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essentials of true religion," expostuiated the
prof essor.

"I kinow, I icnow! The Aposties' crced! The
great lxymns! The good faLlier! I linîow ail
that. But te poor people lcxxow not GodI their
Pailier, Jesus Christ their Savlour, axxd theY
eni-not get ueace liere," smiting lf breast.

The aesthetlc young lady was finihg IiIlm
Ir.tcrestixxg axgaln. He was bcgiuning to looki
Pl( turesque.

4"But they ail look so happy and con-
tented and 'so devout," sue answered
swcetiy. "I'i suie that wvonian we saw Iii
thr- ehiurel titis mtorning lookied so," turnirig
tj te business juan.

"«Devout, yes; but not particularly happY
1 slîould say," said the business man.

"WVhat ivas site Ille?" sald the youîîg nian.
The aesthetie young lady described lier
eagerly.

The young man's face grew grave.
"Happy? No! Content? No! lier bus-

band <lied a nionth ago. A Catholic, but
hie would rcad the Bible. The priest tells
lier lie is in purgatory and is iii agony to
get out. Site lias paid ail slie can. Stili lie
is not out. Slie must soli lier cowv. Suce
~vil1 thon have enougli to get hlmi out, but
lier lix ing wiil be gone."

Tîxe business man made a remark to him-
sélf. It would not print, and tic aestlictic
youing lady loolced at bm -witlî a pained
ex pression.

"But surely tixat is a very unusuai case,"
sui the professor.

"Untisiial?" said tue young mnan, shortuy.
"No!"1

'Stihi," pursued the professor, "it is a great
church and seems to meet the needs of the
peopîle, and it is a pit>' to disturb their faith."

"Plty to disturb tiien! Pity to teacli thcmn
the truth! To free thxem fî'om error and dark-
ness! Wiîat of Johin Knox, Luther, Calvin;
%'.ere tiîey ail a mistake?"

'l'lic youing muan was quite bot.
"But sec here," said the business mnan, "it

doni't hurt them. They are good, quiet cit-
iz:ens, Industrious au<l contented. Wili you
inake tlîem any better by making tiin
Lxi otestants?"l

"We don't make tiieni Protestants. "Me
give thern the Bible and teaci tliem to
r(ixd iL. We want to give theni the liglit,
tie good gospel, tîxat you have, that your

<iîenhave," said the young mani.

",But after ail, they are good, respectable,
l)eaccable citizens. Looki at It In a business
luxe0 way."

"Yes," crlcl te young maxi, "just that
way. Coie with me," and he puiied hlm,
to te wlxxdowv aîid pointcd to tue long,
slçopiig iixi4de. "Do you sec tîxese littie
11lîcs, titese littie bouses. Every fild Is a
faim, cvcry ixouse a home of six, tcn, twcive
chiilchi'c. 'Ihcy can livide their fields no
mîor'e. 'rieiî' cilidren nîust go out to tue
towzxs, Lo te factorles In Vermont and
'Massachîusctts, to tue smiali sixops, the slia'-
tics. They wili be scrvants ail their lives.
Whîy? Tiiey caxutot reaci nor write. Titere
are 1,500,000 Freci-Canai ans. Do you
knoiv tîxat 700,000 cannot rcad and write?
Wixat chance lias te Frextcl-Canadlan. boy?
Wiîy lias lie no seliools? The great 'Roman
('xtitoiic Aiire'i. They caxixot go away to
Feitool. Why? They are too uxoor. Wixy so
p'or? 'rie great Roman Catîtolic citîrch.
Looh doe," lie wvas lapsiiig badiy now, "you
sec dat chiurclx. Tirty Lousan dollars! Who
paid IL? Tue poor people for tue iast
ti enity ycars. Twenity faris wvithiin ten
miles wet'e xxortgaged to pay tixat fine
churcit.

"Yes, tlxey axe content, becatise Lhey have
iost tixcir iîopc, they have nio ambition or
thiey are too ignoranxt. If tlxey iake inoney,
tlxc' more foxr the pricst."

"Buit wlîy dIo tlîey l)ay?" aslied the buisi-
iîess uxan. "T'liat's their owvn business."

"Tlxey xuuist pay."* saii te youug main.

"'hîy, they niust pal' tîteir taxes. They
pay taxes on Lhxeix' lanîd to the chxîrch."

"Do yoxx meaxi Lue clixurch levies the
taxes ?"

"Wlxy, ccrtaixxly. W\liat cisc?"
"'Whazt cisc? 'rTe state, of course."
"The st«ate, tixat is the cîtuirlit."
'Thie business îîan made ainotiier remartz

Lo hiniscîf axxd thoen said: -Look hex'e. pro-
fesrsor, tlîat's px'etty Loîxgh, eh?"

"Yes, but that is ail changing," said the
px'ofessor, lifting lis cyebrows, 1 "nmodern
icleas are making way.-

"Cbanging? Yes, slowly extioiigli," said the
yoiiîig maxi, "but stili clianging. Btxt wby?
Did Uic great floman Catixolie ehuxrch in-
troduce Liiese x'eformns? Not one!"

-Who did ?" aslied te business inan.
"The iglit caine from many sides. Letters
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