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like to estimate its Catholicity by some
thing better than by those who have
proved recreant to the faith of their
forefathers.

A VERY DEAR FRIEND.
One of our dearest friends is an old
man grey haired, but with heart as
young as in the golden olden days of
his boyhood. And when we are tired
and worried, heart-sore with buffeting
and struggling, we seek him out, and
his very presence tones us up and
serves to make us braver and stronger.
He has seen much, but he is a very
child in simplicity : he has suffered
much, but there is not a trace of
cynicism in his nature. A kind thought
fulness bred of charity is his, and
withal a terse, direct way of speaking
that bespeaks the man. He has one
thing which he cherishes as his dearest
possession. It is an old violin picked
up during hisjtravels, marked with
many a quaint devise and tracing and
bearing here and there inscriptions on
its sheeny surface. And how vhe 0id wan
handles it ! He fondles it in his arms
as if it were a thing of life. He tells
us that it speaks to him of many
things and brings up before him vig-
ions of the long ago and awakens sleep
ing memories. And we believe that, for
we heard it speak to him.
We watched him as the hand moved
over the strings. His face was afire
with enthusiasm—and the music
welled up from the old violin—music
that at times wrung the heart forits
sadness and at others seemed as if
every note were bathed in sunlight
and burdened with peace and happl
ness. Sometimes its voice spoke with
a sharp yearning and then died away
crooning, it seemed to us. The old
man seemed to sleep. Then he put it
in, the case and sat silent for a few
moments. We were about to thank him
for the pleasure he had given us when
he said : *“ We are like old violins
There is a wealth of music locked up
in us—music that could set this world
dancing with joy. But we keep it
shut up within us. There are hun
dreds who want to hear it.
is befors us and we leave its harmony
untouched. God’s fingers sweep over
our soul strings and we give no gound,
because they are limp and rotten with

cowardice or selfishness or pride.”

The music

NOTES BY THE WAY.

Lord Charles Beresford has come and
gone, leaving bebind him some desult-
ory utterances on the Alliance ques-
tion. It was strange that he should
come on such a mission, but the Beres-
fords have been doing brainless things
for many a long day. He was ac-
corded a very gracious welcome by
the people of Chicago. He was inter-
viewed and dined and wined. He
was g0 extulled as a great soldier and
statesman that decent citizens closed
their ears against the flood of fulsome
flattery and mendacity. Our cousing

fathers—to listen to maudlin talk—to
know and feel that the curse of the
wife and child is upon it— is the most
pitiful life that can be imagined ; and
yet there are some young men who go
into
dollars !
illimitable possibilities of life,
step into the ranks of those who are

the standard of Christ.

it for the sake of a few paltry
For this they throw away the
and

pledged to fight the army that bears
It is a lazy
business. It demands no physical or
mental exertion save the mixing of
various kinds of rum and counting up
the profits, and arranging their wares
80 as to attract the foolish and unwary.
No wonder that the Bishop called the
whisky-seller the ‘‘meanest of all
white men.”

“« PIHHE TWO STANDARDS.”

“t The Two Standards " is the title of
the new book written by Rev. Dr.
Barry. The reverend author is not
unknown to the reading public. It
will be remembered thathe gave the
h 1887 and

to the world in

New Antigor
has siuce then been a frequent con-
tributor to the leading magazines in
both Europe and America, Some very
good people were, if we may believe
them, rather startled by the New Anti-
gone, and these will, if mental worry
over their neighbors has not brought
them to a premature death, look ask-
ance at ** The Two Standards.”

But it is a brilliant work, worthy
of the high reputation of the author.
It may not become popular, but it will
be appreciated by all who know aught
of the vigor and beauty of the English
language. Many of the passages are
literary mosaics, carved and chiselled
with a master hand. Some of the
characters are not limned as distinctly
as one would wish, but we forget
that in the reading of one of the most
fascinating and scholarly novels that
has cowe into our sanctum for many
a long day. The heroine, Marian
Greystoke, 18 a young girl of nineteen,

‘‘ parverse, wilful, obstinate and

come only from war with oneself—from

health and mental vigor,has placed him
beyond active work.

Aud so Marian learns on the even-
tide of life that peace and happiness

fighting the base and corporeal appe-
tites that euchain the spiritual ele

ment. She had given her allegiance
to the world’s standard and had gained
everything that it could give her ; and
then found only by the bedside of a
man whom she might have won toa
higher life the answer to life’s riddle

“The first great truth upon which
all else depends, is that a man exists
for a certain, definite, unmistakable
purpose ; that he has an end or mean-
ing, and consequently a task which he
is sent into this world to fulfil. What
is that end ? The Saint (Ignatius) re
plies, ‘Man was made that he may
praise God, do Him reverent service,
and thereby save his own self. Ali
other things whatsoever — sickness,
health, poverty, riches, life and death
are ordained to help him to that end.’
In brief, ‘Abstine, Sustine,’ — the
auclent steic th
reason, if we know ourselves to be in
an ordered world of which God is the
explanation, the First and Final
Cause.”
This is a very brief outline of a
fascinating story told in graceful and
majestic diction, and fragrant with the
odor of most delicate appreciations of
music and literature. It is the work

rula is the v nf
rule, s e rule of

osity than heretofore ?

without desiring to respond to that
love with some degree more of gener-
Who, in fine,
can think as he kneels before the
erucifix, of the price that has been
paid out for our salvation, without
being convinced of the value of a
human soul and the importance we
ought to attach to the work of its salva
tion ?—Sacerdos, in American Herald.
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INGERSOLL.

Howard Saxby, the Well =« Known
Writer, Scores the Blasphemer.

. Catholic Columbian.

The foul-mouthed Ingersoll delivered
his much-advertised ** latest lecture 4
in Cincinnati last Sunday evening.
From printed reports,

ever disgraced the
House.
considered ‘¢ smart " to hear Ingersoll,
when he made some pretence at argu

ment and oratory.

[ hn sen-pleture of the notorious in

Howard Saxby, in the Cincinnati Com
mereial Tribune, which is as follows
has come and gone. His manager as
appears in Cincinnati.
our city is liable to be better and pure
in the future. No mother

of a scholar—but it is also the work of &
man sensitive and tender-hearted who
knows the world, even its seamy side,
and leaves its judgment to God.

It is & bock to buy and to keep and
to read and to remember.

Published by the Century Co.,
Square, New York.

Union

HISTORY OF RELIGION.

The devout contemplation of the Pas
sion of Our Lord is essentially a good
[enten practice The Passion of
Christ is the one central fact in

proud, chafine undar parental rule historv of rnligir:n, It was foretold,
i = 3 i sndan th
i = 3 n prefigurea du (R naer tae
g eing for a glimpse 0 a great "
and longing for a glimpse of the g 0.4 Dispensation ; iy P

She marries in time a miliion-
The gayeties

world.
aire, without loving him.
of London pall upon the young wife,

the discovery

develops, upon

genius named Gerard Elven.
be free from commercial

And since the religion in which her ex

to desperation, and not knowing wher

to look for a light.”

In conversation  with

German.

may be very democratic, but they te-

and the indifference to her husband
of a
bundle of love letters written to him
ye: s before by an Italian actress, Lia
Farfalla, into hatred. They part, and
she becomes infatuated with a musical

¢« Marian sighed for life that should
taint—

neither coveting nor in want of it.

pericnce had been 80 futile was no
more than a dead language to her, she
felt blindly about, as one might grope
after food in the dark, feeling hungry

Elven,
Marian asked him why he wrote in
Elven makes answer in
words that thrill one like a strain of

pendous mystery wo are ever
orating under the New. When the
peopla in the wilderness began to be
weary of their journey and labor, anc

keeping them out of Egzypt to die ir

fiery serpents, which
killed many of them.

and set it up for a sign

gerpent,
they that

and when
the desert was declared by Our Lor

o | in order that we, who had been bitte

eternal life.

good he had done her gex ; no chil
will ever cherish his memory, nor wi

any good citizen ever welcome him to

our midst again.

¢« Ha ig a Disturber, a diabolical Da

this so-called
lecture must have been one of the most
indecent and vulgar effusions that
Grand Opera
There was a time when it was

But to listen at
the present day to his filthy ravings,
is enough to stamp one as belonging
to the disrespectful and vulgar class. | remarked.

fidel was ever written than that by

««The Boss Blasphemer of the Age

gures us this wiil be the last time he
If this is true,

ever
thanked Ingersoll for any word he has
uttered : no pure woman ever shook
him by the hand to acknowledge any

dy footprints

¢ Ingersoll has mistaken his voca-
tion. His life has been a failure.
 No one respects him : none really
balieve a single word of his miserable
mutterings. May he live long, for
when he dies it will be a gala day in
hell, and a picnic in heaven. S0
much for Ingersoll.

“ Howard Sanby.”

- e

FAITH, A GIFT.

My New Curate,” a gerial running
in the American Ecclesiastical Review,
is not only an interesting and amusing
recital, but a wonderfully clever oue
as well. The author seems equally at
home in those light and delicate touches
which depict character and in the seri
ous discussions concerning matters of
faith and of the weighty problems of
life, We quote a conversation between
Father Dan and Mr, Reginald Ormsby,
a well disposed young man who is walk
ing in the darkuess of atheism, though
he would fain see the light :

My heart is with you : if only my
head would follow,” O:msby had ' just

““Pagan Bob " bas earned a new “‘Even that won't do,” I said.
pame : it is now ‘‘ IFilthy Bob.” No| “The head might follow and you

- | might be as far from us as ever."”
t1don't understand,”” he said, in #
bewildered way. ‘‘Surely all that's
: | wanting now is a conviction of the
truth of your teaching.”

- ‘‘There's your grave mistake,” I re-
plied ; ** conviction is not faith. There
are thousands of your countrymen filled
r | with conviction of the truths of Catho-
licity : but they are as far outside the
Church as a Confucian or a Buddhist.
Faith is not a matter to be acquired by
reading or knowledge. It is a gife,
qa
1| er or musician—a sixth sense, aud the
pure gratutity of the All-Wise and the
All-Good.”

like the natural talent of a great paint-

This appeared to him to be a revela-

light—philosophical, dogmatic, contro-
versial-—upon the retina of the soul
without the optic nerve of faitl, you
will be blind, and go blind to _\-l»ur
grave."”

Somenow this appeared to be a re-
lief, though it looked like discourage-
ment.

“ It is something to know,” he said,
‘“that the fault is not altogether my
own. Bat,” after a pause, '‘this de-
mands a miracle.”

‘tQuite so. A pure light from God.
And that is the reason that my excel-
Jent curate is storming the citadels of
heaven for you by that terrible artil-
lary—prayare of little children. And
if you want to capture this grace of God
by one tremendous coup, search out the
most stricken and afilicted of my flock
—Bittra has a pretty good catalogue
of them—and get him or her to pray
for you, and very soon the sense of
faith will awaken within you, and you
will wonder that you were ever
blind. "

*“ Ten thousands thanks,” he said,
rising ; ‘I had no anticipation of so
pleasant and instructive an evening.”

> .
OUR UPSTART FAST YOUNG MEN.

New York and Brooklyn are cursed
with a useless class called ** fast young
men,” who try to make vice fashion-
able and sin respectable.: They are,
for the most part, the sons of parents
who, by industry and frugality,
amassed wealth, An investigation of
the causes which makes the respectable
boy become a ‘‘fast young man' will
show that there is something wrong in
the system of training up the youth in
this country. The want of that solid
instruction which can only be given at
the fireside and in the daily acts of
parents and guardians, that inculcates
the duties each owes, first to his Creator
and next to his fellow-man, has led to
the penitentiary many a man, who,
had he devoted his youth to gome useful

THE CENTRAL FACT IN THE

the
mmer-

murmured against God and Moses for

the wilderness, God sent among them
bit them and
‘“And when
Moses prayed for the people, the Lord
gald to him, ‘ Make a brazen serpent,
and set it up for a sign; whosoever
being struck shall look on it, shall
live." Moses, therefore, made a brazen

were bitten
- | 100ked upon it they were healed.” The

brazen serpent which Moses set up in
d | virtue must be looked upon &s a snare

like that of the profligate who talks of
We
can respect an enemy, but when we
n | find deceit and falsehood in his methods
we relegate him to that disreputable

to be a sign and type of Himself, Who
was to be lifted up on the Cross and to
bear our sins in His body on the tree,

and wounded with sin by theinfernal
gerpent might not perish, but, by look-
ing on Christ crucified, might attain
By His Passion we are re-
deemed ; by His death on the Cross we
are saved from death ; by His bruises

former and the only star the devil has
on the platform, either on a certainty
or on a percentage Ingersoll does not
aim to do good ; his only object is to
blaspheme his God and to draw the
dueats trom simple-minded, sordid
souled, conseience stricken soreheads.
His gmartness is satanic, his wit inane
and his illustratione incestuous. Still
he is catered to. Why? Simply be-
cause he has sold himself to the devil
ynd people are only too eager to grasp
!‘n:‘ hand of an imp who, for money,

himsalf the task of be-

i:.aq taken upon
caturing his

littline his Maker and ¢

reator,

“ Ingersoll has abused the Roman
,|Catholic Church, but his revilings
y | against that oldest form of Chr
1| religion have ahout as little effec
the efforts of a flea to tickle the rocks
y | of Gibraltar into spasms.
“When Col. Ingersoll dies his demise
will be a blessing to the community,
and his putrid plagiarisms will be in-
terred with him.
“ Hig charity is charlatanism, his
so-called big heart is but blagphemous
blubber, and his alleged cry for liberty
isthe only way he can earn & liveli-
hood for his loricated self.

« Father Lambert tackled Ingersoll
once as he never wants to be tackled
again. His glib talk of honesty and

3

virtue to his intended victim.

class which affords remunerative em

base coin, a counterfeiter, a fraud

ployment to detectives and policemen.
‘A falsifier 18 a manufacturer of

tion which he could not comprenend :
it seemed to be such an inevitably log
ical sequence—convicticn and profes
sion.

¢« am attracted by everything,"” he
gaid, **in your Church. The whole
thing seems to be such a well-connected
gcheme, so unlike the religion in which
[ was born and educated, where you
had to be forever searching after a
missing link. And then your Church |

1
course, and al- |

but 1t is the gold

gupernal  kind, of
most unintelligible ;

an chain in tha golden chain in the |
string of pearls. You will hn\e-“
noticed how rapidly sometimes the |

mind makes comparisons. Well, often |
at our station over there, I have

thought, as I searched the sea, that we

Protestants look a tGod through the

large end of a telescope throw Him afar

offand make Him very gmall and insig-

nificant; whilst you look atHim through

the narrower end, and magnify Him

and bring him near. Oar God—that
is, the God in whom 1 was taught to
believe—is the God of Sinai, and our
Christ is the historic Christ ; but that

won't do for a humanity that is ever
querulous for God, and you have found
the secret.”

I was quite astonished at the solemn,
thoughtful manner in which this young
fellow spoke, and his words were so0
full of feeling and self-sympathy for his
great privation. He was silent for a
long time, smoking freely, whilst I was
pondering mauy things, mostly in hu-
mility for our slow appreciation of the
gr&at gift of divine faith. At last he
sald :

v ‘“Ido not quite follow you, sir, in

Ingersoll is a profiigate of statement

;1 your remark about a eixth sense ; for

geems to be founded on love—Ilove of a |+

purpose, would be an oruament to
society.

The petted boy is in danger of de-
veloping into a fast young man Hav-
ing every want lied, every wish
gratified, he so as-
gociates with vic
quents the theatre :
hell, and before manhood 8y

trooper and wallows in t re of im-
purity. He looks on his father as an

old fogy,"” and is not a little ashamed
of his orig L hours, vicious
companions sipation complete
his L ra y ig ready for any
Cr 1 ol e dally
press are constantly filled with the do-
ings of fast young men. The evil ex-
ample of thi 8 is working unutter-
able injury to society. DParents and

those who have the careor guardianship
of youth should never permit *‘a st
young man' to enter thelr houses. We
fear that parents too frequently forget
the duties they owe to their children.
We would remind them that, though
the civil law does not take cognizance
of a dereliction of duty in this respect,
there i8 a higher, holler law, before
whose dread tribunal they will have to
render a rigid account cof the trust
placed under their care.—American
Herald.

It is probable that Americans will
goon have the opportunity of judging
for themselves the musical genius of
the young priest-composer, Perosi.
The words of his ‘‘ Resurrection of
Lazarus” have been translated into
English, and will shortly be heard,
with the music, in this country. Hlis
manner is said to resemble that of the
sixteenth-century masters, — Ave
Maria.




