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| pensed, by means of which the hand-

‘ahf @ﬂthﬂlif ‘Btwth. | writing that was agalnstus hes beende-

e . 1s‘royed " Calvinstyled prayer for the
London, Saturday. November 11, 1899; |dead an invention of Satan ; but a mere
assertion supported by nothing better
than unreasoning hatred for things
Catholic and a shameless contempt fcr
historical truth will not commend ftself
to impartial individuals. Long before
heand his progeny came to destroy, men
and women were unflagging ia their
devotion to the dead ; chapels weie
erected in the fields of battle, where
prayer, as Dighy says, ** should be con-
stantly offered up for the souls of the
glain.” King Henry V. founded per-
petually one day every week a dirge
with nine lessons and a Masg to be cele-
brated in Westminster Abbey for the
soul of King Richard II. Our Holy
Church, whilst laying down her belief
in Purgatory, exhorts us also to be
mindful of our fathers and brethren
and ot the faithful who are departed
out of this world and to pray the Lord
to absolve them, to remit their sins and
to make them worthy to partake of
eternal felicity with the just. And in
obeying her we not only help those
who are trembiing under the rod of
God's justice, but we help ourselves—
we get nearer to the invisible world —
we begin to examine the things that
pass by the light of the tomb,

«wPHE CHURCH SUFFERING.”

It is instructive to all who are mem
bers of the Catholic Church to recall at
this season of the year the love and de-
votion of past ages for the dead. They,
as we, belleved that the tomb did not
consign our departed to oblivion or
gever the bonds of charity which bind
them to us. The land beyond the
grave, wherein every trace of sin is
washed from human souls, was to them
an ever present reality, and thither
they went in spirit and spoke to its in-
mates in the words of prayer that alone
can give them help and coasolation.

This truth appeals so convincingly to
human reason that it is passing sirange
there are many who regard it as a mere
myth and superstitious fable. Ifitis
true, as St. John says, that nothing de
filed can enter inio the presence of
God, who may have the certainty of
being rated in the vesture of & perfect
innocence ? If it be trus that the just
man falls seven times a day, who may
cherish the hope that the hour of death
will find him with soul unstained by
even the slightest fault: and yet shall
we say that a soul tarnished by a
venial trapsgression only will be

game punishment aa the
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awaided
soul that goes betore the Throne laden
with every species of crime ?  Will the
father who did his duty to wife and
children, who trod life-long the path

way of honor aud rectitude, receive the
same sentence as the father who proved
recreant to his marriage vows and vio-
lated every law framed by God for the
sanctity and preservation of the family?
Will they both stand on equal terms
before the Judgment seat? To both
Heaven's gates are barred, and must
eternal doom be their portion? Human
reason revolts against such a conclu-
sion, and the Catholic Church, gulided
by the Holy Spiris, declares that for
souls who die in the state of grace and
because of some indebtedness to the
jastice of God are excluded from
h:aven, there is a place of temporary
punishment called Pargatory. There,
in that region of measureless pain,they
awalt the happy moment when they
shall gaza on the unveiled beauty and
majesty of God. They cannot shorten

NO. 5 JOHN STRELI

Which everybody is reading just now,
{s not a novel—just a sketch of the
neglected poor as they really are in
the lowest slums of London. It isa
vivid picture—a grim, unlovely one if
you will, but whose central figure is
truth—of the throbbing tide of human
existence, destined, as the author him
gelf says, *‘ to live its life from day to
day, with no yesterdays and no to-
morrows

Tae subj2ct is handled with all the
skill of a clever writer, who, with
mas‘erly touch, changes the scene in
alternate chapters, carrying his read
ers with him to the brilllant, as well as
the dark side of life—and here he has
protrayed in startling characters
wealth, luxury, and thoughtiess selfish-
ness, with such verity, that, in his
k ileldoscopic bandling of the matter,
the author reaches the desired climax
— ¢ the monstrous hereey of self-wor-
ship — self absorption.” The reader

the time of {imprisonment, for |turns from the artifizial which is here
the night when no man can |defined so sharply, that, as he closes
work has come upon them. |its pages, he would fain echo the deep

Saparated from us by death they have
not ceased to be members of the
Church : they are still bound to us by
the mystic bond of the Communion of
Saints. How consoling is this doctrine,
and what a contrast does it present to
the cold and cheerless belief of thcse
who say that when the heart goes still
12 death we have nothing to do with
the living. The human heart desires
more than this, and the Church that has
a remedy for every sorrow, and that
satisfies every aspiration of the intel-
lect and longing of the heart, tells us
that it is a holy and wholesome thought
to pray for the dead that they may be
loosed from their sins.

monotone which runs throughout the
whole book—thare is rottoness at the
whole core of society, and it cannot be
enred until men and women begin,
not to think, but *‘ to care.”
The book, from start to finish, is a
protest against superfluous luxury—
the refinement of modern selfishness
pandering to the god ** I am "—as con-
trasted with abject misery and neglect.
Though poverty is shown up in all its
bleak, stern reality, there is nothing
in Mr. Whiteing's narrative that is
revolting. It is not & portrayal of
vice, but a picture of misery. He
talks at nobody, but lets the daily lives
of the people he paints 8o realistically
tell their own pathetic story. In a
word, he throws wide the door of that
dark world, unlocking it with the great
open sesame — knowledge of
human heart.

PRAYER FOR THE DEAD.

Prayer for the dead is as old as
Christianity itself. We hear betimes
that it s due to the mercenary tactics
of the priesthood, but any man who
has a bowing acquaintance with the
records of the past will leave that ab-
surd and oft-refuted accusation to the
ignorant and bigoted ranter. Miles,
the Protestant Oxford editor of the
works of St. Cyril of Jerusalem, ac
knowledged the fact, as Digby tells us,

any time.

boudoir of the ** lidy '’ whose surround

the

not know, my people do not consider.”
Ridley senior is an outcry ageinst
trusts, amalgamations, consolidation,
illustrated in the death of * Nance,”
the poor little factory hack —vietim of
the grinding system. * Ah the pity
of things marred, blogsoms trampled
by the hooves of swine, girlhood cheat

ed of its day !"” It is the same old, old
story, with perhape the stronger rays
of the modern flash-light thrown on its
pages. Stll, it is but an echo of that
battle cry of redress for suffering hu

manity, with which, in days gone by,
Dickens electrified all London. We
still hear those pungent words wrung
from a noble heart, aching for the
wrong done to littie children. *‘Dead,
your M:jesty, dead, my lords and gen-
tileman. Dsad, right Reverends and
wrong Rosverends of every order.
Dsad, men and women born with hea

venly compassion in your hearts, and
dying thus around us every hour.”

It is that same insistent note which
comes to us now from N». 5 John street
—the wail of the Innocents, ‘* make a
lor about the young 'uns,” 8ays
“Tilda” to the Princess. *‘ Thems
your chance.” The pleading, strident
tones go straight to the core, striking
a co-responsive chord—heart to hear:
with * her " who, * smiling no longer,
but with a sigh, and a slow, penetrat-
ing look, straight into the eyes of

gal ' and resumes his tour of the hail.’
dents, and, withal, written inclear and

forzibie langaags. Fiashes of humor,
dramatic situations, and the

light and shadow.

it in his own way. It is a book which

back and re raad, so deep an impres

ask yourself, ‘* Why are you here ?"’

AN ELOQUENT PLEA

Holy Eucharist—Archbishop Ryan’
Address to the Prlests’
League.

Eacharistic League recently in Paila
Dalegate and many prominent ecclesi

delivered by Archoishop Ryan. I
was an able and eloquent exposition o

was in full as follows :

and what will I but that it be kindled.
(Luke xii , 49.)

pate and Clergy of the Eucharisti
League :

ple and in my own name 1 beg to we

aristic Convention.

Tilda, shakes hands with the ‘ Coster

The story is full of striking incl-

dark
cloud of tragedy, are made to pass be-
fore the reader in all their variety of
Throughout, you
pay wribute to a masterpiece, hot from
the pen of one who writes because he
has something to say, and he has to'd

after reading, you are faln to turn

sioh have its pages made upon you.
With the author you, too, as you sum
up your ‘‘ mercies,” are prompte dto

For More Widespread Devotion to the

Eucharistic

At the third convention of the Priests’
delphia, and attended by the Apostolic

astics from all parts of the country, the
sermon at the Pontifical High Mass was

the motives of the organization which
has for iis alia the promotion of the

interests of the Blessed Sacrament and

« ] am come to cast fire on the earth

Your Excellency the Apostolic Dale-
gate, Veunerable Fathers of the Episce-

In the names of my clergy and peo

come you to this city and Cathedral for
the purpose of holding our third Each
How truly im-
pressive aud suggestive 18 this scene !
Aroand the Tabernacle, the throne of
the King, you are grouped : you, the
leaders of His spiritual army, come
from various parts of His dominions to
vow anew your love and loyalty, and
to go forth to fresh conquests. Or to
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you shall hear chanted in the Nicenpe dure!" O, my brothers, to be one of | seventeeth century, the exercice of an
Creed, ‘IncarnatusEst," **Homo factus these and to offer that sacrifice but | ardent, steadiast, selt-denyin faith
Est,"Crucifizus Est " It was too much ones were worth theson!'s highest as | I huve already noticed their first in-
that He shouid leave the glory which piration and the soul’s suprem: t | troduction into that conutry, under
He had before the world was made, effort Aud you, my brothers, aud [ the celebrated I'rench or,
when He though it not robbary to be AT¢ amongst these. Tha ki be to our | Champlain, and the briefest at
equal to God and therefore was God, ‘(md ' Let us then unite in acts of re- | their proceedings afierwards over-
avd became & man : too much when | partion to our Lord for all the in- | whelms the mind with awe and won-
He was mocked and scouraged and dignities offered to Him, especially in der. Theirs were the churches and
epat upon and cructfied. Too much ! the sacrament of His love, the Holy | colleges and hospitals of Qaebec
Yeg, too much for the intensest of hu Euacharist. theirs the glory of penetrating the
tan love, but not too much for Thee, ! What are the means we should adopt pathless forest, ot traversing lake and
Thou bleeding lover of Calvary. And to attaln this end ? We must begin | river, of enduring bunger and cold
pot ouly has He come t) our hearts as | with ourselves, and theretore have | | sand uakeduess, of braving even deaih
to the hearts of His faithful children, dared to he 8o personal to day v (uui | itselt 1o its most frighttul form, if only
but He has singled us out as Hig | non ardet non incendit " Ha who aves | they might bring the children of "'{n
priest, thecustodians of His sacramant. | not burn cannotset on fice If there | howling wildernees to the kvowledga
al presence, the beings that have thoe | be no fi ‘e of D.vine love aud peniten | and service of Christ Jes From the
power and the right to call Him down | tial sorrow in our own hearts, how can | waiers of N azara to Lake Svperior ;
trom heaven to ba united to His crea | we communicate it to others? Ourjamong the Huron tribes, the M
tureson earth.  After [h,,u’,,!.,,,,“,,/,”' Eucharistic soctety of priests was | hawks the Oanodagas, the Wyandols,
est” and * Homo factus and ' Crucific l founded and is admirably caleulate d to | the Sepnakas, and the Algonquings of
us es!,” come as the cmnpl«men[m'll.s | kindle this fire, Lot us, then,bs exact | Liuke Niplseing : to the South aud
love the sull more marvellous words observers of the ordinances of our soci | South-East, as tar as the rivei Koanne-
which not only decare & fuct, ety, and let us, during the sesgions of | bec, and pee to the mouth
but make it, * Ho: est corpus this convention, devise means of adapt | of the obscot ;  again, to
Mewn " I is as 1t were whis- ation of the rules to the particular con- | the  far ~ West,  throngh Mich-
pered as too sacred and too awful to be ditions of this country. So shall we in- | igan, Wigconsin and Ilitnows, even
pronounced aloud ! To  you, the | crease in tbat personal love of our |ty tas v y and dowpn the river

priest, Ha says, **1 will not call you
gervant, but friend. In the early
morning of your life day 1 called you
from my servants and said to your
young heart, ‘Come, come from the
world and its loves and ambitions and
enter into the gilence of my sanctuary,
for you shall become a priest forever
and shall offar the sacrifice of my body
and blood for the living and the dead.’
And when cven after that call you
proved at times unfaithful and deeply
wounded me—for you had the power to
do it, for you were of my household
and did eat sweet hraads with me, [
forgave you, restored you, blessed vou,
lovel yon! What could I have done
for you that I have not done ?”

(. my brothers, the soul subduing
 reproaches "' which are chanted in
Good Friday’s offi:e during the vener
asion of the Cross can be multiplied
and intensified when Christ addresses
not His people, but His priests : not
His servants, but His friends! A sense
of gratitude, mingling with a sense of
remorse, ought to arouse within the
soul a burning desire to do all in our

)

, | power to do something in our
day to express both. Peniten -
tial love leads to reparation. In

the heart of the priest it ehou!d lead
to reparation for his personal sins and
for *hose of the world which insul:s and
wounds his Lord and lover. If, since we
entered the Divine ministry, we have
but once grievously offended God,
though He has forgiven us, we should
never forgive ourselves, but ever burn
to wipe out by our acts the record of
our sin. Think you that the prodigal
8 | son at the hanquet given by his father
because of his return rejolced as the
others did avd thought only of his
present happiness ? No, my brothers,
I have always imagined him ead at
heart amidst the revelry, and when
his father expostulated with him and
gaid, ** Why art thou pale and sorrow-
ful? Have I wounded thee by word
t]or deed ?" ‘¢ No, father,” he would
¢ | answer, ¢ but 1 am sad because you
did not wound me as I deserved, or
rather because you did wound me to
the heart’s core by your forgiving iove.
1 wept when they put the best gar-
ments upon me and the ring on my
»| finger and the shoes on my feet, and
my heart was breaking when you pro
claimed that there should be a ban-
quet because I, yourson, ' was lost and
c | was found : was dead and was come to
life again " O, father, how I burn to
make reparation and thow you I am
I. | not wholly dead to gratitude for such
tender mercy.” A thowsand times
more intense should be the feelings of
the penitent priest. There are two
kinds of love of God —the love that was
pever disloyal, the love of the Blessed
Virgin and of the obedient angels, of
St. Joseph, St. John and those who
never sinned grievous'y. 1t is the
highest and holiest. But there is
another love, deep, intense, peniten-
tial—the love of Peter and Magdalen

In the pages of this fascinating book
Mr. Whiteing holds up to our view no
impossible characters—he portrays men
aud women whom we may meet with
Passing along the aristo-
cratic quarter of any great city can we
not picture behind those rich curtains,
gcreening the (deep bay window, the

use the figure of our Divine Lord in
my text, you come to the very furnace
of His heart of burning love to receive
from it into your own hearts that fire
' which many waters can not quench
and floods carnot drown” in order to
inflame the world. What can I say to
you this morning, my brothers,that you
do not know or which this occasion has
not already suggested ? But there is 8
- | power greaier, higuer, deoper, mord

and Augustine—a love that burns to
love that has
achieved such wondrous things for
0O, my brothers, itisa consola-
tion that this, at least, is left possible
for us, and we should make it a living
power in our souls and acts.
true priest will not only seek to make
reparation for his own sins, but will be
moved to console the heart of Jesus
Chriat for the sorrow produced by the

the past, a

But the

Lord which is, I believe, the only hope
for that religious union of all denomin-
ationg in the true fold of Christ’s
Caurch.

When we seek for union of discord
ant elements of any kind, we first look
for the principles, if any, which are
common to &ll the elements. Now, if
we examine impartially we shall find
that admiration and love for the char-
acter and person of Jesus Christ is the
only ope thing common to all.
“ Whom do men say that the Son of
Man is ?" asked Jesus of His apostles
They replied : *“Some John the Bap-

of the Missigsippi, at every season, and
in every place, the unwearied French
missionary was seen, winuing his way
to the red man's home. Sometimss
lost amidst the trackless snow or forests
—at other times, hurried in bis light
canoe down some fearful rapid,—-he
perished, and was vever heard ol more.
Of some, the tidings came homs to
their brethren, that they had met with
death more terrible even than this ;
having been tortured by every art of
savage cruelly ; compelied (o run the
gauntlet through lines of murderers :
or burnt, or scalped, or starved, or

tisi, others Eilas or Jeremias or oue of
the prophets.”” Oodserve you, they dif
fered as to whom to compare Him, but
they all agreed that He was great and
holy by comparing Him to these srints
and prophets. So it i8 that ail who
bear the Christian name, and not only
these, but the Mahometans themselves
avd now the Reformed Jews, honor
that name which is above all names
It is wonderful what an amount of in-
tense personal love for Jesus Christ is
found outside the body of the Church.
It is the point on which we agree. I
believe His own prophetic words,
“ And if I be lifted up from the earth
I will draw all things to Myself.” Le
us be filled with this personal love for
our Lord, and we shall find avenues
to the he rts of the children cf
men., Let us be gentle in our
controversies, and remember that men
are not opposed to the Catholic Church,
but to something which they mistake
for it. Let us, in the spirit of our dear
Lord, be patient in explaining the doz-
trines of faith, and let us speak of that
which they have in commeon with us,
a love for His sacred person and char
acter. A priest with the love of God
in his heart has the attraction of the
priesthocd of Jesus Christ and wins
pure souls of other folds and effects mere
than cold logic can to unite the world
under His one bapner. O, my broth-
ers, think of these things, and act out
your thoughts and sublime mlission.
And do Thou, O Eternal aud Most
Sacred God, send down wisdom that
sitteth by Thy throne, to illumine the
intellects and warm the hearts of Thy
priests who go into council to day, that
they may devise means to enkindle in
the hearts of Thy faithful the fire Thou
hast cast upon this earth. Amen.

_——————

AN ANGLICAN HISTORIAN ON
THE JESUITS IN CANADA.

« There is no darker page in the
history of the nations of Europe than
that which relates their oppression of
the aboriginal inhabitants of coun-

tide of native life has been beaten
which the stream of her population has

of the West, of the East, of the South,
have alike withered, or are withering
away
Man.

no exception to this humiliating story.

tion, they present not any more cheer-
ing testimony.
Tha solitary

Eliot's exampie, Wwhno

tries which they have colonized. The
back in well nigh every quarter into

poured itself ; and the swarthy savages

at the approach of the White

The treatment of the Indian
tribes of North America by the Eog-
lish gettlers upon their lands, presents

And turning to the annals of the
New England Colonies, we have found
that, with one distinguished excep-

exception, indeed, of
no hroughoul a

in the following words: ‘‘It is most

true that the prayer and offering for
the dead prevailed in the Church trom

the time of the apostles

An unequivocal authority, the An-
glican Bishop Forbes, exhorts Protest-
ants not to reject tha ancient practice
of praying and making oblations for
the dead, received throughout the Uni-
versal Church of Christ almost from

ings ** Tilda " 8o graphically described enduring than knowledge. It is love.
to *“ Low Covey "—*‘ Looking glasses
all over the shop, some of 'em couple
o' yards long. And there she was a
sittin’ in front o’ one on 'em in a sort
of top coat o’ solid silk, with a bloomin’
gervant girl a brushin’ ‘er 'air for ‘er
an’ talkin’ French.”

In the character, lifeand surround-
ings of Ssydney Ridler, the young

itation.” “My God and my Al

lightful to repeat it ofien.” So
should be delightful to consider aga

influence us to keep alive and to 1

people.

I cry out with the author of the ‘“Im-
1! Recall, my dear brothers, the agony
Enough is given to him that under- Amidst
stands, and to him that loves it is de-

it | tion of that scene, when the Lord's
aod again the motives which shouid

tensify the fire of our love for our God,
and to spread itin the hearts of His

¢ins of his fellow-men.

in the Garden of Gethsemani.
the darkness and unspeakable desola

in | soul was sorrowful even unto death

gel came to comfort Him. What com

and He asked that if possible that
n- | chalice of suffering should pass from
Him, the Evangelist says that an an-

fort conld an angel give to the Lord of

the very time of the apostles.
The writings of the Fathers abound {every invention of
in allusions to this doctrine. Most of|gnd luxury, crystalized
our readers have read those celebrated |to  creature comforts—the
words of St. Augustine in reference to
his deceased mother : ‘‘She did not,”
h>3 says, ‘‘ command us to provide aro
matics for her dead body, an especial
monument, an ancestral tomb ; but
she only desired that she might be had
in mewmory at thy altar, O God, whence

denizen of the West Ead,

to cate

whom the * ideal self of each for all
is as a dead letter.

we 6ee
modern art

quint-
essence of thoughtless extravagance.
The boy is no overwrought portrait,
but jast one of many hundreds, among
the sons of modern millionares, to

And why? In
vincible ignorance again, or, as the

These motives may be classifiad un-
der two heads: First, a sensa of grati-
tude to God for all His favor to us, and
r | second, a penitential desire, as a con-
sequence of the first, of reparation for
our personal fagratitude and that of
the world.

To some minds it may perhaps ap-
pear as an objection to the doctrine of
the real presence of Christ in the
» | Eucharist, that this favor is too much
to be expected, and this humiliation too
deep to be endured by incarnate Diety.
Bat, my brothers, how shall we limit

she knew that Holy Victim was die- guthor himself puts it, *‘ Isreal doe3

His love for us? Ina few moments

the angels ? 1have sometimes thought
that perhaps this angel whispered to
the sacred humanity of our Lord :
Son of Man, though men will betray
and deny and crucify Thee and the
world prove ungratetul atter all shall
be consummated, yet behold that mul-
titude which no man can number, that
vast procession of apostles, martyrs,
confessors, virgins and devoted lovers
of Thee and Thy doctrines ; behold the
innumerable priests that shall stand at
Thy altars and off
paration to Thy no
O Son of Man, be comforted and en-

“O

to those who were living in the dark

won for himself the honored title o

)

and grateful testimony.
O:hers there were,

who before, and during Eliot’s min
istry, evinced in their constan
efforts to preach the Gospel of Christ
to the Indians of the North and of
the West, & zeal and courage

period of more than fifty years, labored
to bring the light of truth and peace

ness of savage ignorance, and thereby

“ Apostle of the Indians,” i8 one to
which I have already borne williing

also—to their
honor b3 it freely acknowledged—

mutilated limh with axa and
tomahawk : yet none quaiied or fal-
tored New men instantiy pressed on,
with bold and cheerful heare, to fill up
the places of the fallen. And, again,
the intrepld soldieis of the Cross went
forward Achievements and suffer-
ings such as these, make up, Im the
most part, the history of the Jesult
missionaries of Canada, whilst that
country was under the dominton of the
French. Avnd as we read the pages
which record them and mark the stead-
fastness of that faith which animated
the hearts of Goupil and J. gues
and Lallemant and Brebeut and
Daniel in their martyrdom, or the
gtrength of that herolc perseverance
which sustained Allonez and Dablon
and Marquette in their perilous wan-
derings, we feel that we should vio-
late the truth, and stiflo those purest
emotions of the heart in which truth
rejoices, did we either altogether with-
hold, or only with niggard and re-
luctant spirit acknowledges the praise
which is their dune "— (History of the
Church of England in the Colonies, by
Rav. James S M. Anderson, M. A.,
Chaplain in ordinary to the Queen,etc.)
SRS —

BACK T0 THE FOLD.

A Former Belgian Prior of the Carme-
Iites Keturns to the Church.

Nearly a year ago the prior of the
Discalced Carmelites, at Chevremont,
retired from his convent on cone or
other frivolous aud shortly
aflorwards B :
habit. The event naturally caused

much distress to his brethren and was

the occaslon of no small scandal to

Catholics generally. Glad of an oppor-

tunity to attack the Church the anti-

religious press indulged in its custom-

ary diatribes against monastic institu-

tions, and loudly applauded the spirit

of independence shown by the unhappy

priest, whom they congratulated on

his release from the ycke of Rome.

For a while the ex religious received
many attentions from the Liberal and
Socialist organs, and under the patron-
age of these enemies of the Church he
started a lecturing campaign against
the Catholics and Catholicism. At
one time it was said that he
had gone over to the Protestants,
but it seems there was no truth in
the report. A conference to be de-
livered by him at the *' Populsire, "
the Sociallst headquarters at Liege,
was lotely announced, The lecture
will not, however, be given, The
prayers offered  for his conversion
have been heard. Pere Salle has seen
the error of his ways, aud, deeply re-
gretting his relapse, has gone to the
convent of his order at Parls, to seek
re-admission. In letter a addressed to
the press Lo expiesses nis hooh ¢
for the scandal he has given, uunre-
gervedly retracts whatever Le may
- | have said or written contrary to tho
| teaching of the Church, and earnestly
{ | requests prayers that he may perse-
vere in his present resolutions. As
usual in cases of this kind, the anti-
religious prints that made so much
nolse about the misgutded priest’s
apostagy are careful not to breathe &
- | word about his conversion.—Liver-

3

GG

sesne

t | pool Catholic Times.

PSR- —
Dageneracy of American Christianity,s

and devotioa which have never been
surpassed. They were not, indeed, of
our country, or of our communion.
Nay, more ; they belonged to an order

nor State of England can place any

er sacrifices of re-
w breaking Heart.

any fellowship.

of men, in whom neither the Church |

trust, nor with whom they can hold
Notwithstanding
these facts, it is impossible to deny to
the French Jesuit missionaries in Can-
ada, throughout the whole of the cussion of political themes.

From the Providence Vlisitor.
The Dreyfus ‘* sermons " have been
“ followed by a crop of Dawey ‘‘ser
mons.” There i8 no surer sign of the
degeneracy of American Christianity
than the present tendency on the part
of preachers to turn their churches into
lecture rooms and donate the time that
ought to be given to the preaching of
the Gospel to hero worship or the dis-




