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te Protestant Chronicle”
(By An Occasional Contributor.)

A small publication, bearing the 
title “The Protestant Chronicle, ' 
has been sent us, “for our edifica
tion/* by some friend Who declares 
himself to be a Ritualist, and into 
whose hands the paper came by ac
cident. We are just as much edified 
with the entire make up and con
tents of the little paper as must 
have been the Ritualistic gentleman 
who kindly sent it to us. Decidedly 
he has as little to plume., himself of 
“■The Protestant Chronicle." It 
seems to have a mission to hunt 
down Ritualism and Catholicity; and 
in its double chase it does not ap
pear to be very particular as to 
the weapons it employs.

By the title page we leam some 
interesting facts. Amongst these 
we find the maxim of the paper to 
be “Protestantism before Party Po
litics;" and under this bombastic 
standard the editor proceeds, ut 
once, to espouse the political views 
of a certain junto. Then we see 
tfcat the place of publication rejoices 
in the grand eloquent name of West
on-super-Mare. This we discover I % 
the advertisements, and not by any 
positive statement as to the paper's 
“local habitation." The name of 
the place is very classic, decidedly 
Latin, and might be freely translat
ed as “Weston at sea"—just as this 
organ seems to be. The next piece 
of information is to the effect that 
the price is “gratis."

From all this we may conclude 
that the “Protestant Chronicle," 
which claims to have nothing to do 
with politics, must bo a very im
portant organ. In fact, we glean 
from its columns that its editor is 
not only a prophet (of evil) for the 
British Empire, but that he lms re
ceived a commission to upset the 
government, and play the mischief 
in general with the entire economy, 
domestic and political, both of Great 
Britain and of the world at large. 
He has had visions of late; night
mares of a certain kind; and he has 
seen the fabric of the Empire loiter
ing to its fall; he has contemplated 
the Irish Catholic, the Jesuit, the 
pro-Roman Britishers, and the 
members of the present administra
tion, all conspiring with the Pope 
and divers and sundry other people, 
unnamed, to draw down the wrath 
•of God upon the nation and to 
erect a temple of blasphemy upon 
the ruins of the British Empire. We 
trust, when the editor awoke next 
interning, after such a night of bad 
dreams, he did not suffer too much 
from the natural development of his 
head’s dimensions.

As a piece of refreshing literature, 
and as a sample of a style that has 
so long been absolete that our read
ers may have forgotten all about it, 
we will reproduce an extract from 
the editorial on the dread of the na
tion:

“Indeed, no one seems to know ex
actly what they fear; but a Vague 
sense of coming evil oppresses many 
a thoughtful man, and, while sin
cerely grateful for the blessing God 
has granted us, he wonders Whether 
the calm will last. We think there 
is only too much ground for this 
presentiment, for surely if England 
will not hear the rod, God will 
smite her again more severely than 
before. As nations have tio hereaf
ter they get their rewards arid pun
ishments in this world. History 
teaches us that God generally beats 
them with a rod of their own pick
ling, while revelation tells us that 
those who drink of the scarlet wo
man’s cup of abominations shall 
partake of her plagues. Deeply is 
England drinking of her goblet. The 
Bench of Bishops are abusing their 
position to crUsh Protestantism out 
of the National Church. A Jesuit 
ridden Government is setting aside 
the Constitution to curry favor with 
England's bitterest foes. Not con
tented with sending Lord Denbigh 
to offer to kiss the Pope's toe on 
behalf of King Edward, they omit 
the Commandment s of God, no doubt 
to please the Vatican, from the Cor
onation Service as well as the beau
tiful charge in presenting the Bible 
to the Sovereign, delivered to Vic
toria the Good. Yet nearly all the 

trouble that comes to our 
: may be traced more or less di

men t. Yet Ministers of the Crown, 
jusges of the High Court, and mag
istrates, all ostentatiously set aside 
the law of the land to screen these 
firebrands. Worst of all they brave 
God's wrath* Who will surely visit 
the Empire in judgment if we con
tinue to defy Him by making much 
of those who blaspheme Him daily 
by travestying the Gospel. After 
all, the nation is to blame, for the 
electors placed and sustain in office 
these pro-Romanists. If the masses 
do not free themselves from guilt by 
repudiating these sacerdotal states
men God will assureoiy smite us a- 
gain, this time nearer home; for 
when the people awake to the folly 
they have committed, feeling the iron 
of priestly tyranny entering Into 
their soul, they will find that they 
can only get rid of these enemies of 
all rightesousness and freedom by a 
violent effort that will shake the Em
pire to its foundations."

Here is an editorial gem. It is a 
perfect “mirroring of the author's 
mind." He believes that “if Eng
land will not hear the ro-d;" in nil 
probability the ears of England me 
not sufficiently fine to catch the 
tones of a rod. He complains that 
England is drinking deeply of the 
scarlet woman's goblet, but he does 
not give us any information as to 
the kind of glass he uses himself, 
nor even as to the color of the lady’s 
dress from whose hand he receives 
it. One fact of great Importance is 
revealed to us: the Government of 
England is Jesuit-ridden. The Je
suit—whose name is not revealed— 
must have a jolly ride on the neck 
of such a sturdy old hippogriffe. 
Some years ago we learned from a 
learned Presbyterian source that Ihe 

exercises of St. Ignatius" were 
merely an expression to designate 
‘military drill," which “is one of 

the rules of that order." According 
to the “Protestant Chronicle" we 
must conclude that horsemanship is 
another of the items in the Jesuit's 
curriculum—hobby-horses and gov
ernments being preferred for prac
tice.

This learned editor must have 
been astonished when he discovered 
the slumbering volcano upon which 
he has been standing. Just imagine 
"the Ministers of the Crown, Judges 
of the High Court, and Magis
trates” setting aside the law of the 
land to screen all these enemies of 
the country. If, at the next elec
tion, the people do not turn out the 
present ministry, we may expect to 
see the fire of heaven coming down 
upon the world. The “Protestant 
Chronicle" should omit its maxim— 
“Protestantism before party poli
tics"—in its next issue. We arc pro
fane enough to speculate concerning 
the amount of patronage that the 
present ministry neglected to extend 
to the “Protestant Chronicle;" or, 
is it the editor that was refused 
some appointment whidh he consi
dered to be his right?

We have had so much real enjoy
ment out of this funny publication 
that we can scarcely resist the 
temptation of quoting more of its 
splendid passages. As an evidence 
of how Rome directs and sways at 
will the British Government, we are 
given the following:—

out giving a sample of the "Protest
ant Chronicle's opinion of Ritualism. 
Speaking of the Education Bill, this 
erudite little paper says:—

"The Bill is a deliberate, though 
carefully concealed, attempt to put 
within the power of the clerical par
ty the control cf the education of 
the rising generation, especially in 
country places. Now clericalism 
means Ritualism, and Ritualism is 
only bastard Romanism, while Ro
manism in the ascendant in this, or 
any other nation or ebuntry (ns wit
ness the condition of Spain and Ire
land), spells Ruin, Oppression, Mis
ery, Abomination, Impotence, Slav
ery, Murder. That something in the 
Bill calls for the earnest and un
wavering opposition of true Protest
ants is proved by the fact that the 
Romanists of Plymouth and other 
places ha/ve given it their benedic
tion, and we are sure that whatever 
Rome blesses is cursed of God."

Being “sure" that God curses 
whatever Rome blesses, the editor 
has very good cause to be in dread 
—for, if what he Is sure of is true, 
he must meet with the ourse of God 
every hour in the day. If “Roman
ism spells" all the words in the fore
going list, Ritualism must spell 
every other bad word in the editor’s 
vituperative vocabulary. Arid even 
in this—spelling properly arid writ
ing grammatically—both Romanism 
and Ritualism would have a marked 
advantage over the scribe of the 
“Protestant Chronicle."

mm?:
was published in one of our. dailies. 
It may, or may not, be of imgpiort- 
ance, and very likely the people of 
Montreal know more than we <$o 
about the matter. However, I send 
you the item for what it Is worth:—

"When Mr. Tarte came down - to 
his desk this morning at 9 o’clock 
he was asked as to the .report from 
London that he was aborit to go to 
England and enter public life there. 
'Well, I should like that very much/ 
he said in reply to a question, but 
beyond this statement he would nei
ther affirm nor deny it. He said he 
believed it was only a question of 
time when colonials would go to 
the British Parliament and be well 
received. Some day soon a Cana
dian would go over there and make 
his mark. He pointed out what had 
been done by Hon. Edward Blake, 
and spoke appreciatively of the so
ciety to be met in England and the 
great intelligence of the British 
House, while London seemed to him 
to be a most desirable place of resi
dence, especially when Paris was so 
accessible."

OUR OTTAWA LETTER,
(From An Occasional Correspondent)

Ottawa, Dec. 29.

THE NEXT SESSION.—This is the 
season when the Capital is full of 
political rumors. In the first place 
the date of the opening of next ses
sion is a matter of dpeouttation. It 
is now scarcely .probable that the 
Hoolse will meet before the last week 
of February, or the first week of 
Mandh. In view of the immense and 
important bill-of-fare, both in pub
lic arid private legislation, there is 
every prospect of an all-summer sit
ting. If the members of Parliament 
and the officials in general dread one 
thing more than another, it. is 
summer session. When we consider 
that a vast amount of last session's 
work was left over, in order to give 
the Premier and his colleagues 
chance to go to the coronation, and 
that there is a prospect of tariff re
visions, of a Redistribution Bill, of 
gigantic railway projects demanding 
careful legislation, it becomes a mat
ter of almost certainty that the 
summer days will have grown Very 
short before the prorogation is 
reached. As the Premier is not now 
expected to return before the middle 
of January, it is very probable that 
March will be with us before the ses
sion begins.-

THE SENATE.—The number of 
vacancies in the Senate since the 
close of last session is remarkable. 
In fact, the political complexion of 
the Upper House has been almost 
entirely changed within the last few 
years. When the vacancies are all 
filled the figures will then stand 41 
Liberals to 40 Conservatives.

In

‘Mr. Bennett Burleigh gives a 
striking instance of the lynx-eyed 
watchfulness of Rome, and shows 
how our Government subordinates 
everything to her. When on «me oc
casion the beleaguered Vfryhekl gar
rison were rained upon for five con
secutive weeks, unable to signal, and 
cut off from all communication with 
the world, a glint of sunshine 
brought everybody about the hello 
to hear the first message. It was 
flashed from the Dorriberg, near De 
Jaeger's Drift, and had come by 
authority from afar. And the text 
of the eagerly awaited news from the 
outer world was: 'Send, at once a re
turn of the number of Roman Cath
olic soldiers in the South Lancash
ire Regiment.’ "

Mr. Burleigh omits to state by 
whom this terrible message was sent 
—a BriftiSh General, or the Papal 
Secretary of State. The omirston is 
a grave one; but, as the matter 
must remain in doubt, we can only 

to Rome. Manning warned ! conclude, that either Cardinal Ram- 
long ago that Rome meant to i polla, or else the “General" of the 

■k or bend," that is, convert I Jesuits was the author of the dis- 
the British race. Loyds, ; patch. The worst feature of the 

-plotter in South Africa, is ! whple affair is that we have point 
st. The bitter hostility on j blank evidence that "Roman Catho- 
nent, stirred i$> tty the j lie soldiers" were actually In the 
>rees," is largely due to the J South Lancashire Regiment, and 

who control that press. The evidently hatching treason upon tnc 
battle-fields of South Africa. Stupid

PROVINCIAL SUBSIDIES.—There 
is also a good deal of speculation as 
to the result of the recent confer
ence of the Provincial Premiers at 
Quebec. While some organs pretend 
to know what has been done, we 
may rely that it is all mere guess 
work; until the resolutions adopted 
by the Premiers have been commu
nicated to the Federal Government 
and considered by the latter, there 
is no likelihood of the matters dis
cussed and decided upon being given 
to the public. There te one state
ment made by a contemporary which 
appears to be well founded, although 
there can be no positive basis for 
it. Here is the passage:—

HOME RULE.—It has been an
nounced that Hon. John Costigan 
will bring in a series of Irish Home 
Rule resolutions during the course 
of the coming session. It is prob
able that when Hon. Edward Blake 
was here this decision was reached 
by the representatives of Iririi views 
both here and at home. In any case 
we may be certain that such resolu
tions will receive a hearty support. 
Much depends, as far as the unanim
ity of the House goes, upon the man
ner in which those resolutions will 
be drafted. Judging from the expe
rience of the past we can well say 
that they are in good hands. It «is 
difficult to imagine how any mem
ber of a Canadian Parliament could 
possibly be unwilling that Irelarid 
should enjoy the same measure of 
autonomy that we possess. In any 
case this year circumstances in Ire
land render an expression of opin
ion from Canada very opportune.

The Terror 
Of Death.

(By An Occasional Contributor.)

in Ireland are 
. led by their priests.

schemes.

"It is stated that what the Pro
vincial Premiers and their colleagues 
ask by the resolutions finally adopt
ed recently, is what they call a re
adjustment of the Federal subsidy 
of eighty cents per head of the pop
ulation of the provinces so that it 
may be always calculated upon the 
basis of the last decennial census, 
instead of upon that of 1861, as ar
ranged at Confederation. When the 
population of any one province has 
so increased, however, that the sub
sidy at the rate of eighty cents per 
head would exceed the sum of $2 
600,000 per annum, the subsidy is 
to be reduced, according to the 
tenor of the resolutions, to sixty 
cents. This is said to be, in a nut
shell, the net result of the confer
ence, the other matters dealt with 
being of comparatively minor im
portance. And it is added that up 
to Saturday afternoon’s sitting, 
practical unanimity prevailed am
ongst the delegates."

It is evident to whosoever has 
pondered over the lives of the saints 
that for the martyrs and holy peo
ple, in all ages, death had no ter
rors. We have seen good men die, 
and they died perfectly contented. 
Some may be seized with that natu
ral dread of dissolution which is in
alienable from man, but the pros
pect of passing out of life and into 
another one was always both bright 
and consoling. It seems to be re
served for the very men who least 
believe in the. soul, in immortality, 
in God, to be haunted by a perpe
tual fear of death. On this subject 
the "Literary Digest" reproduces 
few very striking passages from re
cent publications. We will take the 
liberty of quoting a few of them:— 

"The thought of death," observes 
“Le Journal des Debate," "seems to 
be as full of terror to our nine
teenth century free-thinkers as it 
was to the devout religious souls of 
past generations. Alphonse Daudet 
acknowledged that this thought poi
soned his life. It haunted Emile 
Zola; and Lazarus, whom he depicts 
in 'La Joie de Vivre/ was a victim 
of this death-horror. The works of 
Pierre Loti are full of the same spir
it. Maupassant was constantly pos
sessed by it."

The only mistake here is to as
cribe to the “devouft religious souls 
of the past generations" a fear of 
death. It is true that these really 
pious and holy ones were seized 
with a constant fear; but it was 
not a fear of death, rather was it a 
fear of God's Judgment after death. 
They were haunted by a fear of sin, 
in this world, and a terror of its 
punishments in the next. In their 
case the maxim that most fitting) v 
applies is “the tear of the Lord is 
the beginning of wisdom."

. position >

celebreties upon this question, 
prefacing his article he says:

"Shall we believe with Mohammed 
that immortality is certain; or shall 
we say with Job that ‘as the cloud 
is consumed arid vanisheth away, so 
he that goeth down to the grave 
shall come up no more?' Ibis is the 
eternal problem. The thinker seeks 
the truth from Krishna, from Plato, 
from JesuS, from Nietzsche; but nei
ther the religious teachers nor the 
philosophers have succeeded in an
swering the riddle.".

Here we have the one who has 
been seeking the opinions of others 
placing our Lord, Plato, Krishna, 
and Nietzsche on a level of equality, 
and then saying that neither these 
teachers or philosophers have an
swered the riddle. He must be in
tentionally blind if he cannot find 
the answer a score of times, arid 
more, in the teachings and words of 
Christ.
It may be interesting, if not cal

culated to instruct us, to read a 
few of the replies given to Mr. de 
France.

“Why shall I regret to die/* re
plied M. Brieuix, the poet, when he 
was approached on this subject; "for 
so long as I am not dead, I Shall 
hope to live. And when I am dead 
I shall not know that I am dead." 
M. Anatole France quotes a senti
ment of Euripides. "We cling to this 
life," he says, “because we know 
no better. Let us not be vainly 
agitated by lies.** M. Paul Adam, 
critic and novelist, declares:

“I would not regret to die if it 
were only a question of relinquish
ing the good things of life. I have 
no more confidence, however, in 
death than I have in life. . . Death 
does not promise rest, unconscroes- 
ness: it is more likely to be an ab
surd and obscure palingenesis, of 
which I am afraid. On earth I real
ize that I have to expect material 
trouble, incessant work, the hostil
ity of friends, the calculations of 
those around me. Will it be worse 
in death? The scientists answer 
‘Probably/ "

M. Jean Berthelot, the chemist, 
thinks that we feel the pain of 
death most when it summons us 
from work unfinished. “What poet, 
painter, or sculptor," he asks, 
“would not grieve to die before his 
work was completed?" Louise Mi
chel, the anarchist-communist, says:

“Under no circumstances would 1 
regret to die, because in the eternal 
harmony of the universe the being 
that dies, the leaf that falls, the 
world that disappears, are obeying 
a rhythmic law that we do not un
derstand as yet. At times I have 
wished to die, because it is ndble to 
die for our cause, and because death 
is the great propagator of Ideas."

Now, all this is simply agnosti
cism. It is beating the air in the 
vain hope to find some substitute 
for a faith in the hereafter. Any
thing but a belief and that which 
religion teaches is the principle that 
underlies all these opinions. They 
all avoid the real issue. Not one of 
them but would be glad to find 
some substitute for that which God 
has taught. They speculate about 
the chances of the future, but they 
deliberately decline to accept the 
certain and admit the logical. Yet 
there is one mystery that they can
not avoid, there is one certainty 
that they cannot ignore; that is the 
mystery and the certainty of death. 
Be their faith or their disbelief what 
it may, one thing is positive that 
"all men must die;" this they can
not deny without stultifying them
selves. But they seek to escape 
from the second and equally posi
tive fact that “after death domes 
judgment." This they imagine can 
be avoided by a disbelief therein. 
The bird of the desert hides his head 
in the sand arid thinks that no eye 
can see him; we know the result.

Of
(By Regular Contributor.)

The amount that has been written 
about books would alone constitute 
a vast library, and ytit a deluge 0f 
books Is daily pouring forth from 
the presses of the world, and the 
inundation threatens to increase 
When the learned Newton was dying 
he asked his servant what he would 
like to receive as a souvenir; the 
aged man asked for a portion of hja 
master's knowledge. “Ah," said 
Newton, “I have been like a boy 
rambling upon the beach and gath
ering sea-shells. I have picked 
quite a little collection, but I can 
see miles upon miles of shore extend
ing before me, all covered with 
shells far more beautiful than any i 
have gathered, but my time has 
oome, and I can never touch one of 
them." What a vast amount there 
is to learn that no man can ever 
have time to acquire! The person 
who possess a fine private library of 
a few thousand volumes imagines 
himself rich in books; but what are 
all the volumes that he owns, and 
all that he has ever seen, and all 
that he has ever heard about, com
pared to the Alpine ranges of books 
that are to be found, in the world?

These reflections suggest a very 
reasonable question: how many 
books are there in existence? It may 
be difficult, and possibly impossible, 
to count the exact number, but, 
with certain data furnished by reli
able sources, it has been computed 
that the number of books in the 
world is many billions. A few sta
tistics on this subject may prove in
teresting:—

"La Revue" (Paris) prints some 
interesting figures relating to the 
production and distribution of 
world literature. "A new book," it 
remarks, "is boro every second." 
We quote further:

"In North America alone there are 
probably 700,000,000 volumes, dis
tributed as follows: In families, 
420,000,000; among scientists, law
yers, writers, and inventors, 150,- 
000,000; in the publishers' and 
booksellers' hands, 60,000,000; in 
public libraries, 60,000,000; in col
lege libraries, 12,000,000; In the 
hands of students, 8,000,000.

"The number of books tn the 
whole world may be computed as 
follows:—
United States ... 
Western Europe , 
Eastern Europe 
Other countries .

.. 700,000,000
... .1,800,000,000 
... . 460,000,000 
... . 240,0Oo,000

Total ......... ............3,200,000,000
"To this total are constantly add

ed the new books published. Ger
many publishes 25,000 new works 
every year, France 13,000, Italy 
10,000, England 7,000. At least 
every year throughout the world, 
75,000 new books are published 
and the printing press multiplies 
each of these volumes say, on an 
average, 1,000 times. So tha/t the 
above grand total is increased by 
75,000,000 annually."

"La Revue” makes the following
estimate of the number of books
contained in the largest libraries in
the world:
Bibliotheq/ue Nationale ... 3,000,000
British Museum................... 2,000,000
Imperial Library (St. Pe-

tersbutrg) ..... . à............... 1,600,000
Berlin Library ..................... 1,000,000
Straeburg Library ... ... . 700,000
Vienna Library .................... 600,000
Munich Library................... 550,000
Oxford Library ................... 650,000
Leipeic Library ... ........... * 800,000
Copenhagen Library ... .. 600,000 j
Stuttgart Library ... ... . 500,000

THE SECULAR PRESS.

Prearihing to a large congregation 
on Sunday at St. EdmuNd's, Miles 
Platting, the redtor, Rev. Father 
Bradley, referred to a recent case in 
which evidence unfit for publication 
was given in a vivid intimer by Ihe 
press. He strongly condemned this 
course and urged the congregation 
to do what they could to prevent 
papers with such reports getting in
to the hands of tfahir children.—Liv
erpool Catholic Times.

A STRANGE DEFENCE.

As a sample of the 
on th-H

A novel defence was mined at Os
westry by a laborer from Trefonan, 
who was Charged with stealing a 
pullet from a faul hoifte. The dead 
pullet was identified by the prosecu
tor. and even the bOoVprints cor
responded with defendant's boots. 
The prosecutor admitted feeding bis 
fowls with meal and corn only. L-e- 
fendant declared that the pullet was 
is, and that barley would be 

A. .... ** W '

Total ..........................  .11,460,000
It must be remarked that- the fore

going does not include any of the 
libraries on the American continent.

With such a statement before us, 
what must we think of the man who 
claims to "have read everything?" 
In fact, we have here a positive evi
dence of the finite character of hu
man learning, or knowledge. The 
longest life-time, multiplied by thou
sands, would not suffice to count 
the books that have been written, 
not to speaking of reading them. 
This all brings us back to the sim
ple statements made by Thomas a 
Kempie in the first chapter of his 
inimitable "Imitation of Christ. " M 
one were to know the Bible by heart 
and the sayings of all the philosoph
ers by rote, what would it all avail 
him if he had not charity and the 
grace of God? That great and sim
ple writer tells us that he .would 
prefer to fed compunction than to 
know its definition. After all, that 
entire a

ily
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ont priest and presi 
Mary’s Seminary? Be 
that institution. 0 
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be was buried within 
the Seminary that h 
much to uplift and d 
vice was held in the 
Cathedral of Baltirn- 
sacred edifice was thi 
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"Thus wrote St. P 
loved Timothy at the 
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