
advance rmade since the good old days
%vlien it required nothing but a churchi and
a puflpit in it. \Ve stili believe iu fighting
miodern artillery with bowvs and arrows.

WVe knoi' it is the busin:ess of tlic clergy to
explain or defend the great trths of
reli-ion, natural and uspernatuiral, and wve
go~ on to argilue, miot biindlyand illogically
1 aiways thiîk, that it is flot the business
of anyone eebeside the cler-y, ; andi
everi the clergy îlîenselvcs are fruque:itly

* misled by tis idea. So wue fuel a bort of
indignatiun, ivhen iii addition to our
already, pressing burdens, we are asked to
give inaterial su1 port-iliat is, to pay
definite sunîs of nîioney.- t0 îay our writers
on a decent, if not an adequate scale.

We have ail huard of \Tlc m- Hugo's
f-amous saying about the cathedral and the
printing Press: '1This îvill maku an end of
that "l-the press will bu tlhe church of the
future. I arn not niow concemnud with
what ks false or misleading iii that proplitcy;
but ive are ail very muhconcurned ivith
what is truc in it. What do I ask for
Catholie »'riters? Recognition, lirst. as
exponents of saving truths, religious, phil-
osophical, scientifie, political and social.
Receognition froru tlîeir own ; and, with
recognition, honor and support. AHl !his
we could Ï.ive, were our fifteen millions nt
homne and abroafi of one mind ii tlic
inater.

We have hand, and stili have witl us,
contemîplative orders,' pruaching orders,
imissionary orders. Why should I hesitate
to avoiw that the Catholic writer, wiio livts
worthy of his own vocation, is aI once a
contemplative, a preacher and, amiina.
But in what colors shial I print thcpr
pect-how speak of the futur(! of our
Catholie %vriters ? Can I hold out any
hopes that thecy will win î' honorable
place and rewards, to wiiicl, I helieve,
they are entitled ? Were I tu argue
simply from tue record, I should feci by no
inîans. hopeful. Thierc bias been niiich
earnesf work d.)ne whichi lias had suîa 1
rccognition, and that little wheu the great
public has givun the siginal ; but seîdoin
before. On one side, lhamîily, the l)ro.sl)ct
is chcring. I need noi. enter iiito naines,
wheîhuir ôf Uie book-s or those who have
\vr.îîe-n them. But I do know that
Caîholie ideas, and ideals, are nîakiniz a
way for îhemtise-lves outside tic limits Co!

I

Catholicisin and that while so many of us
are careless and indifferent, tyr tr
an agitalin, a return to priticiples and
Iprctic-t.s wvhich for cnturies %'ere h.eld iu
COflttilpt.

Tl.he laynian of to-ruorrow will bc trained
ini our schools, the pries! iu our semnaries.
If literature is to flourish, the roots of it
nmust he planted in both thesc wvide fields.
WTould it flot bc a grand thing, if froni the
beginning it were submiiued oin ail hands
that the car--er of a Catholie ivriter is flot
only honorable, but worthy of rewvard? It
cani le made such only by the multitude
of Catholie re-aders, willing and even
eagrer to accept whiat the Catholio writers
offers Io thieni and ''repared to pay a
price for whlat they t-ý.e. Pcrs.ins in
authority cati do inuch-the H-ieirarclîj.s-
of Great f3ritain, reland, the United
States, Australia-what couild they flot do
if they thoughit it advisable to stir iu the
matter. WVc, the priests and laynen, the
mnen and wonien of the Catholic commun-
ity, if ive but try, caui in time do saine-
thing*

I conclude that ive require, first, a
Catholie Treisury i prose and verse, for
our elemnentary schlîos, --a primer of
Catholic literature -2scond, a higher
course fo>r colleges and scniinaries, which
should fairly judge modern literature, and
exhibit the spirit of our own' - and lastly,
as; the shîortest way to this consumniiiation,
anmd a.cce:-s of ienibers to our literary

s'ite.Nunîbers are niot wanting bo us,
nor inaterial resources, not talent, nor
induý,try ini those %vho l)0o5ses talem.

di teu should we fail ? But if wve are
t<) suc ced, I affimnii that litemature must bu

rcni d as a sacred cal'in, with its own
place aînd prerogatives, aind a b)iiluîngi
suis! enance.

OscarWViide once said of GeorgeMre
dith: Ris style is cha-.os, illuiinai-.ted by
1laslhes of lighîniing. As a writer lie bas
inasîered eve-yilthig exrcpt 1anguzigc; as
ai nuvclist lie cati do everythin-g excupt tell
al Sto)r ; as- ;11 aTtiSt lie ks everything excel)t
articulate.

Jm ames Framîcis Hogan111% new book,
7Yz!r Convic/ CYg recently issiued iu Lon-
don, is a veritable romance of real l-1fe.
It is the firsi c11nîpliýtU accoumt o.f the
eveniftil carcur of jor,en jremîionc
of the miost reînarkable aidvciituirz; of the
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