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whilst Hiime and” Macauley ‘after him,
tells us that:Lord Bacon rojected: the
gystoni of - Copernicus with™ the mosi
positive-disdain.” - L
Apologising for Lycho . Brahe’s re-

Tugal Lo aceepl the system of Copernicus

and Gadileo,  John' Quiney Adams in o
memoiable discourseé delivered in  Cin-

cinmati, in 1843; uses thesc truly beauti-

ful words:—

“Phe religion of Cycho inits encounter
with his philosophy, obtained a trinmph
honorable to himself) if erroncousin faet.”

“:As there is not” surcly one standard
of ‘right for onc class of men, and
another for others—one: canon of criti-
cism for Rome and another for Greneva,
we must claim these memorable words
of the American statesman’ for Pope
Urban:

“Phe religion o Urban in its encoun-
ter with - his philosophy oblained a
triumph  honorable {o himself, if' cr-
roncous in fact.” :

Tur Pure iy Hrarr—~Whoare the pure
in hieart 7 Not those whose | outward
lives wear the semblance of extreme
sanctity——not those  whose veices are

loudest in the songs of praise, and whose |,

good deeds are blazoned: forth to- the
world. The truly pure in heart are
sensitive, shy, unobtrusive men and

‘women, who' traverse their appointed

way as modestly as some hidden rivulet
flows through a quiet vale. There is no
fretting or foaming, or dashing. impet-
uously onward. Their course is mark-
ed- only by the fertility and beauty
which attend .it. The poet; if he be
truly gifted with “vision and facolty
divine,” should, above all men, belong

1o that privileged order of beings who,
Af their'exalted moments; stand' face to
ace with Divinity itself. ‘Ilis studies,

his solitary musings, his closc obseiva-
tions of the changing ‘aspects: of earth

.and sky; all tend te clevate his thoughts

and purify his heart.  When, after long
and 1ntimate communion with the spirit
of nature, ho enters her'solemn temples
the veil that' hid ‘the mysteries ‘of "the

" universe’ isdrawn; aside; and he feels!

himself in the presence -of the hifinite:

Then, in-every beautiful ' thing around:
) 2 Bl o

him, “he" 'behdlds *the- Creator -of the,
beauty:"" Theii,-int winds - andwaves;
hé hears 8 melody’ which*is;"to his’dxalt:

ed sense, the voice ‘of God. Bug those
who, by their innoeent purity of heart

most Lruly realize the mouning of the
phrase, are little children. - Wateh a
little child in some of those light troubles
which pass, like n* summer cloud, over
the pure mirror of its thoughts. Ts it
not evident some, seraph hand dries the
tears ere -they have time to leave one
stain on the rosy cheek ? Watch, that
c¢hild in its moments of happiness, mark
its radiant cye, listen fo its uccents of
joy, and you will be sure that some
spivit voice is  whispering, cestatic
promises Lo its soul. Talk to a little
child of heaven, and straightway heaven
is mirrored in its face. Wateh an active
healthy boy in his out-door pastimes;
he is always daving, ‘always reckless,
always in peril of life or limb, yet always
upheld and savéd by some angel hand.

THE IMMACULATE GEM.

Up Lup, from the vales of the nations ascend-
mg, )
Authem and hymn all Thy glories pro-
Lo celaimyg - o s
The songs of theangels forever are blending
The hormonic' sweeis of Thy glorioug
Name! '
Mary! the Churches sing! -
. Mary! the glad choirs ring I
Brighter than stars is ’l‘hy pure diadem !
Keep us from ev'ry wile—
On us, dear Mother, smile—
Mary, the lustrous, the Immaculate Gem !

Oh, Queen of the worlds ! in pure cestasies
swelling— }
Oh, Maiden spotless, conceived withoutstain
The hearts of I'hy children, Thy mercies are
telling ; ‘ ! '
The heavens exult in Thy beauteous reign |
Mary ! The Father cries,
. Beam brightly in the skies,
WhileJesus crowns Thee with love’s diadem !
‘ Lowly the angel host
L Wait as the Holy Ghost. :
Hails ghcc,l His lustrous, His Immaculate
em [ K

Trinmphant—the Church Thy " Vvictory  is
_v pealing, ot
Militant— the Church is wraptin Thy fame,

Suffering—the Church all Thy bounty is feel- -

ing, e e
Mary, dearcst, Thy protection we claim.
o Pius! our Pontift king,’ :
e Unveils the, Jewelling:”
Luminous, gleaming in Thy diadem:!
: L Mary LThy holyiface 1o
Ch .- Mirrors onr Baviour’s grace..’
Mary,our lustrous, our Immaculate Gem!
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