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(Continued.)

In our last issue we gave a Synop-
sis, with copiious extracts, from the
- remarkable Pastoral Letter of the

" gifted Archbishop of Halifax. We re-

produced his striking account of the
Creation of man, and his still more

illustrative comments on the  be-
ginning of the Gospel of St. John.
We will now continue the subject,

leaving almost all of the words of
the Archbishop, but simply con-
densing certain portions for the sake
of space.

Having guoted from St. Paul, St.

Luke and St. Peter to show from
Scripture the certainty of eternal
punishment for those who do not
spend this life in harmony with
God's law and God’s will, the Pasto-
ral letter thus proceeds :

“We are, therafore, still in danger
of losing our souls, of being con-
demned to'eternal separation from

God, of enduring all that this entails
in a place which we call Hell, Its
uncomfortableness may ba diminished
to the ear of the unthinking by call-

ing it Shoel, or some other fancy
name, but assunedly its sufferings
will not be mitigated thereby. The
question which concerns us is not the
name, but the nature of the place.
Serious men should avoid childish
contentions when discussing a serious
topic. Moreover, not in the Old, but
in the New Testament, are we to

seek. the fulness of divine revelation.
From its teachings we are to learn
the means to bhe employed in ‘“‘re-es-
tablishing all things in Christ,””
(Eph. 1: 10), so that ‘‘Christ may
be all in all.” (Col. IIT. 11.)"

That we must have Faith, and that

Faith must come to us by hearing are
plain facts that need not Le support-
ed, at this moment, Ly all the Scrip-
tural evidence adduced by His Grace;
but from that evidence he draws the
‘following clear-cut doctrine :
“Therefore there must be preachers
of God's word to the end of tima,
but the Apostle adds this important
remark — ‘““And how shall they
preach unless they be sent ?”” No
one, therefore, is to assume the office
of preacher of Christ’'s message un-
less he be duly commissioned and
“sent’’ by Jesus Christ. ‘“As the Fa-
ther hath sent me so I send you.”’
They ‘‘sent’’ others who im due course
“*sent”’ still others, and thus a living
line of successors, an unkroken chain
of senders, and sent from Christ
the Eternal Head of His Church, to
our day has been verified. As we
know from history, countless milliong
have accepted, during the interval,
His revealed word as taught by ‘the
Church, and much has been effectod
towards ‘‘re-establishing all things in
Christ.” "’

The old and naw tactics of the
Enemy of mankind are then set be-
fore us, and it is wonderful how the
same evil end is sought to be attain-
ed by means so different,

‘“But the enemy who brought
through sin, disorder into, the world,
has never ceased to use all efforts to
thwart, or retard, _ the accomplish-
ment of this great purpose. Through
all the centuries of Christianity they
were, alas, together with heroic deeds
of virtue, and a general observance of
God’s law, many acts of violence and,
crime. But these wera rather indi-
vidual than national, rather out~

“IPuksts of passion than the effects of a

settled policy. The saving root of
justification, faith, was aver alive,
though at {imes, perchance, asleep in
the individual consciences, and gene-
rally gnievous transgressions were
foll d by @ lary p and re
paration. .There was no thought of
putting (od .out of the world, either
in school or university, in private life
- public policy. Many sins of pas-
sion there were, but few, or none, of
malice. Such evil doing as existed
was ageinst the person and property
of the individual, not against the
eternal welfare of his soul.

*In mora recent years, however, the
enemy of Gou and man has employed
new methods in his warfare or ra-
ther has gone back to the one first

that of cor-

lligence. Now, as

then, ke prom! knowledge as the
reward for disgegarding God’s  will:
, his success is very

T ‘“No, you shall not die the
death,”’ but when you shall have set

your own will as the standard of
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person; it is the more deadly one of
a revolt of the intellect against the
revelation of God. The world, im-
patient of control, does not wish
to recognize a ruler who exacts obe-
dience of the intelligence and of the
will, because the forbidden things'are
“‘fair to the eyes’’ ; hence it begins
by disobeying, and ends by denying |
this authority. A settled policy is
then adop[éd of excluding God from

]

them lend a cheerful aid in -n,yo-u
which concern the interests of God,
and souls, but, as the Holy Father
warns them, not according to) thein
own views, but always under = the
direction and orders of the Bishops.'

If the times are evil, there are
many signs of a largeé restoration of
things in Christ in the near future.
A false knowledge of what has been
wrongly termed ‘‘science,”” and which
led captive many intellects, amongst
them some Catholic ones, is dying,
and dying in bankruptey, its sup-
posed trcasures of wisdom  having
been shown to be counterfeit. Only
the shallaw graduates in scrappy text
books, now hold to it; learned men
have rejected nearly all its conclu-
sions. So shall every error vanish
before the ome, unchangeable doc-

private as well as from public and ;
civic life: and souls, not bodias, are ) trine of Him who is tha true light,
sttapliod,.’ and who lives and speaks in His
Church to-day, as really as he did
WA in the streets of Jerusalem. There-
3 fore; be strong: in Faith because,

Having warned the faithful of not “This is- the victory which e
allowing themsclves to be deceived | . ¢y (he world, our Faith,’ (I
by a refinement iess cruel than in John v., 4.)"
bai barous days, for it is the dry rot
of unbelief that permeates the laws,
literature and administration of
public affairs of the day.

“When all this is considered there is T[HS
good reason to fear lest this great 1
perversity may be, as it were, a fore- ’
taste, and perhaps the beginning of ——
those evils which are reserved for
the last days; and that there may A person may have lived long in
be already in the world the “Son of | Paris and may be even well acquain-
Pendition” of whom the Apostle | ted with its religious onders, and
speaks —(Thess. ;;., 3). Such, in { yet not know the ona which is the
truth, is the audacity and the wrath | subject of this sketch. It is unique
employed everywhere in prosecuting |in the fact that it is the only one
religion, in combating the dogmas of | of its kind in the world.
faith, in brazen effort to uproot and Almost opposite the observatory ie
destroy  all relatiorns between man | the long street, Rue Denfert-Rocher-
and the Divinity. While, on the | eau, so full of religious houses that
other hand, and /this, ‘according to | in the olden days it was given the
the same Apostle, is the distinguish- [ name of the street of Charity  or
ing mark of Antichnist, man has, | Paradise. Most of thesa convents
with infinite, temerity, put himself in | have branch houses in many coun-

the place of God, raising himself
abova all that is called God; in such
wise that although he cannot utter-
ly extinguish in himseli all knowledge:
of God, he has contemned God’s ma-
jesty, and, as it were, made of the
universe a temple wherein he himself
is to ba adored. ‘‘He sitteth in the
temple of God, showing himself as if
he were God.’”’ (II. Thess. ii., 2.)"

The Archbishop then tells us that
“‘the unthinking may smile at this;
the unbeliever may deride it; but
men who look balow the thin veneer
of our civilization, men who place
the eternal. above the temporal, the
good of souls before worldly advan-
tages, will recognize the truth of
the picture, and the timeliness of thel
solemn call made by the Pope to all
lovers of true peace, to endeavor to

bring as many as possible to the
‘majesty and empire of God.’ But
this can be done only through
‘means of Jesus Christ,” for ‘other
foundation no man can lay, but
that which is laid which is Christ

Jesus.’ Cor, di.,, 11).”

Having quoted the words of wisdom
of the Holy Father, regarding the
open confession and profession of
the Faith of Christ, the Pastoral
thus closes :

““‘According to those weighty words,
the first aim of men, whether as
members of a Catholic organization,
or as private citizens, shall be to
sanctify themselves by leading a
true Christian life. Let us, tharefore,
dearly beloved, during the Lenten
season, seriously ask ourselves—Am (
living in Christ ? Does Christ reign
over my soul ? Am I truly reconciled
to God through Him ? T shall not,
help forward, effectively, the work
of Lringing others back to God, un-
less I also retrace my steps, and go
to Him. "We need not point out to
you how this is to be done. You
have learnt it in childhood, and you
know the treasures of grace that are,
stored up in the Sacraments. Per-
haps your Faith hag grown waalk, by
contact with an unbelieving, but
good-natured world, and by fréquent
perusal of works /Mm which religion is
treated rather as a superstition of
the uncultured, and weak-minded,
than as the nevealed will of God put
in practice. If so, read carefully,
and in a prayerful mood, the New
Testament. The story of Our Lord’s
life and teaching, the Acts of the
Apostles, and the Epistles of those,
the noblest of earth’s heroes, who,
poor and weak, and despised, waged
war on error and darkness, conquer-
ed a proud and cruel world, and hiore
the Cross to victony, but at the cost
of their own blood. Read the = glo-
rious deeds, in every subsequent age,
of the Saints of God’s Church, Pro-
cure a few good .Catholic books, and |
bring into your homes

tries, One there is that, while do-
ing a work not so much as attempt-
ed by any other religious order in
the world, is yet so unassuming in
its quiet usefulness that its existence
is known to very few.

At the far end of the Rue Denfert-
Rochereau (No. 88) we arrive at
the long gray wall that incloses the
convent of the “Blind Sisters of St.
Paul.”’

The object of this Order fs to offer
to those who are blind, and who wish
to give themselves wholly to God,
tha happiness and help of the religi
ous life; for to those whose eyes are
closed to all the beauties of this life
there is often given an especial love
for the God to whom their infirmity
rendered them the dearen, and for
whom the life of a nun is more suited
Before the sightless eyes of the blind
there hangs a veil that forms a lifer
long cloister.

At. St. Paul’s there are about 66
nuns, half of whom are blind. All
these Sisters, Les Soeurs Voyantes,
those who have their sight as well
as the blind, follow the same rule. On
those who have their sight devolves
the greater part of the manual work,
the work in the kitchem, the service
of the meals, the cleaning and care of
the housa and the care of the blind
children. The blind devote them-
selves more especially to prayer, and
so bring down blessings on the con-
vent.

They have, however, plenty of use-
ful occupation. Some have classes of
music, reading or even writing. They
take their turn in reading aloud in
the refectory, at the time or the
meals, and so well have they master-
ed the art of reading with their fing-
ers that the most distinct of all the
voices are those of the blind Sisters.
Many occupy themselves in printing
journals and books for the use of
the blind.

Very close is the union between

those Sisters who have their sight
and those who have it-not. It is ‘a
Soeur Voyante who conducts her

blind Sister to the holy table, where,
kneeling, they together receive rloly
Communion. But it is often the
blind Sister that leads the way to
the tribunal of that loved God to
whose service they have both conse-
crated themselves, for it has been
remarked that when a blind Sisten
dies it is almost always a Soeur
Voyante who is next to follow.

The little blind children learn from

their sight. It is difficult to

plain to those who have mot  wit~
nessed it how sheltered and sweet arg
the lives of these blind religious, -
Except. the holy Mass, that, per-
haps, is the happiest hour of
day when, kuneeling in the darlened
chapel, they say their last words of
love and gratitude to Him who
through the whole day has mever
been far from their thoughts. Who
can say what acts of love and da-
votion go up then from these blind
Sisters, who yet have their inward
sight so clear. Then all together in
the 'dim light they leave the chapel in
procession and pass up the stairs
chanting the ‘‘Miserere.*”

Very solemn is this passage of the
nuns from the chapel to their cells.
The rigorous silence has begun that
will not be broken until after Mass
the next day. As each cell is reached
the occupant detaches herselfi from
the procession and enters, leaving the
others to pass on.

At this convent they take in as
boarders young women who are blind
and who have not an assured posi-
tion in the world. Little blind girls
are also received from the age of
four years, some of whom remain all
their lives in the house. They also
give a Christian education to a lim-
ited number of poor young girls. They
also provide a home for blind wo-
men. These women ane served in
their own rooms, and the Sisters en-
deavor to enliven their lot by read-
ing to them, by conversing with
them, and by a thousand little at-
tentions and delicate cares inspired
by Christian charity.

TRMPRRANCE
"~ THE BEDROCK.

Under the chairmanship of the
Right Hon. the Lord Mayor of the
city, the annual meeting of the mem-
bers and friends of the Father Mat-
thew Memorial Hall, says the Dublin
correspondent of the Catholic Times,
Liverpool, was held on Sunday.
Every part of the spacious building
in Church street was crowded, and
the proceedings from first to last
were characterized by great enthusi-
asm. His Lordship, who has been
identified for upwards of thirty-five
years with the movement,, said he
was proud that the first puplic meet-
ing at which he had the honor of
presiding as Lord Mayor of Dublin
was ome in furtherance of the great
and glorious cause of temperance. He
thought his connection with this
movement hada good deal to do with
his occupying the position he was
naw so proud to fill. The temper-
ance and the Gaelic movement were
now great forces in the country;
year after year their influence was
becoming greater; they were teaching
the people lessons of thrift, of in-
dustry, of self-respect, and of per-
severance. The day was not far dis-
tant, he thought, when the people of
Ireland, irrespective of class or creed
would be ruling its destinies.

Considerable progress has been made
during the past year in the onward
march of temperance, both in the
provinces and in Dublin. In view of
the fact, that so mucn depends on the
rising generation, it is indeed gratify-
ing to learn from the annual report
which was read at Sunday's meeting
by Mr. Mooney, that temperance has
found a firm foothold among the
youth of Dublin. “We have on our
side,”’ it says, ‘‘the rising youth of
the city, who, through the revived
and right spirit of natiomality and
patriotism, fostered and cultivated
by the Gaelic League and kindred so-
cieties, take a high and noble  view
of the duties“they owe their country,
and who place temperance and total
abstinence as the bedrock and foun-
dation of their labors for the uplift-
ing, ad and nationslisatl
of their motherland.”” The action
taken by the Archbishops and
Bishops has no doubt done much to

fairs.
have ed the total abetin-

the Sisters how to endure patiently

and with courage, for the sake of the
good God, the trials and the neces-
sary afffictions of their dark lives.,|
This courage sometimes manifests it-
self in a  most unexpected manner.
One little child, during a terrible ope-.
ration which was performed on her
eyes, begged not to be chloroformed,

but that instead that the Superior-
©ess would let her hold in her hand

& T A

ence pledge to all children about to
‘receive the S t of Confirmi ]
with the result now evident on every
side. Their wisdom been abund-
antly proved. | The school children) of
to-day will in a few yaars hence be

the

Some short time ago Mr. W. B,
Yeates, the Irish litterateur and cri-
tical lecturer, delivered an address in
Toronto in which hereviewed all that
he and his- panions, o
had done for the advancement of
Irish letters and of Celtic influence.
In all that he set forth there was per-
fect truth, and I am even inclined to
believe that he allowed his personal
humility to prevent him from claim-
ing all the credit that he and his
co-workers deserve. In the course of
his lecture, however, he endeavored
to show to his audience the respec-
tive merits of the earlier Irish writ-
ers and their influence upon their
own times, as wall as upon subse-
quent years. In the course of = his
remarks he spoke of the ‘“Young Ire-
land’’ movement in the ‘‘forties’” and
he assigned a place to Thomas Davis
the founder of the ‘‘Nation,””  poet,
essayist and political guide and in-
spiration of that band of youisg men
who created a revival in Ireland’s li-
terature and aspirations. The lectu-
rer said : “Davis was not a great
writer, nor a great poet, but he gave
all he had to the cause’ ; and he
proceeded to explain that Davis was
an exceptional man at that time, but
left us to infer that his work was
not to be compared to that which
has been subsequently done. It is
not for an humble individual like
me to try and judga between Davis
and his critic, nor to establish a
comparison between their respective
works, but I will simply say that
nearly sixty years have elapsed since
Davis died, and he only wrote for
three years, and yet his name and
works have still a powerful sway
over the Irish race, and his influence
and the effects of his writings are
still felt. I will allow others to
speak—men who knew him, labored
with him, and were in a position to
do him justice.

sociat,

CHARLES GAVAN DUFFY.—There
is no nead for mwme to tell the story
of Duffy’s connection with the Young
Ireland party, with the foundation of
the ‘““Nation,’”” with the revival of
Irish Mterature in the mid-nineteenth
century, nor of his subsequent ex-
ceptionally grand career. It suffices
to know that no man ever lived who
was in a better position to properly
estimate Davis and his work. On
Christmas Eve, 1845—thnee months
after the death of Davis—Duffy wrote
as follows :

“It is not death alone, but Time
and Death that canonize the patriot.

‘““Wa are still too near to see his
proportions truly. The friends to
whom his singularly nople and love-
able character was familiar, and
who knew all the great designs he
was bringing to maturity, are in no
fit condition to measure his intellec-
tual force with calm judgment. The
people who knew him imperfectly, or
not at all—for it was one of the
practical lessons he taught the young
men of his gemeration, to be charry
of notoriety—have still to gather
from his works whatever faint image
of a true great man can ever be col-
lected from books. Till they have
done this, they will not be prepared
to hear the whole truth of him.

““All he was, and might have be-
come, they can never fully know; as
it is, their unconsciousress of what
they have lost impresses ,those who
knew him, and them, with the pity-
ing pain we feel for the indifference
of a child to the death of his father.
Students who will be cager to estim-
ate him for themselves, must take in
connection = with his works the fact
that over the grave of this man,
living only to manhood, and occupy-
ing only a private station, there
gathared a union of parties, and a
combination of intallect that would
have met round the tomb of no
other man living, or who has lived
in our time.. No life—not that of
Guttenberg, or Franklin, or = Tone,
illustrates more strikingly than his,
how often it is necessary to turn
aside from the dias on which stand

the great @ 4
i ; e
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, for the  real|

b
“T. W.," his subsequent biographer
His appreciation runs, in part, i

follows : =

‘“Tha momentary grief of the peopla
for his loss was loud ang ardent,
enough. I have heard some touc
instances of the intensity with which
it manifested itself in thousands, who
hm.:l never seen his face, or hearq his
voice,—to whom, indeed, his very
name and being were unknown, Hn(fl
the tidings of his death awole

hing

in
them the vain regret that they had
not earlier known and honorad the

good great man who worked uneeen
among them.’’

Speaking then of his great humijj.
ty and even lack of confidence in
himself and his retiring disposition
‘until the hour of action came, :
he burst forth in all his pPower
glory the writer says:

when
and

““There is no assurance of greatnesg

80 unmistakable as this. No power
is so overwhelming, no energy so
untiring, no enthusiasm sq undomit-
able, as that which slumbers for

years, unconscious and unsuspectod
until the character is coumln!e]v;
formed, and then bursts at once illl-o
light and life, when the time for ac-
tion is come, This was the true
guarantee of Davis’ greatness—of a
genius which was equal to any omer-
gency, which would have been

con~
stantly placing itself in new as-
pects, overcoming new difficulties,
and winning fresh love and honor
from his countrymen and from
mankind. A character os rich ¢ jn
mankind, A character as rich in
love ard hope, as his, and at ths

same time so suited for puplic life, is
a rarity in history.'

Then he adds: ““‘Apart from his
want of leisure, and his carly death,
his poems above all must not be
judged without a reference to his
aims and his mode of life. I do
not believe that, since the invention
of printing, there has been a volume
of such sincere effect, and varied po-
war, produced under like circumstan-
ces."”’

Then commenting upon that which
the modern critic seems to look upon
as a weakness, the same author says:
‘“True, the great man will often shun
society and courv obscurity and soli-
tude; but let him withdraw into Mm-
self ever so much, his soul will only
expand the more with thought and
passion, The mystery of life will be
the greater to him, ¢he more time he
has to study it; the loveliness of na-
ture will be the sweeter to him, the
less his converse with her is disturb-
ed by the thoughtless comment of
the worldly or the vain, Let him re-
tire into utter solitude, and even if
he wore not great (as Davis was)
that solitude—if nature whispers to
him and he listens to her—would go
near to make him so; as Selkirk,
when after his four years of solitude,
ha trod again the streets of London,
looked for a while a king, and talked
like a philosopher, For a while, —
since, as Richard Steele ably tells
the story, in six months or so, the
royalty had faded from his face, and
he had grown again, what he was at
first, a sturdy but common-placo sai-
lor. But nature herself haunts in-
cessantly the really great man,
nothing can vulgarize him.”’

And I give just one final guotation
out of the two hundred pages of si-
milar tributes :

‘““Men, true to their own convic-
tions, and prompt in their country’s
need, but knowing well the hived
sweetness that abides in an unnoticed
life—and yet not shrinking from re-
sponsibility, or avoiding danger,
when the hour of trial comes; it is
such men that this country needs,
and not flaunting histrionists, or
empty platform patriots. Sha wants
men who can and will work as well
as talk. Men glad to live, and yet
prepared to die. For Ireland is ap-
proaching her majority, and what sho
wants {s men. Such was Davis, for
his works ara a Psalter of Nationali-
ty, in which every aspiratisn of youn

and

your every aim and effort encourage-
y nd sympathy, and wisest ad-

ment and
tion.

hearts will meet its = due response—

0000006840000

%

CHAPTER X

1t was the feast o
Heart, and the altars o
where Agnes had receive
Holy Communion two Ve
prilliant with flowers an

s, The great church
ed with people from eve
the city, for to-day’s cel
to be such as had seldo?
sisters from different pa
¢here, several from the
Jum, and among them Wfl
pes Bernard, who antici]
of hearing  he

plaasure :
Agnos, sing a beautifu
honor of the Sacred Heau

been composed for (the
o member of the order.

1t had been a little ove
sinca the return of the
Virginia, who had continu
the winter to spend her
in study, had been admiti
Catholic Church early in
but her first Communion ]
ferred until the day befor
od for home. Could Alexi
the fervor with which she
the holy table she would
herself well rewarded for I
ner own lifa to the servi
Creator, but still she was
norance.

Sevenal times since
Agnes had been to the &
Virginia only once, and ti
been unable to see her c¢
had intended that day to
of her conversion, but wo
her learn the news from ¢
than her own. When Agn
the celebration which was
pared for, she said, ‘‘Mam
has had happiness enough |
sent, in seeing me entinely
why not keep your secret
the feast of the Sacred H

“let it be as you sa
said Virginia, and this
she did not male a second

Sister Agnes Bernard
that the miracle that had
formed for Agnes, and th
her cousin must have se
would have some effect u
and vainly did she await |
of it. Once she said
“What does your mamma
your cure ?”’

“Oh, Sister,”” was the ¢
ply, “it has made her so

“Poor Virginia,” was ti
mental comment, ‘‘the gra
has not yet touched her he
it had Agnes would know
would certainly tell me,”
said, “Let us continue to
her, Agnes.”

“Yes, Sister,”” was the
the twinkle of her eyes esc
notice of her companion,

Alexia's next question w
basn't your mamma cal
since your return ?”’

To this Agnes replied,
once, Sister, but you were 1
she has been too busy sin
will call again.”

Alexia's priayers for her e
redoubled, and she left her
care of the Sacred Hear
that the approaching feas
bring some grace to her,

Mrs. Hurley in the meant:
busy preparing for the evem
ther, she and Agnes made
dn honor of the Sacred He
attended Mass, each with ¢
fervor in which each seemed
extel the other. The day w
in study, hearing Agnes pr
bymns, ang working on the
she was to wear. Instead
Iy robe of satin and silk lac
Agnes had worn at her firs
munion, the  one chosen f
autsion was of simple whil

Plainness of  which wa:
s e

Virgini bowitiovi o
“Cupied aﬁiron the bappy #g
diroetly oponei L
B a-';'.tfmposlte those rese:

icipants in'the proce
e
though ype lsu.ars o '
onscious of it at

she could not
ave chosen
Where hor



