire-
ly passed away in Rome. For one
thing, there would be no ground for
surprise at anybody fainting in the
close Pauline Chapel, the less so if
the system of ventilation obtaining
in the Papal apartment of the Vati-
can under Leo XIIIL still prevails,
The aged Pontiff led an entirely arti-
ficial life, out of contact with fresh
air, save on rare occasions such as
his visits to the gardens or to the
Basilica of St. Peter. Dr. Lapponi
explained to me a couple of years
ago an elaborate system by which
he managed to have the air always
pure and renewed, but never freshly
from without, in the rooms which
His Holiness was to enter or pass
through. On the other hand, Leo
XIII. was so chill by blood that he
used to take sun-baths at his win-
dows even in August. By an over-
sight the robust and full-blooded Pius
X. was subjected for a morning to
an experiment in the system under
which Leo XIII. lived. There has
been very little concern about the
health of the new Pope, with whom
one associates no idea of illness or
constitutional malady.

The supposed heart trouble has
been whispered about only as a dan-
ger, and both of the dogtors who ex-

amined Pius X. on the day. of his
swoon have denied that he suffers
from it, Hence it was that on the

morning of the audience Dr, Lappo-
ni, instead of being in attendance,
was at the Hospital of the Fotehene-
fratelli, on the island of the Tiber,
of which he is the principal physi-
cian., Those who do not know Rome
will be surprised to hear that Dr,
Lapponi resides, not at the Vatican,
but in a villa of his own, built of
late years on the Via dei Cracchi, off
the Piazza Cola 'di Rienzo, in the
Prati di Castello, and that he ce-
votes a large portion of his time to
work in the hospital above-mention-
ed and much of the remainder to his
very large practice.

But the cause of the Pope’s faint-
ness was the exhausting emotions of
the preceding days. The Conclave
brought many; the election more ;
the days intervening between this
and the Coronation continued to
supply them; then came the Corona-
tion, which was all a long pain. To
his surprise, against his desire, de-
spite his entreaties and reasonings,
the Patriarch of Venice had become
the Pope of Rome, and the whole
heritage of Christian sorrow and
care was laid upon his shoulders.

How he bore it we may learn from
the letter of the parish priest at the
Santi Apostoii at Venice, written on
August 8, and therefore a day before
the Coronation: ‘“The Pope enters
the throne hall. We enter hurriedly.
I, the first, throw myself at his feet.
The Pope groans (singhiozza), I also
am stricken with the greatest emo-
tion. I kiss the foot and hand of the
Holy Father, and so do the others.
A dumb, moving, heart-rending scene;
no words but tears from the Pope,
from all. This scene lasts ten min-
utes. The Noble Guards, the Mon-
signori, the Chamberlains wept. The
Pope made us all get up, and said
with disconsolate (straziante) voice:
‘Voglio vederoi tutti,” ‘I wish to
see you all.’” Poor man, he had not
recognized us at first, because tears
veiled his eyes. Clasping my Hind,
he said to me: ‘I know about the
ceremony at the Santi Apostoli, and
I thank you." Then to all: *‘Make
the sacrifice as I made it on = my
part. Pray for me, but very much,
for the cross which God has = given
me is heavy. I love you so- much,
and I bless you with your families; I
bless the sick. and the poor.’ He
withdrew, and we heard his groans
(singhiozzi). Oh! what an unforget-
table scene. Wa left the Pope’s re
our eyes swollen with erying.

" L to Up by Whic Set.
checked oac h
each renewed Outburst o .

vent of a ‘“democratic’’
Papa democratico” —haqd stirreq

heart of revolutionized Ita)y [!:o
Plebian origin effected élmos;t an 2
acle in the general feeling of Italllr.
while the greatness of beart of ty'
new Pius has gained for the Pap.wh0
an esteem and affection with the Tta.
lian people. Every act and word
ported of him has deepeneq the i:
pression that he is stij] the udmln
able Bishop who pawned his ring fr.
the poor. o
Thus only the extreme organg of
Liberal opinion have anything py;
praise for the popular Pope.  Apg
these exceptions have nothing nf

“ug

blame to say except that Cardina]
Sarto was intransigeant — word of
wonderfully wide meaning and of

vagueness vaster still; that he wag
astute and a political success—what.
ever this may be; that he is not of
an elevated order of intelligenco —
something which conflicts with hig
asserted acuteness and success: that
he was not enthusiastically loyal tq
the House of Savoy—somnthing about
which many distinctions wouldq have
to be made; and that he wil] not be
a conciliator Pope—as though he haq
not already become a reconciliation
in himself. They might at least
wait to judge him until he has chos-
en a Secretary of State. The Pope's
only official utterance has been his
speech to the Diplomatic Corps a fow
days ago, and this was directed to
the furtherance of peace between the
nations,

——

NATIONAL - SONGS.
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(By An Occasional Contributor.)

Recently, more than ever, has the
authoriship of the famous French na-
tional hymn the ‘‘Marseillaise’ been
disputed. It is said that the re.
searches of musical scholars, both in
France and Germany, seem to prove
that the melody was not composed
by Rouget de Lisle, but was copied
from the ‘“Credo’’ of the fourth Mass
of Holtzmann of Mursberg, who com-
posed it in 1776, and that ‘it was
first heard in Strasburg in the hotel
of Mme. de Montesson, in 1782,
This may be the case, but it is cer-
tain that combination of words and
music known as the ‘“‘Marseillaise”
was the work of Rouget de Lisle, in
Strasburg, in 1792, and that it left
his hand to be taken up and sung by
miilions of Frenchmen at the time
of the great Revolution. Its popu-
larity was immediate apd its fiery
strains contributed greatly to the
victories of the French revolutionary
armies.
Rouget de Lisle was a good musi-
cian, and had often made verses. Ho
was an engineer in the French army
and rose to the rank of captain. In
1792, he being in his thirty-second
year, de Lisle was quartered with
his command at Strasburg. He ng
not an ardent revolutionist, and his
purpose in writing the song was ffu'
from stirring the heart of France in
to red hot revolution, as was the rée-
sult. It was the influence of somé
speeches that he had heard at a pub-
lic dinner that caused him to con
ceive the verses; and on retumingfﬂ
his quarters he lost no time in writ-
ing them out. He entitled his work
“The Song of the Army of th
Rhine.” Later on a band of Mar
seilles revolutionists came to Paris
and took part in the storming of th
' Tuilleries. They were called “L# |
Marseillais.” Their song was taken
up by soldiers and people, and s002
travelled all over the country, and
 was called—for lack of knowing its
real name—"La Marseillaise.” The
‘author of it, being a moderate Re-
blican, was cashiered and cast io-
_but the counter revolution
set him at liberty. He wrote &
' ¢ other verses, but bis
song so overshadowed all
ork’ that none of it was.

' she had led such a foolish life

the realm of French
‘ot receive any com*
immortal composi-
on or mark of ]

CHAPTER XXXV

«There, before yau:
Falvey. ‘‘There's wh
4o go through one t
4he Christian as wel
spwould be well for |
had as little to ans
poor pointer, afther
this world.
The other gentlema
tocted around, with m
of condolence on the |
gervant of the chase.
peared to be affected
manner by’ the transa
pad witnessed, His
vague and unsettled,
deadly pale, and his ]
exceedingly. This wa
e had fired in the cou
and the nature of the
he was engaged had r
red to him until he s
flowing at his feet. T
his, always sensitive
and rendered doubly s
fic associations of th
months, the picture of
poor quadruped was sc
palling than it might
the person of a fellow
{felt his head grow dizz
od away from the spot
fecble paces, he fell se
the rushes.
The gentlemen hasten
lief, with looks of asto
ther than pity. Some t
perfectly acquainted wif
ter, or perplexed by tk
ary change which it h
dergone, who winked a
part when he was liftec
earth; and though no «
openly to impute any e
character to the youn
yot, whenever they spol
currence in the course o
was not without exchar
scious smile. On anoth
boating party was fo
Hardress, as usual, took
in hand. His father, on
little vessel, was somew
ed at sceing a new boat
forecastle.
“Hello!"” he said, “‘w}
mame, my honest fellow?
“Larry Kett, sir, plas
or,” returned the man, ¢
person, with a face as b
storm.
“Why, Hardress! had j
rel with your little hunck
Hardress stooped sudde
as if for the purpose of s
block, and after a little
plied:
“No quarrel, sir, but }
seek another service, and
think I have made a bad
The conversation chang
party (among whom w
Chute) proceeded on their
The wind freshened consi
the course of the forenoo:
fore they had reached the
river which flowed by the
tage of Mr. Daly, it blew
ate gale. The boatman, 1
ious for the comfort of
than really apprehensive
boat, suggested the expec
putting about on the
course before the tide sho
“If you hold on,” said
with a significant look, *
wind an’ tide come conthr
‘ill be a swell in the char
it is as much as you can d
through it with the two
Hardress assented, but if
ready too late. They were
considerable distance below
tage, with a strong wester
and a tide within twenty x
‘the flood. 7

“What are you doing,
Hardress?”  gaid  the |
“Won't you haul home the
sheet and jinp'

Hardress, whose eyes had
“ on the rocky point before

«

clle to her helm ‘ag
hunter to hig rider,
AWay from the wind,

:u‘:rlnc thraugh ' the
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