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" LIBERTY LIGHTING THE WORLD.

ahjo.tin warder by the Nation’s gat

e,
e.crowned, flime armed like Agony or Glory,

olding the tablets of some unknown law,

With gesture elcquent and mute as Fate,—

Westand about

y feet in solemn awe,

Like desert- tribes who seek their Sphinx's story,

And question thee in spirit snd in specch.

What art thou ! Whence ! What comes thou to teach ?
‘What vision hold those introverted eyes

Of Revolutions framed in centuries?

Thy flame—what threat, or guide for sacred way 7

Thy tablet—what comia

ent 1 What Binai ?

Lo ! es the waves make muimur at thy base,
We watch the scmbre grandeur of thy face,
Aund stk thee—what thou art,

I am Liberty,—God’s daughter !

My symbole—a Law and a torch :

Not a sword to threaten s'aughter,
Nor a flame to dezzle or scorch ;

But a light that the world may see,
Ard a truth that shall make men free.

1am the sister of Daty,

Aud I am the sister of Faith ;

To-day adored for my beauty,
To-morrow, led forth to death,

I sm ehe whom sges prayed for;
Heroes suffered undismayed for ;
Whom the martyis were betrayed for !

J tm 8 hera'd 1eyutlicen ficm e lard grewn free vrder feet of l.ingr_;
My 1edinz ce, lightirg 8 ccutuary’e rpen, a sfeter’s Jove to Colu mbia brirge.
1 ¢m & besccn to shipe at eee, 81d & warnirg to watchers ssbore;

In yalace exd prsirie ard etreet,

1 ¢m atbrest 10 ni[rmk u’s #ir, erd a pharos Jight to the week endeavor ;

Mipe is the love t

st er may win, Lut lost—itis lcst forever !
Mine s1e the lovess who deepest pein, wit}:lelgon ard woid elill wounding sore;
With tsxgu'ned torde they ceress ard chsiv, ¢n

Cities bave flawed iv ny 16m

Teace ! Be still! See my torch uP‘.ift‘d,—
Heedless of Passion or Mammou’s cauee !
Round my feet are the sges diifted,
Under mine eyes are the rulers tifted,—
Ever, forever my changeless laws !

1 am Literty ! Feme of nation cr praice of slatute is naught to me ;
Freedcm is growth sxd not crestion : cne men et flers, one men i free.

One brain forgee a cc

netituticn ; Yut bew eball the million ecu's te won ?

Freedem I8 mote then & rceoluticz—Le is not free who Ie free alore,

Juetice Is mine, srd it grows by loving, changirgthe world like tke cireling sun ;
Evil recedes fre m the epirit’s provirg as mist frem the hellows when night is done,

I am the test, O rilent toilers, bolding the scales of error end truth ;

Proving the ‘miuge beld by epoilere from berd barde empty, and wasted youth,
Hither, ye blind, ficm your futile dsndir
Wrong sball die with the understardir g—
Nature is higher ttan Progreer or Knowledge; whote reed is ninety enelaved forten ;
] star.d against mart and college : THE PLANET BELONGS TO ITS LIVING MEN!
And hither, ye wesry cres snd bieatbleee, searching the seas for a kindly shore,

My word ¢b

Iem Liberty ! patient, dcathless—eset by Loveat the Nation’s door.

—N. Y. World, October 28

crown ard treample—erd still adore!
e, s1.d Death Fas reaped wild barvest of jey and peace,
Till mineis & volce that ¢ills the breath, my advent an cmen that love shall cease !
In my veme, tinid cnes aazd with terzor | In my 1sme, Law with a sccurgingod!
In wy ueme, Anaxchy, Cruclry, Enor! 1, who am Libaaty,—davghter of Gud |—

g ; know the rights, and the rightesre won ;
~ne truth clcar and the work is done.

JOHN BOYLE O'REILLY,

through the murky canopy of her penal
pight, True, Moore, singing of that sad-
dest era, tells us that

“While Hilnou'- muse the memorial was

eepin|
Of all thn’l tgo dark band of Destiny weaves,
Beside her the Genius of Erin stvod weep-

ivg,
For hers was the story that blotied the
leaves.”

And we, too, perbaps,who claim the high
honor of baving Irish blood in our veins,
meay weep at the perusal of that sad
story; but our tears are no bitter streams
evoked by dishonor or enforced by
shame. They are crystal drops that we
j® to shed -o’er the countless graves of
our honored dead. Asa son of Irish
ruonu I, for one, glory in those “blotted
eaves,” for that muse of history never
dlpp«i her pen in fame's golden sun-
light to write on the tablets of the world’s
heroism a grander triumph than the vic
tory of Irish nationality and faith which
those blotted leaves record.

And although Eiin lost her crown of
pationhood, we can still fiud cause for
pride in that she bas never lost her
national instinets, has never proved a
quiescent elave. Every decade of the
baleful seventy which bave elapsed since
the phrase “Poor Ircland” first gained a
meaning has heard her protest against
oppression, and more than one of those
decades have seen an eruption which
proved too well: that the volcano of Irish
discontent was anything but extinct. Not
wantivg to Erin wers noble sons, who

bicugb me, eball be heard the ominovs oceen roar, held, ?

“That it becomes no man to nurse despair
But in the teeth of elinched antagouism
To follow up the worthicst till he dle.”

Their “worthiest” was the endeavor to
strike the ehackles from off cheir mother’s
limibs : and that thousands of them fol
lowed it to the cannen’s mouth, the
eceffuld’s besm or the dungeon cell, the
world bears witness and our hearts attest.
Men lookirg at the surface of their deeds
tay they failed, but in the fullest and
deepest eense oi the word they were
victors. No life whose sim is noble,
whoee battles are fought on the side of
truth axd justice and freedom, is ever a
failure. No martyred child of liberty
diesin vein, Theeslender form of Emmet
robbed the scsffu'd of ite ignominy while
he was yet in the flueh of his youtbful
manhood; yet who shall say that bis life
and death have not engendered to Ireland
8s many patriot hearts as ever throbbed
respomsive to the master touch of O’Con
nell, The men of '98 and '48 may bave
employed means less prudent than their
motives were pure, but one thing they did
achieve :—

Freedom'’s censer they swung and the coa's
y they kept burning

pWere the womb whence sprang forth the
b/ bright flames of mday’.. ¥

For the Record.
6To an Unbeliever.”

this section of our fair Dominion, a
genuine, whole-souled, Irish welcome;

Not less worthy of our gratiiude than
these are the men who have believed
and believe that as mind 1s mightier

There isno God? Oh! yes, my friend,
He rules the starlit heavens above.
‘And mingles ‘'midet his children here,
The best of all—a Father’s love.

There is no Heaven? Oh! yes, my friend,
Eye hath not seen, ear hath not heard,

e glories of that beauteous place,
The King of kings for us preferred.

» K¢ 3
There is no Hell? Oh! yes, my friend,

A flashing, flaring, farious sea,

To punish forever the guilty throng,

‘Whose souls from sin are never free.

Gentlest Falth, shine on this soul,

Oh ! pierce the dark and gloumy mist,
That overhangs it like a shrou

‘And make it to thy whisperivgs list,

Cast aside that barrier falre,
Which will not suffer in the light,
Invest it in thy glorious garb,
Banish its sorrows in thy might.

c.Q
—
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JUSTIN McCARTHY IN NOVA
8COTIA.

s

Amberst, N. 8., O.t. 27th, 1886
Music Hall was filled to overflowing
last evening, when Justin McCarthy
delivered his great lecture on “The Cause
of [reland,” The audience was repre-
sentative, embracing leading professional
and business men of the town and sur.
rounding country. When Mr, McCarthy
entered the hall he was greeted with a
long and prolonged outburst of applause,
the frequency of similar outbursts,
attested the marked appreciation with
which his words were received. The
lecture took one hour and forty minutes
in delivery, and if there were any waver-
ers present at 8 p. m, when Justin
McCarthy stepped upon the stage, it is
pafe to assume, from the enthusiasm
which was manifested by all during the
delivery of the closing sentences of his
speech, that such persons were converted
to the “cause,” Judge Morse, who pre.
pided, thanked Mr. McCarthy, on behalf
of the audience, for the treat which he
had given them. The chairman uttered
the sentiments of all when he exclaimed
with enthusissm that “Any people de:
manding Home Rule, in a constitu-
tional way, would find o responsive
chord in every Nova Sootian heart.”
Immediately after the lecture, M.
McCarthy was entertained at a banquet,
m L C. R. Dining Hall, where some
seventy persons assembled to do honor
to the distinguished Irishman. After
the &od things had been duly disposed
of, Honor Judge Morse, ina few well
chosen remarks, complimented Mr,
McCarthy and the Irish Parliamentary
Party on the success they had achieved
in their ﬂg‘:' for Irish freedom, and in-
troduoed
St. Joseph’s College, who delivered the

. A, B, O'Neill, C. 8. C., of

and if, sir, in the remndition of the wel-
come, there @@ any lack of vigor or of
sweetness, I would remind you thata
defective mouth piece may mutilate the
harmony of the most excellent instru-
ment; and would beg you in consequence
to attiibute the diecord to me alone,

Of the causes which render it emin.
ently fitting that we should greet you
with cordial pleasure, it is surely need

less that I should speak., The brilliant
author who has 50 often and so variedly
ministered to the instruction and enter.
tainment of a world of readers, can need
no introduction in any community and
may justly expect a welcome in all, Yet,
sir, it is not the renown which you eo
deservedly enjoy, or the glory which you
have so fairly won as the victor in many
a literary tournament, that forms the
basis of our greatest joy in meeting you
to night, Justin McCarthy, the his-
torian, the journalist, the essayist, novel-
ist and goet, would aesuredly receive
from us the homage ever due to genius;
but he by whom may best be claimed,
as he to whom is eepecially oftered not
only our homage but our love, is Justin
McCarthy the Irishman, faithful, tried
and true,
Nor, sir, ehould this surprise you, for it
is but natural that devoted lovers of Erin
should cherish warm &ff ction for the
loyal soldiers who fight her battlees; snd
you are too profound sn analyst of Irish
character not to koow that the love of
the Irish emigrant for the lsnd that gave
him birth is a pession which distance but
intensifies, and one which, its vigor un-
diminished, he bequeathes to his children
and their heirs forever. Thus, whether
sons of Ireland or of Ireland’s soms,
whether the eilvery streams, the velvety
turf, the sparkling lakes, the verdant
glens, the hoary round-towers and the
ruined abbeys of Erin come back to us as
memories or as traditions, we feel that we
can truthfully say to her : \1(yo ... =

AR L
" And still we turn, fwith hesrts that burn
In tender love to you,'!

Dear L

n
In tender love tw you,”

than matter, so ideas are more potent
than swords; and that public opinion
can effect wider and more lasting
breaches in the ramparts of injustice
than can the combined artilleries of the
world. So thought O'Connell, ard the
monstor  dragon, British misrule,
reeled before his onslaught. So thinks
Parnell, and wounded unto death, that
dragon totters to its speedy fall. Yes,
the centuried struggle draws near its end.
It may be yet a year or two before our
distinguished guest ceases to be a mem
ber of the Irish party, to become a mem-
ber of the Irish parliament, but no one
cen well doubt that the cbange must
come, Humanity’s sympathies are en-
listed for Erin, and to nothing less than
Home Rule is humanity disposed to say,
“amen,” The epirit of the Irish barris.
ter, who in the dawn of the present cen
tury protested that the great Creator of
the world has given to our beloved coun
try the gigantic outlines of a kingdom
etill survives; for five millions ot his
countrymen at home and thrice that
number of their kindred abroad not only
assert with Goold, that the God ot
pature never meant that Irelaud should
be a province, but with a conviction
born of assured success, and with him,
“And by that God She never shall.”

As lovers of ibe land in whose glories
we exult, and whose sorrows we have
mourned, our hearts warm to all who
have helped to break her fetters and
free her from her thraldom. To the
master.intellect of the British Empire
the “Grand Old Man” who, not ashamed
to confess that he is wiser to.day than
he was yesterday, made Ireland's auton-
omy a certainty, not a contingenocy, our
gratitude is due and given. When, in
the greatest speech of his eventful life,
he told the world that “The best and
surest foundation statesmen can find to
build on is that afforded by the convic.
tlonl‘ the affections, and the will of
map,” Irishmen forget Kilmainham
cry “God bless Gladstone,” But, gentle
men, if it be true, as bas been said, that
there is only one man who could make

Yes, sir, aff. ction for your country and
that of our fathers is an inkeritance of
our earliest years; and es, in the perusal
of the drama of her annals, her national life
became unfolded to our view, that fuherit.
ance grew gro?ortlamlly preclous, For
we are proud of Ireland’s record—proud of
the anclent civilization that adorned Hiber-
nia when more than
modern Europe were but wanderin

the unrivalled splendor of her golden

roud of the martial glory of th
l:ﬂ:ieh followed whe‘nl g/

following address of welcome to Mr,
McCarthy :
ADDRESS OF WELCOME,

MR CHAIRMAN ‘:l:nl le:-m:um:—Per-
mit me very gratefully to express m
appreciation of the honor lcolt):rded m{
in being selected as your mouth piece
in the acoomplishment of the delightful
duty that draws us together this evening,
That duty, Mr, McCarthy, is to extend

defenders, and were swept from the sea-
girdled isle forever, proud of the daunt.

before
“The emerald gem of the western world

to you, on behalf of the Celtic hearts of

halt the nations of
tribes and barbarous hordes, proud of have shown

when sanctity and scholarship found in ' pyt the governing political element in the
Erin a refuge elsewhere sought in vein, | ¢ivil affaire of Great Britain,
e years
the invin{:iblo A
Northmen recoiled before her impetuous

less valor that for centuries held at bay
the Norman invader, and dyed a thou:
sand battle fields with foemen’s blood

Could be get in the crown of the strauger.”
Aye, and proud, too, of the fortitude and
heroism and unswerving fidelity to prin-
ciple, that gleam like myriad stars

| that speech, it is not less true that there
is only one man who could render it
ible for even Gladstone to make it,

' and that man is Parell To him and
! 'his devoted colleagues must be given our
warmest thanks, our most cordial love.
The obsolete lie, that Irishmen are unfit
to govern themselves, they have robbed
of even a semblance of truth, for,
! during the past few years, they
themsejves not ong
rulers of Ireland,

| the practical
The most
illustrious man of their number, Mr
chairman and gentlemen, is our honored
guest, Mr. Justin McCarthy. Connection
with the Irish Party has brought distine:
tion to others of its members, Mr. Mc
Carthy’s membership has conferred dis-
tinction on the Party.

Where tre ambi-

proposing the health of Mr. Justin Me.

Qarthy, you will permit me to add the

sentiment : —

May be long serve the land that awakes
from her slumbers,

May his fame ne’er be 'urnllhed. his glory
ne'er fade;

And may earth’s sweetest Harp ever shrine
in its numbers

This l.u:i\;m'.-cmwnod hero of Parnell's Brig-
Mr. McCarthy responded in a happy
;roech of some twenty minute’s duration,

e spoke at rome length of the kind
words of encouragement which he had
received from the people of the United
States and Canada, and, in conclusion,
returned thanks, on behalf of himself and
his party, for the msgnificent reception
which he had received in Amherst,
Short speeches, eulogizing Mr. McCarthy
and his party, were made by C J. Town.
send, M. P, Ex premier W, T. Pipes; T,
R Biack, M. P. P, R. L Black, M. P.P,
Geo. W. Forrest and Dr, H. P. Clay,
Prominent among the other guests pres-
ent were Rev, Dr, Walsh of London-
derry ; Rev. Fathers Cummaine of Truro ;
Dr. Inch, President of Mount Allisan
Wesleyan College ; Josiah Wood, M, P,,
Shenff McQueen of Westmoreland ;
Hiram Black, M L. C. The party
dispeised  ghortly after midnight,
Justin McCarthy will lorg live in the
aflections of the pecple of Amherst,

RELIGIOUS CONDITION OF SCOT-
LAAD.

London Universe, Oct 2%,
On Thureday, the 14'h inst, the band.
tome new Catholic church which has bein
eregted in Market Street, Montrose, for
the ' congregation worshipping under
¢ Father Shaw was opened with the usual
rites of the Church by Bishop Rigg. The
style is Gothic The church cousists of
vave and chancel, with lancet-shaped win-
dows (filied in with tinted cathedral glass),
and a neat belfry finishes the west gable
and the cross the east, luternally the
church at the opening ceremony presented
a very chaste appearance. It basan open
roof, with massive counpling and croes
beams standing out in relief, resting on
stone corbels. The wa'ls of the chancel to
a copsiderable height are painted in imi-
tation of stone, and the roof is in light
blne relieved with stara in gold. The
building, which eeats 200 persons, was
filled, a considerable number of the wor
shippers being from Dundee. The follow-
ing were present: His Lordship the
Right Rev. Dr. Rigg, Bishop of Dunkeld ;
Verg Rev, Dean Clapperton, Dundee;
R.v, Jobn Shaw, Montrose; Rav. W,
Geddes, Arbroath ; Rev. J. Holder, T, F.
Furlong, St. Joseph’s, Dundee ; Rev. M.
Phelan, St. Mary's, Dundee; Rev, P.
Batti, St. Mary’s, Lochee; Rev. J.
Turner, Perth ; R-v. T, Crumley, Blair-
gowrle; Rev. Canon McManus, Eiin-
burgh; R.v. J, Stewart, Stonehaven;
R-v. William Shaw, Blair’s College, Aber-
deen ; and Rev, J, Doherty, Ballechio.
The choir of St. Juseph’s, Dundee, led by
Father Furlong, was in attendance. Miss
Fay, organist of St. Andrew’s, pre-ided
with ability at the harmonium. The
ceremoay commenced, according to the
ritual prescribed, with the blessing of the
church by the Bishop, when the clargy
walked in procession round the building
reciting the 50th Psalm, the Bishop sprink-
ling the walls with holy water, Oa re.
entering the church the Litany of the
Saints was sung and completed at the
altar. High Mass was then sung, the
Very Rev. Dean Clapperton being cele.
haat, Father Butti deaccn, §athet‘
Doberty subdeacon, and Father Turner,
Perth, master of ceremonies, The Bishop
then took bis seat on a side elevation, at
tended by Fathers Geddes, Arbroath, and
Phelan, Dundee, and after the Guspel,
Father Hulder preached an eloquent
sermon from the words: “Now therefore ye
are no more strangers aad foreigners, but
fellow- citizens with the saints and domes-
tics of God.” Father Holder sa'd. My
Lord, rev, fathers, dearly beloved breth.
ren,—on an occasion euch as this—met as
we are to throw open the doors of this
little church for the worship of Almighty
(God—it is easier to summon up many
toples of congiatulation and of juy than
to choose out one on which profitably to
dwell, But seeing that the dedication of
this building to St. Margaret, Queen and
Patroness of Scotland, has been made by
a pious testator the very condition of its
exictenca bere, it may not be deemed out
of keepirg with our work of to-day if we
turn our eyes to behold in the openiug of
this church yet another evidence of the
perpetuity of our faith and of the im-.
perichable vitality of that Church which St
Murgaret's virtues illumined and adorned.
For Weare here to-day as a part—a small
c¢ontingent—of that army of devoted men
who, from the days of Ninian and
Columbas and Kentigern bave lived and
died for God’s cause 1n this land of Scot
land, Tkere may be some wlte Dear usg
who are prepared to ask, “Why do you
Ca'holics come here at alll For genera
tions you bave bad no footing aud mo
chapel Lere; why seek to have one now?”
To such we have no apology to offer, nor
any better explanation to give than what
is contained in the words of the Apostle,
“‘We are ambassadors of Christ, not strang-
ers and foreigners, but fellow-citizens wit!
the saints and domestics of Gud, built
upon the foundation of the Apostles,
Jesus Christ Himself being the chief cor-
nerstone.” In the power of the Catholic
Church we come to preach, We com> to

he-luﬂngly »nd in doubt, but with power
and authority, His teaching was clear,
definite, aud fixed; and clear, definite, an
fized He willed that teaching to be handed
down. I.reading the Gospel record there
is nothing more evident tban this. His
was 8 mision, In His own words, He
“came” from the Father, Heo tavght the
doctrine of Hix Father, He did the work
of His Father, He was sent by His Father.
“God,” eeys the Apostle, “who at sundry
times and in divers manners spoke to the
fathers. , . , in these days hath spoken
to us by His Son.” Now this mision
being, 8o far as our Lord was personally
concerned, limited in time, and yet the
purpose of that mission being the salvation
of mankind until the end of the world it fs
clear that the mission it:¢lf must be handed
down, Nor isthere anything in the G epel
record more clear than the fact of this trans-
miesion. “As Thou hast tent Me into the
world,” says our Lord to the Father, “so
al:o I have eent them into the world.”
Aud, similarly, to the Apostles : “As the
Father hath sent Me 1 send you. He that
beareth you heareth Me, and be that
deepiseth you despiseth Me,” And in
order that it might be quite clear that the
gift thus bestowed on the Apostles was to
pass into the keeping of their successors,
He adds, “Bebo'd I am with you all days,
ev.n to the consummation of the world.”
This regular and direct tranemi-sion of
the right to teach is what we Catholies call
the apostolicity of the Church, It is the
providential means by which God reveals
to men in all its adorable beauty and
truth the whole economy of our redemp-
tion. And thus for us Catholies the Church
speaks at this day, as in the beginniug,
with an authority, not dependent on per-
tonal or national or temporsl claime, but
as a divinely-constituted society, in-
vested once forall by its Divive Founder
with full powers to teach and guard the
whole truth of God, so as to be until the
end of time the sole representative of God's
sovereignty in the world, and the final
interpreter of Ilis word and will to men,
From the beginning the fathere of the
primitive Church,
ADDRESSING THEMSELVES TO THE INNO-
VATORS OF THEIR TIME,
asserted in no halting language thelr right
to teach, their Divine mission given by
Christ Himsel(, the first Apostle of Chrie-
tian truth. “Who are you 1"’ they asked;
“and whence do you come, and when
were you sent 7 What seek you with us,
since to us you do not belong 7 By what
right, O Marcion, dest thou cut down our
trees 1—and who hassen* thee V alentinus,
to change the course of our riversi—or
thee, Appelles to shift our boundaries ?
Produce your credentials, show us the
origin of your churches, unfoli the list of
your “iniopﬂ, and tell us who there is
amongst you who bas had for mastcr and
predecessor an Apostle or one of those
apostolic men who have lived in un-
broken fellowehip with the disciples of
Christ, for thus the Apostolic Ciurches
established their authority.”—Tertullian.
The heretica of the first ages found gues-
tions such a3 these both awkward and in-
discreet, and they did not answer them.
They failed to show their claim to teach
for the reason that they had none to show,
Nor can we believe that the sects round
about us who strive against the Catholic
Church feel aught more sec ire than their
predecessors as to the question of apnsto-
licity. It is easy to brag about ths Bible
and the glorious freedom of private in-
terpretation, but put the question,
“Whence do you come!’ Then must
the sects bow their heads ia shame,
80 £fTectually does this foul origin protest
sgainst all pretension to a Diviue mission.
An apostate monk, fligrantly a traitor to
the vow whereby he had consecrated his
chastity to G)d ; a faithless priest bearing
the penal mark of his iniquity ; & King
familiar with unboly loves—all three
brimful of pride and violence, all three
rebellious against the same Church—s :ch
were the Fathers of the Reformation. A<k
themselves whence they came. Oue pleads
to.day the suthoriziation of the Chief
Magistrate of Wittenburg, to-morrow his
digmity of D ctor in Theology; the second
tries to identify bimee!f with old and con-
demned heretics ; and the third holds
aloft
THE SW,RD STILL REEKING WITH THE
BLOOD OF HIS MURDERED WIVES,
How coull we d t ct in the persons of
such men the faintest trace of fcllow .hir
with those to whom the R deemer said,
“Ag the Father h.t" sent Me, I send you.”
One Church alone stanls forth to-day and
claims to be the depository of that sacred
word and trust, Jerusalem and Antioeb,
Alexandiia and Corinth, Eph:sus, Phil
ippi, and Thesealonica have gone—struck
down by the scimitar of Muslem ; but not
for a single moment has the Church of
Romae ceased to be the life-giving centro
from which the uttermost paris of the
earth bave drawn the blesings of the
Divine commission. From the beginning
the ancient champions of orthodoxy
appearel to her authority in their ¢ n-
flicts with error. St Ireneus in the second
century, Tertulliaa in the third, St
Epipnanus in the fourth, and 8t Augne:
tine in the fifth bave drawn up the list of
her Pontiffs, It was as easy a task at to
ve the list of our S,vereigns from
uelphs to Stuarts, and from Tudors to
Plantagenets. Nor has the succession of
those spiritaal monarcha failed, Leo XIIL
Jeads you back to Pius IX, Yius IX. to
Gregory XV, Gregory X V1. to Lieo X1t
and 50 back and back and back to the
Apostle to whom the Saviour said, ‘‘Thou

teach again

THE FAITH THAT BLESSED SCOTLAND
when the Fiankish masons of St. Nivian
raleed the walls of the “White House” in

“follow up the worthiest ”

Galloway, when Columba and Kentigern
exchanged their staves on the banks of the
Mollendenor; when the bones of Palladius
were enshrined in gold hard by, and when

art Peter, and upon this rock I wi'l build
My Church.” A long, ssaintly, an august
line—a line which has seen dynasties 1ise
and fall aud empire after empire crumble

into dust, The prwers of darkness have
risen sgainst it; the patrons and protectors

“bui't upon the foundation of Apostles
and Prophets, Jesue Chiiat Himulrbchk
the chief corver stone,” Such a Church
is needed in this land. Take her away,
and what have we left in the religions
world 7 I need not speak of what must
be clear to all; I need not fnsist on
THAT STANDING SCANDAL IN CHRISTEN.
DOM—
the multiplication of ths sects, But more
than thie; outside the Catholic Church the
very revelation of God is gradually bein
diseolved and disappearing—first,the belie
in the poseibility of leading a holy life on
earth by the ald of sacrament and sacrifice;
next, the belief in those reves! d traths
which teach the aim and scope of iife; and,
lastly, even the truths of natural religion
itself. This has already largely come to
pass in Germany, inEogland, and America.
Here, in Scotland—is it not fair to say it?
—vast strides are being made in the ssme
direction, The bu'k of our people are
indifferent to dogma; they hesitate to
commit themselves to specific belief of
any kind, The leading lights of the
d flerent  Churches are unorthodox or
suspended, Scarcely aSynod or a Presby-
tery that is not upheaved with some
angry (nestion; there is a current of un-
belief eddying beneath the apparently
calm waters in the well guarded harbours
of both the Kirks; youog men bent on
rising in the miuistry are taking their
stand on the trae Protestant formula,
ard questioning the right of ev. u a Gen-
eral Assembly to frown down the output
of private judgment, and old men are
forced to tremble with fear if they con-
template the awful hercsics with which the
Churches are 1ife. I:ay there {sneed for a
Divive teacher here, lu the darkness and
doubt which surrounds us on every side
we have need for that voice of which St,
Peter exclaimed, “*Lord, to whom ehall we
g0 ! Thou hast the words of e*ernal life.”
That teacher and that voice are here to-
day, forserene, unchanged, and unchange-
able, the Catholic Chuch is with us once
sgrin.  Before she opens her catechism
or unfolds a ringle articie of her creed, che
claims the right to be heard,  She alone
of all bodies ci'ling themselves Coristian
professes to teach “with authority,” as
Christ taught, and as He commissioned
and appointed H's Apostles to teach after
Him. Sent by her Divine Founder to
teach all nations, her aim is as wide as the
world. She will never reit comtented
until she holds a worldwide sway. And
to endeavor humbly to exteni that sway
is the point and significance of this day's
word., Well uigh 1200 years ago the
Venerable Bede wrote of this land, “Now
the nation of the Picts rejiices in being
united In peacs and truth wiith the Uui-
versal Church,”
IT MAY BE LONG BEF 'RE THAT PEACE AND
THAT TRUTH ARE AGAIN SUPREME IN

SC TLAND,
The Universal Church « flers a gift which
possib'y Scotchmen are slow to appreciate
—*“the obedience of faith” (Rom, i., 5)—
for there can be no faith apart from the
sacrifice of independence of mind and
spiritual pride. But with God all things
are possible, and the S:ottish temper 18
not more national and independent at this
day than wh o Wishart, Bishop of Glae-
gow, by word and deed fought the cause
of Sir William Wallace, and when Maur-
ice, Abbot of Inchaffiay, 18ised his cruci-
fix and blessed the Scottish hosts at Ban.
nockburn. In days gone by the Moot hill
of Scone went by the name of the “H )l
of Belief.” Some called it the “Hill of
Meeting.” That spot was famous io the
history of the Jand, not only as the coro-
nation place of our Kings, but alko as the
scene of great assemblies and C uncils
which confirmed and spread the kingdom
of God throughout \ﬁe Iatd. We neud
not discuss whather the ancient name of
that hill is better rendered by *“Hull of
Meeting' or “Hill of Belief.” Mure pro-
fitable will be our work if in fervent and
in persevering prayer we seck from ahove
light to guide us to the truth and etrength
to embrace it. Then shall we possess the
mcst peerless of all gifts “for the edifying
of the body of Chist, until we all meet
in the unity cof faith and of the knowl:
edge of the Son of G .d.” To promote
this glorious end is the explauation of the
plantivg here of this little charch.  May
Hae deign to accept and bless our hamble
offering to whise glory alone we have
ventured t) make it. We leave vurselves
to be j.ged by cur woids and works.
That has been the'significance of the plant
ing of this little ckurch to day.

eems o —

WEDDING BELLS,

A very quiet but interesting marriage
ceremony took place in S’ Peter's Cath-
edral, this city, on the 9 h inst, The con
tracting parties were Mr, J 8. Suith, &
popular dry goods merchant of Ingersoll,
and President of the C, M. B A, in that
prosperous town, and Miss Mary Cor-
stance Suea, one of London'’s most ac.
complished and respected daughters

The bride was charmingly attired in
golden brown merveilleux with ) cket
and hat to match, having for ornaments
a very handeome set of diamond jewelry.
The Rev. Father Tiernan tied the nuptial
knot. Both biide and bridegroom have
the hearty wishes of a legion ot friends
for a prolonged happiness,

— AP O
St Thomas:

We beg to call the attention of our
readers to the advertisement of Mr, F.
C. Fisunery, St Thomas, in another col
uman. Mr. F's specwlty is bankrupt
stocks of dry goods, and he believes n
the old adage *‘quick sales and small pro
tits,” He has a large a<sortmen:, Uive
him a call,

to interrupt that ca'm and even ‘ransmis

tion of less noble men would have led | Margaret adored the Eucharistic U d in
' them to other sims, our guest elected to
His devotion ;
to Mother Erin hss been unceasivy, his || “yesterday, to day, and for ever,” Com
share of her triumph will be not little and | i1y into this world for our salvation, the
in our sffections must be ¢ver great, and | K erual S)n of God bequeathed to men "
hence, Mr. chuirman and gentlemen, in | the eternal truth, He spoke to men, not | truth and love. Acd all this

the Caurch of the Holy Trinity at Dun
fermline. My brethren, Jesus Christ i

3 | lives herself aad mekes glad the city o

of national Churches have sought to com.
paes its ruin, but they bave never availed

- | sion of Divine power whereby the Church

e e,

Lok not moarnfully irto the past; it
comnes not back again, Wieely improve
the present,—it is th'ne. Go fath 1o
f! meet the shadowy future without fear

.| God, Such, my brethren, 1s the Cathol ¢ aud with & manly heart,—Lergfellow

becaus

Church in history and in fact : the me:- ' _ _
senger of God to men, the guardizn of His ' archbishupricy, 25 bisho,rics, 21 apostolic

Pupe Leo X (LI, has already created 7

e vi:ariates and 7 apostolic prefectures,

o e,




