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'DESMOND'S FATE.

A STORY FOUNDED ON PACTY.

and in one sense a ver
youth, for I do not think

many—where people seemed to

with them such a delightful air of

» +perpetual juvenility.
I do not.J koow what the cause of i

may have been, but the fact undoubt-
le did not seem to
grow old in the ordinary way in Tir-

edly was that
nan-Oge.

There was an old attorney there—
is, no doubt, there still for aurht I
know, for I have not been to ‘I'ir-n-
an-Oge since those days—who must
have been 70 if he was a day, but

who always seemed as fresh of face
a8 clear of eye, as smooth of skin as
& chubby child of seven.

He could hunt with the swiftest,

dance with the youngest, and drink
hard with the hardest men in all Tir-
nan-Ogo. He could keep it up at a
revel till the dawn came creeping

along the sky, and be at his office

the first thing in the morning, his

clean, shaven face looking as rosy
and contented as if he had been in
bed for a century.

He was a wonderful man, with a
wonderful memory ; and it was de-
lightful to talk to him, and listen to
his stories of local families, and the
old faction feuds and former elections
in which be nad taken part.

His own memory went back far
enough, bat his knowledge ot things
went back much further, for his
father before him had been as re.
markable for longevity as he himself
was, and bad been no less blessed
with a good memory, and had poured
into hia dutiful son’s ears whole vol.
umes of local history; so that my
friend was as much at home in the
events of '98 as of '48 or '67, and
would discuss the doings of the
United Irishmen with a degree of
easy personal familiarity which
made one sometimes start and look
at Coroelius O'Flynn with a some-
what uneasy feeling, as if one had

n conversing with a ghost.

With a ghost? That reminds me
of the story I am about to tell.

I learnt all the important fa cts
from Cornelius; for I was but a
stranger at Tir-u-an-Oge. But I saw
most of the actors in the little
deams, and so I can speak trom
authonty,

I was down in Tir-n-an Oge at the
time, working up the movement.

Wo knew that there was to be a
stiff contest of a very peculiar kind,
and we were naturally very anxious
to get the National candidate re-
turned, especially anxious because of
the peculiar features which surround-
od the contest and gave it an air of
disagreeablo novelty.

There was this especial peculiari ty
about the election which I had come
down to take part in.  Both of the
candidatos—for there wore two in
tho feld—were of ihe same name ;
both, as I learned from Cornelius,
were of the same family and of the
same blood.

The two Desmonds were first con-
sins. They wero both young men of
about the same age ; they were both
singularly handsome; they were both
strongly made; they were both re-
markably gifted by nature, and both
highly educatet ; they were both in
love with the same woman ; and they
were both candidates for Tir n.an-
Oge.

Thus far the parallel betwoeen the
two Desmonds was close enough; but
al that point the parallel ceased to
oxist. The Desmonds were an ancient
and honorable family, who had
always played a prominent part in
Irish history, and, oddly enough,
had almost always figured on both
sidos in the great national struggle
betwoen KEngland and Ireland. There
was never a national movement of
any kind in which a Desmond had
not taken part; bat by a kind of cur-
ious fatality, some member of the
houso was always found enlisted in
the ranks of the enemy. The Dos-
mond war-cry had been exchanged
on many a bitter fought battlefield ;
had been shouted in angry defiance
from the midst of the saffron-mantled
Gallow-glasses, and yelled hoarsel
back from the pross of steel-clad Nor-

man kuights,
i Iu fact, so inveterate had this be-

It was in a certain town in one of
our inland couaties. Never mind
what the name of the town was ; I

" will call it, if you please, Tir-n-an-
Oge, for it was a very pretiy place,
and of
have ever
soen any spot in the whole world'’s
surface—and 1 have been in a iood
eep

as a candidate for Tir-n-an.Oge the
coming forward to contest the seat,

the purest places in the world Jjust
then ;

Yy | staruing or conspicuous exception to

the general rule.
Edward Desmond would have all the
influence paid him that wealth conld b

star of the true Desmond had

act of treachery on the

ters of his coun

bi‘ M|
more than counter-balanced

of his house, Malachi Desmon.
hanged before

grandfather of the two youn

reprosentation of Tir-n-an Oge and
the hand of the fair Kate Ferrall.

the two kinsmen that in them the
old tradition had proved ite truth
again, and that the old rhyme of the
“traitor” and the“true Dosmond” was
once more to be fulfilled,
Owen Roe Desmond was all that a
t|good and gallant Irish gentleman,
the descendant of an ancient house,
ought to be. All that was best and
bravest in the old house to which he
belonged seemed to have been united
and centered in his comely body, and
the same fiery, natioual spirit which
had set his great-grandfather swing-
ing in sight ot his own roof-tree
burned hotly within his heart.
» | There were only two things in the
world that Owen Roe Desmond cared
deeply for—his country and the girl
he was in love with,
Edward ‘Desmond, on the other
band, concealed behind a stalwart
bearing and singularly handsome
fuce—indeed both cousins were said
to romarkably resemble their great-
grandfather, Malachi Desmond—a
dark and dangerous spirit.
He had been brought up in Eng-
land, where he had been sent by his
father—a timid, feeble man, whom
the '48 movement had frightened out
of the little wits and courage he had
ﬁossesaed, und who determined that
is son should be brought up out of
the discontented snd turbulent coun-
try.
Edward Desmond completely re-
versed the old saying about the Ger-
aldines. As the Geraldines became
more Irish than the Irish themselves
Edward Desmond became more Eng-
lish than the English themselyes.
Now, for my part, I like every man
to be proud of the country to which
he belongs. I believe, with the
singer ef the famous French song,
that a Russian should be a Russian,
and a Frenchman, a Frenchman; and
80, for the matter of that,an Eoglish-
man an Englishman,and an Irishman
an Irishman. But Edward Desmond’s
only ambition in life was to be
thought English ; and his chief care
at all times was to express his hatred
ot Ireland and all things Irish.
On the death of his father he re-
turned to Ireland, and settled down
on the Eroperty which was left to
him, at he lived as little as prs-
sible in the country, and spant most
of his time as a hanger on at the vice-
regal court in Dublin, where he was
conepicaous for tho venomous readi-
uess with which he was alwzys pre-
pared to inspire the ear of castle
officials against his own countrymen,
Of late years, however, he had
come a little more often to Tirn-an-
Oge ; first, because he was in love—
80 far as he could be in love with
anything except himself and Eoglish
rule—because he was in love with
Kate Ferrall,
The girl herself made no secret of
the way in which her choica went
between her two adoffrers. She
loved Owen Roe Desmond with all
her heart, and she cordially disliked
and despised his cousin,
But her father’s choice went other-
wise., He was a weak-minded, nar-
row, grasping man, who always said
the great thing for a country was
peace and quiet, und cordially agreed
with Edward Dosmond, that only the
English rule, well and vigorously ap.
plied, could be the means of making
Ireland peaceful and quiet.  So hea
had made up his mind that his daugh-
ter should marry Desmond the traj-
tor, and have nothing to say to Dcs
mond the true; and he took no more
account of the poor girl's feelings in
the matter than he would of the feel-
ings of the birds he shot.
Edward Desmond hated his cousin | i
with all his heart, Indeed, his devo-
tion to the girl he loved was inspired
less by any personal passion than by
the inalign hope of thwarting any
desire of his National namesake.
And it was with the same amiable | v
intentions that he presented himself

moment he heard that Owen Roe was
Small boroughs were not always | 8
and Tirn-an-Oge was not a

It was clear that

come that there was a kind of old ﬁive; and money could do much in

thyming proverb in the Desmond

For nearly a century, however, the
been po
in the ascendent, and no suspicious

part of any
bearer of its honored name soiled its

aonals,

D the penal daye, indeed, &
Du:o‘::vnmb:;d base o‘nolllgi to
temporize wi e tyrannical mas-
in order to retsin
t in '08 this was
by the
fact that one of the old race, th;’lnud

was
his own door by the

ory after a desperste day's

mg. in which the Irish were de-
feated.

Malachi Desmord was the great-

Des-
monds who were now rivals for the

People said about the position of

of the miniature ot Malachi Dosmond
and Owen Roe’s odd dream out of my
head. Canvassing is busy work and

any sort,

little startled on the following day
when chance brought me into a pub-
lic room in an inn where Edward
Desmond happened to be with some
of his supporiers, and I heard him
telling his friends in his harsh, mock-

nights before that his ancestor had
come to him, and looked at him a few
moments, threateningly, and then
disappeared.

old gentleman’s better repose and my
better dreams,’
glass and swaggered out of the place,
and his friends after him, all looking

tainly, that both cousins should have
dreamt such dreams
alike,
Roe about it when 1 met him next :

4‘ T found et tha e

popularly believed in the
that old Andrew Ferrall had openl
declared that he would w.

and that be did not fear to kee
s':ulu because the return of

of the sun,

of the election prospects w.
down to Tir-n-an-Oge to work u

candidate.

to be on the side of Edward

audaci

came to be good friends, and he told

chances were against him.
‘And yet,’ he said to me, ‘I cannot

‘You know, I cuppore,’ he said,
‘the story of my ancestor Malachi
Desmond, who was hanged in '98 ?

knew everything about the Desmond
family history.
‘Would you like to see his portrait?’
said the young mar; and without

his pocket a littlo leather case,which
he opened and handed to me.
It contained the minature, exquis-
itely painted as last century minia-
tures were, ofa young and handsome
man in the military costume of the
Volunteers. In spite of the difference
caused by costume and the powdered
hair, the portrait bore a striking re-
semblance to Owen Roe Desmond,
and curiously enmough, to Edward
Desmond as well,
‘That is my great grandfather,’ said
Owen Roe, ‘Malachi Desmond, who
died a martyr’s death for the sake of
the cause. It is a curious thing that
ever since his death it has been a
tradition in the family that he ap-
pears in a vision to one or other of
his descendants at any time when the
house is threatened with peril or dis-
honor; and it is said that those who
see him may learn from the expros-
sion of his countenance, if aet in joy
or sorrow, how the threatened danger
is likely to end.’

I listoned eagerly.  All this was
news to me. Cornelius had told me
nothing of the apparition of the '98
ancestor. But I saw that Owen Roe
had something more to say, and I
did not interrupt him.
‘It is curious,’ he said, aftor a slight
pause, ‘but last night I dreamt—now
don’t laugh at me, please, asit is per-
fectly true—last night I dreamt that
he came and stood ﬁeside me.’
‘Your great-grandfather?’ I asked,
breathlessly.

‘Yes, my great-grandfather, Mala-
chi Desmond, the original of that
portrait, exactly as you see him
thera. You know that when he took
up arms in the rebellion he put on
his old Voluateer uniform and met
his death in it, Well, I dreamt that
Malachi Desmond stood by me last
night, and looked at me long and
earnestly.’
‘And his face ?' I asked eargestly.
‘How did he look ?’

‘He seemed sad at first, Owen Roe
answered, ‘and then he smiled a
little, and I thought his lips
moved as if about to whisper some
words of hope and then he vanished,
and I woke. It was a curious dream,
wasn’t it 2

‘A very strange dreain, indeed, I
answered. ‘Bat, of course, you have
been thinking about him a good deal
lately, and that explains it.’

Owen Roe smiled curiously,

‘Yes, that explains it, I suppose,’ he
said.

Immediate business connected
with the election drove the memory

leaves one little time for fancies of

But I must confess that I was a

ng yoice that he had dreamt a few

‘Indigestion, no doubt,’ he added,
vith a coarse laugh, ‘Here’s to the

and he drained his

ullenly at mo as they passed me.
It was an odd coincidence, cer-

80 strangely
and I resolved to tell Owen

ut by the time that we did meet the

mind, o sy asything
alread S B ol Mai ey s e 48 of nemin
foregone :o.:clndon.,A-m -| tion, and was 8 kind of meeting

one said that Edward Desmond
would be returned at the top of the
1l

8o certain did it seem that it was
country

his
davghter to the successful oudidlltlg;

is
ward
mond was s certain as the rising

Sach was the dhplrltinioondition

en [ came
the
constituency in bebalf of the National

My friend, Cornelius O'Flyan, who
Pput me in posseesion of all these fucts
about the Desmonds, was himwelf not
in very good spints as to the result
of the election. Everything seemed

mond,
wealth, inflaence and unabaghed

ty.
Bat (gwel Roe Desmond himself
showed no signs of alarm. He and [

me frankly that he knew that all the

quite teel downcast or despondent.’

Thanks to Cornelius, I think I

waiting for an answer,he pulled out of

in the court house, and the two can-
didates were present with their
friends and supporters.

Owen Roe nf-a. a short, eloquent,
manly speech, in which he appealed
to the National apirit.  His speech
was received enthusiastically by the
crowded court house, but unfortuna-
tely that was before the Reform Bill
and few of his enthusiastic admirers
were privileged to record their votes
in bis favor,

Then came his cousin's tarn, Ed:
ward Desmond stepped to the front,
surveyed the meeting scornfully,
waited until the groans which had
greeted his presénce from the larger
part of the audience bad died away,
and then began a bitter, venomous
speech against his cousin and his
country, and the National move-
ment.

The meeting rapidly became
stormy. Aogry shouts interrapted
the speaker, but the interruptions
only seemed to irritate him to fur-
ther expressions of further malig-

nity:

l{l a sudden lull in the tumult
Edward Desmond raised his voice ar.d
said, and the words are graven on my
memory.

‘You have all heard of my great-

randfather. You have all heard that

e was hanged in '98. You have all
heard my opponent is proud of
that episode in our family history.
Well, I too am proud of it. I am
proud to think that the law was so
well enforced in this country, and
that the rascally rebel was hanged
for disgracing the name he bore.’
A perfect yell interrupted the
speaker at this moment, Men sprang
to their feet; sticks were brandished:
and for a moment it seemed as if a
rush would be made on the plattorm
to tear Edward Desmond from it.

The following
Kingston daily we very gladly
%fnf—ﬁ}fn%hg that & statement
of certain points of Catholic doetrine,
which @ in your jesue of this
o P By e B

t ore a8 & tsue
z:: of our teaching, I deem it important
to coirect the writer's statement in the
order observed by him in his letter. At
the outset, however, I would draw your
readers’ attention to the marked distinc-
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adoration and wo! .s }
word adoration, acc The following beautiful tribute
g v e e o the

specific kind of worsbip paid to God alone.
In

the Latin language the three words | The Professor

cultus, adoratio and veneratio have the same
oxu:don. It is necemary to call your
readers’ attention to this difference of
those two words because in rendering cer-
tain passsges from the Latin into the
English, t&!h“th ;:2.‘ adamu&. hnnot
always faithfally ex| Dg-
lish ’wotd adoration. E -speaking
Catholics would never make use of the
phrase used by your correspondent, “the
udoration of saints and images,”

1. Your correspondent com the
Catholic worship of raints and images to
the worship by the Hindoos of the
of their false deities. In reply I to
state, as & fact known to the humblest
Catholic, that we worship the ssints with
the true womhip of dulia, i, ¢, worship
due to them by reason of their created
supernatural excellence, God we worship
with the supreme worship duae to Hm‘gy
reason of His increated excellence. e
adore Him as the Supreme Being.
Between the latter and the former specific
kinds of worship there exists the same
relation that exists between the Creator
and the created—between God and the

saints—and his relation all Catholics

understand. The images of Christ and
the saints we worship with only a relative
worship, that is, we worship them only
on account of the relation existing
between them and those whom they re-
present. The worship of the representa-
tions of Brahma and Vishnu by the Hin-
doos is idolatroue, not because it is a wor-
ship of images, but because it is the wor-

images | quthoritative Ch

colds and chronic coughs, and in
tions where there is & loss of flesh, a lack
of nerve power and a general
the syatem,

all the din, as he shricked out:
‘Yes, 1 am glad he was hanged,and

from the grave to meet me !’

As the words fell from his lips, I,
who was watching him, saw him
suddenly grow deadly pale, and tarn
sharply round as if some one had
toucEed him on the shoulder.

Then I saw—you may call it fancy
if you like, but I neversaw anything
clearer in my life—I saw distinctly
behind him the figure of a man in
the weather-worn, blood-stained
uniform of a volunteer of '98, His
pale face was the face I had seen in
Owen Roe’s miniature. There wasa
thin, livid line about the neck, and
his strangely gleaming eyes were
fixed sternly upon Edward Desmond.
I saw, or seemed to see, this for a
second. Then Edward Des.nond
gave a great cry, flung up his arms,
and fell heavily forward on the
platform on his face,

In the wild commotion that
followed some of his friends hurriedly
pickel him up, He was quite dead.
Death, the doctor said afterwards,
was caused by heart disease,suddenl y
accelerated by undue excitement.
Well, that's all my story. Nobody
else was brought” forward as a
candidate, and Owen Roe Desmond
was elected to Parliament as the
candidato for Tir-n-an-Oge, and you
know what a successful member he
has made, and what a good servant
he has been to his country and his
cause,

Of course he married his
sweetheart, for her father’s promise
to give his girl to the successful
candidate was insisted upon. And,
indeed, he had no reason to object,
for all the property of the dead wman
came to Owen Roe Desmond as the
nearest heiv at law.

But he would have none of it, and
it was all sold, and the money
realized given to religious and
bational purposes.

This is the story of my experience
at the election of Tir-n-an-Oge, and
if you know of a queerer election
story, why I, for one, should be glad
to hear of it.— United Ireland.

Little Vices,

“‘He uses tobacco a very little,” said the
fond bride, “He takes a social’ glass, but
seldom.” Her cheek flushed, her pride
was hurt in having to say that her hero was
almost perfect, but she deemed, in her un-
sophisticated heart, he would bs easily per-
suaded to renounce even that for her sake :
but thedid not persuade him, did not like
to dictate. Men do not like to be trained,
So the appeared to notice as little as pos-
sible; and the stones grew, one upon an-
other—slowly, surely, the pile rose, occa.
sionally noticed, but long ago found too
heavy for removal by her slender bands,
Now she wrings those hands and moans,
looking back to the days when ehe held
his, There is no mounting over that bas.
tion. Can she feel a loving pride in a
habitual drunkard? Oh, young lady,
anticipating marriage, beware that there
be not even the commencement, between
you at the start, of a “wall of separation.”

—
Scott's Emulsion of Pure

Cop Liver O1n, with HyrorHosrHiTES,
is & most valuable remedy for Consump -
tion, Scrofula, Wasting Diseaces of children,
all condi-

eciding an election at Tir-n-an Oge.

active business that I was engaged! Namronan Piuis pu.rllx the Blood, reg-
upon had driven it entirely from my ulate Stomach, Liver and Bowels,

Bat I Leard his voice distinctly
rising louder; and piercing through

I would tell him so if he came here

dobiiity of | tarnal

ship of the images of false gods. Itis
always idolatrous under these circum-
stances, but we believe, notwithstanding
your correspondent’s statement to the
contrary, that itis also idolatrous because
its votaries actually intend to pay aveo-
lute homge to stocks and stones.

2. It is true, as your correspondent
observes, that we actually worship images
of Christ and his saints, that is, we rever-
ence and venerate them with relative
worship as explained in preceding para-
graph. The peers of Britain also worship
the authority of the throne, and worship
it with absolute worship, which is, how-
ever, only civil homage, that is, that
homage due to civil authority.

3. We are charged with upholding our
idolatry by mutilating the word of God.
I have already shown that our worship is
not idolatry. Let us ascertain whether
this charge of mutilation of scripture can
be brougght home to Catholics., The ob
izct of mutilating the Word of God in
this case is, according to your correspon
dent, to conceal the second part of the
First Commandment, “Thou shalt not
make to thyself a graven thing, etc.”
Now in most of our catechismsand prayer
books, and of course in our Bible, this
commandment is to be found in full. It
is, as & matter of fact, in the ordinary
Batler’s Catechism used in our schools,
We use the brief form of the First Com.
mandment for the same reason that we

lace the division of the First and Second
Bummmdmenh between verses 8 and 7,
Exodus xx. Tke reason is that the objact
of the legislation in verses 2 6 of 20.h
chapter of Exodus, is the same through-
out, and when the child knows the verses
2and 3 it knows also the other verses to
the 6ih. It is unnacessary for me to ob-
serve that the weight of aunthority and
tradition are over-whelmingly in favor of
the Catholic division, which amongst Pro-
testants is maintained, also by the an
Lutherans. The Catholic division, if
Decessary, can be eatisfactorily demon-
strated,
4. The above Catholic teaching, involy-
ing aait does the natural, rational and
obvious use of images generally, is dis-
tinctly understood by the very humblest
Catholics, as any irquiring Protestant can
prove at any time.

5. With regard to the differences which
our correspondent finds amongst us as I

ve only to say that Catholice are nnawure
of their existence. Let the impartial
reader bear carefully in mind the distinc-
tions which we have reviously laid down,
and he will see how faithful aa eXponent
8t. Thomas Aquinaais of this, as of every
other point of Catholic truth, when quoted
with fidelity, Your correspondent quotes
the following passage from Part 111, 8. 25
of the summa : “The same reverence should
be displayed towards an image of Christ
as towards CObrist himself, and secing that
Christisadored with the adoration of latria
it follows that His image is to be adored with
the adoration of latra.” Your correspond-
ent ommitted to mention that he quoted
only the last part of & semtence, passing
over the firet part with his usual disingen-
uousness. We beg tosupply the omission ;
“It remaineth, therefore, that reverence
be shown it (image of Christ) only in so
much as it isan image, and thue it follow.
eth that the same reverence, ete.” From
those words it is manifest that St, Thomas
claims for the imsge the same kind of
relative worehip aa the prototype receives
of absolute,
6. Respecting the difficulties urged
from the varioas forms of Catholic prayer,
such as those quoted by your correspond-
ent, they are of no weight, Besides the
light thrown on them by an understand.
ing of Catholic principles, every school
boy who has read Alvarez's Prosody
s aware of the existence of figures of
speech which are of much more equent
use in J)oetry than in prose,

“God is to be adored in epirit and in
truth,” your correspondent reminds us, and
the outward adoration which He chose for
Inany ages was in the form of bloody sacri-
fice. I but mention thinin order to indi-
cate that the adoration of God in spirit
and in truth is not to be restricted to in-

worship exclurive of all manifesta.
tion by outward act.

the pen of Professo;
aguostic, 'K.”“-’"“'
Y Vie
the Church only as s human innitutiof
Tuwmum;hoeuhlhnlmn
beautiful and strong, and speak of her 4
lovingly, and yet not put to himself the
quumu;—Coul'd 8 society 80 perfect by
merely human
If to be at once the most Permanent
and extensive, the most plastic anq in.
flexible, ecclesiastical organization were
the same thing as to be the most perfect
embodiment and vehicle of Religion thep
the claim of Catholicism were gim ly
indisputable, The man in search ofp an
urch may not hesitate;
onoe let him assume that & visible and
sudible suthority is of the essence of
Religion, and he has no choice; he must
e, or get himself reckoned, o
Catholic. The Roman Church assails his
understanding with invincible logie,
and ap to his imagination wit}
irresistable charms. Her sons 88
proudly to him: “She alone is catholic,
continuous, venerable, august, the very
Church Christ founded and His Apostles
instituted and organized, She POssesses
all the attributes and notes of catholicity
—an unbroken apostolic succession,a con.
stant tradition, an infallible Chair, unity,
sanctity, truth, an inviolable priesthood,
a boly sacrifice, and eflicacious Sacra-
ments. The Protestant churches are
but of yesterday, without the authority,
the truth, or the ministries that can
reconcile man to God; they are only a
multitude of warring sects whose
confused voices but protest their own in.
sufficiency, whose impotence almost
atones for their sin of schism by the way
it sets off the might, the majesty, and
the unity of Rome, In contrast, she
stands where her master placed her, on
the rock, endowed with the prerogatives
and powers He gave, and against her the
gates of hell will not prevail, Super-
natural grace is hers and miracle; it
watched ever her cradle, and followed
her in all her Svays through all her cen-
turies, and has not forsaken her even
yet. She is not like Protestantism, a
concession 1o the negative spirit, an un.
holy compromise with naturalism,
Everything about her is positive and
transcendent; she is the bearer of Divine
truth, is representative of the Divine
order; the supernatural living in the
very face of thenatural, The saints, too,
are hers, and the man she receives Joins
their communion enjoys thewr goodly fel.
lowship, feels their influence, partici-
pates in their merits the blessings they
distribute, Their early life made the
Ent of the Church illustriousy thoir
eavenly activity binds the visible and
invisible into unity, and lifts time into
eternity, To honor the saints is to
hobor sanctity; the Church which teaches
man {o love the holy helps him to love
holiness. And the Fathers are hers,
their labors, sufferings, martyrdoms, were
for her sake; she treasures their words
and their works; her sons alone are able
to say. “Athanasius and Chrysostom,
Cyprian and Agustine, Anselm and Ber-
nard, Thomas Aquinas and Duns Scotus
are ours, their wealth is our inheritance,
at  their feet we learn filial
reverence and Divine wisdom.”
But rich as she is in persons, she is
richer in truth, her worship is a glorious
sacrament, her mysteries are a great
deep. Hidden sanotities and meanings
surround man; the sacramental principal
invests the simplest things, acts, and
rites with an awful yet most blissful
significance, turns all worship now into
8 Divine parable which sp the deep
things of God, now into a medium of His
gracious and consolatory approach to
men and man's awe and contrite, hopeful
and prevailing, approach to im,
Symbols are deeper than words, speak
when words become silent, gain when
words lose meaning, and 80 in hours of
holiest worship, the Church teaches by
symbols truths langu may not utter,
And yet she knom.?etter than any
other how to use reasonable speech;
The Fathers aad doctors of theology
have been hers. For every possible
difficulty of reason, or heart or
conscience, she had not one, but a thous-
and solutions. If men are gentle of
heart, and do not like to think that all
men without the Church must be lost,
distinctions are made as tothe body and
soul of the Church, as to kinds and de-
grees of ignorance, softening stern doc-
trines into tenderness, If they have
difficulties about Infallibility, whether
due to Papal cins and blunders in the
past, or freedom 1n the present, or pro-
gress in the future, they can easily be
obviated by methods of interpretation
and known and noted constitutional
limitations, In the Church alone has
casuistry become a science so perfect as
to have a law and a cure for every real
or possible case of conscience; in. her
schools theology has become a complete
science, which has systematized her
body of truth, explicated ber reason,
justified her being and her claims, And
80 the Catholic Church is in a sense
altogether her own, not only an eccles-
iastical institution, but a Religion, a
system able to guide the conscience
satiafy the heart, regulate the conduct,
adjust and determme the relations of
God and man,
—-*—".'.—“
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kno'w that the Son of Man
“That you l:‘l!.. 14

il poar o6 senble oige fan it
Ft‘gh’::li't?y’ bt:dtr:d?:lk'mw thy house.’ "’
Matt, I1X. Jor gl
DrarLy Bmrovep CHRISTIANS :—1 ad
nounced 'wnyou that on this eveniug, I
would lecture on Confession, and prove
that Confession is an institution of our
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. hol
Theze is bardly a doctrine of our holy
religion, on account of whish vr:;re 13
frequently calumniated, slande :n
misrepresented, as onhuwonnto :{ h(u’:::l e:;
n have
.:::;udﬂ‘::m:é:u by mi:’mtm of the
Gospel, 'sometimes in Sabbath Schools,
and sometimes in books, in which we ;n
calumniated and slandered, that Catholics
believe that, inl lorl(‘lox t‘.; (')rt‘&oh:l :ho i;.:l‘r:::
ir sins, all they y s
:ltx;h t.:l,l .ﬂ::'m to a priest; and after having
done so they can commence sgaln th:u'
course of sin; and others have gone so far
as to say that we, Catholics, bave to pay
to the priest a certain amount of mo::ey:
in order to obtain the pardon of our sins;
—and a certain English minister, or
preacher, has even ventured so far as to
give the various prices for which sins are
forgiven in the Catholic Church. He ny:
that when a Catholic has been guilty od
murdering bis father or his mother nl:‘
wishes to obtain pardon for the sin, 006-
has to pay a pound sterling, thatis $5 o
when he uieensagu(x)l{;y on‘d"‘:g:‘hng : :
i own, or $1.00, and w h
;:';% ‘gl?ﬂoul’ly drunk, a shilling vn‘ll go.
“Well, now, all of you, my dear (atf 0-
lics, you, who have been going to confes
sion all the days of your life, well know
that you have never paid one penny to
obtain the pardon of your sine, Wna;
must we think of tuch men, who pr;ac[
the Gospel, and what must we thin 0
such a religion that endeavors to put do}“ n
another by calamny and slam}er] Is that
the religion of God ? Is that Christianity |
I leave it to your own good sense to
judge, to the good sense of those Who are
pot Catholics, and who have heard it
repeatedly. Is that the spirit of God 7 I
that the spirit of charity 1—to put down
another body of Christians by slandering
and misrepresenting their doctrines. Why
do they not attack the real doctrines of
the Church? Why have they beaten th
air attacking doctrines, of which, ir
reality, their ignorance clearly ehows they
thing. 2
hl%:e:’; Cntl?olic abhora the idea of be
lieving that sins can be forgiven fo
!m')l"]l:ey bntholic Church considers it one o
the greatest sacrileges in existence, Rig
priest were to take money for lorglvul]J
sins, according to the laws of the Catholi
Chu'tch, that priest could never exercis
priestly functions any more; bat tkh'er‘
never has been an instance of that 1'1’1'(
for that priest would be degraded for lif
What, then, is the Catholic doctrine (l)'
the subject of confession? The Cathol
Church teaches that no_sins can be fo!
given without true and sincere repent
ance on the part of the siuner for the sin
by which he has offended God, and a firs
resolution to avoid a!l sins for the futur
Ask any Catholic, “Can the priest fo:
give you your sins if you are not sorry fi
them " Even the most 1.gn,?rant Cath.
lic will answer you, “No, sir.”
No sins can be forgiven without tri
and sincere sorrow and repentance f.
them. “Do you not believe in that, n
dear Protestant friends 1"’ “Of course I dq
you say in reply. Now that is the Cat!
i trine.
Oh';‘l‘xl:: again the Catholic Church teack
that no sin can be forgiven, even if
have true and sincere sorrow for the san
unless we are fully determined to do
in our power to avoid sin for the fatur
for there would be no sincere repentar
unless there was alto a determination
commence & new life—to avoid sin for |
future. My dear Protestant friend, h:
you any objection to that? “No, sir, t!
is precisely my opinion.” Well, th
you are 2o fara Catholic without know

1t. 3
is_the Catholic doctrine ; you
if ';‘:\.ltonly knew the Catholic religi
many of you would abandon your err
and you would embrace the truth, 1
the misfortune is this, that many of y
preachers keep you in error and they
not let you see the doctrine of the Cat
lic Church, for they know very well
you were to know the doctrines of
Catholic Church. you would bece
Catholics,* unless some human consid
tions would hold you from embracing
tht(l:,. then, the Catholic doctrine is, f
when a man has true and eincere rep
ance for his sins, and a firm resolutio:
do all in his power to avoid sin for
futare, and when with these disposit
he confesses his eins to the priest of (
that then the priest has the power of
{ving bis eins in the name of G«’J’d, an
the authority of God. *‘So that,” says
Protestant friend,t “you ‘b_elleni t:\e )
ower of forgiving sins.
g:.wthledg not believe in that, that a |
can forgive sine—I shall never Reh:alvq
that. Is not the priest a manf v
of course he isa man, heis nota woma
“Well, then, I shall never believe that
i orgive sins.
pnﬁa::an nf rotestant friend, are
reasonable {n your obj-ction to that !
us examine whether God can give
power to man to forgive sins in Hisn,
and by His authority, if He chooses t
80, What do you say about that?
God give meg ower to man? .
course,” says my Protestant friend,
can do anything, God is all powerful
God wishes to give such power to
He can do it—who is to hinder Him
giving such power to man{” Well,
going to prove to you now, that Go
given' this power to man. “No, sir,
can never do that,”” says my Prote
friend. But I will prove to you
God has given such power to man ;
no man with common sense or reaso
doubt for a moment that God can
this power to man. I shall prove &
from the Bible, and that is the book
like, do you mot, m‘ dear Prot
friends? "It 1a the book of God for
we Catholios bave & vary bigh vener



