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TIIE LATE REY. J. F, RYAN,

nanay

Anmiversary Marsat ¥t Michael's Cathedenl
—An Interesting Alkceteh of the
Young Pricat's Life.

On Tucsday, tho 17th instant, a
solemn anniversary High Mass of
Requiem was celcbrated at St. Mi.
chaol's Cathodral for tho reposo of tho
soul of tho lata Xov. Jaries Francis
Ryan of Nowfoundland, whoso death
1n tho springtimo of & most promising
priestly hfo was announced in theso
columns just twelve months ago. The
Rov. Father Frank Ryan of St. Mi.
chael's Cathedral, unolo ofthodeccased,
wag cclobrant of tho Mass, assisted by
the Rov. John Kelly as deacon, and
Mr. McGrand as sub-deacon. The
Vary Rev. Viear Quoneral MoConn
asaisted in tho SBanctuary,

The beautiful church was heavily
draped in mourning, and the lurgo
camfnl&uo oreated in the Banctuary,
with the purple slolo folded on its
cover, was a silont sermon on the
saintly young Priest's lifo und labors.
A sgelect choir, undor tho leadership
of the Rev. F. F. Rohleder, chanted
the Requiem sorvice in solo and cliorus
with impressivo effect, and a large
congregation asgisted at thoe Mass with
reverent and prayorful davotion.

The deccased young Friest was
much loved and regrotted by all who
kuew him; and as he made many
friendsin Canada during a few mouths’
visit, the following sympathetic and
graceful aketoh of his lifo by ono of
his clerical companions may interest
many of our readors, and will certain-
ly edify all. Tho brief biography was
written for the Evening Telegram, St.
Jobns, N. F., by the Rev. Felix D.
MoCarthy, the zealous and eloquent
Pastor of B8t. Patrick's Chureh,
Carbonear, N. F. Wo omit a fow
faots of merely family and local inter-
ost, and give the edifying incidents of
:l i;aintly young life that will interest

FATHER M'CARTHY'S TRIBUTE.

Conswmmatus in brevi explevit tempora
multa: * Being made perfeet in a
short space he fulfilled a long time.”
These words of the inspired penman
mest with their happiest application
in the young Levite who ig the subjeot
of this sketch. Tho Rev. James
Frauncis Ryan was horn on the 28th
August, 1866, and died on the 17th
April, 1898,

The good works of our beloved dead
one, so many of whish crowd into the
spectrum of o single glance at his
brief career, were reforrible rather to
the * religiously active forces of the
soul.' They were not of the world
worldly, and to our seeming, the
author befonged not to any class with
more befittingness than that of

“ The bravely dumb who do thelr deed,
Aud soorn to blot Jt with a name.”

It was the privileged fow whko knew
him intimately, and they alone, tha$
could truly porceive and thoroughly
appreciate how well filled up was that
short life of his and how beautifully
studded it was from beginning to close
with the jewellery of good 2nd holy
works. The fualness or wealth of good
that made of his brief existence the
* venerable age' wes not a thing of
chance merely, but o result. 'Tis
said, and the saying is full of import,
that the one great seoret of life sud
dovelopment is not {0 plap and dovise,
but to fall in with the forces at work
—to do every moment’s duty oright.
That secret our lamented friond had
early learnt and put into practice.
Therefore, it was, that his brief span
bad in it fulness and richness of good-
ness and worth that ontproportioned
its circlo and outstretched its time.

Of his csll to holy priesthood young
Ryan became aware.at an early ago.
Even then was mado in real esrnest-
ness and with effect the application of
the gecrat e had solved. Tho call
took the shupe of a burning desire.
1t was of its kind a-special vocation ;
and whon God addresses any sonl
with a peculiar message of love—

when, in that still, small voice, soft as
tho breath of s seraph's wing, bat
unmistakably audible o the inner car,
He whispers, * My son, give Mo thy
heart "—then the hesitancy or waver
ing $hat is pardonable, that is excusa

ble, that is, porchance, scarcely
blameablo in others, becomes in this
soul a sort of faithlessness to his
heavenly lover. A jealons lover is our
God, and His lore a consuming fire. A
volce, morcover, that trenscends rea

gon, addressing the soul in its very
citadel, whore the pura intelligence
apprehonds what tho reasoning faculty
may fail to grasp, is abloe to silenco in
honest minds all captious and plausible
ratiocination, It was so with our
friend. In the desire that had been
kindled within him he recognized, by
an intuition swift as the lightning's
flash, the whispering invitation of
divino love. Of it bte inquired not
tho why or whorefore. Concerning it
ho planned not or dovised. The soli-
citation 1t addressed to him he might,
it is true, have rejeoted without posi

tive sin. But tho secret bo had learnt
and of which oustom had already con-
ciliated {0 tho usage was now again
at work. To the call of God he
acoordingly gave a roady hearing—
audiam quid loguatur ad me Doninus
Deus. In it he eagerly acquicsced,
and the believing uttorance of *¢ Bo it
done unto mo according to Thy word,"
beeame tho signal for the intlux of the
strengthening graces which he needed
for the accomplishment of the Divine
purpose, :

Our friend was born in the old town
of Trinity, N.F., on the date referred
to above. There, amid a delightfully
pioturesque onvironment, he passed
t)ie period of childhoad, unconsotously
gbsorbing, the while, the poetry and
romance whose atmosphere was all
around. A mind so young, so sus
coptible and imaginative as his could
not fail to receive fully the impact of
the impressions of its surroundings.
And it is only in accord with the
soenic theory of ethica to trace, in
some measure at least, to the scenes
that encompasgsed his early life, the
fervour of sentiment, the poetry and
exquisiteness of diotion that, io after
years, characteriged his writings and
public utierances. Such environs are
usually the nurseries of great men,
sturdy, energetic and upright, honest,
prudent and virtuous; and of these
qualities, some in a greater, some in
a less degree, our friend was C..he
happy possessor. But in conjunction
with the influence of natural scenery
there was another factor, and o
stronger one, that gave shape and
moulding to his character. ‘'Twas
the education of a thoroughly chris-
tian home. At that home of his and
it fomily circle let us, kind reader,
take en pussant a brief glance. Within,
it was 8 calm, an oasisin the desert, a
little paradise where reigned suprems
the quiet and tranquility that come
not of this world. A prevading atmos-
phere of religion was there, and there,
too, were united the altar and the
hearth. A home it, therefore, was in
the Catholic and best sense of the
term, & home of love and innocence,
of peace and harmony, reflecting, in
its all and all, the harmonious beauty
of the family at Nazareth. In that
island home was a proper blending of
the duties of houschold and those of
religion. There reccived their due
attention the saying in common of the
morning and the evening prayers, the
recitaticn of the rosary, the teaching
of the Christian doctrine, and the
ginging of the hymnals simple aira,
This was thechoral music of bumanity,
get there to wild accompaniment of
storm-wind and thunder-loud bass of
the furious warve,

The howme life of young Ryan was
most congenial to his disposition and
feclings and told fully in his suscep-
tible natare. The inatructions he thera
received took desp root in ms hears

and were wrought into the inmost
fibre of hisbeing. The good cxample

that thora came dally undor notice
appealed to him strongly for imitation.
Amid such happy formative influcnces
his pioty becamo moro and moro pro-.
nounced. Tho desire for loly priest
liood that had taken indefecliblo pos
gossion of his young hentt grew thero
with his growth and styongthoned with
his strongth, Tho visitations of graco
geconded hie pious wish, and thus
fertilized by the dows of heaven tho
seed of his holy desire grow up and
ripened toa firin and vonerons resolu
tion,

Having successfully brought to o
closo the clomontary portion of his
studies, our friend 1n 1878 entered t!xo
Collego of Bt. Bonaventuroe, 8t. Jon's.
His sohool days at Carbonear hed been
a bounteous promiso of future harvests
of knowledgo and at Bonaventuro’s ho
soon commenced to reap in plenteous.
ness goldon fruitage of success, With
a fondnmml ugd hthirstt. fo: lenrning
cqualled only by his pationt, persover-
it‘\lg disposition, hie applicd h?maelt to
the different branches of tho Collego
curiculum, and delighted his professors
by tha rapidity of his progress and the
vigour and originality of his restless
intellect. In tho spring of 1882 the
Right Rev. Dr. Macdonald, of Harbor
Grace, visited the Collego for the pur-
pose of being present at the commonce-
ment of exercises. The young boy
who on that occasion carried off thr

rizo of excellence and won other

igh honors, attracted particularly the
attention of His Lordship. That boy
wos John Francis Ryan. In him the
Bishop readily recognized the material
of an excellent and remarkable priest,
and forthwith adopting him an alam-
nug for his diocese, gent him to Rome
to receive, in the College of Propagan-
ds. his ecclesiastical training. In the
asutumn of 1882, he accordingly pro-
ceeded to the Lternal City and com-
menced his seminary life in the far-
famed Propagarnda., The subjects of
philosophy and theclogy that there
engaged his attention, proved to hima
literary Ophir of inestimable valuo and
exhiaustless interest. Assiduous in:
study, of 8 quick and perceptive un
derstanding, highly intelligent, and
exhibiting n genius of no ordinary
calibre, he soon stood high in the
estimation of his teachers and became
of tho members of his clnss the recog-
pized bead aund facile princeps. Those
who ranked next to hin were—¢Proz-
smi huic, longo sed proximi intervallo,
and if they did not, when compared
with him, submis to the dark shadow
of cclipsa, they entered, at least, the
skirts of its penumbra. His brillinnt
success in the class hall won for him
meny houours. Of their number the
writer now recalls a very high one,
tho first prize in the prize in the Sacred
Scripiure, namely, that was awarded
him in 1889, on the occasion of the
completion of his seminary course.
With his progress in study kept pace
bis advance in virtue. Love of God
and of the places wherein his glory
dwelleth, became in him more and
more ardent, and he desired, even as
his Divine Master, that the day might
come when he could deliver himself
up a willing victim for the salvation
of souls. The years of his deteation
at College passed by with all the limp-
ing impotence of march that they oven
seem to huvein the oyes of expectanoy.
At length arrived the happy hour
when, daly qualified by study and the
sacrament of order, he knelt a priest
at tho fest of His Eminenca Cardinal
Simioni, and was fully authorised to
enter upon the work of the most holy.
ministry.

Eecce, sacerdos factus es et ad celebra-
nawn consecratus , vide munc, ut fideliter
et devote #n suo tempore Deo, sacrificium
offeras, et te ipsum trreprehensibilem ex-
hsbeas.

The lifo of a priest spent in the un-
ostentatious perforuance of the duties
of his sacred office is, geueraily speak-
1ng, diverzified with but a fow incidents
capable of attracting the notice of the

busy world. And such was the mission-
ary lifo of Fathor Ryan. Lo tho above
irjunoction of the Dlessed Ruiupis, the
brief term of his pricathood was, Liow-
ever, a noblo response. llo was ever
faithful to the solemn ongagcticnts of
ordinution,whoreby the newly ordained
priest is pladged **to boliove what he
reads, to teach what ho beliovea, and to
Fmotico what ho teaches ;" and though
18 nimed not at tho doing of tho ox-
traordinary works that ring out their
valuo on the counters of this world, he
yet performed his ordinary duties ox.
traordinarily well. o deem unneces-
sary o detuiled reference to his sacer-
dotal life. It has passed beforo tho
bar of public opinion, and tho award
i8 uniform that o more pious, a moro
zealous, o moro faithful priest than
tho Rev. James Francis Ryan did not
exist. Wo will, then, but partially
draw tho veil that concealed his hidden
life and take only o Urief glanze at his
interior spirit. Self donial and auster
it{, rigid inflexibility in the dicsharge
of duty, fervor in prayor and daily
meditation, these were, wo finul. the
distinguishing traita in his saintly
oharaoter, tho habits that brought to
flowering and fruitage in his soul the
great cardinal virtues of prudence,
Justice, fortitudo and temperance.

Father Ryan had a singular union
of gifts. Ho was an orator and o
writer, and, thereforo, a brilliant excop-
tion to the generality of ssholars. For,
as a rule, tho glory of tho orator s
onse thing, snd that of the writer ouite
another. Judged as a writer, he had
command of a vigorous, nervous, flex-
iblo style, and as a preacher he neared
perfection, His sermons wera com-
posed of * thoughts that breathe and
words that bum.” His rhetorio had
n robust sincerity that convinced as
well as thrilled, and whether he dis-
coursed on the most sublime mysteries,
or gave the most simple instructiong,
he was equally at home.

** Tho work men 40 48 noy theit veas stonw,

Tho love thoy winis far tho better chart.”

In social intercourse Father Ryan
was a unique type of grace and refine.
ment. His was a peculiar fascination,
an indefinable charm that made him,
to use the consecrated formuls, the
friend and favourite of every one. He
bad in his favor many social advan.
tages — a handsome person, great
manliness of character, irresistible
manners, and aready address. So ho
won upon all who came in contact
with him, and won moast upon those
who had the happiness of associating
with him in companionable ease and
familiarity. Combine with thess gifts
his untiring industry. and you see him
in his * habit ag he lived.” His in-
dustry, we gricve to say, brought about
hig early death. All desired to ses
him more careful of his health, m ‘re
sparing of his strength, but le still
worked on, and, as but too often
happens, the result was ill-health and
a weakened constitution. Complica-
tions of a gerious neture set in and on
the morning of the 17th April, of the
present year, the end came, and God
called him to Himself. His death was
8 sovere blow to his friends and & most
painful diappointment .to the diocess
of Harbor Graco.

Our task is finished. Written at
brief intervals and currents calamo this
sketch is necessarily a poor one. and
the writer 13 fully conscious of having
touched only here and there a point
in the radii and cirenmferense embrac-
ed in the subject. Ero ring out the
Inst Lours of the old year he hastens,
withal, to lay it, as a very small
tribute of affection aud respect, on the
gravo of his well beloved and deeply
lamonted {friend.

(Rev.) Fevix D. McCartuy.

Carbonear, Feast of St. Stephen, '98.

It is only of lato years that rhatimatism
has been trcated as a -blood dissase Bat
that thia is a corrcct thoory' ts proved by
tho extroadinary auccesa attending tho nap
of Ayer’s Sarssparills, ip this painfu) and

»ver{ provalent malady. It soldomfails of
rad

cal cpre.



