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'l‘h:;\rtl.t‘- Plcture and How it Saved
Him,

BY KATHERINE PEARSON WOODS.

All of us have heard the story of the
artist who sold his soul to the devil for
the power of painting to the life whatevor
subject he chose; but not all of us know
the whole story of the bargain, how 1t
was broken and wi
after, as it i8 told herein.

His name was Camillo, and there were
geenes in his life which he did not care
to remember, and which, congequently.
he painted
comforting.
ory was a charnel-house of dead rr‘t‘wl;llﬂn‘v
tions: his wife had left, his children
quarreled with him ; most of his [riends
he had wronged or been wronged by aod
he had made a large fortane
name for himself. It was not sirange,
therefore, that at this very period be
should be notified by the devil of the ter-
mination of their contract and the con-

sequent 1mmediate l‘un'j sure of the
mortgage upon his soul. The mere idea
of such a thing brought out the sweal
npon Camillo’s forehead ; but, having a
month allowed him to gottle his worldly
affairs, he spent one night in togsing sieep:

v between his silken sheets or rest-
the floor of his luxurions

/  pacing

er. and avother in etill wilder
wanderings over the hills aronnd his
villa: the third morning he gent for Padre

Antonio, the priest of his native village.

The Father had now grown to bhé an
old, old man ; but he came at once at the
anmmons of Camillo. The counsel whichi
he gave is & part of the ol 1, well known
legend : that the artist ghould use the skill
his contract still insured to him, in paint:
ing the Face of Christ =0

It was perhaps in virtue of his trained
cathetic sense, perhaps of his ambition,
that Camillo decided to paint, not the
dying or gorrowful Saviour which somany
artists have atternpted and failed, but
gomething still more difficult—the ¢ ‘hrist
of everyday life. By his contract with
the devil he was able to reproduce his
subject to the very life. It was a wonder-
ful picture. Just what form the features
wore, or the color of the hair and beard,
[ am not able to describe, for, in fact, no
one who saw it could ever remember any
of these particulars,

What they did see, and could never
forget, was the face of a man of sorrows
and acquainted with griel; cas. off by
those wliom He loved ; desped, poor and
rejectod ; yet with a wondrous glad light-
someness in every line, as of one who had
come to do the perfect will of God. The
lips were parted in & hall smile; the eyes
were wonderful—fall of light, too pure to
behold iniquity, searching to the very
ground of tne heart, tender with infinite
tenderness.

Camillo could not stand before those
eyes; he cast himself on his face upon
the floor, weeping bitteriy, and thus he
lay when the devil came Lo claim him.,
Buat the painter knew not even that the
fated honr had struck; he heard nothing
of the clamor raised by the fiend, who
saw that his prey had e:caped him.

When at last, too blind with weeping
even to read the hour upon his horologe,
the artist rose to hia feet, there on the
tloor lay the hellish contract, ei.ned with
his own blood, and he knew himself de-
livered.

For an honr he was in an ecstagy ; then
he bethonght him of his custom, upon the
comgletion of each picture, of giving a
gupper to his artist friends, reading their
envy in their faces, and receiving their
congratulations. On this cccasion there
could be no wild orgies such as had heen
known to occur at other times; but a
gober and decorous baunquet— Camillo
conld ®ee no reason aganst it. The
picture was surely the best he had ever
painted.

The guests were curious and amused
at their host's altered mood, but followed
his lead with well bred readiness until
the cloth had been removed and wine set
on the table. Then Camillo aroee and

ail fram the

Ay ¢
=J

rist.

There was, for a moment, a wondrous
silence.

Then, with agreat cry, a woman, painted
and decked with jewels, the gifts of many
lovers, & woman who had sat beside the
host and beea sorely vexed—or professed
to be—by the the decorum of the feast—
this woman eprang to her feet, and, with
blanched face and wild white arms beat-
ing the air, fought her way blindly to-
wards the door.

“let me go,” she cried, “ere it slay
me! Letme away before 1lis eyes burn
me to asl 4

Another guest, a young man with the
winecup at his very lips, flung aside the
ranby poison, fell onhis knees, and sobbed ;
others fainted : one even drew lLis sword
upon the artist, calling him a d
could 8o torment them; one by one all
departed from the bauquet hall, and Cam-
illo waa left alone.

He wag very pale, and his hand trem-
bled as he again let fall the veil over the
Face of Christ.

With the earliest dawn of the next day,
Camillo was on horgeback and away to
visit Padre Antonio, for he did not on

this occasion send for the |
to him.

Arrived at the priest's honse he made

ather to come

v general confession of all his sins that he
conld remember.

“You cannot doubt, my Vather, that I
am sincerely penitent,” said the artist
“ig there any compulision on me to make
thig confession 2"

“ None,’ said Padra Antonio; “none,
unless it be the Face of Christ.”

“Ave!” returned Camillo, “ Tam a free

wd as such in gratitude tothe God

a8 broken my bargain with Satan,

agent,

\t

| vow henceforth to forsake my ill ways
and evil companions, and to live righte-
susly from this day forward."”

“The Lord give thee grace to so do!”
said Father Antonio

“Bat at the same time, my Father,

irsued the painter, “yon must admit
that there are some excases for me, |
nherited evil tendencies, 1 was badly
rought up; my friends have betrayed

' ywn wife was falsc Ks
ny lren are rebel 8 a1 v
al.”

i it i8 most trune,'"" said vire An

I N

“But 1 forgive them, 1 forgive them all
fr J' said  Camillo cannot, of
ourse, take them back to my heart and
home, for they are undeserving; but I
iave no hard thoughts of them, Father.” |

“1 trnst, not, my son, Camilio,”" replied

the Father.

“ And in trath, though I am a grievous
sinner, other men have done worse,"” con-
tinued the artist, ‘‘Bes what

at happened there-

over with others even lees |
At the age of fifty his mem- |

and a great |

I have -

| made of myself. Yon remember me‘
when I was ragged little artist'’s model ;
look at me now! And I have never—
though nnder & compact with Satan—
committed anght that men call crime. 1

have lived & lifs of pleasure, but have I
" harmed any man?”

“Thon shouldst know,” said the holy
man.

“1 do know,” returned Camillo, * Well,
give me my penpance, absolation, aud thy
blessing, Father, and let me return home
| with with a clean heart and a quiet con-
gcience,”

“There is a veil upon the face of thy
picture?” asked the Father. g

The artist assented with a troubled
glance, E
| “Then be thy penance this,” said

Father Antonio: “ to place the picture in

the room of thine house thou dost most
| frequent, and to remove the veil. And }
when those cyes have read g0 deeply in
thine heart that thou geest thyself as they
gee thee, then come thither—if thou w it
—for absolution and the blessing of peace,
Now God be with thee, FarewellL’

Camillo went his way homeward with
a heavy heart,

« And but now I was 8o happy and a0

blest,” quoth he to himself. * Was it
well done of the Father to disturh my
peace 7" he asked. Yet he did not Legiect

to perform his penance. ;

A week later he sought the priest once
mora.

“ My Father,” said he, “1 am & far
woree man than I dreamed, How darel
I agk for absolution? For when I had
hung in my studio the picture you wot of,
lo! I looked around the walls, and—ask
me not, I cannot tell thee. Alas, that I
ghould have wrought evil to 8o many
gouls! Think youn that I can never
atone ?"’

“ Thon shouldst know,”’ said the priest.
“ Return, and look once more on the face
of Christ.”’

&5 Camillo returned.

And the next day he rose early and
went his way 1o the house of that woman
who had risen up and fled from the face
of his picture.

“ Thoun and I,” said the artist, * have
done mach evil together, shall we now do
much good 7"

And the woman agreed. So she sold
her jewelsand her fine raiment and what
precious things she had, and Camillo did
the like fonnd other wamen

and thav
known to them both, and gathered them
into one house, and persuaded them to
live a godly and virtuous life. Then Ca-
millo went away to his own honse, ex-
pecting to look without fear into the Face
of Chirist. For, indeed, there was nothing
frightful there, but looks of tender love
and eyesof searching purity.

But the next morning he went to the
chief picture dealer in the city, and or-
dered him to go here and there and buy
up every inch of canvas which bore the
name of Camillo. Now Camillo was, as
has been said, a great painter, and the
surface of his picture might have been
covered with gold coins without reaching
their prica ; 80 when this had been done
there was left of all his fortune only a
tiny cottage, into which he moved with
his one sole treasure, the only relic of
his great fame—the I"ace of Christ. For
all thoee evil and lewd pictures had been
burned with fire.

“ Now do I indeed repent ; now may I
be abeolved,” quoth Camillo ; and with a
happy and peacefal heart he went his
way to the home of Padre Antonio.

| on his soul

“Thou shouldst know. What does the
Face of Christ tell thee ? My son, when
thou hast won His absolution peace will
be thine.”

Then Camillo went home very sorrow-
ful, and yet happy, for he felt that he
conld now look calmly and fearlessly into
the eyes of the Christ; yet aleo he would
have liked well the priest's absolution.

80 when night had fallen and he was
lef: alone with his masterpiece, he knelt
down before his canvas, and, folding his
hands like the hands of a little child at
praver, Le looked upwards into the pic-
tured eyes,

And the Face of Christ ghone down up-
Toe eyes were very search-
ing, vet, oh! 8o loving and tender; the
parted lips seemed to gmile like the lips
of & mother over her naughty child.

Then Camillo fell upon his face with a
great cry.

And in the morning he went back to
Father Antonio,

“ Ah, my Father | how dared 1 ask for
absolution? I, who knew not the small-
est fraction of my sin! What are all
offsnses againgt my fellowman to my sins
agamst Him ?”

“Ah! what indeed " said Padre An-
tonio.

“ 1 allied myself with his foes, I reject-
ed His love, I cast Him ont of my heart,
I caused those to sin for whom He died.”

“ And 1 also,”’ eaid Padre Antonio.

“ And vet he forgzives ; he has always
forgiven ; that crnahes me,’’ said Camillo,
“There 18 uo ellrt in it with him—He
forgives freely. Thereisno little by little
init; I have come back to him gtep by
stes, but He hae carried me alwaya in His
heart. Padre Antonio, what shall I do to
be saved 7"

“ GGo back,” said the priest, “ and look
once more on the Face of Christ.”

So Camillo went back, and knelt all
night long before his masterpiece, and the
eyes of the Christ shone down into his
goul. And a greatsorrow came upon him,
and also a great joy ; a great anguish and
a great peace ; because the love without
him was greater than the love within,
for the first moment in his half century of
years he felt all its weight.

Therefore, between the joy and the an-
guish, his heart broke, and his sonl was
drawn up into the ocean of love, eternal
and illimitable.

And in the morning they found him
lying dead beneath the eyes of Christ,
with the peace of heaven upon his pallid
features,

“ The Lord Chriet hath absolved him,”
said Padre Autonio,

e
THE EASTER EGG.

CQurions Customs in Christian Coun-
tries

We make our Springtime holiday and take
a bit of pleasure,

And gay as May, drive care away and give
to mirth our leisure.

Then at this welcome season, boys, let's wel-
com8, thus each other—

Each kind to each shake hands with each,
each be to each a brother ;

Next Easter holiday may each again see
flowers springing,

And hear birds sing, and sing himself, while
merry bells are ringing.

—0ld Song.

Of the three great annual festivals
of the Caristian Church—Christmas,
Easter and Whitsuntide—Easter, the
day of resurrection, takes precedence,

*God give you peace, my Bon; you
have done well,”” said the priest. *“Thou
has & poor home, but a wealthy heart;
where is she who should be partner of
both 7"

“ My wife ?” cried Camillo, springing
to his feet ; * why, Padre, thon knowest
she was false to me !”

“ And thou ?” cried Father Autonio.

Camillo went his way back to the city.
“ It was ill done of the Padre to disturb
my peace,”’ he gaid, “ Alas! I was just
now 80 happy !”

But he did not forget his penance, and
the next day he sought the I'ather again.

“ Father Antonio,” he said, “ thou hast
haan faithfoi to mv poor soul. Help me
to find my wife.”

So the priest aided him gladly, and
they found the wife of Camillo sunk in
misery and degradation that for many
days she escaped their search,

“ But should I not forgive her, who
have been myself forgiven ?” said the
artist tenderly ; and he took her home,
and pleaded with her to live a better life,
and dealt kindly with her,

And the I'ace of Christ hung on the
wall, nnveiled.

Then, after a day or two, came Camillo
again to the priest, and there were tears
in his eyes.

“ Father Antonio,”' he said, “ the Lord
has shown me myself, 1 have been abad
gon to old Marietta, my grandmother, a
bad husband to my wife, a bad father to
my children. My sins caused their error;
the poison of my life corrupted them.
Help me to atone.”

S0 Father Auntonio helped him, and
they sought out old Marietta, whom he
had neglected many years, and before
them all the artist humbled himself, and
they fell upon his neck with tears, and
forgave and were forgiven. Only Mari-
etta, who had forgotten by this time the
sing of his boyhood, and remembered
only his glory and great name, main-
taiv el that shie had nothing to forgive.

8o Camillo took her home, and his
children dwelt near by in houses of their
own, and all wera happy and at peace
among themselves, And the l'ace of
Christ shone down upon them from the
wall. But they had few friends in the
city who cared to enter their humble
dwelling ; for it was a fearfal thing care-
lessly to meet thoge pictured eyes.

Now when they had so dwelt for many
days, Camillo came again to Father An-

tonio, and said, “ Father, may 1 yet be
absolved "

Buat Padre Antonio did not answer.

“What ! ¢cried the painter, * is there
yet more to do ?”

“Thon shouldst know,” said Father
\utonio.

“1 know not,” said Camillo, sorrow-
fullv. * 1have done all that can bedoue;
even the slightest tie of friendship that

hath bound my soul in former days have

I songht to rennite ; and if the friend had
been wronged 1 have besought forgive: |
ness.” |
“ Hath it been always granted 7 asked |
{ the priest. i
| % Nay,” said Camillo, * for to some the |
! wrong hath been that my poison hath so |
tainted their sou's that they have
wronged me ; and that wrong is hard to
pardon.  Bat the others have forgiven.”

“ 1t is well,” said Padre Antonio. i
“ Yet you tell me there is more,"” said
{ the artist. {
“1 tell thee ! nay,” said the priest.'-

and the early Church history is often
gpoken of as the Queen of Festivals;
for on Easter day depend all the mov-
able feasts of the year.

Although Easter is a movable feast,
h 1d the first Sunday after the first full
moon upon the 21st of March, it seldom
falls in March oftener than twice in a
decade. Thisis a very significant fact,
for the Latin name Aprillis is derived
from aperls, to open or set forth ; and
as Easter is the festival of new lite, so
is April the month of the year fall of
budding life and hope. The Saxons
called it Oster (which signifies rising)
aiso Bastermonath, in wiich wonth
they held their feast of Eastre, Easter
or Eostor, probably derived from the
still older Astarte of Eastern nations.
It also used to be called the Great Day.

The French call it Paques, from the
Greek Pascha, and still older Pesch
(Passover) ; and the Koglish paschal is
applied to the lamb of which Christ
and His disciples partook before His
crucifixion. In some districts of Eog
land the old people still use the word
pasch.

Strange to relate, although Presby-
terlan Scotland has retained many of
the old customs belonging to the vari-
ous saints days and the festivals of the
Church of pre-Reformation times, the
only day observed in Eastertide is Pace
Saturday.

It is one of the gala days of the
children throughout the length and
breadth of the land, and is eageriy
looked forward to. KEven the tarift-
fest Scotch housewife relaxes her econ-
omirs on this day, and gladdens the
children's hearts by dying eggs for
the afternoon games. For weeks
atcad all the onion skins have been
carefully preserved ; the clippings of
red flannel or turkey-red material of
every kind are treasured up, and then
a haifpenny (one cent) {s expended on
‘“ cutbear " and logwood. The onlon
skivg die a rich yeilow brown, and
red rags produce a sott shade of red,
and the “* cutbear " and logwood dye
the eggs magenta and purple, Tae
farmer's wife sends her contribution
to her little friends in canary yellow—
the result of buiter dye—and with
possibly half a dezen eggs apiece the
children of the countryside colleet in
some old grass field, where the soft
mos3, found only in very old pasturage,
forms a cushion for the eggs.

How happy aud merry every one
is ! Asthe eggs aretossed, now high,
now low, they challenga each other :
and what shouts of glee when in the
goneral meles a numbor of the eggs
are broken,

In the north of Lngland the eggs
are rolled and tossed on a Sunday af-

are taught by their nurses to crush
the eggshell after eating its contents,
or to push the spoon through the
bottom of it. This is not so often seen
here, because eggs are 8o seldom
eaten out of the sheli. This shell-
crushing is a relic of a great super
gtitious belief that witches lived in
empty eggshells and made boatws of
them, casting spells upon the house-
hold.

The use and exchange of eggs had
a speclal symbolism attached thereto
by the pagan nations before the Chris-

tian era, Kggs were of the greatest
importance then, and entered largely
into the sacrifices and oblatious

poured out upon the fields to secure
good crops. They represented fullness
and plenty, and the saying ‘‘ as full
as an egg 1s of meat " dates from the
earliest records.

As the hidden life within the egg
could ba called forth to light, so did
the earth cherlsh the seed, and of her
falness produce emiling crops to glad-
den the hearts of herdsmen and tillers
of the ground.

Coming to the childreu’s custom of
dyelng and playing with eggs, we fiad
that it dates from the fourth century.
Daring the forty days of Lent the use
of eggs for food was strictly forbidden.
All wers good Catholics then, and there
were no heritics to whom the eggs
might be so'd. The Church could com-
pel her children to obey, but she had no
power to restrain the hens from pro-
ducing, and €0 in every household the
egg-basket overflowed with plenty.
This was the children's opportunity, go
the eggs were bolled hard, and then
they became excellent playthings.

Dyeing in bright colors to attract the
little ones i8 the next development,
scarlet and the various shades of red
being particularly popular : first be:
cause of its brightness to the childish
eye, and second, becanse red was the
color of the Church, and therefore
blessed.

In France during the Middle Ages
there were many curious customs rela-
tive to Easter eggs. Before Eastertide
began the priests paid a round of visits
blessing and recelving eggs. The
largest eggs were picked out and sent
to the King as a tribute.

After High Mzgs in the chapel of the
Louvre on Easter day huge gayly de-
corated baskets of gilded eggs were
carried to the royal presence ; the at-
tendant chaplain blessed and distrib-
uted to those present. :

Then comes the substitution of the
artificial egg of sugar, pasteboard,
ivory, etc., the cover or case for some
daintier gift., Beranger and other
writers refer to the fabulous sums of
money spent upon luxuries enclosed in
Easter eggs

In Germany and the North of Eng
land there is a common belief that
hares lay eggs; and when a hare is
seen bounding over the fields in March,
which gave rise to our saying, ‘‘ As
mad as a march hare,” the children
clapping their hands, crying, ‘‘ Hare,
hare, good little hare, lay plenty of
eggs for Easter day!”

Connected with the story of Easter
eggs we must tell of the legend of the
bells. In the Catholic countries of the
0!d World the bells are not rung dur-
ing Passion Week and an ancient nurs-
ery fancy was that they went to Rome
to be blessed by the Pope. Bat they
returned on Easter morning bringing
precents of scarlet eggs from the Holy
Father to his good children ; for pres-
ents are always looked for when one
hes come home from a far country.
The joy came first, and the
angels, drawn from heaven by their
joyous peals, filled the egg baskets of
the children. The death bells came
back, too, but brought nothing for
Easter is full of joy only. So eveun in
the Easter of the children the bells tell
of the joy and the eggs tell of the gifts
of love Christ brings to the little ones.

In rural Switzeriand the egg dance
of Easter Monday {8 still to he seen.
It differs little at the present day from
what it was in the Middle Ages, and
in describing an egg dance made
famous in higstory we can better un-
derstand the history of the modern
custom.

Early in the sixteenth century, Mar-
guerite of Austria was governante cf
Fianders, and as was customary then,
she visited her castle of Brou, near
Bressa, on the western slope of the
Alps, and therse she decided to spend
Faster. Philibert the Handsome, Dake
of Savoy, who was hunting in this dis-
trict, duly went to pay his respecte to
the fair chatelaine of the castle. It was
Kaster Mondav, and all were merry ;
the various Easter games were played,
and the dancing on the green was
joined in by all. The old men amused
themselves by shooting at a barrel of
wine, and when one was successful in
making his arrow stick in the wood he
gained the privilege of drinking all
he wanted, or as the saying went,
‘“Jusqu'a merci."”

Then the great egg dance, the spec-
fal dance of the sesson, began. A
hundred eggs were scattered over a
level space covered with sand, and the
yonng couple, taking hands, began
tha dance. If they finished without
breaking an egg they were betrothed,
and not even an obdurate parent could
oppose the marriage.

Atter three couples had falled,
amidst the laughter and shouts of de-
riston of the onlookers, Philibart of
Savoy, bending on his knee before
Marguerite, begged her consent to try
the dance with him, The admiring
crowd of retainers eshouted in approval,
“ Savoy and Austria?” When the

YLalis
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ternoon in the field adjolning the
parish church ; and eggs and oranges |
arg freely exchanged between ac- '
qualntances and  friends. The |
oranges are supposed to typify the |
bitter herbs of the Passover feast. ’

In Scotland and Ireland children '

dance was ended and no eggs were

broken the enthusiasm was unbounded.
Pailtbert gaid, ‘‘Let us adopt the

custom of Brasso.” And they were

affianced, and shortly aiterward mar-

ried.

Philibert did not long survive his

happy marriage, and in 1511 his de-
voted Marguerite erected the lovely
Church of Notre Dame de Brou to his
memory. There the tombs of Phili-
bert and Marguerite may still be seen,
a perpetual memorial of the med'w:val
observance and its ** dause des aeufs.”

It will indeed be a misfortune if tuese
old customs are aliowed to die out.
They beloug to history, and give us
more real information regarding the
manners, customs and social 1tfe of our
ancestors than volumes of written hig
tory can, It is from such traditlonary
customs that we can best learn and
appreciate the strong power the Church
held over the datly lite of her children
in olden times-—a power which incul
ated above ail things the absolute
necegsity of reverence,

We are educated as our forefathers
never were, Education {8 the all per-
vading cry, but with this universal
education we have lost power of rever-
ence. We may laugh at the simple
faith and credulous bellefs of bygone
superstitious times, but have we any-
thing equally beneficial for the guid-
ance of our dally lives to show asthe
result of our superior knowledge ?

The attention of the puplls of our
schools cught to ba drawn to these old
customs. In place of the history les-
sons, 80 often a recitation of dry, hard
facts and musty information, a weary
task to the uninterested child, we
might interweave with the necessary
hard study a lesson of how our fore.
fathers lived and moved and had thelr
being, influenced in their simple,
happy lives by the practical lessons
taught them at successive festivals by
the Mother Church.

Each holiday season comes down to
us laden with the influences of the
past, for in the chain of life there can
be no broken link. In observing them
we but reverence the heritage we
have received. May we never forget
that a3 we have received so much we
should hand them down unsullied to the
children who are tc come.

e U
LEADIRG AUTHORITY
THE CHURCH.,
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The Congregationalist in a recent
fszue cites Mivart’s late defection as
an example of the waning of Catholic
Faith, and pretends to find in the
Church's refusal to recognize in her
subjects the right of private interpre-
tation in doctrinal matters, an ob
stacle to the future conversion of non-
Catholics and on occasion of future
secession to many intelligent people
at present within the fold. The fore
cast of our contemporary, though
solemn and significant, excites no
anxiéty in the Catholic breast. We
notice it eimply to call attention to
the fact that what seems to our con
temporary the great offence of the
Church against the dignity of human
reason, seems t0 us most reasonable,
and to assure him that there is in the
whole range of Catholic doctrine no
dogma more agreeable to ths sane
Catholic mind that which asserts the
absolute incompatibility between Cath
olic Faith and the right of private
interpretation in doctrinal matters.
An understanding of the attitude of
the Church on this matter is impos
sible to those outside the fold, simply
because they refuse to form a clear
idea of the mission of the Church as
instituted by Christ. There are but
two possible conceptions of a Church
—elther we must consider it as an ag-
regation of individuals each enjoying
the right of expounding to him-
salf "the written word of God and go
absolutely independent of all others
in all his belief, or we must view it a8
a living, teaching organism, a body
commissioned to represent God on earth
and to teach men in His name, No
one who has read the New Testament
can pretend to accept the former defin-
ition as is evidenced by the fact that
the ‘‘reformers” who promised the
greatest liberty to human reason still
demanded & certain agreement among
their followers in what they were
pleased to call ‘* essentials.” If this
iden of the Church was held then, sure-
ly, any authority which would attempt
to saddle its own doctrines on such self
sufficient judges of God's truth would
of truth convict iteelf of the worst form
of tyranny ; but that no such idea of
the Church prevails at precent is
simply proven by the various confes
sions to which non-Catholics are com-
pelled to subscribe as an essential con-
dition of Church membership. There
then remains but one reasonahle con.
ception of the mission of the Church,
namely, that it is a Divinely commis-
sioned teaching body endewel with the
prerogative of teaching religious truth
in the name and by the authority of
God.

Thisdefinition of a Church once ad-
mitted, not only does infallibility with
its consequent exclusion of the right of
private interpretation in doctrinal
matters appear rational and sgreeable,
but so essential a characteristic of such
Church, that any religion not claiming
such divine prerogative does, by its
very absence of such claim, conviet it-
gelf of 1ts own folly. To pretend to
teach truth in the name of God : to pre-
tend toteach it in virtue of a Divine
commission, and still to admit that
in that teaching there {8 no guarantee
against error, is surely as great a tra
vesty against reason as the human
mind can conceive of. Toassume that
Eternal Truth in the enjoyment of
omnipotence has taken no means to pro
tect itself agalost error, iscertainly an
assumption that does small credit to Di-
vinity. Then there must be some way
which God has established to convey
His truth to men ; His whole truth and
the truth wuundefiled. The Gospel
narrative can surely be relied on to
indlicate what that way 18, and so let us
glance back at it. Whoever reads

the Gospel must admit that if there

—
is anything in it that is beyond the
poesibility of doubt, it is that Chrigt
constituted the Apostles a teach|y
body when Heeays: ‘‘Golng thepg.
fore to teach all nations ; “ tench.
ing them to obgerve all things whatg,.
ever I have commanded you " T,
teaching was to lncinde all Ull'h;
taught by Him with nevera distinetioy
between the truths taught by Him and
afterwards to be recorded by the {y.
gpired writers and those which would
not thus be recorded. Now, truth ig
not of a nature to exclude develop.
ment, and 80 the Master, wh,
in private word or veiled l"\r'-
able, sowed the seed of future pe.
lief, was &8 much the teacher of
the teacher of this ulterior develop.
ment of truth as {8 the sower of geeg
the sower of the frult which is bu the
dovelopment of the seed once sown.
But the questicn may be asked, How
does sny proof of infallibility regy)
from such Divine Commission to teact
even admitting that the Apostles were
thus warranted to develop avy truth
left by Christ in the goerm state? Whay
guarantee can we have that the Apos
tles might not, when no longer p‘;! ar
the spell of the Master's preseuce, |
vort the truths taught by Him?
us remember that the very rajun
d’tre of the apostolic commission was to
supply the absence of Christ from eartk
natil the end of time and we will at
once understand that the commission
was to endure as loug as such cubsti
tution would be required. Now, if
we consult St. Matthew (Chap,
23, v 20) we find that not oniy was
thelr commission to endure through-
out all time, but that throughout all
time, they were to enjoy the guaran-
tee of perpetual union with Christ, the
‘* Way, the Truth and the Life:” ]
am with you all days, even to the con-
summation of the world.” Now, then,
since the Catholic understands by in-
fallibility nothing more or less than
the perpetual union between the
teacher and the eternal tru h, a unlon
which renders the teacher impossible
to ba deceived, can one see in this
promise of Christ anything else except
the guarantee of infallibility for His
Church whenever she speaks in His
name to those whom she has been com-
missioned to teach ?

The exclusive right of the Catholic
Church to the succession of the first
apostolate is g0 clear that even those to
whom the name Catholic was once a
term of execration, now pose as Catho-
lics. And the exclusive claim of the
Church to teach infallibly, instead of
giving offence to intelligent Catholics,
18, on the contrary, one of the strong-
est proofs of her Divine commission,
giving to her chi'dren the assurance of
the possession of the truth, as Protest:
antism's inability to lay claim to itisa
real proof of its consclousness of its
lacking Divine origin —Providence
Visitor.

Lot

ST. PETER IN ROME.

Sacred Heart Review.

Protestants are very fond of stating
in a superior kind of way that St
Peter never lived in Rome. Thioking
that to prova this would completely
leave Papal claims without a leg to
stand on, they have dwelt upon the
unsatisfactory evidence that exists to
support the Catholic assertion that St
Poter lived for some five-and twenty
years in Rome, that he was the first
Bishop of Rome, and that he was mar-
tyred there. The following extract,
however, from the London Spectator,
which can hardly ba accused of a lean-
ing towards Catholiclam, shows
the truth of the Church’s claim in this
respect is making itself feit among
the most enlightened of our separated
brethren :

‘It may at once be sald that opin-
fon has, on the whole, gone with the
traditional or Catholic view as to St.
Peter's residence in Rome. The en-
tire trend of the new school of Roman
archaology, as represented by Profes-
sor Lanciani, is towards the acceptance
of persistent tradition where not con-
tradicted by patent facts. If this
principle is applied to Roman classical
archaology, it also holds goed in re
gard to the Christian antiquities of
Rome, and we must not be deterred
from holding to it by the maunuractured
¢ relics ' of which the Church has at
times been so prolific. The lterary
arguments for the Potrine residence
in Rome are more indirect than direct,
but taken together they uphold
the Catholic tradition. First, the
‘ Babylon ' from which St. Peter dated
his first eplstle could not have been
Babylon on the Euphrates, but meant
Rome, just as it means Rome in the
Apocalypse, in which prophetic work
occurs the passage ‘ Rejolce over her
thou heaven, and ye holy apostles and
prophets ; for God hath aveuged you
upon her.,’ The most obvions meaning
here 18 that the coming fall of Rome
gesn in vision by the seer of Patmos i8
a divine vengeance for the murder of
St. Peter and St. Paul—the two aposties
who at that date had actually suffered
martyrdom in Rome. But the most
positive evidence is that derived from
actual monuments, We have first the
portraits of Peter and Paul accepted 23
genuine in the fourth century, con-
cerning which Professor Lanciava
writes that they were ‘carefuliy pre-
gorved in Rome ever since their life-
time,’ and that * they were familiar 10
everyoune, even to school children.’
Next it is certain that Constantine
raised the great basilicas over the
tombs of both Pater and Paul, fhus
showlng that thers was no doubt early
in the fourth century of their hsviog
suffered martyrdom in Rome. Pope
Damageus algo put & memorial tablet 12
the Catacombs, whither their bodies
are said to have baen transferred for &
time. The houses of Pudens and
Aquila, wherePeter Is traditionallyjsaid

how

to have lived, wara turned into oracor=
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jes,—this 18 not €0 forcible, The date | *‘ the hou
of June 29 was early accepted as that | for v is
of Peter's execution. Chrigtians and | churches

agans alike began to uame their | where th
shildren Peter and Pagl, and the work- | they are!
ers in metals and stones began to re-|the Cath
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produce in Rome the likenesses o. the
two great Christian martyrs, It is in-
concelvable that this last stop
should have been taken unlcss
Peter was in some way known to the
Romans ; an obscure Jewish preacher
in & distant part of the Roman empire
would have been of no significance to
the citiz:ms of Rome. Such is tke
general evidence for the R man resi-
dence of St. Peter, which, taken with
the persietent tradition, would seem to
an impartial mind to possess a fairly | the girl
adequate weight.” there wa
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QUESTION BOX. Council

promulg
Another Batch of Queries Answered priest of
by Father Doyle. is essen

nd certainl;
Philadelphia Catholic Standard and Times. | ghould r

The question box at the Church of | mitted t
the Assumption was not so largely | for his c
patronized this week at last, poseibly | ing all
because many of those who had diffi | not clea
culiies found them removed by the pre- A que
vious replies, Some of the' questioners | ical sig
requested Father Doyle to answer | read th
through the columns of the Catholic | allow o
Standard and Times. vorced

Several columns of this paper would | poor pe
be required for a comprehensive reply | onlvy ab
to the unsigned question, ‘‘ Why did| Fathe
Martin Luther leave the Church ?” doubts |

As a summary, however, the follow: | Church
ing will suffice: Pride, joalousy, and | olic.
the triumph of the carnal over the | sinuate
spiritual nature of the man. His own | the Ch
confessions show this. He preached | money
agalnst Indulgences because the com- | divorce
miselon to preach a Plenary Indulgence | that H
granted by Pope Leo X. had been | fellow,
given to another order of monks than | Englar
his own. He then taught that faith | vorce,
alone, without worke, will save man- | same |
kind ; ithat the sacrifice of the Mass | Germa
was an abomination ; that there is no| call th
necessity for confession, abstinence, | the Po
fasting or any mortification whatever. | acquit
He seid that priests might marry : he | The f
denied the supremacy o the Pope, but | and at
not until the Pope decided againet |is thal
him ; he wrote against purgatory, free | sanctic
will and almost every article of Chris | the ps
tlan belief. He broke his voluntary | lifetim
vow of celibacy to join a woman who | causes
broke a slmilar pledge to God. In|from
short, Martin Luther left the Church | fault
because he was & corrupt man. The|ity of
gincerity of an ex priest denouncing | other
the Church is open to question when | cases
there is ‘‘a woman in the case.”|quirir
Leaving the Church for conecientious | the
reasons, if such a thing were possible, | the |
copld not excuse the breaking of a vow | vorce,
of celibacy made to God. ever

“ Doubtful " asked : ‘* Do the souls | ment
df the departed ones ever appear on | Buta
this earth ?" tweer

While one cannot accept the many | caset
* ghost stories ” which are told, and | toget
should be very incredulous regarding | not e
these and visions unless substantiated | If in
by irrefutable testimony, yet it 18| may
possible for spirits to appear to man. |ially
Moses and Eilas appeared to the|ing e
Apostles in the Transfiguration, and |orin
they feared that Christ was a spirit | partr
when He appeared among them after | small
the resurrection. He did not say thatl | good
such was imposeible, but in a neg- | Phils
ative manner implied that it could so, | Time
for He sald that a spirit had not flesh
and blood llke He had.

‘* A Penitent " said that ‘‘ we read
in one of the Gospels that * heaven and W
earth shall pass away, but my word
pever.’ Please explain the meaning
of heaven passing away.”

‘ Heaven and earth shall pass away,
but My word shall not pass away " is
explained in two ways : Firsi, that
‘“heaven " in this case means the
firmament, and that it and the earth
shall both pass away ; second, taking
it as meaning the abcde of bliss, it is
merely used &s if Christ had said, *‘ the
earth will pass away, yea, even it
hsaven will pass away before My word
shall pass away,” thus emphasizing
the truth of His words. In either
sonse the idea is the indefectibility of
the words of Christ.

“M" asked: (1) ‘“‘Can grand-
parents stand sponeors for their grand-
chfidren ?” (2) *Can a non Catholic
stand sponeor tor a Catholic child who T
has Catholic parents ?"

In the Catholic Church grandparents
would be allowed to serve as sponsors,
though younger persons would be pre-
ferable, because more likely in the I
course of nature to survive the parents,
and at their death see to the religious
education of the child, Sponsors are to
answer in the name of the child at
baptism, and thus declire a belief in
the doctrines of the Church, and they
are to see that the child is brought up | sel
a Catholic in the event of the death of | Ar
the parents or their failure to do so. | fel
Non-Catholics obvicusly cannot perform | hi;
the first duty, and would not be likely, | ce|
except in few instances, to do the | we
second. They are therefore ineligible | pr
as gponsors at Catholic baptisms. ou

(3) *““Isita sin for Catholics to go | it
to Protestant churches to listen to the | m
music ?” te

Considering the fact that many Pro- | a!
testants neglect their own services in | ly
order to hear Catholic music, it seems | th
as though a Cathollc might find suffic- | oz
tent attraction in the sacred music of
his own churches. To join in here i-|u
cal worship is a sin. There may be |tk
times when for urgent social reasons, | Ci
such as funerals or weddings, it is ex- | tt
cusable to attend a Protestant church. | b
Christ while hating sin loves stnners, | 0
and His Church, though opposing | fi
beresy, 18 ever anxions tor the salva- | C
tion of heretics, and it is not becaure | h
of hostility to mon Catholics that ghe{ o
forbids her children attending other | s
places of worship. Catholics, believ- | tl
tog asthey do in the ** Real Presence,” | o
nd in their ewn Chureh what is really | D




