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persons whose only crine is to have
made a little more of tht money which
he is writing for and playing the blather-
skite to make himself. There is some.
thing courageous-if even it be insane-
in the real bombthrower, compared to
the cowardly creature that hides in a
London tenement and senda forth hie
heartiess and illogical appeals to men
whose brains are too light to grasp the
fact that they are the dupes of the cun-
ning and miserly editor of the anti-social
publication.

Karl Blind, in an article on "Anarch-
ism. Old and New," in the current num-
ber of the Pall Mall Magazine, gives an
apt quotation from roudhon that is the
embodiment, in a refined expression, of
the anarchist's firet principle. In hie
"Confessions of a Revolutionist,"1 the no-
toricus Proudhon said : "Whooever
puts hie hand upon me, in order to
govern me, is a usurper, a tyrant ; and I
decIare myself hie enemy." Thereby he
declares himself the enexy of his own
father, of hie teacher, of the government
of the day, of the judges, the juries, the
law, and also the enemy of God. It
would be easy for us to reduce this false
principle to its logical conclusion and to
prove it the source of all the attempts at
ieducing order to chaos that are so de-
plorable in our day. But we prefer to
allow another revolutioniat, a socialist of
the first order, the notorious Louis Blanc,
to refute the principle of his friend
Proudhon. Said Louis Blam: "I, too,
am, of course, the ememy of usurpation.
But how, if there is no law and well-
ordered governmant, am I to hinder a
man who is stronger than myself fron
becoming a tyrant over me ?" Here, in
a few words, is the assertion of the liberty
of man, and the absolute necessity ci
government and order, power and author-
ity, for the purpose of securing and guar.
anteeing that liberty.

We are not a little surprised that such
publications are permitted to ilourisb in
England. IL is merely the making of
bombs upon British soil, for the une of
the mad men beyond the channel. The
Daily News boasts that there isno Eng-
lish Anarchisa; perbaps not; but de-
cidedly England fosters and feeds a
foreigu anarchism, and the sooner she
gets rid of it the better for herself and
for the world.

I LLUSTRATED ANTI-ROMA N-
ISM.

A friend fron Nova Scotia has sent us
a beautiful specimen of illustrated anti-
Popery, in the form of au A.P. A. circu-
lar that has been issued for the purpose
of advertising a work entitled "Errors
of Romanism." It is a unique produc-
tion, and if the book it announces is in
accordanco with the sheet before us, it
certainly will be one of the most con-
vincing evidences possible of the sub-
limity of Catholic doctrine and the utter
narrowness, vileness and un-Christian
spirit of those poor creatures who seek
to play upon the passions that men par-
ticipate with the brutes in order to insult
the dignity of that glorious intelligence
which each one derives froi God.
" The Alarming Encroachments of.
Romanism demand that every Lover of
Freedom possess and study this book."
Now wbat ie this book said to contain ?

Apparently the political and religious
peril of the country is pointed Out in the
form of an "indictment of Popery, and a
full exposition of the Black Art of
Jesuitical Diplomacy." This terrible
work of the dreaded maglcia.ns is ex-
plained in the Jesuit's Oath. For the
fun of it we will reproduce this so called
oath from the circuler; i jis so auda-
cious that iL provokes a smile anid so
gidiculous that, where it is nlot seriously

intended, it would create a degree of
amusement. Here is the fearful oath
of the Jesuits:

* * "I do furthermore promise and
declare that I will, when opportunity
presents, miake and wage relentless war,
secretly or openly, against ail heretice,
Protestants and liberals, as I am directed
to do ; to extirpate them from the face
of the whole earth; and that I will spare
neither age, sex or condition, and that I
will hang, burn, waste, boil,flay, strangle
and bury alive these infamous bheretics;
rip up the atomache and wombs of their
women, and crush their infante' heads
against the walls, in order to annihilate
their execrable race. That when the
same cannot be done openly, I will
secretly use the poisonous cup, the
strangulating cord, the steel of the
poniard, or the leaden bullet, regardless
of the honor, rank, dignity or authority
of the person or persona, whatever may
be their conditions in life, either publie
or private, sa I at any Lime may be
directed so to -do by any agent of the
Pope or Superior of the Brotherhood of
the Hùly Father cf the Society of
Jesus." * * *

This le illustrated by a double engrav-
ing; on one aide is a priest behind a
grating hearing the confession of a poor
woman, on the other »aide a priest, with-
out any separation from his penitent,
listening to the story of a richly dremsed
lady.

We will skip tle illustrations-or
rather vulgar and blackguard caricatures
-of internai couvent life, of the admin-
istration of the varions sacraments, the
blessing of the nuptial bed, of drunken
monks, chained nuns, and a hundred
such like demoniac imaginary scenes.
Taking the lest page of the circular, we
would be almost tempted to reproduce it
were it not that we might shock toc
much the feelings of some of our readers.
IL begins by informing us that "Rome's
Rule ie Ruin;" that the "resuits of
Romanism are Illiteracy, Illegitimacy
and Crime." The book intenda proving
that " lthe sufferingesand martyrdom of
the early Christianse" were due to
" Popish persecution and all its horrible
details." This je quite refreshing. Prob-
ably St. Peter-being the firet Pope-
,was in league with the Roman Emperor
to overthrow Christianity and destroy
the firt Christians. IL le also likely that
he had a band in driving the early Chris-
tians into the catacombe. But we will
drop joking. On the last page is another
double illustration; on one aide is the
playground of a public school, with a lot
of lads running after a football and the
iaster joining in the sport; on the other

aide is the interior oi a sohool recreation
ground, with a few poor, thin, miserable
specinmens of humanity sitting in cornera,
cringing before a couple of priests that
look at them through a window, and
bowing in presence of a huge prelate,
who seems to be about five feet four in
height and four feet five in diameter,
dressed in pontifical robes, carrying the
Jesuits' beade, wearing a tiara, and to ail
appearance,like the Lord High Chancellor
inI "Mikado," representing in bis person
a monk, a priest, a bishop and a Pope.
Bebind this strangely dressed dignitary
is a chapel, with the door open, two
urchins hugging each other on the altar
steps, while a third is taking a plunge
into a holy-water font. Beneath this
queer picture is an announcement that
the Jesuits run Waahington, that a
Cabinet minister confesses the responsi-
bility of Rome for the Pollard-Brecken-
ridge case, and that the departmental
olerks are poor on account of ail the
money that nuns extort from them.

It je unnecessary for us to go into any
further description of this circular. It
is. the herald of a book; the book je the
production of some perverted or insane
mid.; .and the whole is-paltmed off on
the honest Protestant public. as.an. argu-
ment in favor. of. some ant:Catholic
movoment. We -repeat that zit is o

abominably ridiculous on the very face
of it that no serious person could do
otherwise than despise the spirit that
dictates such thrash. Still there ie a
lesson in all this that we should learn
and that our Protestant frienda should
take to heart..

Poor and hollow muat be the preten-
sions of any organization that can stoop
to such methods of religious (or rather
anti-religions) propaganda. If ever the
grandeur of Catholicity shone forth upon
our continent it surely is in this closing
dedade of the nineteenth century ; and
the puny efforts of distracted bigots to
create a prejudice against the Faith of
ages and against the adherents of that
Faith, bring the true elements into sbuch
a striking contrast that in the inverse
ra.tio of the Church's glorification is Bthe
degradation of ber enemies in the uinds
of ail honest men.

We are not sorry that these people go
to such extremes, for they thereby des-
troy any effect that their work might be
calculated to produce. Rather do we
rejoice, for we behold in all these low,
irrational and degrading appeals a guar-
antee of a greater respect for our Church
and her principles on the part of aIl fair-
minded and Christian-spirited members
of other denominations. If Protestant-
iam has sunk so low that it requires
these men to advocate and push its
cause, then we see the fatal writing upon
the wall of Protestant success. But we
are confident that no Christian-no
matter what his denomination may be
-can possibly read te works of the
class referred to without feeling an in-
stinctive contemp t for the men who
make use of such instrumenta and a cor-
responding admiration for that ancient
Church which has weathered the storms
of centuries and is as powerful, as infal-
lible, aud as gloricus to-day, as se was
when Christ f rethanded the keys to St.
Peter. Al unwittingly these poor
creatures are working out the designa of
Divine Providence; they are illustrating
the weakness of their cause as compared
with the stability and permanency of
the Church that they vilify. Of all this
evil some good may yet conie. But
when their caricatures are forgotten,
their blackguardisn a thing of the past,
the Church will still be triumnphant,
riding grandly over the billows of time,
and entering theb haven of that eternal
reat which the Founder of Christianity
has promised to ail ber faithful children.

JUST A THOUGHT.

Col. Bob Ingersoll considers that man
is almo:t a deity and that with sufficient
development of his faculties and a sufli-
cient lapse of time, as well as suficient

create the metal for the construction ?
He can seize the electric fluid; but can
he supply that fluid if it bad no exist-
ence? Yet with all his power, talent,
knowledge and genius there is one simple
thing that man cannot do. On the con-
fines of the material he stops, and once
h entera the realm of the spiritual he
becomes powerless. Let us suppose that
all the wisdom of the ages, all the talents
of the greatest men of the centuries, and
all the genius of the human race, were
combined in one man, and that his
stupendous power were multiplied by a
million tiraes; yet that man, with all hi
gifts, could not stop one thought from
flashing through our mind. He could
kil us, perhaps, but even then he could
not prevent us from conceiving a last
thought; and even having destroyed our
life, he becomes still more impotent, for
he cannot follow the seul beyond the
limits of the mortal, nor can he prevent
it from thinking for all eternity. He
may have the power to imprison, to
chain, te coerce our bodies, to forbid us
to entertain special thougbts; yet he in
unable, absolutely unable, to prevent a
thought from rising in our mind. Until
man in able to performn that feat Mr.
Ingersoll need not boast of human omni-
potence.

What is our mind ? It s siimply a
breath of God. If, then, the great
atheiat i totally unable to check that
mind in any way, completely powerless
when trying to prevent that mind from
thinking, how, iu the name of ail reason,
can he expect to destroy, to wipe out, to
efface the Creator, the God of whom
that mind is only a breath ? If he must
acknowledge his impotence in presence
of a mere creature, how much more con-
founded should h. not be in presence of
the Creator ? It is all very well for
materialiststoerboat their knowledge
aud their power; but when iL cornes
down te a fine point, and they are
brought to the great test, they inevitably
stand dumbfounded and are obliged to
admit their ignorance and their depend-
ence upon a power which they will not
recognize, but which their very lives
continually prove. The atheist of our
day is a rare bird; we doubt if there
really exista one. Men may take a pride
in proclaimaing their atheism, they may
imagine that they are doing something
great, they may strive to make them-
selves believe that they disbelieve; but,
in the quiet of life, in the solitary mo-
ments of serious reflection, above all, in
the heur when the icy clutch of inevi-
table fate comes on, we doubt very much
if there exists a man who con honesuy
say-and feel that he is saying the trutb
-" there ia nu God."

G ONCGER T A T THE SA ILOIRS1' (L UBY
of many other requisites, he can corn-dt
mand the universe. It iu very true that Thursdays concert at Lb. Sailors'Club
were man possessed of suflicient power was une cf Lbe most enjoyable of Lb.
he would be omnipotent; that ie eason. The hall was crowded wit
axioihatic. It is also true that the re. Bailors aud citizens, and everycuen.

suIte f humn powe bavebeen oat ed1 the excelient nmusic, singing, etc.sut of human power have been mSt in bis usuel gud
wonderful. lu fact were our forefathers fora. A large nuatber of citîze came
to awaken from their graves and te be- especially te bear Mis MiUoy, who iL
hold the world as it exists to-day they was expeoted would contribute Le Lb.evening's entertalument. This tatntedwould not believe their own senses. Byyung lady, however, was unavoidably
study, application and genius man bas abliged te poEtpone bei appearance until
succeeded in scaling mountains, travers- next week. The great favorite cf Lb.
ing prairies, spanning rivera, binding evening wa8 Mr. Burke, cf the S.S. Lake

con~nen Leconinen, dug wayai-Huron, whose very clever songe and reci-coninent t continent, doing away al- tion earned for hm five encores;
most wlth the obstacles that the ocean recitatione particularly were received
presented to intercourse between hemie- with acclamation. The following ladies
pheres, placing fleet steamers on the and gentlemen contributed Le the pro.

besm c Lb dep ad a elotre cblegramme: Miss Holts, Miss Wheeler, Missbosom of the deep and an electricab Long and Mie M. A. Lawlr, Mesrs. J.
along its bed. Man bas grasped the Dodd, Breen, Bark, Greenwood, Parka,
very lightning of heaven and chained R. B. MiIloy, MurraY and Carpenter.
them te his chariot to speed along the Mr. H. Singleton presîded.
avenues of our cities, or to convey
thoughts with .the rapidity of a flash

overLhesans cfmUe cfspac.. ee;ordoir Le become a profinient vooalist yarnover thousands of miles of space. . Yes u hav patience. Mise Fipk
wonderful are-the work of man 1es,adud ixist my it door neigh-

-Man aai build an engineo; brta i , v he bo n ie


