SATURDAY, MARCH 15, 1903,

Before the British Royal Institute
a few wecks ago, the well known
Einglish novelist, Mr. H. G. Wells,
delivered a lecture upon ‘‘The Dis-
covery of the Future.’”” It is not
my intention to go into all the de-
tails of the lecturer’s peculiar de-
ductions, but I was forcibly {im-
pressed with the sufficiently sane
basis from which he sets out and
the groping in the dark that follows.
He starts out with assuming the
thinking world to be diviued into
two types of mind—one that dwells
on the past and thinks and cares
little for the future, the other that
reflects by preference on things to
come, leaving the past at rest. Of
the former type of mind an example
in the lawyer, who basis all his ac-
tion upon existing laws and on
past precedents, regardless of what
the legislation of the future may
produce; the other he sees in the
legislator wl{:/seeks to create, to
originate, to ®stablish for the future
that which will replace the legisla-
tion of the past. But he ignores en-
tirely the millions of human minds
that are concerned with the past,
the present and the future. He, as
will be seen, permits himself to
ignore, or to suppose that humanity
fignores everything, from creation,
inclusively, down to the futurity of
the soul. This is so, because he
studies the question purely from the
materialistic standpoint. [He leaves
aside, as non-existant that vast
world of human beings, each of
which draws inspirations of faith
and morals from the teachings of
the past, puts them into practice
during the space of the present, for
the purpose of benefiting by them
throughout the unmeasurable future.
Having said so much, by way of
introduction, I now come to some
of the lecturer’s reasoning.

FALSE IN BOTH DIRECTIONS.~
“*After going into details to show
that the reason why the retrospect-
ive or legal habit is so dominant,
‘tersely saying that it is simply fol-
lowing the fundamental human prin-
ciple of what we can get, and show-
ing how modern science has abso-
lutely destroyed the conception of
a finitely distant beginning of
things, and abolished such limits to
the past as a dated creation set,
Mr. Wells said that it was the per-
petual insistence upon why? which
had constructed the serachlight of
inference into the remote past. He
then asked if it was, after all, such
an extravagant and hopeless thing
to suggest that, by seeking for
operating causes instead of fossils,
and by criticising them as persist-
ently and thoroughly as the geolog-
ical record has been criticised, it
may be possible to throw a serach-
light of inference forward instead of
backward, and to attain a know-
ledge of coming things as clear, as
universally convincing, and infinitely
more important to mankind than
the clear vision of the past that
geology has opened to the world
during the nineteenth century. He
declared that he believed that an
inductive knowledge of a great num-
ber of things in the future was be-
coming a human possibility.”

FACTS CONFOUND REASON. —
In the first place, science instead of
destroying the conception of a crea-
tive beginning, has established more
and more positively, as the years
progressed, the truths of the faith
that has been inculcated into every
Christian and of which every child,
who knows his catechism, is fully
aware. To destroy the idea of a
finite term at which time began

would mean to bring about the idea |

of an infinite, or eternal duration.
_And this science, as far as creation
48 concerned, flatly contradicts.
Science proves that in the material
order there must have been a com-
mencement; and this is precisely
what the lecturer denies—or else he
means nothing. If he means any-
thing, his basis is absolutely false,
therefore, the conclusions flowing
from defective premises must be er-
roneous. His idea of penetrating
the future with any searchlight of
the nature of that with which men
sound the past, is also untemable.
“The past is positive, the future spe-
culative. The only ground work we
«can have for gauging the futire “is
that which ans been handed to us
by the teachings of the past.
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man and his children, it is just as
possible to carry induction forward
as back; it is just as simple and
sure to work out the changing orbit
of the earth in the future until the
tidal drag hauls one unchanging
face at last towards the sun, as it
is to work back to its blazing and
molten past, Until man comes in,
the inductive future is as real and
convincing as the inductive past.
But inorganic forces are the smaller
part and the minor interest in this
concern, Directly man becomes a
factor, the nature of the problem
changes, and our whole present in-
terest centres on the question whe-
ther man is, indeed, individually
and collectively, incalculable, a new
element which entirely alters the na-
ture of our inquiry and stamps it
at once as vain and hopeless, or
whether his presence complicates,
but does not alter, the essential na-
ture of the induction. How far may
we hope to get trustworthy, induc-
tions about the future of man?’’

TOO DEEP FOR HIM.— Here is a
man wading aimlessly through a
very morass of speculation, without
a single loadstone to attract, to
guide, or to aid him. Why all this
vain therorizing about man’s arri-
val on the scene and his crowning
the creative work, as long as man
is simply considered as an animal,
and therefore perishable? When Hugh
Miller described the wonder of the
fallen Angel, on beholding the
union of what the experience of un-
told ages had taught him to consi-
der as incompatible—the mortal that
must die and the immortal that
must live—the great geologist pro-
nounced the most powerful refuta-
tion that could be advanced
against the vague ideas of this no-
velist-lecturer. The union of the
body, that is mortal, with the soul,
that is immortal, in the formation
one being was something that haf-
fled the Tempter; and it was only
when the reality began to dawn up-

on him—in the contemplation of
man, the final object and the last
effort of creative miracle, that he

admitted the power of the Infinite,
which calmly challenged him to un-
derstand or to know. And yet Lhis

union, wonderful as it was, most
certainly was only the figure of a
still more astounding miracle of

union in the Divine—that is oternal
—and the Human—that is- mortal —
in the Person of Christ. It is this
conception that is lacking to Mr.
Wells.

AN ADMISSION.—Like all specu-

1atorp upon man and his future,

whose ideas are not based on the
certainties of revelation, the lecturer
has had to finally admit his incapa-
city to solve the problem. And he
does so thus :—

““Well, I think, on the whole, we
are inclined to underrate our chance
of uncertainties in the future just
as I think we are inclined to be too
credulous about the historical past.
The vividness of our personal uem-
ories, which are the very essence of
reality to us, throws a glamor of
conviction over tradition and past
inductions. But the personal future
must in the very nature of things
be hidden from us so long as time
endures, and this black ignorance at
our very feet, this black shadow
that corresponds to the brightness
of our memories behind us, throws
a glamor of uncertainty and unreal-
ity over all the future.”

in a swamp, where it died from the

extended fourteen miles, it is estim-
ated that was the direct cause
the death of 1P0 animals, including
dogs, horses, cows, hogs and bhuz-
zards.

toms of black tongue closely resem-
ble those of hydrophobia.
dog, for instance, is first attacked
it shows the same disposition
play that is characteristic of a hy-
drophobia patient. Even
dogs, grown stiff and rheumatic with
field work, forget their aches
pains and for the first two days be-
come as cheerful and boisterous
puppies.

y of r ing regarding the
past, is doubly false, as a specula-
tion, concerning the future. In a
word, this lecture merely proves two
axioms—that man is important with-
out the omnipotent ald of God, and
that ‘‘a little learning is a danger-
ous thing."”
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BLACK TONGUE EPIDEMIC, —
An epidemic of black tongue, more
virulent in character and more wide-
spread than any similar epidemic
known in the last fifteen years, has
appeared in Amelia County, Va. A
despatch says :— It is not an ex-
aggeration to say that hundreds of
animals from buzzards to horses
have died of the disease in the last
few weeks. )

Apparently no animal, wild or do-
mesticated, is immune from black
tongue. That the present outbreak
had its origin in the canine family
there seems to be little doubt.

As in cases of hydrophobia a vic-
tim of black tongue, unless confin-
ed, will invariably run amuck. When
this occurs the harm left in the ani-
mal’s wake can be measured only by
the distance it runs before being de-
stroyed. An illustration of what
might almost be called the artith-
metical progression of the plague is
afforded by a case which occurred at
Jetersville, a small village ten
miles from that place.

A week ago a small cur owned hy
a negro farmhand showed unmistak-
able signs of black tongue. The ani-
mal was shut up in an outbuilding,
but on the fourth day of the disease
escaped and started straight cross-
country.

At Nottoway County the dog bit
an English pointer owned by a
northern man. The pointer in turn

bit a number of Berkshire hogs and
one of the hogs bit a two-year-old
colt.

All of these animals, and the car-
casses were thrown into a gully, but
not covered over. Five days later
the surrounding field of broom sage
was almost literally black with dead
buezards. They, too, had died
black tongue.

Nature, it would seem, in her el-
fort to make an economical disposal
plant of the buzzard overstepped
herself. The birds had no hesitation
in consuming the poisoned -carrion,
but no provision, apparently, had
been made for counteracting its ef-
.ects.

A rather peculiar effect of the dis-
ease so far as the birds were con-
cerned was its almost instantane-
ously fatal result. Most of them
never left the ground after the poi-
soned meat had been eaten.

The cur in the meantime continued
its devastating march and at three
different planattions bit dogs, horses
and hogs. Not one of its victims re-
covered. The dog finally took refuge
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LITTLENESS OF MAN.—Here is
another significant admission,
cording to the report of the lecture
before me. It reads :—
““‘In conclusion, he said that, con-
sidered as a final product,
not think very much of himself
his fellow-creatures.
think he could possibly join in the
of humanity with any grav-

He did

Decidedly, as long as man is mere-
ly. considered as an atom of
tality in the plan of creation, there
is naught deserving of any special
wveneration or ' worship—to use his
words—in him. But when man,
an entity is taken, with his soul
emanating from God, the Eternal,
and returning to its Infinite source,
after having performed its part
f_this universe,.. is,
ere’is dnother aspect

NROR thé subject. But it«is useless to-
argue with the person who _ begis
des a finite
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of the disease is generally from five
to six days. On the third or fourth
day they become irritable and sul-
len, have an extremely high fever
and will snap at whoever or what~
ever comes within reach.

The disease is both infectious and
contagious and frequently an entire
pack of foxhounds will come down
with it without a single dog having
been bitten. So far the Southern
planter, at least, has discovered no
remedy that will even stay the pro-
gress of the disease and an attack
of, black tongue has invariably prov-
ed fatal. ; S
HALF A MILLION HENS. —The
town of Petaluma is ruled by 500,-
000 hens. This is the opening sen-
tence of an article which was re-
ccently published in:the ‘‘San Fran-
cisco Call,”” and from which we tak

the following extracts :— INEK

‘tives, the’chitks. Perhaps the :big:

speak, and reached its present im-
mense proportions. The hens know
it, and hence there is no spot in'the
place that is forbidden to them.
Twenty-three years ago there were
not more than a hundred or two
chickens to be found in or around
Petaluma. Now more eggs and poul-
try are shipped from that point
than from all the other towns of the
State combined, and the poultry
ranches vary in size from a back
yard to a hundred acres or more.
No person having a scrap of land
to spare is without a flock of hens.
The few figures following make the
eggs business appear a very much
more dignified occupation than it is|
popularly supposed to be:
The shipments from Petaluna last
year were 2,600,000 dozen eggs and
80,000 dozen of poultry. As high as
14,000 dozen eggs have been ship-
ped out in one day from the Petalu-
ma market alone.
Petaluna’s proud position as the

egg centre of the Pacific Coast is
not the result of accident, but is
due to a COmhinat_ion, viz.: right

soil, cool summers and favorable lo-
cation. Nearness to the San Fran-
cisco market and the extremely low

freight rates afforded by reason of
the competition between water and
rail transportation are other im-

portant factors in its development.

The poultry industry has been the
means of making much otherwise
worthless land much more valuable.
The big Cotati ranche of 10,000
acres has recently been subdivided
and sold out in small holdings. To
drive through it now 1s to find a
veritable poultry city.

The White Leghorn fowls, among
the best layers known, are kept to
nearly the entire exclusion of other
breeds, for the egg business is really
more promising here than the poul-
try side of the industry.

It is a pretty sight at the feed-
ing time of 6,000 or 7,000 hens on
a many-acred ranch. Perhaps the
chicken houses, each with its nearby
colony of 100 or 150 chickens, are
scattered over many acres, ;some-
times amid the green of a foothill
orchard.

There is a rush and a flutter of a
living cloud . of white as the man
starts out from the feed house with
horse and sled and make the round
of the tiers of houses, scattering
feed and gathering the harvest of
eggs as he goes. The length of this
trip varies, of course, with the
amount of land occupied, but the
feeding sled sometimes makes a cir-
cuit of a mile.

The hens are fed generally ‘only
once a day, with the addition of a
lunch of green feed at night. The
sled is loaded with four barrels of
water, five sacks of wheat and a
mash composed of three sacks of
coarse middlings and forty pounds
of either cut green bone or ground
fresh meat, which is mixed with
skim milk that has been allowed to
sour. On a big ranch it takes from
6 a.m. until 11 o’clock to complete
the feeding and watering and a suffi-
cient quantity is put out to last
twenty-four hours. Seventy-five hens
are roosted in each house, and the
houses are built on runners.

The colonies are from 400 to 500
feet apart, and the hens being well
supplied with feed, are content and
do not wander from one colony to
another.

An interesting feature of this open
colony system is that each fowl
knows and goes unerringly to its
own particular colony house for
roosting at night.

In 1900 $20,000 was spent with
the merchants of the town for chick-
en feed. This was outside and
above the feed stuff which
some of the large poultry raisers
import from San Francisco. Small
oyster shells are bought in this
town of hens by the schooner load
to furnish the biddles with eggshell.
The cost of feeding one hen well,
and strike the happy medium of suc-
cess in feeding, is about 65 cents
per year—from that to $1. A man
will go into a store in Petaluma
and buy $500 worth of chicken feed
and pay cash for it as readily, and
perhaps more 80, than he would buy
his wife a silk gown.

The best argument as to profits is
the fact that everybody in the town
is in the poultry business in some
form, and they all stay in.it and
enlarge each year. The average pro-
fit per hen is $1 to $1.50 net per
annum. One man about three miles
from Petaluna has succeeded by spe-
cial care, neatness and goood selec-
tion of fowls, in making his hens
pay a trifle over $2 each per . an-
num, . If the eggshells were only as
valuable as the eggs, what a dupli-
cate store of riches would accrue to
many. The incubators leave behind
them a vast number of shells, which
are carted away by the wagon load
for use in the tanneries, or are
crushed and fed to their near rela-
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Catholicty in New England,

(Continued From Page Three.)

eternal youth and vigor of our Holy
Church there is in this country and
in the States to the southeast of it
a superabundance of glorious evi-
dences to make us sure that the
Church of Rome is the hope of civil-
ization and the surety of the future;
evidences indeed, that the hand of
God is stretched forth in paternal
protection over the beloved spouse
of His Heart. It is of these evi-
dences I wish to speak to you to-
night, to tell you in a short space
of time of some of the history of the
Catholic Church in New England,
principally in Massachusetts, of its
small beginginnings and wonderful
development and the outlook it has
of future increase in glory, in
strength and in utility,

To-day we are living among the
children of a sturdy race who came
before us into the broad field of the
United States. The Puritans who
ever looked back with a certain
pride to the now hallowed pilgrims
who raised their voices continually
in crying forth what a glory it was
for them to leave the home of per-
secution to come to a new land of
holy freedom where they could wor-
ship their God according to the dic-
tates of their conscience. This band
of ambitious immigrants has left its
ineffaceable mark on the shaping of
our country, on its early poetry and
prose, yet for all that however much
we may praise the virility of these
our predecessors in the field we, as
Catholics, have little to be grateful
for to them. Leaving the old world
which was prejudiced towards them
they themselves had come to the
new world with no less violent pre-
judices, no less bitter feelings of dis-
like of groundless suspicion against
the despised adherents to the old
Faith of Rome—and thus they, who
are lauded for their firm adhesion
to the principles of their conscience,
for their braving of obstacles of sea
and hostile foreigners, were in their
turn most hostile to the men and
women who followed their con-
science too, but who were deemed so
ungodly, because their tenets were
of a different kind. Yes, we need not
wonder at this. It has been the
Jhistory of the Church throughout all
its existence in this country. No
matter how widely divergent are the
doctrines of Protestant sects, no
matter if their articles of faith are
opposed one to the other, as black
and white, there is one thing that
all have been united upon, and that
is the total aversion for the Church
of Rome. Strange, indeed, but by no
means new,

It is only the old antipathy of Eu-
ropean reformers brought in time
to Plymouth Rock and propagated
wherever the religion of the reform-
ed Gospel had found its way. So it
is that even as late as 1756 in the
city of Boston which has since be-
come so Catholic, we find the ut-
terly obnoxious statement made,
(and, alas, those times have chang-
ed so little that even to-day are
found men who do not blush to re-
peat the old falsehood) that the
Catholic Church was subversive of
society—subversive of society in-
deed. The tents of our holy faith are
ever open to inspection. We have
no secret doctrines to entrap the
unwary, we have no hidden political
machines to use against the govern-
ment of our nation and bring it in
subjection to the Court of Rome to
make it a tool in the hands of the
Pope. All such charges which we ex-
pect day after day, but with in-
crease of violence, display to the cul-
tured mind the folly of many a sup-
posed seeker for the truth of God,
the ignorance which must indeed be
dense to receive as truth the wild
imaginings of new reformers.

But the Puritans have seen our
rapid growth, tney have stood am-
azed as they beheld us daily increas-
ing in strength and numbers, and
while we have been on the increase
they on the contrary have been on
the decrease until at the present
day only two out of six millions in
New England can trace their lincage
back to revolutionary days. But it
is not our purpose to tell the story
of our neighbors whose only boast
can be that they got here just a lit-
tle before us. 1t is a story that
we cannot grow enthusiastic over
for we -are not.generally bent to the
habit of making eulogies upon those
whose great ambition was to see the
Catholic Church fail upon this soil
of New England. It is not of these
that we wish to speak, but of that
other sturdy race, who, amind all the
trials and persecutions, heaped upon
them, have advanced with astound-

.ing rapidity toward the goal of com-

plete success which is now within
reach of that race that has prized
its religion more ‘than all the earth
at home and abréad and has not
hesitated to sacrifice things tempors

\ \
which is still to receive a
which is wondrous great.
If we would seek an exam
marvellous growth of our
New England we may look at tp,
sturdy vine that is to-day o :
seed and to-morrow Spreads i

Tewarg

Ple of the
Churep, y,,

i
hranphea in every direction, And ;:
was surely a small seed that gave-

rise to the vigoro'un vine that
now behold extending its brane
all over this broad country,
as late as 1689 the Puritans p,
ed there was not a Papist in
New England, though the statem,
Seems somewhat exaggerated
we do not doubt but that wan(.ler
from Catholic Ireland, and espec;
ly France, had at this time
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presumed to be sanctified
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As early as 1620, indeed, we fing
in New England some Irish immi.
grants, who, are worthy of recog,
tion from the fact that they werg
the pioneers of the great tide of
Catholics that in future years werg
to exercise an influence on the form.
ation of the new nation, Whatever
may have been the number that
professed the Faith at that time, it
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tion of the Good Shepherd. Such an
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the assurance that on a second of-
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It was this same spirit of bigotry
of bitter cruelty that occasioned the
death of the saintly Father Rasle'at
the hands of the English in their
struggle against the Abenaki In-
dians. The aged priest, three Score
and ten, who had given so much of
his life to the labor of love in the
wilderness was ruthlessly shot down
and his body mangled. Tt is a scene
that makes the eyes grow dim that
moves the heart with indignation
against the cruelty that could bring
itself to slay the poor helpless chila
of the wilderness whose only offence
was his bringing the light of faith
to the benighted Indians.
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In 1717 the great immigration
movement began. From the land
which they called home, the poor
children of Erin came by force of
persecution. These new immigrants
scattered through the different
cities and large towns finding there-
in the best opportunities to ob-
tain a livelihood. In such a condy
tion it is only a natural that their
Faith should suffer, for thrown up-
on their resources they were thus
in a large measure deprived of the
saving helps to which they had been
accustomed from their childhood.

Moreover, an object of suspicion
of hatred and of animosity the force
of circumstances was pressing hard
against the poor children of the
Church. Yet in all their trials they
remained faithful in a great entire-
ty. Now and then the saving voice
of the missionary reached them and
filled them with strength, with
words of encouragement to continue
in the path of duty. Little, how-
ever, could be done for these scat~
tered children of the flock, for the
number of priests in the whole coun-
try was very small and little atten-
tion could be given to any one spe-
clal group of Catholics. Father
Drulletts, a French priest, had pass-
ed through the country in 1720, and
it is said that he met the sturdy Ef-
liot, the friend of the Indian.

Later on in 1782, an Irish priest
of my own name was said to have
been there, and now and then othors
found their way to minister to the
stray Catholics, but the antipathy
to the bfack gown was still strong
in the land of the lovers of freedom
of conscience. The immigrant Cath-
olic population was about this time
increased to a great extent by the
sad expulsion of the Arcadians from
the homes they had learned to‘love:

Who does not read and study the
beautiful description of the land of
Evangeline as Longfellow has 80
well given it.

There in the midst of its farms re-
posed the Acadian village,
Solemnly down the street comes the
parish priest and the children,
Pause in their play to kiss the hand'
he extended to bless them,
..Anon from the belfry
Softly the Angelus sounded and
over the roofs of fhe village,
Columns of pale blue smoke like
clouds of incense ascending
Rose from a hundred hearths the
homes of place and contentment.

., (To be eonthged-)
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