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WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 27, 1898

NEW YEAR'S GREETING.

"A Happy New Year to all 1" Sin-
ecrely and heartily do we express this
wisb snd we add thereto the hope that
all our frii nds and readers may live to
enjoy many anotber Happy New Year.

In afew days old 1893 willbe no more.
Already do we catch the heaving and
sighing that indicate tbe approaching
end. In a very few hours the cold form
ot the dead year wili be wrapped in its
sbroud of snow, and its spirit will bave
gone over into that great abyss called
the Past. Before many more revolutions
of the bour band, on the dial of time, a
young, bright, innocent year, all beauti-
ful in the white baptismal robes that
nature bas prepared for ber, will come
tripping over the billE, scatteringon all
aides fair promises and great hopes. Ati
this season we always experience ac
twilight feeling-hall sadnees and halft
joy-clouds of the past and sunbeams of t
the future ; it is a feeling of holy regreti
for the year that je no more, and yet at
feeling of not unalloyed pleasure in pre-f
sence of the year that approaches. How
appropriate the touching Unes of thet
Poet Priest ! At the close of each yeart
they come to us like friends we bavek
ever loved but who have long been ab-a
sent..

Let the New Year eng
At the 0Oid Year's grave;

W Ithe New Year brlng
W hat the Old Year gave ?

Ah! The Stranger-year trips over the snows,
And his brow la wreathed wIL many a rose;
But how many thorns do the roses conceal
Wbich the ruses, when wilhered, shall soon

reveal?

Let the New Year samile
When the Old Year dies;

In how shorta while
Shall the smiles be sighs ?

Yea 1 Stranger-year,thon hast many a charm,
And tby face le fair and thy greeting warm,
But, dearer than thou-Ln his shroud of snows-
la the furrowed face of the Year that goes.

Yeal BrightNew Year,
0'er ail the earth,

With song and cheer,
They will bail tby blrth;

They will'trust (hy words ln a Oingle hour,
Tbey will love thy face, they will land thy

power;
For the New bas charme which the Oldb as

not.
And the Stranger's face makes the Friend's for.

gai."

Before we bury old 1893 and before we
join in the jubilation over the advent of
young 1894, let us take a hurried glance
at the twelve monthe just elapsed. The
new year may be pregnant with great
events, but important indeed were many
of those that mark the path of yester-
year. Each individual can look back
and count many amiles and many tears.
Not one of us but bas feit some amount
of happinesa and experienced a share of
pain during the year that i8 gone. In
every household in the land there have
been changes-some perbaps very slight,
otIers.very marked. There are to-night
many little cribs,-in cosy nurseries, that,
a ya"r ago were not in their present
places; there are many little mounds to-
night up in "God's Acre," that a year

T I

ago did not exist. There are seats around
the family board this year that were not
there when 1893 dawned; there are
vacant chairs by many a bearth-fire this
evening that were filled iwith beloved
forme twelve montbs ago. Faces that
were weary and sad at the birth of 1893
wear smiles of contentnent as the year
expires; faces that were aglow with hope
and joy lut New Year's Day are worn
with sorrow's wrinkles and beam with no
glow of pleasure as 1894 drawa near. The
worid constantly changes, and yet life le
ever the same great blending of bitter
and sweet, of shade and light.

Looking beyond the family cice, and
out upon the great world, we behold
wondeful events that dot the record of
1893. Foremost amonget the first of
theqe e athe jubilee celebrations in honor
of the Vicar of Christ, the Sovereign
Pontiff, the immortal Leo XIII. Cen-
turies hence will ,he Catholic children
of other generations read with delight
and adiniration the storY of the great.
Pope's struggles against'his enemies, and
the account of the wondErful unanimity
of all the Christian world in doing bonor
to thea successor of St. Peter, the crowned
prisoner of the Vatican. It ai merely
necessary that we should refer to this
important event-or rather series of
events-in order that its wonderful
significance may flash upon the minda off
our readers. Next in importance, but in
the social or political sphere, ie the
World'a Fair at Chicago. This gai her-
ing together of the nations, this collect-
ing of all that nature, art and science
could present from every land beneath
the sun, this extraordinary reunion of al]
the fineat elements of the world to-day,
will stand-as a great landmark-upon
the rim of the nineteenth century, and
as a beacon-light it will cast ils rays
down the distances of the future. These
two celebrations-one in the religious.
the other in the social realm-would
suffice to lend an imperishabihty to the
story of 1893.

As every system Of planets bas ils
central orb around which the minor, but
yet brilliant, bodies revolve, so around
each of these central events there cluster
a number of others less universal, but
still very important. The Church has
mourned the loss of many eminent
cardinals, bisbops and priests during the
past year; and, beginning with Cardinal
Gibbons and ending with a host of wor-
tby and zealous pastors, the silver and
golden jubilees of many true servants of
God bave been celebrated. Of the dead,
two we might mention, each in bis
own sphere a master and an apostie-
Cardinal Lavigerie, the African mission-
ary, and Father Sorin, the venerable
founder of Notre Dame. In the ranks
of the atatesmen of the world several
gaps have been left; the Angel of Death
cut down not a few of the ohildren of
science; and in the fieldof literature
there are a good many blank spots but
recently occupied by world-respected
figures. To run over the list would be
outside our present asope, and to do jus-
tice to them all would require many a
volume.

But if the dying year saw great
changes it has also left many of the
most important and most conspienous
individuals of our age to mourn over its
tomb and to welcome in its youthful
successor. It is wonderful how impar-
tial the old spectre with the scythe bas
always been I Rich and poor,«great and
lowly, old and young, are all the same
to him; the weed and the stalk of grain
muet both go down when they stand in
ihe swath that he intenda cutting.
There are, however, in every age and in
every land a small number of towering
personages whose formns arise like the
pines on the mountain and appear con-

spicuously against the sky of the.past,
even when all the forestaround them la
laid low. Of these there are a few that
will attract.the attention of 1894, as they
have challenged the fear, respect, ad
miration, love or some other sentiment
of 1893. Grim old Kossuth, with bis
vague mnemories of the far away past
and hise still more vague ideas about the
present: iron.framed, strong-willed Bis-
marck, with his atubborn adherence ta
obsolete methods and his love of a power
that has forever left him; grand, ener.
getic, high-souled Gladstone, with bis
determination ta see justice doue to an
injured people before his eagle spirit
soars te its reward; and finally,
the glorious, sublimé, aud inimita-
ble form of Leo XIII. pouring forth
his mandates of wisdom and truth
te the listening nations of the world.
But we must check this review or we
may be drawn into a subject that as far
exceeds our powers, at present, of ade-
quately treating, as does the year that is
going exceed the moment in which we
write.

Turning, tben, from 1893. before bid-
ding the old year a fond adieu, let us
thank Providence for all the blesiines,
the graces, the temporal and spiritual
gifta that we received and enjoyed dur
ing those twelve montha. Not ane of us
can say that he las net bean the recipi-
ent of some beon and the participator in
some joy ; and se all that we have of
good comes directly from God, let us be
grateful te the Giver and return Him our
thanks for Bis bcunty during the year
that goes J Welcome, now, te 18941 May
iit bring us all fresh hopes, new jnys,
abundant blessings ; may its record be
one undimmed by any great calamity;
nay universal peace reign throughout
its stay; may the Ange] of Death be
sparing of our friends; may the 1rials of
the Church and of the Holy Father be
reduced sud, if possible, effaced forever;
may the smiles chase away the frowns;
may thejoyà k out&number the sorrows;
and may eachand all our readers parti.
cipate fully in the happinesof the New
Year, and may there net be a vacant
chair at any of their firesides, when old
Father Time comes to ring the knell
of 1894 and the christening chime for
18951

Such is aour sincere and fervent prayer.
In the year to come we also wish tosee
union and tranquility reign; we desire
that ail foolish differences, that only
tend te darken life, be drowned in the
stream of true and honest tolerance; we
trust that a harmony and mutual under-
standing may exist between the different
races and different creeds that go te
make up our Canadian population. And,
if our desires are realized, as we trust
they may be, we will see this country
advance one more giant stride along the
highway of national prosperity, and ap.
proach one station nearer to the goal of
her destiny, thé position of Queen of this
new world, home of good principles and
shrine of the civilization of true Chria-
tianity. Once more, to all, 'A Happy
New Year " and we will add "many
happy returns of the same."

STUDY OF SORIPTURE.

In this issue we commence the grand
encyclical of Leo XIII., on the impor.
tant subject of "The Study of the Sacred
Scriptureas." So exhaustive is the docu.
ment with which the Bovereign Pontiff
closes this memorable year that any
commenta of ours would be merely
superfinous. However, in drawing at-
tention ta this nost extraordinary com-
munication we cannot belp remarking
that the great mind of Rome'esaged
atatemman lias furnished one off the mont
poitive, powerful sud comple.ä eiuIs-

-Lions of-the aaccusation tlhat the Church
le opposed te the Scripture,:that could
possibly be given. It must be a very
perverted and insincere spirit that eau
constantly repeat tbis slander against
the Catholie Churcb, and in the teeth of
hiatorical evidence to the contrary and
in the face of countless positive refuta-
Lions that have been made during the
last half century. We invite our Pro-
testant readers-and we count many
non-Catholice amongst our subscribers
and friends-to peruse most carefully
these pages of wilsdom from the pen of
the foremost genius of our age. They
will learn that our Church does not op-
pose the study of the Scriptures. On
the contrary the Catholic Church han
preserved and transmitted from age to
age the writings that to-day go to make
i p the Bible. Even several books of the
Holy Scriptures, which Protestantism
has found it expedient to suppress, exist
in the Catholic Bible. We study the
Scriptures; we are taught, froin child-
hood, the beauties and wiadom of that
sacred voltime.

The difference between the Catholic
and the nonCatholic is in the impor-
tance given to he Bible and manner in
which it ehould -be read. The non-Ca.
tholie considers that the Bible is ail suf.
ficient for our salvation-that le to say,
that it is the only rule of Faith; the Cath.
olie looks upon the Bible as a volume
of Trutb, written under the influence of
Divine inspiration, and a collection of
principles that are calculated to guide
man through the divers ways of lite and
to the baven of salvation. The non-Catho-
lic considers this code of Truth bas been
given to the world to be read by each
individual and interpreted according to
each one's special lighs; the Catholic
recognizes that t-here must be some in-
fallible guide capable of giving the pro-
pAr and exact interpretation to each ex-
pression in that wonderful volume. The
non-Catholic, as a rule, learns whole
chapters of the Bible by heart and pro.
ceeds to explain everything that per.
tains to religion by a text-regardlees of
the context; the Catholic studies the
scripturea and goes, as far as bis unin-
spired intelligence will permit, in draw-
ing lessons from their chaptere; but
the moment there is question of princi-
pies of faith or morals, he at once looks
up to the infallible interpreter for an un-
erring asai=tance.

We feel confident that tbis splendid
encyclical, coming as it does at this par-
ticular jnncture, and from a Pontiffoff
such universally acknowledged super-
iority as ruler, statesman, philosopher,
iLeraeur, and theologian, must bave
considerable influence in disabusing the
minds of our non-Catholic friends of the
false and vulgar impression that the
Catholic Church is opposed to the Bible
and seeks to keep the faitbful in ignor-
ance of thea scriptures. Wbat a crushing
reply to the Ministerial Association
that talks no much rank nonsense about
"evangelizing the French Canadians,"
"bringing the light of the gospel to the
poor Romaniste 1" One thing, however,
we prophecy, not one n every five
non-Catholics who may read this ency-
clical, but will be ready, an hour later,
to accuse the Church of opposition to
the Bible.

WHAT 18 TRUTH V"

"What je Truth? said jesting Pilate,
and paused not for a reply." This same
question: bas been asked by thousands
who, like Pilate, did not want to hear the
answer; it bas been asked by thousands
of others,.who listened, and heari ng the
true reply, accepted. it. The old Chai-
dean astrologer went up te his tower et
night uid askced off the šilent, distant
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