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She draws her mother by the hand
up to the toyshop window, and together
they look through the panes at waxen
ladies, nodding mandaring, coaches,
trains, and dolls’ furniture,

o Look " says Jeanuie, * There is the
service! Ob, aren't the tiny cups and
the mugs lovely 1"

In Mrs. Girdwood's purse isa shilling,
put by for personal use. Her gloves
are past mending ; she is hoping to buy
a decent pair. But, on the other hand,
Jeannie is so helpful, has so few toys.
The old gloves will last. She will ex
pend the shilling oni the precious arti
¢le, and save another. So she enters
the small Old- World store, and asks the
clerk kindly to reserve the doll's coffee
got for her little daughter. And then
the pair walk on in  the sunlight, |
Jeannie's slippered feot scare touching
the pavement.

All at once the mother’s eyes are
caught and held by large posters near
the Guildball, * To-mght  Professor
Thorold will lecture on *T'ne World and
Its Needs,' The beautiful fa pales
to the lips. In thought she leaves old
Boston, is in Arcadia, ‘n Norfolk n
the * Garden Civy,” as Faller quaintiy

los Norwioch, 8

sag

1 ol iy wilke at

tire, her trock th Nor of a dove's

plumage, with a rose-piuk chapeau on
her sunny hair,  The bells of the chirty-
geven churches are ringing, snd she Is
coming down the steps of a house in the
Qathedral close, and Arnold Thorold
waits for her, and greets her with the
ove word, *Lila! And the twain
walk together in a paradise,

The scene shifts, He who ought to
love and protect her is doing hard and
merciless 1 hings, is using hard and erue
words. He sees her embroidering, mak-
ing fancy and useful artieles for private
customers and for the window of the
small general store, which is the knife
with which he essays to carve fortune
and yet he can, he does, tres
harshly. Then she recalls the words of
afarewell letter I shall always love
you, Lila. If you are ever sad or un-
happy, come to me,”

Yes she will learn where he is staying
and will go to him; will open her heart;
tell him all, and be comforted. Even at
the thought of seeing him once again,
the fair face flushes like the red, red
rose. She is not a Catholie, but some
guardian angel is near her : for little
Jeannie hears the angel's whisper. She
steals a small band into hers, and says :

* Mother, are yon sorry? 1

we

“Ilove you!” The words are music
to the tempted woman,  She kisses the
sweet, small tace, turns homeward, and
resolutely abstains from going near the
Guildhall until the man who loves her
quits * Pilgrim Father Town."

I
The famous chimes of'St. Michael's
are calling citizeus o service in that

old English city, which some style La
Ville Sonnante (The Rising Town).
Through the streets of this same city,
before the Great Pillage, went white
friars and black-brown friars, and gray,
in stately long processions, with white-
robed choirsters chanting, and thu
bearers sending up elouds of insenc
the clear biue sky. Now “lchabod” is
written on despoiled temples and
pillaged convents, But still the ( ‘hurch
holds her own with a firm and steady
hand; there is a fine Catholie church
on the “Rise" for the town congregation,
and St. Mary's Convent has a temporary
chapel for the suburban one.

It is Sunday morning and Mass has
been celebrated in the convent. The
chapel is empty save for those worship-
pers who have remained to pray and
give thanks. Amongst them is Lila
Girdwood, who has been eaught in the
net of the Fisherman, and has known
strange happenings since she trod the
streets of old Boston.

Fortune smiled on the Girdwoods for
a time and outward prosperity came,
t Jasper Girdwood's strange, erratic
temper, though kept under was still
there, as was his eruelty to the devoted
woman who, by fortitude, self-denial, and
clever suggestions, helped him up the
ladder. When the all but topmost rung
of 1t was gained, came the heaviest blow
of all, Jasper turned from his wife and
children, and wrecked the home.

Lila and her dear ones live in a doll's
house, in a queer little narrow street,
with a field at the far end; but they are
happy, for they are together. The
mother and her daughters are ol one
faith. On the parlor mantel-shelf stands
a statue of Our Lady of Vietory, pre-
sented to Lila as a New Year's present.

If one must suffer to be beautiful, as
he French saying goes, Mrs. Girdwood
is, in truth, more lovely than ever.
Phere are silver threads in the bonnie
yrown hair; but the soft blue eyes are
move tender still, the exquisite lips have
softer curves. In the hours ol prosper-
ty she hastnot been unmindful of the
poor, the forsaken, the afMicted. The
exile of Erin has blessed her, as has the
lesolate widow. The hungry, the
broken-hearted, the forsaken—all have
found a benefactress in her. Kven her
husband's ereditors have respected her
heroism; and some of them have come
forward and helped her start a small
manufacturing business on the familiar
lines, And the dear, brave little woman |
has nobly responded, has been what she |
herself playtully calls a Lady Come |
mercial. |

On that sunny Sabbath morning she |
reached the convent chapel just as the
priest walked to the altar, and took her
place at one end of a long bench—not
secing an aged woman in workhouse
garb at the other end. When Mass was
over und she had said her last prayer,
the woman came across to her and |
whispered:

“God bless you this day, dear Mis-
tress!”

“I do not remember you,” Lila re-
plied gently.

“Sure I'm the Widow Sheridan—
John's mother.”

Then Lila remembered. The speaker
was an ex-chiffoniere, or rag picker,
whom she befriended in the day of pros-
perity, and of whom she had long lost
sight.

“Mistress, dear,” answered the widow,
“gure it's myself that recollects how you
found a place for my poor dead gossoon,
Johnnie, and looked to him till the end.
I've never forgotten you at all, at all;
and I asked the Blessed Virgin to care
for you when the black storm came.”

The trembling hand sought Lila's and
the pair knelt side by side and again
prayed silently.

Both of these women have suffered. |

mains, The early years of the Chureh | rection against the authority of the

The widow Sheridan has gone through | scarcely bear witness to this, yet we living church and a reading of its

the streets of the eity with a bag on her
back, begging for the echildren when
they were young ; and when they were
pearing manhood, and aiding her to
bear life's burden, she saw them die of
the * white man's scourge,” consump-
tion., Lila Girdwood's crosses have also
been many, but now she is * looking
toward sunset,” Ofall the gifts giveo to
her, only her children’s love has re-
mained, Their pet name for her is,
“ Little Snow Curls,”

I

I¢ is winter—a hard, old-fashioned
Boglish winter. The whirling snow
flakes fall thickly ou the great manu-
fucturing city of Ribehester, and on an
ivied window just outside of it. They
fall too on a newly made grave—the
first thing to be dug in a lately conse-
erated Catholie cemetery, How shall I,
who loved her, write the words ! They
fall on the last resting place of dear
“ Littie Snow Curls,” the brave, lovable

woman, who, as her hair grew

ither,

rew even gentler, meeker, sweete

to ve her was, as a friend decla
literally * a liberal education.’
Greab, indeed, were Lila Gl
s when the firm which, to use a
1 saving, kept the small house in
» Town going, went bankrupt
1 her children moved to Rib
, and fought the battle of life
€ All rowed in t
en her son had, by the aid of his
her and sisters, established a small

nufacturing business, he secretly

same boat,

married a woman of extravagant tast
hich he indalged; and as one ol
w0 homes must know these hard things,
pinch and spare, his mother's home had
to know them,

In spite of this grave drawback, how-
ever, Lila Girdwood’s closing years
were happy. Her daughters loved her
more as her hair grew whiter. Her
faltering footsteps often approached
God's altar. All she could do for the
Chureh she so loved, she did, Ouce in a
dream, she saw the Immaculate standing
on the top of a ladder whose rungs were
of gold, and whieh, like Jacob’s ladder
reached from earth to heaven. Never-
more did the world’s cold wind blow on
her. Very truly could it be said of her :

The mind's dark cottage, battered and
decayed,

Lets in the light through ehinks that
Time has made.

And what light—morning lik
and w
mellow

» pure
ite | evening like golden and
, such as fell on old Boston town
when she resisted temptation! The
statue of Our Lady of Vietory looks on
her empty place. She has fought the
good fight and finished her course and
1y won her unfading crown,—Nora
Ryeman, in the Ave Maria.

sur

THE EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS

HIGH MASS AT ST. PATRICK'S
AND SERMON BY ARCHBISHOP
GLENNON
A notable feature of the great Eu

charistic Congress was the service held

at St. Patrick's church on Saturday.

I'he capacious edifiee was crowded in

every part, Archbishop Glennon of St.

Lounis, was the preacher. took as

his text, “Who is this King of Glory?

The Lord of Hosts; He is the King of

Glory,” and prefaced his sermon as

follows:

MYSTERY OF SACRAMENT
“Ag it is only with profoundest humil-
ity we may dare to enter where angels
fear to tread, so also must humility
mark our discussion of the great mystery
the Fucharist. As Fulbertus says,

This great sacrament is rather to be

feared than cussed. Better to be

silent in the mysterious presence than
in rash disputation to define; for how
ean the corruptible compass the perfect.

One, or human lang » treat the glory

of the divinity.,” How true

words. The more we think, the more
we are abashed at the great mystery; for
the Blessed Sacrament is the last ex-
pression of the divinit) All that the
ereation represents to us of power in
God, or purpose in the beings he
created: ail that the history of his
people represents of an Emmanuel to
guide or to preserve; all that the incar-
nation represents of a love that sur-
passeth all understanding; all that the

re these

passion stands for of suffering or the |

eross for sacrifice: all these are con-
tained, expressed, applied and per-
petuated in the holy 1 ucharistic sacra-
ment. Turn to the world's history; or,
if vou will, to the history of the worlds;
of the stars; consider in them, or beyond
all possible existence there may be, and
seo in the dawn and glow of these
ereations the power of the In-
finite, Come closer and sec in plant and
flower and changi sky His beauty.
Read in your own hearts His mercy and
love: a merey and love that has been
brought in the deeds of the Saviour who
was obedient even unto death and then
turn with all you may gather from these
caried fields of Providence, power,
beauty,or divine compassion, and lo, you
find the blessed sacrament in the syn-
thesis of them all.

Continuing, Archbishop Glennon said
in part : * As we survey the ages, and
follow the gleam of the Grail, we real-
ize that though defeat was everywhere
apparent, and though the crown He
wore was a crown of thorns, yet even
then a King the Saviour was, and a King,
our King, the Bucharistic Saviour re-
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| must remember that as Christ in ar- | unity, I know also that in its log
eth lead a hidden life, so is there par evolution it hae come to-day to he a
alled His hidden Bucharistic life in the | practical denial of uearly all revealed
early church. It may be according to | truth, and of all organized Christian
His own blessed will, just as of old when | ity ; but its essential protest was
they wonld make Him King, He fled to directed against the EFucharistie pre
the mountains, so in these early days | sence. There lay ti very head and
while His faith and love found a home | front of its offending : an attitude it has
in the hearts of His followers, yet lle, persistently maintaived from the denial
the Eucharistic Saviour, would not be | of transubstantiation by Martin Luther
found where pagan splendor reignea. | down to yesterday, when the head of a
Not on a throne adorned, but on some | Protestant nation should swear blas-
rough hewn altar in the distant groves, | phemy against the |
or on some niche in the winding ways of | if he would wear a cr
the catacombs, around which the | denial uecessarily fo
hunted Christian gathered in mute | of the priesthoo 1, for t!
adoration, fearful of speaking even their | because he conseerat

ristic Savionr
From that
he denial
is such

nd with no

“And even if it be true, as undoubted
ly it is, that from many a erowded city
where erstwhile Christ reigned as
v ery of hatred is heard day t
wagry outburst of passion against the
chureh, and especially against the
Bacharistie Saviour, the ery of secular
ism and infidelity saying aga “We
want no king but Caesar,” if the margin

of material progress seeks to crowd

wide the procession of our Euchar ¢
King, we who march can answer them
in the words of our King who said that
he had ‘pity on the multitude nd
would meet their hatred with His love
wd their moekery with His saerifice

thus winning them as He did the per
tent thief on the eross,

Come with me to see the triumpha

message of love to their King, lest the | priest wnd no sacrifice, liturgy, law and | mareh of our hing. I will brix y
exnression of it overheard by the|a visible church becomes meauningless | first to the lowly places, to the far
goldiers of Rome would bring them | aud impossible. True it @ be also | isles off Western Kurope, mingle there
also their love's and their life's expia~ | that Protestantism for a while elun o h a peasantry kneeling in their mud
tion on the arena of the Coliseum. the garments of the = r, while they | wall chape Y hea® tneir Bl
FARLY DAYS OF CHURCH denied Himself, bu soon even e s 0 560 4un. Snotei SR8 LAHA0
ments suffered the they 10t \ il 1 t 1
I'he early Catholic might diseuss | 1. erucifixion. | i ‘ weart irmur to their
with his pagan neighbor the emptiness | ¢, an asunder, until \ v a " 1 1¢ it I ir
and fal of the philosophers then ved is left for their ¢ lation. llence \ 1 a 1 t 3
current ; he might show that the idols | o, have to-day, the \ \ t A
of pagauism were ot VOO nd stone
m,l‘_ v. | >1 N ‘1l’ ‘,,'l ’ ne, | ghe Catholie Of ,:.1. for { 1 x
ny . Creeu abild @ ipla { r | | vy roa
divinity, but the shames and crimes of | |, g the wid rea ¢ 3 I A
mmanity, He might m the other | . he living Saviou i A ' | '
hand, declare the necessity for human- | paipy ehurches are X lifele { I 1 eat!
ty of a Redeemer ti a Messiah wa n v thers I f i Y ou ¢
pr in prophecy, and that tl onle are a 1eep, | { 1 I 1a |
pr woro fulfilled in Christ, who ', oy sherd ; as blind 1 P { pri 1 o a
was the light bringer to a world ol | y1ind, ACT 1 { 1 he v
darkness that in Him was light and o During these ye 1 and ( ‘ 1 t and  the
life and hope. But no pagan may enter | patraval when almost € hland rld. Y ee the t bow rev
the holy of holies. Of the sacraments | 1500k the standard King aerentl A the d de
and the great Christian mysteries, the | ¢ wned His altars, at rsecte ,‘ e end ad v yegit I that
Christian must be silent in the presence | fuw that remained fait P d | Christ coming tollis wal
of paganism ; and let me say that speci- | \[aster had again, as he church of fias "
fically he must be silent coneerning the | .. jjep centuries, to me His scattered : " ‘ R &
great sacrament of the altar, the | 11owers in the lone ways, where 3 e cross the seas, and down by ¢
Church's greatest treasure. Csosar's armies could reach Him, or castellated Rhine wesee the proud old
No wonder then that pagan literature | gistinguish in His I disguise the city whose beginnin antedate even

has no tescimony for the Eucharistic
Saviour. Its testimony at besy could be
only that of calumny, and misrepresen-
tation, But when we turn to the early
church itself ; when we enter her inner
tlien we find that every line of her
history, every meeting place of her

bhanished king.

“ [t was in thes
fealty to the King meant death, t
courage and love obedient unto death
were shown in the lives of His faithful
few. It was shown in Germany,in those
parts that remained ithful to the

days when open
!
it

that dwell there the wi
King

he institution of the great sacrament,

We see the twin spires of its famous |

sathedral which stand out in the valley
to the thousands
of faith to the
of God. And here we find the

f the river poloting

Saviour surrounded by a devout people

saints, furnish glorious testimony not | GLureh, and in Bogland by a few who where ruler and servant, the mighty and

only to their belief in the Real Presence, | | waver, as the years of | avsaoution | oWy 1 lend together in one

and their devotion thereto, but their | .,jjad along, became fewer still ; but in chorus ehanting the praise ol
along, > ‘ 8 ; bu

convietion that to them and to the

Ireland by a whole nation ; even though
Chureh the Blessed Sacrament was the -

- i f th 1 L - rainst that nation s hurled the
very life o their xh-,n.w‘ rasis of their es of King and Prote ¢
union and their hope. They met daily yrds whetted by reli .
¢ 2+ celebrat > v A
for the celebration n_( the Holy \l‘l\hv. their fury fired by the lust of N
and though persecution raged, though N "

DAYS OF PERSECUTION

tracl

s like wild beasts by their fierce
sutors, who numbered a whole eity “ It is not inopportune that in this
though the prisons and the lions great icharistic Congress, this litar
were impatient of their prey ; they of the nations in the prai f their Kit

veni remur cernui,

master, *Tantum Ergo Sacramentum

We zo on our southern way, it is
| the triumphant mareh of our
ucharistie King, for right and lelt

thrones of the Saviour stand in splendor
by the water edge, or far out in valley

wd woodland. We reach beyond the
Alps, the city of the soul. 1t is the
lay when the great high priest o

braved all for the great privilege of  that [ should speuk word, that I | Christendom will celebrate the golden
witnessing again the sacrifice of Calvary should strike a chord, though it be in a | jubilee of his priesthood. Already the

and partaking of the Holy Communion minor key, for the nation wl
It was their Agape or love feast. Christ | 18 patrou of this sacred edific

wae again among His children. What whose exiled sons ha wde possible | g

1se apostle

mattered then, with Christ as their sup- its building. 1 wouid pass by Che days | the Ligh priest

great Chuarch of St. Peter is erowded
and | with the faithful from every nation, and

1l wateh expectantly f the coming ol

Iurrv,L'h:\im.,r.-\i!.,\\h;.t mattered tor- | of the schoolmen, and come to those | formed in \atican halls of priests and
ture or death, They had tasted of the later days, namely, the penal times in | Bishops slowly weuds its way into the

swoetness of the Lord, all else must Ireland ; the long weary years when the
thenceforth be but as a passinz shadow. Catholie faith was persecut

d, when a | ¢

great  edifice, and next the most

sminen cardinals composing - the

Oh, these ancient days | What blessed price was set on the head of every Mass | Sacred College are seen in long proces-

memories do th
Eucharistic Ki

not present of the priest, when the churches were aliena- | sion ; the eager multitude press for
ted, desecrated, burned ; an entire coun- ward

yxiously awaiting, expecting the

“ From erypt and catacomb the Blessed | try pillaged, and its pe ple driven to the | Venerable Jubilarian. They may not |
Saviour ascended to the glorious reposi- mountains, or into the sea. And this | sce his entrance, and now the silver

tories which marked the beginning of dread vis

tation, unlike the storm that | trumpets announce to the thousands

the great temples of the Middle Ages, | passes, unlike the plagne that eats its | there assembled that the Holy Father |
No longer subject to the diseipline of lethal way, not for a season, but for over | is with them : borne in the ‘Sedia gesta

the seer

ot, the blessed host emerges in | tWO hundred years, brooded over the toria.’ He reaches the great altar be-

the light to receive the salutations of land, its darkness lightened only by the | neath which rests the ashes of St. Peter

Christendom, Already the centre of the ascending pyre of burning homes, or the | to whom first is give

) the command, ‘Do

Chureh's liturgy, the soul of the Chureh, gleaming swords of the brutal soldiers. | this in commemoration of Me' The

its holy of holies now in this day of His “ It is easy to serve in fair weather ;
sacramental triumph. He was in His | the test of devotion comes when the
own words to dra

Pontiff is vested. He commences the
Mass for himsell and for those standing

all things to Him- | buman life is the forefeit. The Irish | around, and for all that kingdom known

sell, people stood the test, their Jand to-day | as the Church of God, and for the na-

MEANING OF CATHEDRALS is hallowed by the ashes of a hundred

tions, many of whose representatives

“ We witness in those ages the build- thousand martyrs of the Blessed Sacra- | are there in the tribunes, They will

ment, while the survivors praying their
De Profundis for the dead, cling still to
the Mass priest, and their fealty tried
by fire is all the truer to their King

« It was during these penal days that
the Mass priest, sad visaged and hunted,
gathered his flock out in the mountain
fastness, or in the shaded valleys
Knowing that the enemy
posts were set s0 as to g

ing of churches and cathedrals ; we
watch them rise in the splendor of a new
chitecture that weds the forest to the
sky. We see them panelled in the
heauty of the artist's coloring and chis
elled out in lines of exquisite sculpture.
We see their altars lighted in reflection
of polished onyx and Tyrian marble, and
all that art and genius can do, ex-
hausted in the equipment. And all for A v
the holy purpose that the Saviour may proach, and give the signal of approach-
have w home on earth in some way ing danger. :
| worthy of Him. i “ Quite trae is it that the penal days
“ The twelfth century brings the in Ireland have ended long ago, a ”l.'f
| great feast of Corpus Ohristi, and the | the memories of them remalt it is not in
day of the blessed Lord's Kucharistic | bitterness nor revenge, No, they are
| procession is inaugurated. Watch the | Fl““k”’*: now not ol their persecutors,
| doors of the great middle age cathedral but how best they may honor aud serve
swing open. in rluf days of their religious freedom
“1y was thus Middle age Catholies the King they followed during the long
| honored their King. Nor was their de. | night of persecutiofl Now will they
votion limited to one feast or to one | I store Him to the churches they bnild,
day. 1t was the labor of their constant churches to take the place of their older
love to exalt with all the constant love temples from which He has been driven,
to exalt with all the consecration of and they have been despoiled. They
their thoughts and their lives, the Bles- ""'“y"i"\‘»avlhw seas bearing the standard
ged Sacrament. It was the inspiration of their King, and willingly, generously
of their literature and art ; the central for His sake seek, “ New races with
| truth of their theology. St. Thomas (n--‘\rv!i\n“: and mark them with their
was its poet and theologian. Leonardo dead.”
de Vinei was its painter, and Christen- | et Ol
dom bowed in its triumph. “ It were invidio
liven the legends of the times were the long list of victories won, of monu
wrought around the mystie Kin You | ments erected in | v of their Euchar
have heard of the legend of the Holy | istic King by the Irish people both in
Grail. It was believed that the cup | their own land and beyond the seas
whieh our blessed Lord used at the | Bub they are not alone, In every na
| first consecration, the cup that He gave tion of Christendom the devoted follow-
| to His apostles, saying: “Drink ye, all | ers of the King are growing iu numbers
of this"—was preserved in some remote and devotion. Indeed, it looks as if,
| eloister, far away from the passions and | with the succeeding years, the church
homes of men. Now, in those days of of the living God turns with intenser
chivalry, knights might assert their | devotion to the greater reality that lies
prowess in joust and tournament, but “ in its keeping. Never before was the
when a knight sought some work greater | great soul of the ( hurch more closely
than all others then his highest ambi- wedded to the Fucharistic Emmanuel.
tion was to go in quest of the Holy It is there we seek our inspiration. He
Grail. Yet no knight dare presume |is our strength and consolation. We |
such a mission unless he was of blame- | realize as never before that the truest
less life. No stain may rest on his | test of Catholicity is the Blessed
escuteheon; no sin on hissoul., He must Saviour in the Eucharist; that those
be pure of heart, and a special benedic- who are not with Him are against Him, |
tion, as with Percival, must mark his | and those who gather not with Him |
mission. So ran the legend, which for ‘ scatter. Never as now do we realize
|
|

was near, out-
rd the ap-

HOLICITY

to recount for you

some may be regarded as only a subject that His adorable presence is the line

for a poem, but for us represents the of cleavage between faith and unfaith, |
| great soul of the Middle Ages yearning between life and death.
‘ towards the Eucharistic Savior, praying

to be with Him and to be found worthy

1 —~ — e a—

even of once beholding the gleam of the
mystic cup.

enlloures,

{
at-foot, |
| 3
: OF PROTESTANT s that resemble rheumatism, arc| |
RISE OF PROTESTANTISM e aaonsiy aursd v |
« Searcely, however, had the Middle Y '°"'\E‘,‘.Z"T B bl o |
Ages blossomed forth in the great de- 1l muscular strain and makes walking

ar standing a genuine pleasure,
The Scholl “FOOT-EAZER" Eases The Feel, RBody and Nerves
Gives the foot a well arched, even troad,
= and preserves the shape of the sho

10 Days’ Free ‘r‘r‘ll-l\ Y

votion to the Blessed Sacrament than
there has to be chronicled the great

denial of the Real Presence, for that is |

what Protestantism really is. I will | | ghos fealcriand Srapet s

agree with you, that Protestantism U7 T PR on e

has many forms and many defini- z e vilhig
: 4 —

tions ; that it was obstensibly an insur

sing the epistle in Latin, and again it
will be sung in Greek. For east and

| west shall bow to the gospel of Christ,

wd enst and west shall recognize His
kingship.

And so while the great audience is
hed, and while angels adore the

s
high priest, the Pontiff of the Blessed
Sacrament speaks the words that bring
to the altar the Saviour of men, The
Pontiff bows and with him the great
multitude. Hosanna to the King. Thus
it is the Christ that reigns; God alone
is great, and whosoever kings may rage
and peoples fret and fume, the Saviour
there enshrined, surrounded by loving
hearts, has the world's adoration and the
pation's service, From the centre to the
sea there is one great spiritual kingdom,
and Christ in the Holy Eucharist is
King.
e,

THE “ LAY ” CONSCIENCE

Those who reject the beliefs of per-
gons who hold that humanity is the

work of a Supreme Creator have laid
themselves under the obligation of find
ing some substitute for the divine
3 ts A. B. Sharpe in the
Dublin Review. A position of pure

tuthority

philosophical negation is In the long
run untenable, and the uniform experi
once of mankind witnesses to the im-

possibility of social life without the re-
cognition of some moral authority aun
terior to, and of wider extent than that
of any eivil governor.

w Conscience,” says Mr. Sharpe, “un
der various titles is still (according to
the lay schools), to be recognize d as the
ultimate guide of individual and social
life ; and it is somewhat vaguely defined
as the social or altraistie instinet which
has not less, nut probably even more
reality and legivimate influence than
the individual instinet of self-conserva
tion. Thus onr hope for the future lies
in the cultivation of this social instinct

with or without the assistance of cer-
tain ethical societies, or an ethical
church ; and our reward for this not
very exhilarating devotion will  be
found in the contemplation of the pos-
sible benefits which eur present self-de

| nial may confer on a more or less remote
| posterity.”

Mr. Sharpe is of opinion that ideas
first put forward in a purely literary
form by Huxley, Tyndall, Spencer and

Mill are now in their turn being |

brought to the test of application to
the practical needs of the people.

| What is spoken of as Duty, Resp msi-

bility, the Kthical Principle, or the
Social Instinet differs little, however,
| if at all from Conscience as known in

Catholie Theology. Can conseience, | thinker
moreover, be legitimately accepted as

| the guide of life, while the existence of

\ God,as its ultimate authority, is denied? l of this separating than life does. As | O P
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“1f we admit the existence of God is

et oo i St | S, JErOmMeE's

that it becomes known to us by a primi-

tive and necessary inference from our Il Berlin, Ont.
tive d pecemary biernee o | @ Q1@ Q@ " canasa
¥

tion of the problem of & sense of duty
is very simple and strai htforward,
Since we know God to be a |

rson, all- N I
knowing, all-powerful, all-good and all
just, we infallibly infer from that knowl
o that we are bound as His ereatures

to do His will ; and that this will is o -
known to us in so far as we are able to t‘ “‘l!| Ny
distinguish good from evil. We further 11 R ) &
infer that being what He is, God must | 2 Eriaie ¥ - 7“\”“.‘,‘-.;;1
necessarily reward us for doing the | Zalalis ‘1?‘3FF (Ch ) |*||n:r;i._::
zood that pleases Him and punish us for Cln kel e e s LY
lispleasivg Him by evil-doir Here i ;. (R

displeasing m by evil-doing. Rkt T
| then is our sense of duty, full and com At ek

% o

| plete, arising directly out of the knowl-
edge of God's existence, and practically |

Residential School for
Boys and Young Men

| inseparable from it.

| % But it is obvious that once the idea ~

[ of God is eliminated, the sense of duty
has on this view lost its foundation. i

| Duty is what is due to somebody ; but » P 1 .
there is nobody towards whom there ean | I )

be an absolute duty except God. There

may be relative or conditional duty |

| owed to my neighbors or to mysell ; but

this obviously depends in the one case
on the power of my neighbors to exact

Rev. A, L. Zinger, C.R,, Ph.D.

what is due to them, and in the other I ent

on my own desires or prelerences.

When [ say that it is my duty to my
| neighbor to be honest and trathful, or to

myself to be sober and cleanly, I can - /

mean nothing else than that if T fail i ' G A
these respects 1 shall suffer b /7’ ﬂ

But if in any particular instance 1 N

perceive an opportunity of injuring my LONDON, ONTARIO

neighbor t i ( wdvantage, and ) c

it incurring any penalty, or « o »

it mowsrne s v, o o Business & Shorthand
withoun iy counterbalancing retri SURJECTS

bution, then to speak of duty is, under

the condition supposed, absolutely un Resident and Mail Courses
meaning, It is obviously impossible to Catalogues Free

form any idea moral ligation wit 1., Wensrval, ), W, Wosruvslt, Jr. G,
out the idea of a standard on which eon- | Kavsiind Vice-P L
duet is to be modelled and by which it i

must be tested ; and that not merely in
regard to detailed actions, hut also in
order to determine the general prin-
| ¢iple on which right conduct depends.

! I And thus the Church stands out more

What conseience does is to bear witness | ! 1
| to the idea of God existing in the mind, | impressed by the facts of life than by
s the innovations of the thinkers, She is

| for there is no other foundation to be | g
| discovered for the sense of duty or| quite as much impressed by the failures
of science ag she is by its successes,

|
| obligation which is an essential element | St \i i | .
i ’ y y red ) P y ; .
| of conseience, but God. And as it ap o reallzes that the history of (SERUE
| requires more volumes than the history

pears that no moral human being is Btn ik N
\ without a conscience, it follows that no ' of truth, She remembers many false
prophiets and false prophecies among

one is without the idea of God.—N. Y. :
| Freeman's Journal. seientists as well as among believers.
The new philanthropy is not the first

wo think these forces apart, life seems
o drive them back into assoeiation,

e g ““In'\\' force that she has faced. For
[ muam cunn ’ yypy | Will it be surprising if at some not dis-
| | l“. ( “l A | \\l’ CH \||I I'} | tant day the new philanthropy will tarn
| e | back to the old and ask it for some of
| w J. ¥ Ph.D | its time tried seerets,
World
‘ \ e

Charity has not esecaped the world
'l movement that is changing everything. | We ‘~‘l“n|n_l go to the Holy Table with
| Kverything is nowadays to be separ- | the simplicity of a dove, and leave it
| ated  from everything else, Scienca | with the courage and daring of the lion,

| s St John Chrysostom finely ex-

[ must separato from faith; education
| from religion; morals from dogma; State | presses it “as lions breathing fire,"
{ from Church; and, say our modern He alone is truly great who sacrifices
| #, charity must separate from | his opportunities in life for the develop-
ll\w gupernatural. Thus we face lh-x"uwnl of that which is grandest

and
new philanthrophy. Thinkers do more | noblest in mankind.—1
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