
ÀGNESREPPLIER.
A MOST FASCINATINO ESSAY.

No Ordlnaremai. WrlterA Well
Armed and Powerftul Critie-81y

Humor-Punaent.Sarcasm-Littie
Lord Taunteirer Xnmasled-
Thé Cili men et To-iav-Our

Nursory Tales.

A frlcd of mine. adweller inthe clty, a lover
of 1-rd bricts, onué ta whanithe saud ofthe
drsy-cart nierrily gri ding on the pavement le
eweeter music than a horst. of woodiand song,
his tardily conceded ihat the Adirondacks, on
a summer day, ls pleasant. I value bis test.
mony and record it with pleasure. Let u hé
1 har,1rful for ,mruall lavors wben cynies are the
dnnor.. For me t.hehe woods,lakes and cr' stal
strsarra hold anindeecrib'leaharm. They are
th P 1 rue abode Of man. Harets liberty, while
th clty is but asse, with its thosands utter-
ing the plaintive cry ofSterne's prisoned star-
ling. I connot get out For the hum o wheelas
we bave the songs of birds, the muale ofwatr-
falls, the purr of mountain brooks, and the
barmonlesof th.e winds playing through the
Ithousand diffèrent speces of trees, each one
differingn melid, -but coubingin one grand
symphony. -Orchestras are muffled music
when compared taatures laUe. Thé ips f
Panrteé;but a poet'a sti'tggio te embodylu
speech snch asymphony. Forthecity'semeil,
tliatpot aven a Rtastin coahtipsiat, aibit thé>'
aretar rom elusive va hav ethe mounn air

ati hdsdallied with the streamsuand stolen
the fragrance ofa thousand clover field. Ever>
mian tebis taste. Themis nadleiputtiugorf iis.
Lam lo tai bricks sd Wordswort hsueh
scènessas ours; yet, Lamb would be as sadly
missd trom aur librarles as Wordsworth.
swing .y hammock ln the shade of yonder
pines god Paiy. A robin is pping his sweet-
est notes t bIs brooding epouse, the saimon
river rune at miy feet, bitin the Kandy shore,
lanugbIlnglod when a sanucy stone folls in its
current. From over thé ibille comes the scent
of new mown hay; bless rue, this la pleasant.
To add te tis eajoyment yen bave brought a
book-sometbingbrlgbt,you tell me. 'il soon
ee. And gliding Into My hamrnmock I said

my first good morning te, Agnes Reppiler. IL
was a breezy good moirnng,one of those where
the liai i unconsclously goes out as much as to
say: old fellow, you don'tknow how glnd i am
ta sea 3oti. There was no friend with a white
cravat t4anding on the firet page t introduce
us, and iell us that the authoress bore ln her
lonk a fcund message te st-rugglinghumanity,
and tbat the major partof that same humanity
cou id not see iL; hence it was his duty ta stand
at ihe portal and salve the riddle. There was
no begging for recognition on the seore of an-
restors, fads or sins. I aRn Agnes Repplier,
said the bnok; bow do yen like me ? A few
pagés perted, and Myn own voice amusIngly
tel on my ears, saying: first class. Here was
a n7eman who tuought-not the trivIal thought
that nquea'es ln the booksofsornany Ilterary
wonen-but virile aggressive thought, that
provokes. c'ntradets.and like Hamiet's ghost,
wili not be dowed. TIhis tbought ls not folded
ln a garment., whse many hues qulcken the
curiosl y and imake ber pages a continuai feasi
nt vit, droiltlronry and illumtnative erticisRm
ail curiously and barmouiouîsily blended. Her
pages are riech n suggestion, apt in quot .ieto.
Yon are constantly aroused, put onyourguard.
latghiuigly isarmed. and that ln a way that
Lamb would have loved. She bas no awe ln
the presence of literary gds. Lightly she
tripe upto ihem with ber poignard, shows by
a pass that they are madeof mud, and thatthe
aureole that etîcircles them l but the work o
y nrcrtida Imaglnation. Clearingn.ayyour
chredesund pua ches ehe puite thé ant.hor lus
plain suiLt before ynu. and, bow you wonder,
that with ail your boasted kuowledge you havé
called for years ajackdaw a peacock.

How delighifulI ta watch ths crite armed
cap-a-ie, demolisiblug some fad, that has nias.
queradt for years as genulneliterature. Is it.
ittile Lord Fauntleroy, a character sioppy, lu-
nue, impossible to realI lIe, yet bugged te the
beart by the commnuplace. biles Repplier
keenly survevs ber ground, as au artist would
the statue t bis rival, notes the foibles, cant,
faise poses, and crazy-qulît jargon used ta
deck pet characters. Experience bas taught
ber that you cannot combat seriously the com.
monplace. "The statesman or the poet," says
Dudley Warner, "who laiunches out unmindful
of thie will he ltkely o ocometo grief a hie ge.
ueration." Sly humor, pungent sarcasm, are
the weapons tiectiv elyused. The littile Lord
it tunrobed, snd the life that seemed so full ai
charity and virtue, becomes but a mixture o
hypocrisy a inobbery. Yet, if some n our
critîcs could, "ail the dear old nursery favor-
lies mustho banished froni Our mdet, and the
ristng génération of prigs mn lth b nourished
excluvely on Little Lord Fauntleroy, and
other caîeinlly 'electid specimens of mulIt and
waWr diet' The dear land of romance, lu its

' T-i cba-rming phase, that phase represented
by Utd Rlidiug Flod. Alla Baba, Blue Beard
snj1i he other beroes tofour nursery hood must

- <dmtnatedtor ehildren are no longer chil-
ilîn, n .tho old ceuse of belevlug in sucb

,onf' wihout questionIng. Amerlean chil-
drfn, ai any rate. are too senslitvely organized
îto udure the unrseemed ferocity of the old
fairy tores we are totd, nd iLla isaded, "no
mother nowadays tells then il ttheir unmii-1
gaied brutaJityI " These are the empty sayings
of the realiste,wbo would have every cbilid
break ist dolls to analyze the sawdust. The
most casuai observer of Amerean homes
Rimows that Our children will ot be fed on
such stuffas Reaists are able ta give, but will
Sirn, wistfully back te those brave old tales,
whIch are their lnherltauce from a spiendid
past, ani of whibc no hand shalh rob thorm. As
l .s iReppliter sovWell puts it. "We could' not

lîanish Blue Beard If we woild. Me le as im-
miuai as Hamlet, andwhenhaundredsofyears
shall bave passed over this uncomfortably en-
1ightened worid, the children t f the future-
w ho, thank Beaven, can never with all our
eflorts. be born grown up-wll still tremble at
the blood-sa umied key, and rejoice when the
blg brave brothers coma galoDing up the
roadI" Ferocity, brutality, if yôu will, may
couch on every page, but, this le much better
tban the sugared nothiugness of Sanday-school tales, and beats ail hollow, as the e -
pression goes. the many tricks perpetrated on0
chiidren by the sebool If analyLioai fiction.à
Children will read Blue Beard, and thank
Heaven, s grownup men, for sncb s childish!
pleasura, adding a prayer for ber wbo. vrate
thé '.'Battle ofithe Bah ès." Bunner sud others
bavé secused Mies Sepplier of Ignornug con-
temparary worts, o! ztidely. closing In their
face ber library' doar sud saylng hé whe énterse
hère muet have outgrpvn hie swadding
glçtliç, rlst tpyo l'Qllged gu bis goo4 lhair,
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century- This may beone of Bunner'e skits.
Even l twere not, therele more thanonepre-
codent ta foilow. Hazlit.luhie deiightfhi
chaton thé "Rradîuigof Old Bnoos,"begine bis
essay, "I hate to rend new books." This author
bas the courage of bis convictions, you do not
grope In thé dark to know wby. Here Ie the
reason, and ilt lseasier to assent to lt, than to
deuy it. "Conteimpora'ry writers may gener-
ally be divide' into two classes-one's friends
or one's fies. Of the firet we are compelled te
thinktoIn vêt), sud of t'éle lt we are
dipose Io think to i1i, to receive mach
geuine pleasure from the perusal, or tojudge
fairly ofthemerits of either. One candîdaté
for literary fame, who happens to e of our
acquaintance writes finely, and like a man o!
geulus; but unfortunately bas a fooltsh (ad,

whic spolie adelicate passage ;-aother I-
spires us wlth ths hliahet respect for hie per-
sonal talents and character. but does not corne
qui te up to our expectation lu print. Ail these
contradicti-ons and petty details Interrupt the
calm carrent or our reflectIons. These are
sound Tessons, as if to clinch them he adde,
"But ihe dust emokeand noise of moder liter-
eature have nothlug ln comman with the pure,
slent air of imxnortality, "Miss..Repplier, an
admirer of Hazlitt and if one may hazard a
Suess, her master ln style, would not go so fat.
She believes ln keeptng up with a decent por-
tion of current literature, and "this means per-
petuai labor and speed," whereas idleness and
leisure ara requisite for the trpe enjoyment of
books. To rend alt the frothinge cf the press
for the sake o! t>eiug called a centemporary
critle were madness.

She concurs wiltb another critte that reading
la nota duty, and tbat no man s aunder any
obligation t reond what another man wrote.

rWhen M'sq. Repplier stamblès serons an un-
known volume, pieking it up dubtously, and
lnds in It an honr of placid but genutine enjoy-

ment, although It le a modern book, wanting
I n sanctlfytng dust, ehe will use ail ber art to
mate ln other hearts a loving welcome for the
little stranger. A By-Way In Fiction, tells in
ber own way, of a recent book born of Itallan
soli and enushine. The Chevalier of Pensieri
Vaui. I, ls the essayiste rlght to read those
books au;ent or modern that are to ber tante,
and it je a bitof Impertinence ln any writer toé
particularly recommend to Miss Repplier a
list of honks, which she le naturally indisposed
to consîder with mach kinds, tbrust upon ber
as they are, like paregoria or porous plaster.
"If there peopie who can ake their plea-
sures medicinally, Igt then read by prescrip-
Lion and grow fat." Our authoress cao do ber
own quarrying. One of the darts thrown at
this cparmnng writer 1n, that she would have
children pore through books at their own
sweet, wild will unoppressed by that modern
lnfliction-foot-notes. That, when a child
wouid meet the word dog- au asterisk would
net bold him to a footnote occupying a page
and giving ail that science knows about that
lnterestlnganilmal. Thisis precisely the pri-
vilege that your modern crit i will not allow.
He"will bave bis explanations, his margins,
, btld you abridge over a raiu-drop. put lad-
ders up a ebble, and encompass you on every
side with ingenions alpen-stocks and climbin
Irons yetwhen percbance you stumble and hoLd
ont a band for help behold, htei never there ta
grasp it.> What does a boy, plunging Into
Scottor Bvron waut wlth these atrocitiesI? The
imagery that poples bis mind, the musie that
sweepe throug hie seul, these, and not your
etIlled erudition are the milk and ihoner of
boyhood. "I once knew a boy, sys Miss Rep-
plier, In that sparkilng defense ' Oppression of
Notes' who so delighted in Byron'e description
of the dylng gladiator that he made me rend it
to hlim over and over agafil. He did not know-
and I never told him-what agladiator was.:He
did not knowthat il was a stai ue, andnot a real
man desecribed. He had not the faintest notion
or what wa meant by the Danube, or the
Dactan mother or a Roman holiday. histori-
cally ad geographalily, thé boys min was
a bappy b anuThe révas uothing Inteligent,
only a blisful stIrring of the beartetrings by
reason of strong words, and swing ing verse,
and his own tangle ofgroping thou ghts. Had
the reader stopped the course of the swinging
verse to explain these unknown words, boyish
happiness would have fown, oppression he-
come complets and let us hope sleepwould have
reecued the bored boy from such an ordeal.

Cowley fall of good sense Isaon the side of otur
essaylst. In hie essay "On Mysel!" hé relates
the charm of verse, falling on hie boyish ear,
without comprehendtng fully its purport. " I
beliève I can tell the particular little chance
that filled my head first with such ah]imes of
verse as have never sice left ringing there.
For I remember when I began to read, and to
take some pleasure in it, there was *ot to lie
ln my mother's parlour (I know not by what
accident, for ehe herself never ln ber lire read
an- bcok but of devotion) but there was wont
to lie Bpenser's works; thie I happened to fall
npon, and was infinitely delighted with the
storles of the knights, glants, and monsters,
and brave bouses, which I found everywhere
there (though my understandtng had little to
do with ail this), and by degrees with thetink-
Ilng of the rhyme and dance of the numbers, so
that I thinktIthad read him all over, before I
was twelve years old, and was ths w ade a poet
as immediately as a child in made an emnnuch."
1i he chari of Miss Repplier's pages lie in thei-r
good sense. She l a lover of the good and
beautiful, a hater of shama and shoddies.
Everything she touches becomes more Inter-
esttng. whether IL be Gastronorny, Old Maids,
Cats, Babies or the New York Custom House.
Like Lamb and Mazlétt a lover of old books,
finding lu then the pure silent airof imumor-
tailty, she wil welcome graclously any new
book whose worth le its passport. Agnés Rep-
plier was born la the city of brotherly love
more than thirty years ago. Her father was
John Repplier, a well known coal merchant.
lier eartiest play-mates were books. Her
muother a brilliant and loveable woman, fond of
books, and, as a friend of her's Informed me, a
wrIter of abi lity, watched over and directied the«
éducation of ber more brilliant daughte. TJn-
der such a muother, amid scenes of culture,
Agnes.grew up, fiading In books asolace for ili-
health that stil continues toharry ber. When
she entered tht arena of authorship, by train-
ing and etudy, she was well qipped. At once
she was reckoned as a soveregu priness of!
" That prod and humble. . . . psey Land,"
one ofttie very electofBohemta. She came as
Stedman says, "withgentle satire br spanrtIpg
opîgram to brush asde the fads and failactes or
this litieraryfu de siecie, calling upon us to re-
turn to the simple ways ai the masters. Rer
charming volumes should h ln the hainds'of
every student of Uterature as a corrective
sgainst the debasing theories and tendencies
of moderf book.making. The student wil
find that If she does noL know ail thinge In
heaven and on earth, she may plead in, the
l.aguage ai Little Bréeches: --

•I neyer aln't haidn show;•.
But I've get a middlin' ti!bt grip. sîr, -
q thé hntI~N1 Q'1 îiniu kflOW,

WA<Th 14K,

CATHOLICS IN BOOKS.

A Most Interestina and Able Essay.

One of the firs things that strikes the Catho-
lic reader of contemporaneouseliterature la tte
peculiar treatment his fellow-bellevers recelve
iu its peges. They are spoken of as thougb
they were' beings of a distinct race, and if an
author. finds it useful or necessary ta introdace
a Cathollc te his readers hé hastens to apolo-
gise for It by assuring them that. that partien-
lar spectmenn le of altberalturtn of mind and not
at ail 0 be confounded w i the supersitions
element Who belleve in the Pope and are de-
fiaient of admiration for Voltare. The pic-
turesque in Catholic beliefla ift, ta the char-
acter, but most of its fundanental doctrines
are eliminated, and the result lu unny. We
have a Catholie who goes ta Mass, la regular at
Vespers, says pretty little prayers te the Saints
and does not forget 'ta pray for the dead; but
who "smtles superior" ai the dogma of the
Inalibility' of the Pope, and Who considers hie
or her interpretation of right and wrong more
correct thaa the Church's. Needless to say,
sucb Cathdile are purely creatures of the
Imagination. But why le this apologiming and
cuttiug down necessary? I there a pecullar
atmosphere about Catholies which prevents
their assimilation with other people unlese
falth le mutilated lu some way? ht woul
eem se.

But prhaps it le only some sortof blind in-
stinct which warns those writers that a Catho-
lie character needs a great deal o paring down
before it can be acceptable to that great wide
world which has Little sympathy for anything
that, is aot lke itself.

The feeling that, dictates this apologetic tone
probably bas Its origin lu the.old fallacy whieh
placed Catholices on a less respetable level
than their fellow creatures; and lit la the samei
feeling which urges wrliers, the exigencies of
whose stories demand a gentle, Innocent, cou-
vent-bred heroine, te assure us with all haste
that the "lgoo nuns" never attempted te Inter-
fera with't.he faita ot their pupil. What an ir-
reiediablecalamitylt wonid have beau baid
the maiden become a Catholi

Besides this classe of writers, Who, Iotda then
justice, are rarely offensive; thre la another,
of whom Edna Lyall le a fair sample. This
class can do uothIng with their Catholic char-
acters until they couvert ihen body and soul
to somé other forn of belief. This accom-
pli"hed, usually by means of the hitherto un-
read Scriptures, the converts become modele
of nobility and virtut, and are remarkable for
their religions fervor which no doubt they
would not have been bad they not providenti-
ally ben couverted,

But why eisthis necessary? Have Edna
Lyall aud her fellow authore never met good
and noble Catholics Who werecapable of ail the
self-sacrifice and other heroIsms which the
most exactiug publie could demand? What
about the Father Damens in the leper settie
ments of the world; and the Sisters of charity
Who nurse the choiera patients lu Europe and
the yellow fever patients In America when
aven their own relatives run away fron
them ?

Nor are all herole Catholices priestesa
nuns There are many among the laity wno
would make'as admirable heroes and heroines
as Mis8Lyall andhercontemporarles could de-
sire. The insinuation that a sout cannut bé
noble or greatwhile It cherishes the Catholie
fqith le unworthy ofa talented mind like Miss
Lyali's and ls a sign that she bas yet ta free
herself fram s prejudice which the greatest
minds of the age have consigned ta oblivion
long ego.

But If 6thèse two classes ai Wnom I have
spOken have much to learn, what sbail we say
of that third class of whom Emnim Jane War-
boisé is a specimen brick? Anyone who bas
ever read eilther "Overdale" or " Father
Fabian," wIl know what I mean. This lady le
haunted by a spook ln a black gown which ahe
calls a Jesuit. A cunnin, mischevious gob.
lin, who creeps Inta unsuspecting honseholids
in the guise oftan Anglican minister and con-
verts thm toa Romanism before they know
what they are about.
Miss or Mrs. Warboisele a Methodiet, and her
books are direeted against Anglicanism In
géneral aud high-churchisnm in particular, as
being the great highways ta Rome. Accord-
lng to ber. Protestants who eberish religions
purity and freedom must cast tbemselves intothe arme of Dissent or consent ta go into the
bondage of Rame via the Anglican estabiish-
ment; and sire barricades her position by as-
serting that no dissenter ever went straight
Into the jaws of Romanism, but always took a
circuitous road through Orthiodoxy. Wherein
Mise Warboise displave lamentable Ignorance
af current eventa. Unfortunately, her want
of knowledge l naot confined to ene point; he
books are full of the most absurd mistakes
wblcb might be forgive uin a school girl, but
are Inexcusable in one who sets herseli up as a
teacher and guide lu the most momentous
question that ever disturbed the human seul.
For instance, li "Overdal" she matres ber

ero, who had ben aun Ansican clergyman.
separate himself from hs wife, becaise, for-
sooth, he had becume a hjathalic, and the
Catholie Church does not appruve of married
priests. ts Miss Warbois not aware that Angli-
can Orders are net recognized by the Romiseh
cburcb, as shepolitely and grammaticallycalls
It ; and that a' Protestant clergyman becomes
simply.alayman upon entering ls fold; there-
fore. need sot leave iis wite. Surely one Who
shows herseif se conversant with Catholie
,prayers and ceremontes cannot be ignorant
upen thetImportant pointjust mentioned. Yet
Il aot. what are we te think of her good faith ?
Perhaps the lady, An her visl to the umeronus
manaster.es and couvents eha describes, bas
unconscliusly imblbed the doctrina that the
end justifies the means, bitherto supposed to
be peculiarly thé perquisite or the Jesults,
The errori wilful or accidental, might be exens.
ed did she not solemnly inform ber readers at
the end of the story that It was founded upon
facts of which sie bad personal knowledge.
This les aLittletoo much.
. A reader of " Overda'e" or "Father Fabian,,

.cannot heIp coming ta the conclusion that
their author bas never been beyond the pre.
cluets of somé Engllish village were Orthodoxy
-and Dissent arie locked in a death struggle, and
ber.knowledge of the Catholle Church bas been
gathered from sorne stray book of devotion o!
whih she bad net the key. Had sho even the
faintest ides of the word vide work of the
Jésuitesud thé importance afthe suhjects théy'
occupy themselves vwith, she would neyer ré-
présent thair Général as devoting hie days sud
nlghts ta thé perussi o! midni htidespatehès
réiating ta thé spiritual condition a! obscure
Anglican clergymen lu Englandio anuywhare
e41e, Néielt 844 ag good 'eg4èer o$ t4e sign

of the time or ebewouldbe avare that instead
of ieading ta oRnme, Bltualism Ilest the présent
moment keeping many souls ont oflier fold by
supplyting thm with the o uLard form of the
nutriment lhéy crave; and those who have
corne oher by that path would have got ther
much more quictkly adtthey not been delayed
on tire way by the sbadow of the substance
they were seeking. & heart that craves to ex-
press ie devotion both interiorly and exterior-
ly would never content itself with the formai-
Imm of Methodisam or the bareness of Presby-
terlanee.d Ita not Rame that makes mouic
diseantented with thèsei religions, It l8 the!r
di'cnnt with them that sends soutesRomevard.

The world moves, and before the coming
generation bas passed away It le safa to say
that the class or people who are frIghtened by
the bogies, evoked by Emrma Jane Warboise
and others of that lk, iL have coased to exiet,
aud it tueaven possible that a wrtrer may Or
tbat time dare to introduce a Catholic to his
readers wlithout feeling obliged to apologi ze for

it. EMMA C. STREET.

S. LURENT COLLEGE.5
Studies will he resumed Sept. 5th.

Full Commercial Course. Complets

Classical Course, through the

medium of the English language.

.A.. H OY, C.S.C.,
5-8S SUPER'OR.

VILLA 1MARIA.k
CLASSES WILL RE-OPEN AS USUAL AI

Villa Maria. fonnerîy Mùnklands
-ON-

TUESOAYt SEPT. 51,1893.
4-3

MeDnt st. Mary Couveot.
Studies will bu resumed at

above Convent for Boarders

and Day SCholtirs on

TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 5.
43

81F. ANGÈLAS AUAUIhYY,
466 St. Antoine Street,

WILL RE OPEN ON

SEPIEMBER 4iu, 1893.4-3
UOUGUE. COLLEGE, RIGAU, P. Q.

(ON THE OTTAWA RIVER.)

CLASSICAL COURSE.

Englsfl Co rninercial Course,

Studieswill be resumed onSEprEfMBER6th.

Board, Tition, Bed and Washing, $120.00 pér
aanum.

For prospectus apply to

REV. JOB. CHARLEBOIS, C.S.V.,
3-DP President.

Board of the Roman C athol Sohool
Cominissionors of Montreal.

The re-openinsof the classes of the Catholle
Commercial Academy, and ail the other
Schools under the control of the Board, wili
take place on MONDA.Y, SEPrBER 4th.

For ail particuiers apply to the Principalor
t he Director of eacb School. 5 4

COLLEGE NOTRE DAME.
Cote Des Neige, Montreal, Canada

[Fo BOYs FRox 5 TO 12.]
This institution directed by the Relig[ous cf

the Holy-Cross, occupies one cf the mont beau-
tiful and salubriaus sites In Canada. It was.
founded for givlng n. &Christian education to
boys between the sges of five and twelve years.
They receive hère ail the cars and attention t.o
which they are accustorned ln their respective
familles, and prepare for the classical or com-
mercial courte. Thre Frhnch sud English ts:n-
guages are taughti with- equai care by masters
cf bath origine

Boys are rocetved for vacation.
L. 8010F11[ON, O.S.C.
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