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3THE CATHOLIC RECORD.Jtmi 18. 1187.

GLIMPSES OF MISSIONARY LIFE.THE PROTESTANT IDEA OF DRVO. 
TION TO OCR LADY.

Jesus Christ our Lord. Coming now to 
the Protestant notion of what is really 
due to the Blessed Virgin Mary, this 
varies according to time and place, phases 
of thought and feeling outside the

THE SANCTUARYthem over that they both begged to be 
made membtrs of the Catholic Church, so 
that it cams to pass that the two prisoners 
who had been hitherto punished for 
heresy were henceforth sufferers for 
their Catholicity. Ever ready to for 

of truth, blessed 
Ralph Bherwln accepted a challenge 
which certain ministers of the Establish
ment had thrown down, but before the dis 
putation could take place the zealous sham- 
pion of the faith was removed to tbeTower. 
There he remained in close confinement 
for a twelvemonth, the monotony 
life being broken only by hie being ‘ sundry 
and several times examined ana racked.” 
After hie first racking he was laid out “in 
a great snow;” Mr. Roacarrock that “lay
man, braver than many priests,” in whose 
house he had been arrested, being kept 
close by to hear his groans. A second 
time he was stretched upon the rack, after 
which he lay in a swoon for five days and 
nights. After these preliminaries he was 
considered to be in a fit state for an inter 
view which the Archbishop of Canterbury 
and the Bishop of London itfl tied upon 
him, in which those worthies, with an 
assurance comparable only to Satan’s 
when he promised “all the kingdoms of 
the world and the glory of them,” assured 
their poor mangled victim that the second 

prie in England should be his if he 
d but go once to Bt, Paul's. This 

tempting offer being refused, for a hat 
would it have profited Ralph Sherwin if he 
had gained the whole world and lost his 
own soul? an attempt was made to shake 
by arguments that noble faith of hie which 
was proof against the allurements of a 
mitre under Queen El zebeth; and Clarke, 
Fa’ke, Whitaker and other ministers were 
admitted to the Tower to hold a confer
ence on debated matters of religion with 
the half starved and rack-tom confearorr, 
Campion and Sherwin. Blessed Bherwin’s 
skill in debate was well known, and 
“never was a man so held up to the wall 
In his life” as the unfortunate man who 
was bold enough to enter the lists with the 
tcholar of three famous universities.

In 1581, on Bt. John Baptist’s Day, 
Blessed Ralph was sent for to be examined ; 
and on refusing to attend the new-fangled 
service called the Common Prayer, he re
ceiving notice of a forthcoming indict
ment on that account in accordance with 
a statue recently devised. The order of 
his life for the remainder of bis days 
showed him to be a true servant of God 
“his «pare diet, hie continual prayer and 
meditation, his long watching, with fre
quent and sharp discipline used upon his 
body, caused great admiration to hie 
keeper, who would always call him a man 
of God, and the best and devouteet priest 
that ever he saw in hie life.”

Brought to the bar with Father Cam
pion, and with him condemned, he was 
also to be a sharer in his last agony and 
martyrdom. Dragged through the streets 
of the metropolis to the gallows at Tyburn, 
December 1st, 1581, he was a witness of 
the brave death of the gifted Jesuit, and 
the first to show him that cultua which 
the Holy See has but lately sanctioned, 
for on the hangman seizing him, and say
ing, “Come, Sherwin, take thou also thy 
wages,” he devoutly kissed those hands 
ruddy srith the martyr’s blood, and soon 
went to join him in the ranks of the white

THE OLD MAN’S STORY. 3*
Prom Annals of tLe Italy Childhood.

Rev. Father Frenna, of the Society of 
Jesus, a missionary in Alabama, lately 
wrote the following letter, which gives 
interesting details of missionary life in 
that part of the great republic: “Selma 
has a population of 11,000 or 10 000 in
habitants, and the mission which de
pends on it covers an area of 450 kil
ometers long by 75 to 100 wide. I am 
continually travelling; my return to 
Selma, which is about every two weeks 
has for its sole object the renewal of my 
provisions of wine and hosts: since Lent 
I have not remained in it twenty four 
hours in succession. I celebrate Mass 
wherever I stop, whether Catholics live 
in the place or not. Very often do I 
find poor souls that have not seen a priest 
for twenty five years; they are Catholics 
in heart, but entirely devoid of instruc
tion. As to children that are old enough 
to make their first Communion, to pre
pare them worthily for that holy action I 
would be obliged to take them all with 
me to Selma for about a month ; to realise 
which I would need st least i,0U0 Irenes.
It is impossible to ask anything of the 
Catholics, as the majority are even un
able to aid the missionary to meet his 
expenses. In the four principal locali
ties, towns having a population ol from 
3,000 to 5 000 inhabitants, we have 
erected modest chapels wherein I cele
brate Maas once a month. In each of 
them my congregation comprises five or 
six families, at the utmost thirty Catho
lics, the majority workingmen, and, with 
that, it is with difficulty that I gather 
them together.

“I prefer to lodge in the bouses of the 
directors of the works or mines; they are 
nearly all Protestants, nevertheless they 
receive me kindly, and thereby I gain 
access more easily to my Hock. I go 
into coal mines several hundred feet 
deep to seek the sheep of my llock, and 
my pains are often well repaid by the 
consolai ions which I experience; 1 have 
heard, this year, the confessions of more 
than seventy five persons who had not 
approached the Sacraments for years 
...” What are our sacrifices compared 
with those of these good missionaries !

II. ;
Rev. Augustus Brabant, a Belgian 

missionary, writes from Uesquiat (Van
couver) to Hie Lordship the rector of 
the American College at Louvain : “It 
Is with great pleasure that I inform you 
of the marriage of Miss Clotilda Fattpaya- 
oula, daughter of the llesquiata’ chief, 
with Mr. Aguetue Mamakweg, who 
belongs to the aristocracy of the same 
tribe. Let me tell you at once that 
Clotilda Pattpaye-oula is the sister of 
Mattahaw, the young Hesquiata' chief 
who, nine year» ago, tried to kill me, but 
only succeeded in wounding my right 
hand, my breast, and my back.

“This young lady came, not long ago, 
to my cabin and aaked me to baptise 
her; a few daya later she wee bethrothed 
to a Christian Indian and received the

ness transcending mortal shapes. he*'3hOT“ad^itoe'd‘‘ïïîd
I came to Nazareth, and was led from "“^tod. Nlne yeara ag0 the Indians

lasting will sometunes heat mV brain, ?er%V.ston^rMat^aw Mmmittod

ShmteWJïi-'etui.f^heVih.
of right and wrong, and weaken my Indiane jncenged at the culprit's sot, 
power of choosing the right; I had fasted, d ’h girl tod carried her to
perhaps too long, lor I was fevered with J® , t before my cottage ;
the zea of an insane devotion to the P Revised means to kill he? in 
Heavenly Queen of Christendom. Bat ord7, to reTenge the eTil done by her
* H”?” aî.deknew hnw easilv mt «toil® brother. When the scheme had been 
malady and knew bow easily my watch- „ prepfcred an oW savage rushed
lui reason, if ever so slightly provoked, ^,p ^ ’hut where 1 laid, awaiting 
would drag me back to life; let there be J Jat eTerJ moment (for my wound! 
but one «hilling breath of the outer were Tery serious); he desired my appro- 
world, and all this loving piety could bali w7hich wai’,imply to allow them 
cower and fly before the sound of my to um’vhe young girL While the old 
«"° bitter laugh. And so, as I went, ! . hi7 hafrB bristled up, bis lips
trod tenderly; not looking to the right ,p -, d hi„ limb, .book most her- 
nor to the left, but bending my eyes to nb, ’£ immediate orders to have
^ mi?1'0'!* J* r • « n the young girl put in a sale place and toThe attending friar served me well- b 7 „ c|r*d ,p, then , toid the poori?r Æwar «rt»
that my cheat labored strongly and 7life „[th Mr. August™ Mamakwee. 
heaved with uscious pain -There, with A,waya and „ery where do the Apostles
tentogf iTtriieS tograspand hold on of the true Uo8pel eh0W heroi,m” 
with riveted eyes some one of the famed 
Madonnas, but of all the heavenly faces 
imagined by men, there was none that 
could abide with me in this very sanctu
ary. Impatient of vacancy, I grew madly 
strong against Nature, and if by some 
awful spell—some pious rite I could—obi 
most sweet religion, that bids me fear 
God and be pious, and yet not oeaee from 
loving ! Religion and gracious custom 
commanded me that 1 Tall down loyally 
and kiss the rock that Blessed Mary 
pressed. With a half consciousness— 
with the semblance of a thrilling hope

or inn blessed vtaoix in the hills or 
UAL1LKE.

By Albert Pike.
Ths serins bas less of brtghtnsrs 

Every year,
And the snow s ghastlier whiteness 

Beery year:
Nor do summer flowers qucken, 
Nor does autumn fruitage thicken 

did, for they sicken

London Universe.
At 88. Mary end Joseph’s Poplar, e 

course of lectures wae commenced on 
Sunday evening by the Rev. James Law 
les, M, R., the subject being “The Protee 
taut Idee of Devotion to the Blessed Vir
gin.” Taking fur his text the words, 
“He who is not with Me Is against Me.” 
(St. Luke xi. 23), the rev. lecturer said : 
In commencing this course of lecture» on 
devotion to the Bit seed Virgin, I wish it 
clearly to be understood that if I have to 
be to a certain extent controversial, I am 
anxious above ell things to avoid wound
ing feelings, whether they be Protestant 
or Catholic. And should any word escape 
me which should grata upon the religious 
feelings or sensitiveness of any of my audi
ence,let that word be softened in its sound, 
at the same time maintaining the truth. 
I must now humbly beg our good God, 
through the interceeeion of her whose 

I wish to defend, to bless my under
taking, and to give strength to my words 
and docility to your minds and hearts, 

give quick 
both profit 
our eternal

Mr. Klnglake In ‘ FUhen.”
I crossed the plains ol Esilkuvion and 

entered amongst the hills of beautiful 
Galilee. It was at sunset that my path 
brought me sharply round into the gorge 
of a little valley, and close upon a grey 
mass of dwelling that lay happily nestled 
in the lap of the mountain. There was 
only one shining point still touched with 
the light of the sun, who had set for all 
besides; a brave sign this to the holy 
Shereef, and the rest of my Moslem 
for the one glittering summit was the 
head of a Minaret, and the rest of the 
seeming village that had veiled itself so 
meekly under the shades of evening was 
Christian Nszareth !

Within the precincts of the Lstin con
vent there stands the great Catholic 
Church which incloses the sanctuary— 
the dwelling of the Blessed Virgin. 
This is a grotto of about ten feet either 
way, forming a little channel or recess, 
to which you descend by steps. It is 
decorated with splendor ; on the left 
hand a column of granite hangs from the 
top of the grotto to within a few feet of 
the ground ; immediately beneath is 
another column of the same sise, which 
rises from the ground aa if to meet the 
one above; but between this and the 
suspended pillar there is an interval of 
more than a foot ; these fragmente onee 
formed a single column, against which 
the angel leant when he spoke and told 
Mary the mystery of her awful blessed- 
ness. Hard by, near the alter, the Holy 
Virgin was kneeling.

I had been journeying (cheerfully 
indeed, for the voices of my followers 
were ever within my hearing), but yet, 
as it were, in solitude, for I had no com
rade to whet the edge of my reason, or 
wake me from my noon day dreams. 1 
was left all alone to be swayed ty the 
beautiful circumstances of Palestine 
traveling, by the clime and the land, 
with all its mighty import, by the glitter
ing freshness of the sward and the 
abounding masses of flowers that 
furnished my sumptuous pathway, by 
the bracing and fragrant air that seemed 
to poise me in my saddle, and to lilt me 
along as » planet appointed to glide 
through space.

At the end of my journey was Nazar
eth—the home of the Bleased Virgin! In 
the first dawn of my manhood the old 
painters of Italy bad taught me their 
dangerous worship of beauty that is more 
timn mortal; but these images all seemed 
shadowy now, and fluted before me so 
dimly, the one overcasting the other, 
that they left me not one sweet idol on 
which I could look, and look again and 
say,“Maria mtu!" Yet they left me more 
than an idol—they left me (for 
to them 1 am wont to trace it)—a faint 
apprehension of beauty not computed 
with lines and shadows—they touched 
me—(forgive, proud Maria of Anjou)— 
they touched me with e faith of loveli-

Church, and above all according to the 
particular feeling of parties in the Ettab- 
fished Church. .1 have known ol someward the cause
Protest an ta who were brought up never 
to mention the ne me of the Blessed 
Virgin because Catholics made eo much 
of her.
A GOOD AND SOLID REASON CERTAINLY !

And here I am reminded of a story 
that 1 once heard of a clergyman of the 
Established Church who went to a cer
tain part ol Ireland to stamp out of the 
people’s minds the evils of Mariolatry. 
Ana taking a little boy, he aaked him to 
repeat hie prayers for him. At once the 
little boy began the Lord’s Prayer, and 
then went on to the Hail Mary, when the 
good clergyman immediately stopped 
him, saying excitedly, “Leave her out 
and never on any account mention her 
again.” Continuing the little one 're
cited the “I believe,” till he came to the 
words “who was bom of,” when, turning 
his eyes to the worthy man, he said:

•‘Please, sir, here she is again; what am 
I to do with her this time ?”

Other Protestants, I know, form an 
,*dea in their own mind that she could 
not have been a bad woman at least as 
the was chosen to be the Lord’s mother, 
but do not see the least necessity of 
making what they call such a fusa about 
her. They will tell you, with all sin
cerity no doubt, but with a smack of 
blasphemy certainly, that she was an 
instrument in the plan of Redemption, 
just as Judas, who betrayed our Lord, 
and Pilate, who condemned him un
justly, but as they were odious because 
THEY WERE THE VILLAINS OF THE SACB1D 

TAKE FOB EXAMPLE THE DEEP-SEATED, TBAGEDY,
absurd notions she was to be admired because she wes

thst have for ages cankered the Protest- Kind and good to our Lord and loved 
ant mind with regard to convenu, the Him. My brethren, have you ever real- 
confessional, indulgences, and the like. iMd what her position was on the 
And it needs but to put one question to economy of redemption ? Have you ever 
each one’s individual self. Would not f„Uy| honestly, and really realized what 
public opinion, the press and our well- j, the meaning of the Incarnation ? If 
loved and well-educated law-courts have not have patience and strive to liae to a 
crushed and stomped out long ago all the higher mind in a purer life, in a more 
abuses and irregularities of the Catholic honest effort, and in a more firm convie 
liturgy and discipline should such have tion of that which is, and a repudiation 
ever existed? If it u worth while ex- „f that which ia not. Let no bitterness 
■mining what we, Catholics, profess and of ,oui „r heart, and no fixed illogical 
the Church teaches, who is our guide in bigotry blind you; but pray, and pray 
all things, let that examination be fair, earnestly, that as she was called blessed 
unprejudiced, and entirely with a view you may ynd it jn your hearts to re-echo 
to find out the truth, and to profit by in spirit and in truth, “Blessed, O Blessed 
the discovery. This I would particularly am0ng9t women, pray for us sinners, 
recommend in the consideration of that now, and at the hour ol our death, 
much aiaailed, because entirely misun- Amen,” 
deratood tenet of our Catholic worship, 
which I am now about to submit to you 
—devotion to the Bleeaed Virgin, The 
heading ol this my first lecture, “The 
Protestant Idea of Devotion to the 
Blessed Virgin,” suggest» two thoughts; 
first, what is the Protestant notion ol 
Catholic devotion to the Blessed Virgin? 
secondly, what is the Protestant notion 
of that which is really due to the Blessed 
Virgin? What I am about to submit as 
a fair and pretty
two questions, I have carefully gathered 
from statements made by Protestants 
themselves now ha 
the Catholic Churc 
under the firm conviction, to any the 
least, that Catholics pay far too much 
veneration to the Blessed Virgin, or, as 
they call her, the Virgin Mary. In fact 
they call Catholics worshippers of her, 
understanding by the word worship that 
which they themselves give to Jesus 
Christ. They further assert thst we,
Catholics, believe that she ia the Queen 
of Heaven in the sense that she can do 
more for us than Jeeua Christ Himself, 
and that she can command Him 
in all things, He being entirely 
and completely subject to her in 
everything Some of them go so far as 
to declare that certain foreign Catholics 
have tried from time to time to do away 
with Jesus Christ altogether and to esta
blish what they call an age of Mary, in 
which she was to be the sole centre of 
worship and the source of all good to 
mankind. Again,
WE ARE CALLED WORSHIPPERS OF IDOLS 
in this that we bow down before images 
of the Virgin in our churches, and that 
if we burn a candle before these images 
and put some money in a box and count 
so many “Hail Mary’s” on beads we will 
get our sins forgiven. Further, that we 
look upon these beads as a sort of charm 
to drive away the devil, and that as such 
we wear them about our persons as cer
tain superstitious people wear a piece of 
sealing wax to keep away the fairies, or 
write their names around the ring-worm 
to dispel the disease. This, at I have 
described it, is the Low Church 
sentingnotion of Catholic devotion to the 
Blessed Virgin. The High Church body 
in the Church of England in their estim
ate of our Catholic devotion are not 
quite so erroneous. They are quite will 
ing to concede that many falsehoods 
have been circulated about Catholics and 
their devotion to the Virgin, but at once 
drift into the conclusion that there are 
two opposing streams of thought 
Catholic Church ; one party wishing to 
use respectful devotion to Mary as the 
Mother of Jesus Curia t, and to ask her 
prayers; the other making her practically 
a goddess, and breaking away from all 
moderate veeration of her as the 
Mother of the Saviour, and giving her 
fanciful and extravagant titles which 
sooner or later is bound to

A. tbs.

Of the lores and sorrows blended
Of tbeebarmVof friendship ended

Of the ties that still might bind me 
Until time to death resigned me, 
My Infirmities remind me 

Every year.

âryyaar.

of bis

men
Ah ! bow sad to look before ne
While the^cfoudii grow derker o’er ns 

Every year ;
the b’oMoms faded. 

That to bloom wo might have aided, 
And In Immortal garlands braided 

Every year.

When we see

TO tbs pa»t go more dead faces 
As the toïed Tiave vacant placée

And to come to them entreat ne

causa

that whilst I spesk you may 
and ready ear, that we may 
for our instruction here and 
happiness hereafter. The eolid mam of 
rellglone bigotry and opposition on the 
part of Protestants is not so much primer 
ily from an innate dislike to our creed 
end profession as to an absolute want of 
knowledge of what we really do profess 
and believe, And where I blame Protes
tante is this ; that two often. Instead of 
inquiring what the Catholic Church 
teaches, they rest upon a foregone con
clusion that it is a masked monster of ini
quity; rotten at the core, sedative of all 
principle, morality, and all eocial inde 
pendence.

Every year.
” Yon are growing old,” they tell ns, 

they tell ns.
ry year

» You can win no more affection, 
You have only recollection,
Deeper eorrow and dejection 

Every year.”
Yee ! the shores of life are shifting 
And we an seaward drifting

•• Yon ar« m<
“Eve bUho

woul

nieces, changing, fret ue ;
; The living move, forget ne,

There are fewer to regret ue 
Every year.

But the truer life draws nlgher
And itemvrning star climbs higher 

Every year.
Earth's bold on ns grows slighter,
And the heavy burdens lighter,
And the dawn Immortal brighter 

Every year.

THE ENGLISH MARTYRS—BLESSED 
RALPH SHERWIN, PRIEST.

Old

London Tablet.
An Olnitrioue convtrt once said that if 

we would be glorified with Christ, whose 
fellow heirs we are, we must also suffer 
with Him; and what Bt. Paul learnt by 
bis own painful i xperlence many other 
converts from his days to ours have in 
greater or leaser measure experienced alio.
Such of our Martyrs as were called from 
heresy to Csthclic unity amply verified 
the dictum of the apostle ; nor does the 
erne of the next on our lût in anywise 
contradict the general rule.

Blessed Ralph Sherwin, born in Derby
shire, .“at Rodeeley, near Langford,” 
became a Fellow of Exeter College,
Oxford, In 1568, end six years later took 
his M. A. degree. The Catholic influences 
of the University told on him as on many 
another, and in 1575 he forsook Oxford 
and Protestantism, and followed the 
stream of distinguished men who had 
thrown in their lot with Dr. Allen in the 
rising seminary at Douai. There he pre
pared for holy orders, and in company 
with a large band of fellow-student», 
of them being Bleeeed Lawrence 
Johnson, o* Richardson, afterwards
martyred, was prleeted on March 23d, robed army, crowned like so many of our 
1577. A Grecian and Hebraist of repute, English heroes with that double crown of 
More he left Oxford, and no unapt martyrdom; a martyrdom of faith, for 
scholar In the kightr studies of his new refusing to barter away hie soul for novel 
university, Ralph Sherwin wae not deemed and pernicious doctrines; a martyrdom of 
fitted for the English miseic n till he had charity, for preferring torture end death 
spent three years in further training in itself to the betrayal of those fellow 
the centre of the Christian world. It cer- Catholics and fellow priests whose lives 
talnly could not be raid of him, as It was weie in hie hands, 
said of tiie late Anglican Bishop of Man
chester, in last week’s Athenœum, that “he
•bowed little or no interest in the philos I _____
optical or theological problems which'-.. ... ,
engrossed the attention of hie colleagues,” i Editor o/ilfr Catholic Record.. 
no! that -he had no taste, for scientific ! , hiki-The non Catholic. are accus- 
theology, doctrinal differences, ritual oh-1 ‘?med t0‘°?k at the chur«h°l E*m« “ 
tervancet, or even for ecclesiastical bis the m0,t da®8erous and treacherou. 
tory;” such a temper of mind, though 1 p?’®r up0“ ®"‘h- To fight that terri- 
admirably fitted as a prepsrrtloi for the i ble fo? ,the* baJe we“ organized and 
Anglican episcopate, wk, not exactly , P?w?rfu‘ a“oc‘atl°“«- the ramification, 
suited to oui who was called to be a priest 0 whl«b exte?d.a11 0T«r th.e ™rld‘ lf 
and teacher of truth to a people that had : a‘any time, whether in Russia, Germany, 
been robbed of It. faith. Prepared by IIr®land. etc. member, of that terrible 
five year, of hard study, and filled with l, •dvetuj, who are ground down to pov- 
holy zeal to emulate tLe labors and share ! ”ty. and abJ«otion on account of their 
the sufferings of the missionaries who i ÎÎ1 . ’ aJ® “>aklD8 aBY cdbrt* raMe 
were already at work, Blessed Ralph set I tbelf< beads ®f°m ,tb® duet| at °nce 
out toward. England in 1580 in company , cl"?te" of. paat°ra has‘en ^ ”ork up 
with the venerable Dr. Goldwell, Bishop j “d »l™ulate *b? p“ll0ne°f S0C1®' 
of St. Asaph, who was then contemplât- t»» above mentioned in order to pre- 
ing a visit to this country forth. ' the emancipation ofs long persecu 
purpose of administering Confirms-1 ted people. Fiery speeches are made to 
Uon to the sorely tried faithful «cite.the vile.t creatures among the 
who were In anch need of the strength ; mobs, taverns get filled with these noble 
which that Sacrament alone can give. The | defender, of their creeds, wnicn are re- 
Bishop being unable to proceed further presented to them as m danger, orgies 
than RhelmsT Blessed Ralph went forward , become the order of the day, in which 
on tie way alone, and began bit labors, I the most blasphemous language is used 
and ended them in London. For before Wm,t G9d’“ Holy Church and H i 
very long be was arrested In Mr. Roscar- Sa“ta> and finall7 \he deeds follow, as 
rock’s chamber in London, and lay fora w®.have witoeeeed alaç, too often; such 
month In the Marshals.! prison with a es m Toronto and Kingston lately, 
greet pair of shackles on his legs night and Gn the other hand the "ferfidwu church
day. One or two anecdotes of tble part of o/ifoms'which suffers with patience and 
hie imprisonment have been preserved, chanty the iniquitous and onmmaldeeds 
There was with him in captivity a young at the hand, of those un-Christian as well 
gentleman of Essex, John Paechall by as demoralised institution., never oeasee 
name, a former scholar of our martyr’s at fro™ pra>™8 to Our Merciful Father^ 
Oxford, who, being of a sanguine com- lmJ1?rln8 Hun on behalf of the flock 
plexion and fervent in bis religion, would ”h'cb intrusted to the feeding care 
often times break forth into zsalous Pe'er> bY our Divine Lord. Daily
speeches, after the manner of Bt. Peter prayer, are made for her enemies mid 
before hii denial of hi. Master, whereat persecutors, heretics and infidels.
“Mr. Sherwin would always reprove him, , I "'VT “k.?r- ,epan\ted. bretbren 
saying, *0 John, John, little knowtst thou ? cal“'J dra” their conclus,ons from 
what thou sh.lt do before thou comeet to the above .*>«*£ anda«k th«“wb‘ob “d« 
it.’ And so it fell out with no little grief to >a ™”® >“ ban??“7 w,th Çb™tia» 
the martyr,” who was no sooner removed Revelation and will be more favorably 
to the Tower,tii.n hi. old scholar and com- beard befoJ®.th® Thron® of our JU8t 
panlon fell away through “frailty and Heavenly Father ?

by Lula de Grenada. Though the preacher 
wae a prisoner, the Word of God which he 
delivered was not bound, and by the 
exhortations of the holy man many Cath
olics were animated to suffer everything 
for their religion. And it happened also 
that two men In an ad j lining cell who for 

etiange doctrines deemed heretical 
even by the Church ol England—“below 
the lowe*depths a deeper still” had been 
cast into prison, hearing the joyful ex
clamations of the man of God at the 
prospect of his approaching death, took 
him to be a madman ; but their amusement 
wae turned to amazement when being 
once in tie company they saw him, when 
the time had come for the recital of hie

i

“A GITE OF FLOWERS.”

The above ie the title of a volume of 
poeme that has been laid upon our table. 
It is issued by the well known publishing 
house of Wm. Briggs, 78 and 80 King at. 
east, Toronto. The design and press 
woik are exceeding neat and the 
exterior beauty of the book ie more than 
surpassed by the good things in the little 
volume. Its author, Mr. O’Hagan, has 
fairly written his way into the front rank 
of young Canadian writers of both prose 
and verse. “A Gate of Flowers” is, 
indeed, a worthy addition to Canadian 
poetry. We have but time to notice a 
few of the many excellencies of this neat 
little volume of verse. There is at the 
outset a purity of thought and diction 
running through all the poems. A care
less employment of metaphor is perhaps 
Mr. OHagan’e chief literary weakness— 
not but the figures employed convey 
beautiful pictures—the fault is in the 
harmony of fitting. The poetic spirit 
that reigns in “A Gate of Flowers” 
reaches at once the heart, and this is 
perhaps the best evidence of the genuine 
merit of the volume before us. Many of 
the lyrics possess a grace and finish not 
frequently found in the poetic composi 
tion of young writers. Here aie the 
dainty stanzas from “Reverie” :

correct answer to theseone

ppily converted to 
h. Protestants aret

CATHOLICS AND NON-CATHOLICS.

man

"At eve, as the sun sinks low In the west, 
And lie streamlets are Missing each hill,
'fis sweet to recline 'neath a bright Autumn
That l^broodlng In silence so still ;

To watch the dark mantle of night fall down 
And wrap the cold shoulders or day,—
O golden hour In the Autumn of life,
Stay, linger with hope’s bright ray.

Stay, linger a while, oh thy sapphire 
And paint me a vision so bright,
That the past and the future shall blend 

Into one.
Like a day and a star-cheering night.

Mr. O’Hagan is particularly happy in
hie poems commemorative of school 
daya. “Memory’s Urn,” full of grateful 
tenderness, is dedicated to the profes
sors and students of St Michael’s College, 
Toronto, while “Memor et Fideiie,” a 
poem of much merit and reminding one 
of the commemorative poems of Dr. 
Holmes of Boston, is inscribed to the 
professors and students of Ottawa Uni
versity. Here is a nice embalming of the 
humorous in verse :
Look back through vistas of the past,
And view the forms of olden days —

waves have ebb'd, our thoughts take

Old hearts are singing boyhoods' lays ;
Hear In the balls that classic step 
Thai telle of ( æsar’s march through Gaul, 

nd how the Greek In Virgil's Verse 
pua out a ta*e for Ilium'* fall.

111.
In our last number might have been 

noticed the new organisation which has 
been lately established in Brazil for the 
benefit of the Holy Childhood. Bishop 
Esberard, Director of the Holy Child
hood in the above country, and President 
of the General Council of Rio Janeiro, 
writes thus: “(Jur dear association, 
through the blessing of God, is being 
wonderfully developed. It is making 
rapid strides in all the parishes of this 
diocese, thanks to the intelligent activity 
of our zealous people. All exhibit an 
exceptional devotedness; the series are 
multiplying day by day, and the names 
of nearly 10,000 associates already adorn 
our lists. The association ~iika been 
firmly established in the diocese of 
Gears, owing to the protection of Hie 
Lordship, who has named one of his 
most zealous priests diocesan director; 
in less than three months the associates 
numbered nearly 2,000 in the small town 
alone of Fortaleza, capital of the diocese 
and of the province of Ceara. Ask our 
young associates to implore God to 
shower down his blessings upon my 
efforts in behalf of the association. The 
foregoing lines suffice to show our associ
ates, what we may expect from the ex
ceptional zeal and devotedness of our 
Brazilian director; they will hasten, no 
doubt, to correspond to his desires, and 

Consumption Surely Cured* to beg of God, with us, that lie may
To the Editor crown this ardent zeal as it deserves. ,

■i£X i, 1™ L.i,un-u-M. 01 35“ÏÏÏ5 ïîïïSiShopeless cases have been permanently fh®.,c7,fulou‘ t“nt’ f.7®7'
cured. I .hall be glad to send two U the true remedy. It hMCurodnum-
bottlee ot my remedy FBI* to any oi b?rleM oas®a> 11 Bt°p*
your reader, who bake consumption if charge^ and remorea the aickeniug odor
they will send me their Expreie and P, —indications of scrofula.
0. address. Respectfully, A Professional Opinion.

Dr. T. A. SLOCUM, Rev. F. Garner, M. D„ of LMowell,
Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Toronto# I Ont., says regarding B. B. B., “I have 

Nature Makes No Mistakes. used your excellent Burdock Compound
Nature’s own rem.dy for bowel com- ^ Praodc?“d ol^nstWe

plaints, cholera morbus, cholic, cramps, and hold it No. 1 °n “7 ' *tv0,R,“"„a! 
vomiting, sea sickness, cholera infantum, remedies. Your three Usy B. never 
diairtœa, dysentery, and all diseases of a *ting, weaken or worry, 
like nature belonging to the summer Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator 
season, is Dr. Fowler’s Extract of Wild is pleasant to take; sure and effectual in 
Strawberry, which can be obtained of all destroying worms. Many have tried it 
dealers in mtdiointa with best results.

hues,

and Dis-

that I was plunging deep, deep, into my 
first knowledge of some holy mystery, or 
of some new, rapturous and daring ain, I 
knelt and bowed down my face till I met
the smooth rock with my lips. One mo 
ment—one moment—my heart, or some 
old pagon demon within me, woke up and 
fiercely bounded—my bosom was lifted, 
and swung—aa though!touched her warm 
robe. One moment—one more, and then 
the fever had left me. I rose from my 
knees. I felt hopelessly sane. The 
mere world re-appeared. My good old 
monk was there, dangling his key with 
listless patience; as he guided me from 
the church, and talked of the refectory 
and the coming repast, 1 listened to his 
words with some attention and pleasure.

Thein the

Hi
But hark ! from out the belfry tower 
A chiming summons greets each class, 
And U »man, Greek and sons of Gaul, 
With baseballs storm the narrow pa»» ; 
In centre field 'll* /f-clor’s catch,
With Achille* behind the bat ;
"The pitcher oft goes to the well”
But never is broaen up for that.LEAD THE LESS CULTIVATED PORTION OF 

THE POPULATION INTO OBOES IDOLA
TRY.Lcdgrr Blanchit. upon the velvet green 

The battle rages fierce sou long,
The Rugby rules are all the go,
Tne ball pitched round like some old 
Beside the flag great Cle ar fall..
For Brutne kicked him In the shin— 
The victor rune, the vanquished cries, 
•‘The goal 1 the goal ! Itr quor/ue tfolnn !"

And ont
Not, they continue, that we think this 

latter phaae of devotion to the Bleaaed 
Virgin ie to be regarded aa a part of the 
real religion of the Catholic Church, but 
aa an excreaence developed mainly in 
aouthem oountriea like Italy, Spain and 
France. They proteat atrongly against 
various epithet, being applied to the 
Bleaaed Virgin, aa being temeranoue and 
offenaive to pious ears, and they alto 
gether repudiate the Eoglieh rendering 
of such Italian thought-hymns as 
“Daily, daily, ting to Mary,” and ‘‘Sweet 
Star of the Sea," regarding them as 
dangerous in the sense that they are all 
very well for highly cultured minds 
which have a definite notion of the dif
ference of Latria and Dulia (or praise to 
the Creator and

song ;

Horsltord’a Add Phosphate
In Nervous Irritability.

Dr. B. B. Grgvkr, Rushford, N. Y., 
says. “I have prescribed it for nervous 
irritability, with maiked résulta."

No on* Buys a “Pig nr a Poke"—in 
other words, purchases on mere guesswork 
—who buys for his or her relief Northrop

Lyman’e Vegetable Discovery and Dys
peptic Cure. The fact ie too well known 
to leave room for any peradventure that 
It la a sovereign curative for Indigestion, 
Coetlvene.., Impurities of the Blood, 
Kidney and Female trouble s, and other 
infirmities.

Why go limping and whining about 
vour corns, when a 25 cent bottle of 
Holloway’s Corn Cure will remove them ? 
Give it a trial, and you will not regret it.

The little volume we have criticized 
will be found especially suitable as a 
school gift, being neatly bound, gilt 
edged, and full of literary gems lor Cath ■ 
olio read

some
ers.

&
How to Gain Flesh and Strength.
Use after each meal Scott’s Emulsion ; 

It is as palatable as milk. D.llca-e people 
improve rapidly upon its use. For Con
sumption, Throat affections and Bron
chi tii it Is unequalled. Dr Thos. Prim, 
Ala , says : “I used Scott's Emulsion on 
a child eight months old; he gained four 
pounds In a month,” Put up in 601. and 
$1 e’zi.

paise to the creature), 
but liable to lead the populaoe into the 
idea that Mary is after all a sort of god
dess, and to distract their attention from

Office, break off bis c nvenation, and 
after prostrating on the floor,give himielf 
to bis devotions with extraordinary piety
and reverence. In a lew daye he to won
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