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THE TRIBUNAL OF PENANCE.

A recent issue of the English edition
of the * War Cry,” the organ of the Sal-
vation Army, urges the duty of confession
ingeneral terms. Itasks: “Isconfession
necessary in every case?”  And i makes
reply: *‘Tell your sinsto your captain,
or find outsome officer or friend in
whose heart or judgment you can con-
fide, and tell it in the ear of that brother
or sister ; but it may be necessary for you
to confess in some form.”

So even the Salvationists, members of
the lust and most extraordinary form of
Protestantism, deem it necessary to con-
fess & ein tosome person orin some form.
Yet there is no assurance that the cap-
tain, brother or sister to whom the con-
fession is made, has the power to forgive
thesin. It wouldeeem, by this testimony
and by the evidence of human history,
that erring man often feels unable to
bear all alone the heavy burden of his
iniquity ; that he feels his own weak-
ness and a desire to divide, with gome
one, with some sympathizing soul, the
load that weighs heavily upon his con-
science. Not only is it true in the case
of our sins, but even in that of our daily
troubles, annoyances and sorrows. To
feel oneself alone in the world, without
a congoling friend in whom to confide,
is the saddest and most lonely state con-
ceivable. Every human creature has at
some time or other in life felt the great
need of outpouring his thoughts, and
has locked npon the trusted friend, who
would listen to his sorrows, as a heaven-
sent benefactor, Forsome people this
communion of spirit is a safety valve;
without it the whole machinery of the
mind is Hkely to get out of gear and run
riot, And yetinall thisthereis no hope
of forgiveness from the one to whom the
story is told; the most expected is that
the burden will be rendered easier to
benr after the fermented and out-burst-
ing exuberance has found an exit, and
that some one else consents to lift a por-

- tion of the weight, to divide the load.
Thia is all natural; it is human nature
over and over again.

It is this human consolation that the
Salvationists desire and believe so neces-
gary ; that is very natural and cannot be
gainsaid. But if they conld add to that
boon of symipathy, which they require,
the nssurance of an absulution for the
gin committed, w wiping out of the debt
contracted, what a glorious thing confes-
sion would be for them ! If they felt as
certain that the captain, friend, brother
or sister had the power to etlice that
fanlt as they are that he or she caun re-
lieve them of a portion of their burden
by listening to the stutement of it, how
proudly, how gladly, how frequently,
would they not go to confession ?

Thiu is simple reagoning from facts and
from human nature.  Still these same
people, and thousands of others less ex-
treme than the Sualvationists, ridiculethe
Church of Rume for theglorious tribunal
of penance thatshe holds.  Lven were
the priest unable to grant an absolution
for the sin committed, still is he not o
Captain—a leader and commander in
the army of the Church Militant Y—ishe
not a brother—bound to his parishioner
by the bonds of Christian love and frat-
enity in Chrigt >—is he not a friend—
one whose duys and nights are conse-
crated to the noble work of aiding the
wenk, lifting the fallen, consoling the
afllicted, strengthening the wavering, and
saving the erring 7 And were he never
endowed with sacerdotal powers, does he
not stand forth from the vast concourse
of busy men, the uaflest and truest one in
whose ‘“heart or judgment” man can
have confidence ?

But when we add to all these quali.
ties the Catholic’s knowledge that his
Confeasor represents Christ Himself and
has been delegrted especially, by the
Redeemer of man, to forgive the sing of
those who, following the Lord’s instruc-
tion, ' go to the priests and show" them-
selves, it requires no great inteilectual
powers to conceive the beauty, the con-
solation, the benefit of the divine Saeru-
ment of Penance.  When the Confessor
was ordained, Ipiscopal hands were

placed upon him, and the words “ thou
art a priest unto all eternity” were pro-
nounced. Ifethen and there received
that power which Christ gave to his
Aposties, when he told them ;  “\Whoge

heaven. And the Apostles of Christ trans-
mitted their powers, by means of the
sacrament of Holy Orders, to their suc-
cessors ; and those succeesors ordained
their pricsts ; and those priests have to-
day, according to the wordsof the Savi-
our, the power to forgivesins. Knowing
and feeling this, what wonder that the
Catholic hastens to the tribunal of Pen-
ance and lays down his sing at the feet
of the Crucified ? How can reasoning
men, who admit and feel the necessity of
some sort of confession, when their lives
are over-burdened with sins too heavy
to carry, attempt to scoff at the €atholic
confessional ?  Surely the institution of
the Sacrament of Penance will not be
denied : just as surely there is no man
insane enough to ignore that yearning in
every human breast for congolation.
That consolation, and that absolution
are both afforded the sincere Catholic in
the confessional. Leaving aside all higher
and all deeper arguments, the very men
who condemn the confessional areobliged
to admit the necessity of it. So is it with
every other Catholic istnitution if pro-
perly viewed, if studied without prejudice
and from a reasonable stand point. Who
could ever have known the human heart
better than Christ ? And cerlaining He
knew exactly what was required for
man’s happiness ; Hegave the human
race the means of salvation ; and one of
those means is the Sacrament of Pen-
ance.

MISS CUSACK AND THE
JESUIT.
Misa Cusack has been celebrating Eas
ter by a series of Anti-Popery addresses.
Of course the unfortunate Jesuit always
comes in for an overdose of abuse upon
such occasions, This lady, who waa
once such an apparently fervent and
devoted Catholic, has taken the down-
ward course with a vengeance, and in her
descent she would fain—like Lncifer—
drag all the human race with her.  As
it would be like the play of Hamlet
minus the ghost to hiave a No-Popery
meeting without some anti-Jesuitical
declamation, the pervert nun thought
proper to tell all she knew about the
Order—lor she poses as an authority
upon Jesuitism as well as upon sll other
questions pertaining to the Chnrch of
Rome.
To begin with, this {emale No-Popery
lecturer spent the greater part of her
life in a convent ; at least from the age
at which a person would be able to learn
something of the ways of the religious
world or the external world, up to the
Inst few years : nearly ull that period of
religious life was spent in Kenmare.
Her opportunities of learning aught
about the Jesuits must have been very
slim. We nre positive that there is not,
nor has there been a Jesuit within fifty
miles of Kenmare ; and most assuredly
no Jesuit institution was ever inspected
by the ex-nun-of-Kenmure; and the
teachings of Jesuit philosophy or ethics
were never mide the subject of study for
the sisters in that or any other convent,
So that lady knows no more about the
Order of which she speaks than she
knows oris likely to ever know—if she
does not change her life by » miracle of
grace—about the movements of the
spints and angels in  the mansions of
Heaven,

To give our readers an idea of the
absurdity of Lhe statements made by
preachers like Miss Cusack, Mr. Chiniquy
aud hoc genus omne, we will give one
sumple of that lady’s audacity and false.
houd. At Fulkestune, on Holy Saturday,
she told her audience that while she
was lecturing in America, a Jesuit
Father enme to ber saying : “ We know
you are pretty hard up,” and producing
a roll of dollar notes, he continuved ; ¢ it
you will promise to giveup lecturing and
writing we will give you il the money
you want.”  Then she heroically snid :
“ There is the door!”  The priest went
out confounded. This is asample of that
woman’y verncity. It should give any
reasonable and self-respecting Protestant
an idea of how much reliance is to be
placed upon the ex-nun and ex-priest
stamp of street-prenchers, Americn is o
pretty broad stretch of country, and i
woull be somewhat interesting to know
when and where this wonderful scene
occutred. Does anyone imagine that
such an extruondinary event could have
taken place on this continent—with onr
stemin and telegraphic communication

facilities, with our press and the
ubiquitous reporter — without that
every town and village would have

heard of how the Jesuit Father was met
by Miss Cusack ? Moreover it would Le
interesting to know who the eccentric,
the madeap Jesuit was, that would have
gone inte & public assembly, or even in
private, and have otlered an ex-nun a
roll of bills in order to have her cease
abusing his Order. He would be a
curinsity [ar surpassing any frenk of
nature that Barnum—in his palmy days
—cever exhibited.  In fact the most

gins you shuil forgive, they are forgiven ;
and whose sins you shall retain, they
are retained.” He told his followers,
His regularly delegated and ordained
ministers, that whatsoever they should
loosen on earth would be loosened in
heaven: and whatsoever they should

reasonuble and Jess bigotted Protestants
generally look upon the Jesuit ns a most
cunning being, one whose shrewdness is
proverbinl, and one whe is never to be
caught in any trap, no maiter how
cutely it is set for him. The Jesuit
Order is almost universally looked upon

bind on earth would also be bound in |by Irolestants as & monster, like the

creature of Ezekiel’s vision * whee!
within wheel and glistening with eyes.”
But if a Jesuit were found to do what
Miss Cusack states a Father in’America
did, then it is evident that the Society
of Jesus has been misjudged, for no mao
in his senses, would s0 act, and no Order
—unless composed of fools—would allow
one of its members to make such an
exhibition of himself.

We refer to Miss Cusack in sorrow for
herselt and her admirers and not in anger
against them: but we thought it well
to point out the utter absurdity of this
unfortunate woman’s preachings, in or-
der to draw the attention of the reason-
able class of our separated brethrento the
complete unreliability of those religious
tramps whe go about playing upon the
credulity of some and the fanaticism of
others, by proclaiming themselves ™ con-
verts from the errors of Romanism.”
Just contrast the lives of these ex-nuns
and ex-priests and their inevitable end-
ings, with those of the converts to
Catholicity and you have a sermon the
most eloquent you could possibly con-
ceive. The Mannings, Newmans and
Brownsons : but, it is a desecration to
mention such names in the smne page
with that of Miss Cusack—s0 we will say
no more, but let our Protestant friends
read and ponder.

ANGLICAN BISHOPS DISA-
GREE.

As a sample of the divisions that exist,
on every imaginable point, between our
separated brethern,the Catholic Timey
of Liverpool tells of how the Anglican
Bishops disagree upon the guestion of
fasting. If onsuch a matter the Bishops
of the same church cannot come to an
understanding, what are we to expect
from the general clergy of the Establish-
ed Chnrch ? In fact, what are we to think
of different sects, and ministers of differ-
ent denominations, pretending Lo unity ?
The following is the article which we
find in our trans-Atlantic contemporary :

“The Anglican Bishops difler one from the
other not ouly In matters of doctrine, ritual
aod practice, but they do not even agree as to
the elementary principles of common aense.
That this s no exuggsration or feeble Joke, but
a serlous solld fucl 18 exemplitied by & recent
letter of Dr. Perowne, Blrhop of ‘Worcester,
Beelng that the Bishopsof Ely, Exeter and Lin-
coln had granted dispensations Lo Lhose unable
thirough delleate bealth to fast, & clergyman in
his dloeese, too consclentious to * dispense”
himself, or perbaps anxious to draw Dr,
Perowne out, wrote asking his Lordshlp for
the necessary, or rather, for the de.ired or suy-
gested permission. He was at least respeotful
to hls Hishop while others ignored his author-
ily completely and preferred 10 fullow thelr
own sweel Wills on the ancient natural plan

of eating when hungry and drinking when
thirsty. Instend, however, of dispensing, or

recognizing the ?Iely or appropriateness of
such n request,the Bishop bluntly answered
that he * was nol aware tbat our Chareh has
preseribed afast during Lent, much_less laid
down nny riles lor its observauce. Moreover,
he thinks that common sense should lend those
who are weak to take such fond as they re-
quire.” Thera nre now three Bishops agalnst
r. Perowne, and how many more Bishops
are sitling complacently vna fence no man
knoweth, Therets the Archbishop of Canter-
bury—wlll he, can he, sel them rignt?”

It is unnecessary to add anything to
the foregoing; it suflices to reflect a
moment upon their disagreements and
to contemplate the endless tangle of Pro-
testant theories, prineiples and profes-
sions. Where, in the name of reason, is
their unon—consequently their truth ?
Take the whole excrescence called the
Reformed Religion and, from its origin
till the present, its divers factions have
been hurrying further and furtherapart,
have been rushing headlong in the op-
posite direction to truth. And even
ench one of these sects is sub-divided in-
to as many fragments as there nre indi-
viduuals belonging toit; and these indi-
viduals do not even agree with them-
selves, for they are constantly contradict-
ing theirown professions. And yet they
cluim to be the possessors of the indi-
visible truth that must exist in the
Church of Clrist. Quibble as much
as they like, argue as wildly as they
please, quote Scripture as exactly as
they can, yet they cannot help bearing
the irrefutable testimony, in their very
tenchings, of their own weakness, and of
the Unity, Catholicity and Divine origin
of the Church of Rome.

ARCHBISHOP IRELAND,

There nre not a few envivus or pre-
judiced persons who have almost exhaust-
ed their vocabulary, not exactly of in-
vective, but of spitefulness, against the
name, character and motives of one of
the most distinguished princes of the
Catholic Church, Archbishop Ireland.
They sought to make him notorious and
they have only established his fame,
Aund these are not professed enemies of
the Church: they are Catholics, Catholic
journalists, Cathulic speakers, Catholic
politiciansand even members of the Cath-
olic elergy. They accused the great pre-
fate without understanding his motives
nor grasping his ideas: they even went
so far as to prediet his downfull, under
the anger of Rome. To the Eternal City
Archibishop Ireland went, and having Iaid
his case belore the Sovereign Pontifl, the

voice of the Vicar of Christ proneunced
in his favor. Then the Vatican oflicial
organ—Le Moniteur—produced an nrti-
cle, not inspired, but reviewed and
corrected by Leo XI1II., himself, de-
fending the position taken by the
Archibishop of St. Faul. Then his op-
ponents denied that the lope dic-
tated that article,—they were proven to
be wrong. Then they tried to establish
that Le Moniteur was not an oflicial or-
gun ; their error was soon made manifest,

Despite all this, they stili unrelentingly
pursued the noble Archbishop, Rome's
advocate, Leo’s bosom friend, and one
of the Church’s most powerful pillars in
America, with their vengeance—a ven-
geance intensified by defeat, an apparent
opposition redoubled in strength by the
knowledge that their cause was lost. At
last comes fromx Rome, onthedrd May, o
despatch stating: “The Pope has con-
firmed the decision of the Propagunda in
faver of the plan advocated by Asch-
bishop Ireland, of allowing American
Catholic schools to be taught by State
teachers, religious instructions being
given after school hours, the object being
to relieve Roman Catholics of the burden
of the expense of separate schools.”

The broad mind of Leo XIIL, grasped
atonce the idens that Archbishop Ireland
desired to propagate. Two grand intel-
lects—that of the prelate and that of the
Pontiff—are in harmony, for they unider-
stnnd each other, they revolve in a
sphere away beyond the reach of the
narrower minds of those persistent op-
ponents of that Aomme dglite. Leo XIII.
has a giant intellect, and his recent acts
of statesmanship, his encyclicals on the
great social and political problems of the
age, have raised him to the foremost rank
of the rulers and legislators of the nine-
teenth century. He understands the si-
tnation and the wants of the Catholic
Church in the United States as well asin
any European country or in Italy itselt.
When a Pontiff of such wonderfnl ability,
administrative as weli as legislative,
seizes the views of a prelate and declares
himself to be harmony with that pre-
late’s ideas and designs, the Catholic
world—and for that matter the whole
Christian world—may rest assured that
the prelate is wise and right. In a most
signal manner bas the Pope shown his
admiration for and fuith in  Archbishop
Ireland. The much culuminated and
over-criticized Archbishop will returnin
trinmph to America, fresh from the
household of the Sovereign Pontiff, (at
whose table he wasa guest during his
atay in Rome), and the people of this
continent will learn that the many false
accusations brought against him, and
every obstacle cast in his way, has be-
come a stone in the triumphal arch of
his greatnesy.

LEO TAXIL.

The Loundon Universe, speakinz of the
authors whosze books are now prohibited
by the Roman Congregation of the
[udex, says :— We refrain from trans-
Inting in full the Iast entalogue of pro-
hibited books for the simple reason that
noneof them are in England, and few e
likely ever to come under the notice of
our readers. We may mention that the
authors interdicted are Count Luigi Pi-
ancini, Emile Ferriere, J. Jesupret tils,
and Ruggero Bonghi, Domeuico Ienzo
and the Cruon Virginio Muarchese, aml
Felix Giimaldi, also piit under the ban,
have sensibly made their submission,
and juined in reprobation of their vwn
works.”

This reminds us of the extraovdinary
intidel carcer, the miraculous conversion
and the subsequent repudiation ol his
former works by the once infaumous and
now famous “ Leo Taxil” Under that
nom de plume, G. J Pages, the infidel
author of the searlet pamphlets, the
Gisl-hater, the man-deeeiver, the speak-
ing-trumpet of French Freemasonry, the
second edition of Voltaire, scattered over
Europe the most virulent books that,
perhaps, ever were written against the
Church of Rome and against the whole
syatem of Chiistianity. He was dreaded.
because he was a clever, & cunning, an
insinuating, as well as a bold and Llus-
phemous writer. His wourks, had they
never been officially prohibited by the
Congregation of the Index, would have
conme under the general rule of con-
demnation, that marks out for censure
all essentianly immornl and infidel liter-
ature. \When he waa in full flush of his
trivmph, in the swift current of his ter-
rible career, in the wildest moment of
his Atheistic intoxicuation, in the de-
ferium of his unbridled impiety, @ Leo
Taxil ? suddenly paused, breathless and
dizzy, from the whirlpool of passion and
ungovernable hatred that swept him in
its vortex, and dropping from his ner-
vous hand the peuof villany, still wet with
the ink of vituperation, he shuddered at
a simple thought of himsell, he trembled
under the fearful consciousness of
Divine Avenger, and he bowed down
before the outraged Christ and cried out
“ AMercy '

What must have been the feclings of
that man, the yearnings of that being,
the palpitations of that heart, when the
Iight  of supernatural grace flaghe
cliclri(rlike, :llcr(»ss the bl:u:knuss t;-fhan‘iL’
mind, and revealed instantancously, and
in wll its hideousness, the leprosy of si
the putrid sceales of moral I(lug-:(,-()]fu::::;
that clothed, like o cont-of-mail, the
image of his Creator, hig immuoral soul!
With what pulsations ol dread und re-
pentance must his seared and fling-like
heart have beaten, when for the fipge
time, in all its intensity of bheat the
heaven-born ray of a Redeemer's Mercy
fell upon it and made it soft as wax 1
Back through the long vista of vears he
lovked, and the seemiugly endless pro-

cession of his evil works, like a phantom

funeral cortege bearing his soul to a

grave of eternal death, passed before his

eves. Sorrow, repentance, anguish, tor-

ture, self-reproach, determination to sin

no more were all there; but * Leo Taxil”

was no ordinary sipner; for him the fear-
ful duty of reparation remained ; a repa-

ration nlmost impossible, yel complelely

necessary before the wrongs he had done
could be forgiven! He might never be
able to save the souls hie had helped to
damn; he might never reach, with the
rutidote, the hearts hie had so fearfully
poisoned ; but he conld do his best! In
the twinkling of an eye God has per
formed the greatest of miracles: Ide
said *let there be light and there was
light” : He looked ou th  penitent Pages
and willed that he should have light,and
he received - that light instantancously.
So had Saul, on his road to Damascus
been struck by the flugh of Celestial biil-
lianey, and the prostrate pagan persecu-
tor Saul arcse the Christian hero and
future martvr Paul. On his way to per-
secute the church of Christ the infidel
author was suddenly stnnned by a ray
from God and the prostrate atheist “ Leo
Taxil,” arose the converted Catholic,
G. J. Pages.

With the fervor of an all-powerful en-
thusiasm, and with iconoclastic zeal the
converted infidel shattered the ido's of
his pagan worship, nnd over the debris
he raised the immortal cross. Animated
with a determination to rebuild what he
had destroyed, to purify what he had
soiled, he seized anew his pen, and, like a
knight of old with lance at rest, he darted
after the impure children of his own
creation. At first hie intended to refute
the scarlet patnphlets of “ Leo Taxil” by
means of a series of essays under his own
name, G. J. Pages; but upon reflection
he thought that a condemnation of his
former errors would come more eflicaci-
onsly with the name by which his readers
knew him. Therefore did * Leo Taxil”
spring into the altitude of a gladiator of
Faith, and at once began to wrestle in
the open arena with the demon of his
former self. So heroically did he under-
tnke his giant task and so enthusiastic-
ally, yet systematically, did he go about
its execution, that one by one his earlier
works sunk into oblivion, mutilated, dis-
membered, shattered, and in their places
appeared volume after volunie, filled with
the most beautiful truths, the most ex-
quisite ideas, the most delicious senti-
ments, From the sanme Rome and by
the same Pope that anathemas were
hurled at his liead, to-day blessings and
messuges of encouragement and peace
are sent to him.  The conversion of that
man was . miraele as wonderfuld, a pro-
digy of Divine grace a3 manifest, as any
supernatural cure at the shrines of our
Faith.

True, indeed, the poet's worls :—
“There s o Divinity that shapes our cuds.

Rough-hew them as we will.”

Might we not ask ourselves the very
pertinent question, by what means was
stich a eonversion wrought?  As fur as
“ feo Taxil” was concerned, God knows
hie had no merits perceptible, at l=ast, to
ordinary humamty, Who kuows?  May
be in the depths of that zin-saturated
soul there yet remained some undestroy-
ol germ of virtue—a vencration for gome
attribute of God, or an attachment to
the memory of some sacred person or
thing ; may be had begone on in his evi!
course, that his works would have causel
the spiritund death of some chosen soul
that God had intended for great things;
may be the Almighty allowed him to
exhust his store of wickedness in order
to force him to defeat Satan by the very
instrument he had wielded in the cause
of el ; may be the thousands of prayers
that incessantly go up from pure hearts
in the cloisters of the world, the prayers
for the conversion of great sinners, the
Munsses of reparation to the Heart of
Jesus, arrcsted the lightnings ot God’s
anger and transformed them into beams
of mercy. No one can tell; the secret
is God’s and it is impenctrable! Suflice
it to know that over the greatest sinner
there is a Judge of Justice, but one of in-
tinite Goodness, and that no matter how
crimson with sin the soul may be there
is yet virtue enough in Calvary’s Blood
to muake it white as the mountain snow.

ANTIQUARIAN RESEARCHES,

We commence next week the publica-
tion of a brief series of short essays
upon the subject of * Antiquarian Re-
searches.” The author, whose humility
will not permit him to sign other than
the simple letter “ IC.,” s an old resident

of this eity, & man of varied mnl deep
vesearch, and a writer whose facile pen
casts A glow of originality about every
subject thut he touches. We are confi-
dent that many of our readors will
thank us for the production of these
admirable preces of composition,
———

A papal brief appointing Mgr. Labree-
que bishop of Chicontimi, was recei ved
with the Buropenn mauil on the 3d May.
The new bishop widl be solemnly conse-
ernted in the Busilica of Qacbee, on the

2 inst.
———————

There s talk of an clection in July for
the Prince Bdward Islund Legisluture.

\
SIR EDWIN ARNOLD’
O oErr, S Cox.

The “Church Progress ang ¢
World” has a hard slap at th(ga:lggﬁ J
vaunted knight—Sir Edwin Anoldeg
the oceasion of that vainglorious criﬁc.n .
attacks upun Christinnity, Tha o a; ;
quotes nipassage from the m“Ch'tra.vell.Iged ]
self-puffing alheist’s recent articlg upo’

the Lick Observatory. Wae tuke thn '
liberty of reproducing the quotation an;
of adding afew of our own COMmenty,
It may seem audacious on our part.u.
attack such a greal man, one who deemy

himself above the eriticism 'of hig oo, |
temporaries, who arrogates to himgelr |
the sole privilege of having undisputeq

theories, who feels himself superigr ¢ ;
all the rest of men, and independe; of
God. But we read. in those Scripture
that Arnold so much derides, ufa certain
shepherd boy who, with a sling ang
pebble, slew a giant! We are no David

it is true; but it requires no very cun: i
ning hand to Hing the pebble of Tryyy
from the sling of Faith at the hoadot“
that doomed Goliath of Infidelity, Her
is someof Sir Edwin’s rank nonesenge:

‘' Modern astronomy owes, It mus
fessed aheavy debt 1o the “i\nll.?m:'- ,g%;on-
m\lyn (\ihu sellf-resl?ectd‘zl—or nlllan' The genem
m perhaps, hardly realizes
duy what a pu"l.-mendgus: blow even at lhis

gions, founded to sult It by the ¢
Gallleo. Well might the priests of the ald
orthodoxles stand aghast and even go 5o drag,
fully far as to burn the gentle and wise Gj .
no Bruno! At n stroke Lhe Floreatine astropg.
mer’s ejaculatlon “ E pur 81 muove ! swept
away all the theology of Dante and hig

dotal “doctors, made the cosmology of ths
*“Divine Comedy » impossible and grotesque
and dethroned the race and the planet wheﬁu{
inhablted from ils imagined pre-eminencs 1o
an obscure and tnsignlficant position,”

If this is not nonesense we would liks .
to know what it is? If these aie the .
ideas thatSir Edwin picked up in Japan,
the facts that the * Light of Asia ” fah.
ed across the mind, the arguments that
his “ vast and unfathomed ” experienss
in the world has supplied, then we (hink
that he is too oriental for his new conth
nent and too antiquated for moder
civilization; he should return to the
vrans-Pacific lands, and some place, high
up in the  Mountains of the Moon,” |
build himself a hermitage and adore his
pagan Joss for the remainder of his days,

What, under heaven, has the Prols
meean theories to do with Christianity?
In what are they similar? It would re-
quire an imagination far more elastic
and far more fertile than that evenof
the author of the “Light of Asiato
conceive any resemblance between the
twosystems. Yet this innocently super |
ficial or criminally deep phenomenon jn :
our literary world, makes use of the term ;x
in order to stab the Chureh with the‘
long since broken stiletto of “ Galileoy ]
discovery.” He is innocent'y ‘shallow
if be really thinks that Christianity has
aught in common with the Ptolemwan
religion ; he is criminally learned, if
knowing the truth, he strives to cajole
his readers into anti-Christian prejudices
by such ward-jugglery. He is deplorably
ignorant if he does not know the facts
thal surround the history of Galileo’s so-
called discovery ; he is wilfully mislead-
ing, il knowing them, he repcats the
calumnies that numberless enemies of
the Church have songht vainly to perpe
tuate. Galileodid not discover the helig-
centric system,—it was Copernicus, &
priest of the Roman Catholie Church,
who was the real discoverer of a system
to which his name has elung, and which
existed in the universities, us an natre-
nomical teaching, yeurs before the grent
Florentine was ever heard of as nn ex
pounder of scientific theories.

The Church has been accused of have
ing sought to keep the world indarknes
and ignorance; it has been accused o
having subjected Galileo to the ordeal of
the “Inquisition,” because he had dis-
covered and had proclaimed that *the
earth moved” and the sun stood still
Here we are in face of one out of a thou-
sand false accusations based upon the
portion of a fact. Parily true, partly
false—the statement is made, and from
the truth of one part these reasonem
conclude, while totally ignoring the une
truthfulness of the other part. Galileo,
as we said before, did not declare that
the world moved; but Copernicus did
Galileo was tried befare the tribunal of
the *Inquisition;” but not for having
made n discovery, much less for having
proclaimed it. He was subjected to ap
ccclesiastical enguete and repremanded
for having put a false interpretation
upon certain passages of Scripture. He
imagined that he had discovered in the
Copernican system the refutation of the
Bible : he erroneously promulgated his
fulse ideas and wrongful interpretation
of the Holy Scriptures, There is n vash
dilference between that, and what the
calumniators of Catholicity pretend:
Galileo was never & martyr of science,
heo was simply a Catholic, repremanded
and checked when he sought to discredit
the Word of God by menns of the Coper-
nican theories, And yet these chams
pions of the Seriptures have the hardi-
hood to accuse the Church of Rome of

not wishing to preserve the Bible,

Does this remark not comerefreshingly
from the pen of the Oriental poet Arnok{
— the gentlo and wise Giordano Bruno
The unfrocked monk, the debauched
priest, the teachor of gross immarality -
and the praetiser of the same, in its mosh. . ;
repulsive forms, the adventurer, the liat,..
the preacher of corruption, Giordane E
-




