] The Thousand Isles,

My wandering soul Is satisfied ;
1 r{nt where blooming islands ride
At anchor on the tranquil tide,

The sky of summer shines serene,
.jﬁnld nui)phiru rivers flow between
The thousand bosky shields of green,

I know the tale the red man su
How.when this Northern land
And by a smiling heaven o'erhung

young

Its beauty stirred the Areh-fiend’s ire,
Till, burning with insane desire,
He smote [t with a shaft of tire

And shattered It to fragments, ** See!”
He eried with diabolle glee, -
“The paradise that mocked,at me

'Tis sunk beneath the wave! No trace
Reminds me of its native grace
And witchery of lovellness,

Jut Time repairs the wreck of old
And vells, with touches manifold,
The shining sharde with greeu and gold

The sad wounds hide in tender moss,
And ferns and liehens cree
And every ragged scar €1

IEEN

The pine its coronal uprears
And banished b2auty reappe
'Neath the caresses of the

The fairy-land again has grown;
The Huron god has found a thron
And Manito reclalms his o

And so the summer shines serend
And sapphire rivers lapse bety
The thousand bosky shields of

And so I drift in silence where
Young Echo, from her granite chalr,
Flings musie on the mellow alr.

O'er rock and 1
Unt

or

L Al ¢
The volces of the

arols wak
Island Lake.
Beneath my skiff the long grass slides;
The muskallonge in covert )
And pickerel flash thelr gleaming slde,

And purple vines nalads wore
A-tiptoc on th juld foor,
Nod welcome to my pulsing oar

The shadow of the waves I see,

Whose silver meshes seem 1o be
The love-web of Penelope,

It shimaers on the yelloy ind
And while, beneath the weaver's hands
It ereeps abroad in throbbing strands

The braided sunbeams softly s
And unseen fix lashing s
'nravel all the n weft,

8o, day by day, I drift and drea

Among the Thou nd Isles, that secm

The crown and glory of the stream
—W. A. Crafrut, in the Continent

'TALBOT,

THE INFAMOUS IRISH POLICE SPy

CHAPTER 111 Continued

There is an old saying that “truth is
found in wine,” If this be not always
true, at least in the present instance it was
s« These two old sinmers (Gore and
Nelson), whose lives had been filled with
untruths, for the greater part of those
who knew them now began to speak the
dark sentiments of their hearts, They felt
a strange joy in exhibiting to each othe
the wickedness of their corrupted hearts,
Men are in the last stage of wickedness
when they take pride in 1t.

After a few wminutes of cruel laughter
Gore again began: “Mischief is now atloat.
Our future will soon be made; all owr
hopes will be realized. 't he country will

soom be a prey to all kinds of crimes and |
disorder. The strects of Dublin will run |

red with rebel blood, The priests of Ire-
land must be destroyed—they alone have

power to frustrate our plans, ~They alone |
have influence over the hearts of thu"

people.”

“A mighty bad influence,” here growled
in Nelson,

“Yes,” replied Gore, “bad for you, an
Talbot, and myself, and for all who make

their pot boil by disorder and rebellion, |
But I whs going to say that the priests |
alone have power over the people ~they |

alone can keep the excitable Irish blood

within its proper channels—they alone |

can think for the masses. Destroy theiy
influence and the country becomes a pre
to disorder; we can rule supreme, We
can get up a fight, a war at any time, In
a few weeks we can make red-handed
rebellion rise up—and, consequently, we
can have one-balf the ignorant papists of
the country hanged, and the other half

cast into prison, or transported beyond
‘

the seas.”
“And fill our pockets with the great re-

wards for putting down the rebellion,”

chimed in Nelson,

“Well, destroy the power of the priests
and the game isall in our own hands,

“That has been the great work of our
lives, Colonel.”

“That is true, Major,” said Gore, as he
again knocked the ashes from his cigar,
“but we did not set to work in the proper
manner, The youth of Ireland now
begin to show us the way. All the
isters, preachers, tract.distributors,

not done as much injury to the priests of

Ireland ns has heen done in a few months [

by the organs of the extreme putriots of
our day. The 1evolutionists are our
|
for our reaping than either the Free. |
masons or Orangemen could sow, | say |
this with all respect for our dear brothers |
of the craft, and with due consideration
for our Orange friends. Ha, ha, ha,” “
“What, do you favor the Fenians too 1 ‘
asked Nelson, assuming an air of much |
simplicity. ‘

“Most certainly 1 do,” responded Giore f bones

with a tone of pride, as he flung the
of his cigar into the ashes under the grate, ‘
“Bless your innocent soul, I have written |
for their papers some of their most inflam- |
matory articles, ‘The Sunburst of Ire- "
land must kiss the pure breeze of our |
native hills, The golden strings of Erin’s
harp must again pour forth the soul of
music upon the chiefs and ladies of
another Tara. The lion of England must
be hurled into the Ivish Sea. All ob. |
stacles must be cast aside. [t is sweeter

to bleed for centuries than to rest bhut a

moment in chains, Let us fight till we

die, rather than live as branded slaves, |
Let not narrow-minded priest or buried
monk—let not Bishop or even Pope, tell
us that we must not redden our hands in
the blood of England’s hirelings.

Greatest Discovery Since 1492 [
For coughs, colds, soresthroat, bronchi-
tis, laryngitis, and consumption in its early
stages, nothing equals Dr, Pierce’s “Golden |
MedicalDiscovery.” Itisalsoa great blood. |

and for liver complaint and costive con-

Sold by druggists,

o'er wave and brake

[ Thus it will ever be for those who listen

| knaves, than to the faithful whispers of

{in an undertone, in one corner of the | |
| crowd, a few noisy lads joked, laughed |
|

| The chief and some of the older me It
of the constabulary, cast now and then a | health

min- \ self,” said anothe

] CL- s Gores | ypon a thin figure, low of stature, i1 deed,
and Nelsous in the English service, have |

) | gentleman wore a slouched hat, a
best friends, They will sow a better crop | 4

stump : him to be about thirty-five A
“Seize that trunk,”” said the cl
as he pointed to the box that

chief,

[ trouble yourself so much about me. I'm

| Pmagl;":b"::: l‘n.rtgul'l:‘l.lrefmd!em creed=—the
| murderer’s blood to spare.’
| “This is my usual style. Thus I create
| dissension between the priest and people.”
“As 1 said before,” here said Nelson, |
| “you are a mighty clever man, I am
| eure you will succeed in all your under-
takings, Let us have another toast, you
m fatigued by the d ery of your ex
nut article,”

es, by all meaus, another toast,”” said

Ciore,
The glasses were a
“All right, 1

rour

bottle is empty s et
ory of Brother Vol fatigable
soldier. All the : h
gained, my brother, on our bel for

our profit,” %
“Forward arms, “Present arm
“Take aim,” *Fire.”
The glasses are “fired oft” it
“Let us bave a song, Colonel,
Nelson, whose head beg
| fearfully heavy. So hea
his neek could “searcely support it
“Yes, a song,” said Gore, wh
began to see

just then

axything

“I know only one verse,” stammered
Nelson,

“] know ouly one,” said Gore,

“Let each of us sing bis verse,” agair

said Nelson.

In order to save my readers the u

| of trying to make out the words
| verses as sung by these intc ated
men, and promoters of human ha

I shall give them [ find then

poems of the notorious Orauge

Hurrah, hurra!
sword we dr
And dar'd the bi
vrange colors
Woe worth the ho
when men sha

With grateful hearts to celebrate the glories
the Boyne
Gsony AY -
They come, whose deeds incarnad
" Slaney's silver w
They come, who to the foreign foe the ha

keep your powe

We will delay 1o
agents of satan, It s
think that <ome of the
of Ireland’s sons were the d
men like these, Who of
feelings has not seen a b y
or a friend iojured by kis coun

i ion
with secret societies Many have suf-
fered imprisonment, transport and a |

| few even deatl Some have survived to

| feel that their Faith was wrecked, their

virtue lessened, and their happiness lost,

rather to the false voice of designing

the sage counsel of their

conscience,

devoted priests,

1
hled

) tracted e, no doubt, by
posing sight of a large body of

awaited the arvival of the Dul
Why the polise awaited the train 2
entire secret “You may be su said

one of them, as he looked \»-\j deep,

“that some member of the Royal Familv. {“ff“

| orat least the Lord Lieutenant himself, is | o
comin’ to pay us a visit. It isa long | alled
time since any one with royal blood in his |
veins showed his face in Carrick.” 1

hat's very true,” said another, “and |
| what is better, it will be longer still before
1 | another shows his face here.  Carrick is

I no great favor with the kings or queens |
of England. |
authority, that England has a mortal fear |
of us,” |

“And so well she might,” =aid a
“for we’ll yet put a nail in her cofl

“While this conversation was goi

n, |

and shouted in a manner that displeased
the orderly eves and ears of t

f olice.

nbers |
glance of reproof at the culprits who |
seemed amused by the effect of their mirth
on the authorities

The shrill whistle of the approaching | yourselve

train puta stop to an un iy wit,
In a few secor the putling monst
tood before the “station house.” Two |
gentlemen, » of whom had a huge trunk |
covered with brassy opper nails,

[ were the only passengers who left the | 1

train,
“This must be the trunk of the Prince |

of Wales,” « «d a youth with admira- \}

tion, as his wide eyes fell upon a dazzling

box. “And this mu

s he gazed with awe

but of royal bearing,
whiskers.

“He must be a ikee,” remarked a
shrewd old fellow, who saw that the little |

ing watch chain, and a pair of
bonts,

|

The “Yankee” » was called, n - | The mob
came the centre of attraction, s : 3
The other passenger was so rdinary in | O¥S strenuously en

his dress and look that he attracted but | Place in "
] above | much pulling and scolding, mu

straicht. | and much roaring.

d straight : !

After they had succe

little attention, He was
the middle size, symmetrical,

| His face was rather long and his cheek- .
prominent. One would suppose | 50me kind of nameless ranks Larry began
s years of age, | t9 clap his hands,
f coolly | example,
n | still

“Let us have a song

brass plates and copper nails,
“This is my property, sir ; yes, sir, this

is my property,” said the little gentleman | Voice

as he deliberately sat on his trunk. sweet :
4 1 |

“And who are you, sir?! Give us [va

your name without delay,” said the cool

“Sir,” said the thir
erected his head, and s
beard, “did you make inquiry after my
uame !

“Your name without delay !"
spoke the awful chief

“Look here

civil. I would say right smart polite, to
) 1 )

A good Baptist clergyman of Bergen,
N. Y., astrong temperance man, suffered
with kidney trouble, neuralgia and diz.
ziness almost to blindness, over two years

after he was told that Hop Bitters would |
punfier and strength-restorer or tomic, | cure him, because he was afraid of and |
prejudiced against “Bitters,”
ditions of the bowels it has no equal, | cure hesays none need fear but trust in[

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

. M —

[« ‘Pity, no, no, you dare not, Priest—not i none of your big guns—none of your tall
| ones ; I'm not.” i
“You seem to be a blunderbuss,” said
| the witty chief, “but it matters little
1 Your name instantly 1"
“Well, sir, if that be all, I can casily ac-
Hereis my eard, if you
should ever come to New York just drop

commodate you,

Beautiful Tribute from an Unbeliever,

;35 than a jiffy, You
wrong man to deal with jus

much, for he fancied that they were call-
ing him a “goat.”

“Seize tgat. scamp,” cried the Chief,
pointing to the ringleader,

“Run, Larry, run,” shouted a dozen
voices as the policemen rushed towards
him.

Larry did not peed this friendly ad-
vice, for he immcxlinlc‘._\' sped off like a

ueer

it same evening Mr. Kelley aud
young O'Connell became friends,

) LE CONTINUED,

- c® . .

RENAN AND THE PRIE

The following article is from the Paris
correspondent of the New York Nation
Carl Schurz’s weekly).  Though the
wiiter is a Protestant, and the subject an
iufilel, we republish it as a fine tribute to
the Catholic priesthood of France ;—

“I hdve said that Renan received his |
first education in a small college in
“Iillﬂu.\'. The priests, who were his pro-
fessors, tav him Latin in the old
fashion (which, he said, is the best) with
detestable clementary books, without
method, without grammar, as Erasmus
and the great Latinists of the Renaissance

o

grammar, Not a word was said to him of
| contemporary literature ; he lived in the
| past. The name of Chateaubriand was |

r | ‘First Medit

’| inseparable from re
| ing at life as involving duties of truth,

We | sentiment so well prepared f
vant | that Parisian levity could or

[ ‘I epent thirty years of my life in the

| Abbe Dupanloup, who was looking every-

[ left, I believe was

Limerick.”

| with the prisoner, Hall 1’
“On the way from the Limerick June-
have been told, on good | HOR.

Mr. Hall, I believe,
he came from Dublin.”

told me

il the next time
< to anofficer of the royal consta-

Kelley in the

an honoral

n, travelling for his

give him dry lodgings

ud the chief pleasantly,

“Yowll bring disgrace not y u
it upon all Ireland, by such

id Kelley in fury.

“Give no insolence, sir !”

with anger, ever

dene

to the extremity
ears, “You may thank the stars that

pered

» passed near the pri
oner, g

st be the Prince him- | and and, Ireland and

| President of th

black | ¥

| ranks

“Fallin !” yelled our friend Lany,  called ‘the state of death.’ Humility is
. outed a hundred brazen
| volices,

gan a scene of great disorder,

| men and tall big boys and little

ded in forming

At a given signal all became

" cried out Larry,
len commenced to sing, in
and high, thoug

Peeler went out one day, on
duty an’ patrollin’, O:

| He met a goat upon the road, who seemed

an slowly, as he | Bayonet fixed,

othed his raven | 5,

llied forth, aud caught

send him to New Zealand, O.

| Themob joined in the song. It is better
agamm | mot tosay much about the melcdy of that
[ Many went so high that
y S you are wondrous | they could not be brought down to earth
| again: others went so low
| might imagine their voices came from
We cannot say what a musi.
| cian would think of it, but certainly it
| was very unpleasant for the ears of the
Hall did not like it

performance.

| their boots,

‘ ]H‘Iil’l}.

-aged, or old men, suf-
{ from nervous debility or kindred
Since his | affections, should address, with two stamps,

ferir he entered at once into the spirit of the

Sulpician philosophy and scholastics. The

learned 1t He received from these good
priests lessons which were better than

rerous—Lamartine even more so; the |
+ts felt that he w

|d

’ sometimes pronounced, but even he was
|
|

pr

1 some Jn)'h
something e

> than t author of the |
on,’ 1 n received in |
1830 the education which was given in |
1 ‘The ba
| was a severe n

rality, considered as
gion, a way of look-

sandidl

His masters taught him, he says

thing better than philosophical cri

1—love of trath, respe for reasor

eriousness of life. ‘This is the only
| thing in me which never changed, T
| came out of their hands with & moral

y polish
without changing it.’ His masters, he
also says, made him unfit for anythir
but a spiritual and intellectual life: a
lucrative profession seemed to him servile ‘
and unworthy of him. Renan pays the |
highest homage to his classical professor

hands of priests, and I never saw the
shadow ofa scandal. I have known uo
priests but good priests,’

“In the little college of Treguier, al
good scholars were looked uponas future
priests. Renan was born priest, he says
himself, as others are horn soldiers,
lawyers, In the year 15336 Renan o)-
tained all the prizes of his class, [he

where for recruits for the seminary which
he then directed in Paris, heard of this
young scholar, and he offered him a place
in his ceminary of Saint Nicolas du Char-
donnet, and young Renan, who was
fifteen and a half years old, was sent to
Paris, He was thrown out ot his natural
orbit into a new sphere of attraction,
Renan was like a tree transplanted to a
new soil: |he felt very unhappy at first ;
he became very ill. He was saved by M.
Dupanloup himself, who took a great
interest in him, and showed him much |
kindness. Renan says that the Abbe
Dupanloup literally transformed him; he
opened his provincial mind. After hav-
ing finished his rhetoric at Saint Nicolas
du Chardonnet, Renan went to Issy,
which was the country-house of the
seminary of Saint Sulpice. Here he fell
under new influences, Renan paints very
exactly this extraordinary establishment
of Saint Sulpice ‘which iz more separated
from the present time than if 3,000 miles
of silence guarded it.’ He began his
Biblical and _exegetical studies, and pre-
pared himself for the priesthood.

“The great Seminary of the Diocese
of Paris has two great houses—the
bouse in Paris, which stands by the
church of Saint Sulpice in the Latin
(Quarter, and the house in Issy., Saint
Sulpice owes its origin to Jean Jacques
Olier, a contemporary and a co-operator
of Vincent de Paul, of Berulle, and of
various founders of congregations who
had for their object the reform of eccles.
lastical education. The result of this
great movement was the creation of the
clergy who filled the second part of the
seventeenth century—¢“the most discip
lined, the most regular, the most national
and the most learned clergy.” TPort-Royal
was a sort of rival of Saint-Sulpice; it had
the same virtues, but it had no docility,
Olier, the founder of Saint-Sulpice, wrote
a book called ‘Christian Catechism for
the Inner Life’—an extraordinary book,
in which the ideal life of the Christian is

the great virtue; thecorruption of the flesh
must be always before our minds., Olier
himself was a saint, anapostle, an organi-
zer, which is rarein a mystic, Saint-
Sulpice stood aloof from politics, even
after the Revolution and in the nineteenth
century, It was neutral; it cared really
for mnothing but the Orthodox faith; it
lived by routine, and instinctively disliked
all novelties, It was even afraid of exces-
sive zeal, of enthusiasm. No attention
of the dogma was admitted: the only
sources of Christianity were the holy
fathers, the councils, the doctors. The
divinity of Christ was not proved by mod-
ern arguments. The Sulpicians were
serious Christians; they ignored the theo-
logical pathos which has been invented
by fashionable preachers; they did not
care for literary effect; they wrote in the
most self-effacing style. They saw the
vanity of talent and of words, Saint-Sul- |
pice, says Renan, is the last place where

people write like the Port-Royalists, total- ‘
ly forgetting care for the form, and think-

ing only of ideas. Before all Saint-Sul-

pice is a school of virtue. “What there is

of virtue in Sulpice,” says Renan, ‘would

suffice to govern a world, . ., ., Peo-

ple will never know what treasures are |
contained in these old school:—of silence, |
of seriousness, and of respect for the con- |
versation of good in humanity.’ Renan |
speaks with tenderness of the }v{acc where |
he spent four years—the most critical of |
his Iife.  With'the plasticity of his nature, |

for large treatize, WoRrLD'S DISPENSARY |

l v two first yeans
Hop Bitters, ‘.\ILUI&H\L Associatioy, Buffalo, N, Y,

y were spent at Issy, near
Vaugirard, in a house which once belonged

to Marguerite de Valois (the- first wife of
Henry 1V.), surrounded by a park.

“The 1elations between masters and
pupils in the Sulpician establishments are
very intimate and friendly, The directors
aud young men lead exactly the same life;
there are hardly any examinations—all
competition seems to encourage too much
vanity. ‘The pupils are free to work or
not to work; they are treated like men,
The two years spent at Issy were devoted
chielly to philosopny,  Cartesianism and
the Scoteh philosophy were the atm »sphere
of the place, but philosophy was complete-
Iy imbued with Christianity, Malebranche,
who was a Cartesian, said his Mass every
woriing during all s life, The Sulpic-
ians did not dread a vhilosophy which
could live in such perfect harmony with
their faith, Renan gives us the portraits
of all his professors, and among them
were very original types, The young
pupils showed an extraordinary ardor for
study and for discussion; he never played;
he never went to Paris,

ML Gottofrey (one of the professors)
spoke very rarely to me, but he observed

| me with much curiosivy, My Latin argu-

mentations, made with a firm tone and
much accent, astonished him, made him
uneasy. Sometimes I triumphed too
much; sometimes [ showed how weak I
found the reason opposed to me. One
day, when my objections had been made
with much vigor, he interrupted the dis-
cussion, In the evening he took me
aside. e explained to me with elo-
(uence how anti-Christian was confidence
i reason, how dangerous rationalism is
to faith, Ile became very animated, and
reproached me with my fondness for
study. ‘What are you looking for?
Why =0 much research ¢ All the essential
i have been found. Tt is not science
which saves the soul.” Then, becoming

passionately: “Youare not a Christian,”

“Renan ~felt wmuch frightened, un-
| bosomed himself to another professor, M,
Gosselin, who calmed and reassured him.
This incident shows what moral tempests
| can break the calm of these quiet para-
iflh-.« of faith, M, Gottofrey was right,
| as Renan confesses: the germ of unbelief
[ had been planted in his heart; s-ience had
|
|

s of these old educations 1 more and more agitated, he said to me,
{
(

begun its work,
“After two years of philo ophy, he
went to the great Seminary of Saint-Sul-
| pice, in order to pursue his theolowical
| studies. Renan confesses now that he
ought to have followed the impulse given
him by M. Gottofrey. ‘He alone saw
clearly into the future, for he was alto-
gether a_saint,” ‘At Saint-Sulgice,’ con-
tinues Renan, ‘I learned German and
Hebrew; and all was changed.’ Saint-
Sulpice 13 a fragment of the seventeenth
century kept in the midst of modern
Paris; not materially (as the present build-
ing is not very old), but intellectually and
morally. It is something like Port-Royal
and the old Sorbonne together. M,
Garnier, the Director, a learned Orientalist
and exegete, never spoke of Bossuet other-
wise than as Monsieur Bossuet, of Fenelon
otherwise than as Monsicur Fenelon: it
scemed as if he had lived with them.

“Renan speaks at length of M. Le Hir,
who was certainly the most remarkable
man that the French clergy has produced
in our time. M, Le Hir, he says, was at
the same time a savant and a saint: he
was perfectly well versed in the German
exeg he was a great linguist, he knew
the doctrines of (esenius and of Ewald :
he remained orthodox to the end, and
died prematurcly in 1363, while prepar-
ing to go to Rome to the General Council
of the Church, Renan speaks with apen-
etrating emoticn of the time he spent at
Saint-Sulpice. He speaks with emotion
also of the mortal agitation which led him
by degrees to rationalism, of his first
doubts, of the first struggles between his
faith and his reason. His masters, who
became his spiritual directors, told him
that such temptations were only too com-
mon. They did not press him to take his
fist vows; they told him to wait,
to pray, and be patient. Renan took
only the first degrees of clericity; he did
not become a sub-deacon, for he would
thus have taken the first of the sacred
orders which constitute an irrevocable en-
gagement,

“He spent the vacation of 1845 in Brit-
tany. He felt there that his doubts were
becoming more and more embarrassing,
and he determined to continue his studies
freely, and not to return to Saint-Sulpice,
His masters showed him much kindness ;
M. Le Hir offered him money, if he needed
any. His sister Henriette gave him 1,200
francs to help him during the first months
of his independence. He left the semin-
ary on the Gth of October, 1855, and took
a roomin a little hotel near the seminary,
called the ‘Hotel of Mademoiselle Celeste’ ;
it received chiefly priests, and was a sort
of annex of Samt Sulpice. The Abbe
Gratry offered Renan a place of procior
(survedlant) in his school ; he accepted it,
but soon found himself in the old bonds,
threw it up, and became a repetiteur in a
large institution of the Quartier Saiat
Jacques, a dependence of the Lycee Henry
IV. He received no pay, but had a room,
and took his meals with the young men.
The little pension of the Rue de I’Abbe.
de-’Epee would have been a paradise for
him, as he cared for nothing but study, if
he had not been tormented by his religi-
ous scruples and doubts. It is hard to,
leave a doctrine which embraces life with
us much force as does Catholicism, and to
find yourself alone in the terrible straggle.
‘The universe,’ says he, made on me the
effect of a dry and cold desert. Since
Christianity had ceased for me to be the
truth, all the rest seemed to me indiffer-
ent, frivolous, unworthy of interest,’ He
felt like a lover whose love had been shat-
tered, Ile knew that his conduct gave
much pain to his mother—her letters broke
his heart. He was fond of his mother ; he
used to ask her ten times a day, in his
childhood : ‘Mamma, are you pleased with
me ¥ and now she was no longer pleased
with him,

His ignorance of the world was complete,
He did nothing at first to improve his
condition.  The buoyancy of youth, the
love of work, a friend whom he found in
his new life, preserved him from sadness;
he also had the approbation of his sister,
of whom he was passionately fond. The
moral direction of his life remained the
same; he still was a priest of the soul,
though he did not wear the gown of a|
priest, He still kept the first vows he had |

. taken; he remained a Sulpician in his mode |

of life,
“There would be too much to say on
the last pages of this curious memoir; they
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constitute a sort of public confession, too
proudin its assumed modesty, too uncon.
scious in its assumed analysis, Renan ex.
amines himself on the four points which
were the basis of the Sulpizian code of
virtue; first, disinterestedness of poverty ;
second, modesty; third, politeness; fourth,
chastity, IHe prides himself on baving
essentially kept these four virtues of
clericity. Those who are carious to verify
the truth of Pascal’s saying, ‘Le moi est
haissable) had better vead this extraordin.
ary exarination of conscience, Much as
I admire Renan, I confess that it has made
on me a disagreeable and almost painful
impression, It could e easily ridiculed,
but something Lesides irony is mingled
with the impression which ‘is left on the
mind by the ‘Souvenirs fance et d
Jeunesse,”

STEPS WHICH LED A CONYERT IN
10 THE CATHOLIC CHURCH,

That very many converts have been re-
ceived into the Catholic fold, from time
to time, since the close of the Revolution.
ary War, and from the different shades of
lli\-\uhl, 15 fll“_\' evidenced h_\' our annals,
[t is not so loug since some of those have
passed off the stage of life, There were
Virgil H. Barber, in 1815 . Has.
kins, in 1839; James Roosevelt Bayley. i
1842; Nath’il Aug. Hewitt, in 1835; C,
Donald McLeod, and Dr. Forbes, in 1849;
Orestes A, Brownson, in 1844; Thos
Preston, in 1549; Bishop Ives, in 1852; J,
V. Huntington, in 1343; Geo. Hobart
Doane, i 1255, and many others,

Taking up recently a little work writ-
ten by another of these converts in 1864
—by name, Joshua Huntington, an east-
ern man,— we find that Mr, Huntington,
like all his brother converts, states that in
his days of Protestantism he had a horrible
idea of Cath licity, He says on this
point:-

“Until within a year and a hq
had never had a suspicion that
might be false in which we had been edu-
cated, with regard to the Church of Rome.
We had been ta t to ccnsid that
Church as the anti-Christ which was t
come in the latter day the embodi-
ment of wickedn s vilesu form
wickedness concealing itself in the external
garb of purity, When a boy, 1 should
have been struck with the most ineredu-
lous amazement, had I heard the idea
suggested (which I certainly never did
that a Roman Catholic might possibly be
a good man, and a sincere Christian; and
my only idea of the Pope was that derived
from Bunyan’s representation of him, as
sitting at the mouth of his den, like a
disabled wild beast, vainly gnashing 1
teeth at the “pilgrims” on their way t
the Eternal City, ‘Pope and Pagan’ were
always associated, in my mind, as twin
monsters, equally enemies of God and
mun,”

After many years of doubt, gloom and
skepticism, he finally, while at college at
Princeton, got religion, again, and instead
of oming a Congregationalist, t
church of his parerts, he became an E
copalian.  As he says, bimself, he *“stood
up, and publicly professed [his] acceptance
of certain “Articles of Faith without know-
ing what they were until hearing them
read.” He had not, however, *“for so
many years, denied the authority of even
the Apostle Paul, in order now to fall back
into the admission of that of a modern
church committee, or of any uninspired
man or body of men, The Bible alone
was assumed by him as his rule of faith
—muot theoretically, but practically, In
this new faith, he soon found out, “that
John Calvin had no more right to decide
upon my faith than had Martin Luther:
the Synod of Dort, than the Westminster
Assembly; Dr, at Princeton, than Dr,
—-at New Haven; that very different
views were held and taught by different
professors of theology; that the Creed of
a [Protestant| church is generally that of
its minister, and his that of the school at
which he was educated; and that all these
different views, and different creeds repre.
sented nothing but the opinions of men
who made no claim whatever to any
divine authority to,teach divine truths,

From Princeton our future convert
went to Andover, with the intention of
preparing himself for the ininistry.
Here, as he examined into the grounds of
his so-called “belief,” he ends in finding
that his “creed came to be nothing hut a
collection of opinions, held with various
degrees of confidence, but containing al
most no articles to which [he] could say
credo (‘I'believe’)without any mental rese
vation whatever.” When he had com-
pleted his theological course, and was
“licensed to preach,” he finds himself
totally unqualified to assume the ch rge
of a congregation. As he expresses 1t,
were he asked if he thought it necessary
that another should believe as he did, in
order to be saved, he could only reply, “I
do not know.”

At this stage, although believing in all
the finely-sounding generalities  about
“the Bible alone,” etc., he began to realize
the ahsolute want of some certain infalli-
ble guide in the interpretation of God’s
law, because he finds himself threatened
in the Seriptures with eternal punishment,
in case he failed to act and believe in ac-
cordance with His will, It was an easy
matter for Mr. Huntington to follow up
this logical line of reasoning, to find him-
self, at length, quite “at home” in the only
Christian Church, claiming this authority,
and able to impart those consoling assur-
ances of certainty to the soul aftlicted by
doubts and unsolved problems. At the
present time, when the world of Protes.
tantism is more than ordinarily the prey
of doubt and skepticism—not even spar-
ing the pulpit—we can recommend Mr.
Huntington’s little pamphlet, entitled
“Gropings after Truth,” which will more
fully give his reasons for embracing the
Cali)l,rﬁ'ic Faith, However, once the Rule
of Faith is settled upon, the rest of the
difficulties are easily overcome,—Catholic
Telegraph,
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feverishness, restlessness, worms, constipa-
tion, tasteless, 25¢ :

Miss Mary Campbell, Elm, writes:
‘‘After taking four bottles of Northrop &
Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and Dys-
peptic Cure, I feel as if I were a new per-
son, I had been troubled with Dyspepsia

for a number of years, and tried many
remedies, but of no avail, until I used this
celebrated Dyspeptic Cure.” For all
impurities of the Blood, Sick Headache,
Liverand Kidney Complaints, Costiveness,
ete., it is the best medicine known, Sold
by Harkness & Co., Druggists, Dundas st.
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