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PRESIDENT M'KINLEY
Scarcely had the “True Witness ** 

gone to press with its last issue 
when the sad, but not totally unex
pected news of the death of Presi
dent McKinley was received. It 
would be no easy task to chronicle 
the outburst of sorrow aqd indigna
tion that followed the momentous 
announcement ; it would occupy 
many a column to tell of the uni
versal expressions of sympathy that

to have been made the target of vile 
assassination. We will not ask if the 
poor creature who has been the 
mediate cause of so much misery 
knew ahght of William McKinley. In 
all probability, even did he know the 
story of the TMe President's life, 
such knowledge would not have de
terred him in his murderous pur
pose; such beings are incapable of 
appreciating goodness, virtue, nobil
ity, or greatness.

In 1875 an event took place, which 
had a telling influence upon the fu-

•wept in from all directions — sym- " ture career of McKinley. It was in 
pathy with tho bereaved wife andr/ Stark County; the miners had been

T l"n at wi La. J _____. _
family whose life-companion and 
head was so suddenly and cruelly 
taken away, as well as sympathy for 
the whole American nation, whose 
chief executive officer, whose chosen 
ruler, was laid low by the fell hand 
of a miserable assassin. Now that 
the first tide of astounding grief has 
subsided and the tumult of1 senti
ment consequent upon the immedi
ate news of the catastrophe has giv
en place, in a measure, to a calm
ness that is equally intense, we may 
reflect upon the dramatic gnd tragic 
events of the past couple of weeks 
with a more self-possessed feeling.

Undoubtedly the name of President 
McKinley would have, under any cir
cumstance, occupied a conspicuous 
and elevated place on the tablet of 
America's history. But, at present, 
and after what has occurred, above 
all shall he be^remembered as a mar
tyr. If Lincoln fell the victim of an 
insane enthusiasm, and Garfield of a 
manical infatuation, McKinley has 
actually given hie life for the future 
salvation of his country. The chosen 
ruler of sevepty-five millions of peo
ple, the popularly elected potentate 
of one of the greatest nations on 
earth, the man of power, of honors, 
of emolument, of authority, in his 
very last words, as his grand spirit 
hovered over the brink of eternity, 
he bequeathed a legacy of faith in 
God and of submission to the Al
mighty Ruler of all men and of all 
nations, that will go ringing down 
the vestibule of the future, and may 
yet be the keynote of America's sal
vation and of the Republic's glory 
in centuries yet to come.

“It is God's way? Let His will, 
not ours, be done.'' In grand relief 
and fruitful contradistinction to the 
prayerless, faithless, soulless vap- 
orings of anarchistic infidelity will 
this grand adieu and act of resigna
tion shine before the eyes of untold 
millions yet unborn; and it may be 
the death-knell of that infamous 
frenzy which seems to have wormed 
its way into the heart of a people 
whose constitution and whose libert
ies are the envy of the oppressed and 
the down-trodden in all lands. If by 
his death McKinley has aroused the 
people of his love, whom he served 
so faithfully and governed so nobly, 
to such a realization of the dread 
enemy that menaces their entire fu
ture, that their indignation will 
stamp out forever that hydra of de
struction, like the Roman Consul of 
old. from his blood will have 
sprung the glory, the greatness and 
the stability of the Republic for all 
time. And, personally, he was of 
that heroic class of men who would 
gladly make the sacrifice for the sal
vation of the country.

Was it the hand of anarchy that 
effaced that splendid life? Or was it 
the hand of an irresponsible mani
ac? In either case, we feel confident 
that the so-called principles, the 
loud-voiced teachings of those enem
ies of all order and authority, consti
tuted the primal cause of the terri
ble crime. Of all the men, in pro
minent positions, either on this or 

the other side of the Atlantic,

in strike; the mining shanties had 
been burned, and about forty of the 
miners were arrested and tried for 
the offence. McKinley defended the 
miners, and such was his eloquence, 
the fervor of his plea, the logic of 
his arguments, that only one of the 
forty was found guilty—and he soon 
obtained that one's pardon from the 
Governor. He then so identified him
self with the workman’s cause that 
the labor element carried him for
ward from that day, into succeeding 
positions, until it eventually landed 
him in the White House.

And it was this friend of the work
ing man, of the poor, of oppressed, 
of the common people, that the arm 
of a misguided fanatic has wiped out 
of mortal existence!

Who, that has read the life and 
speeches of McKinley, does not re
call his magnificent oration on Lin
coln. It was shortly after his first 
election as President that he deliv
ered that address, every line of which 
even to the word-painting of the tra
gic death of Lincoln, might apply to 
his own life, his own character, hi's 
own qualities of heart and brain, 
and above'all his own death. Quot
ing Bancroft, the historian, and re
ferring to Lincoln’s love for the peo
ple, Mr. McKinley said

“As a child, of a dark night and 
on a difficult path, grasps his fa
ther's hand for help and protection, 
so Lincoln took the hand of his peo
ple in his own, and walked with 
calm assurance through every 
storm.''

surely McKinley was the very last

Might we not to-day repeat those 
same words and apply them to Mc
Kinley’s own career? Yes; was he 
not in the literal and actual act of 

taking the hand of his people ” 
when he met his death by that very 
hand—or rather by a hand that, in 
his confidence and generous love of 
mankind, he believed to represent 
the people over whom he ruled and 
by virtue of whose mandate he was 
a ruler? Could the great soul of Mc
Kinley see a masked weapon, or sus
pect the presence of one, in the hand 
that his people extended to him and 
which he clasped "like a child of a 
dark night, on a difficult path, grasp
ing his father’s hand?”

And this was the class of ruler 
that the principles of anarchy have 
laid low? He grasps the hand of 
what he supposes to be a free and 
independent citizen of a liberty-ab
ounding Republic; the contact means 
death to him, the friend of the poor, 
the oppressed, the struggling; and, 
dying, he declares to the world that 
“it is God’s way,'' and asks that 
“His will be done.'' In very truth, 
it may be one of the mysterious 
ways of Providence for the awaken
ing of a whole nation on the brink 
of social ruin to a sense of the dan
ger that lurks within its bosom. Let 
the American people take the lesson 
to heart; let them efface, once for 
all, the “phantom of the thresh
old,'' the evil spirit of anarchy, let 
them realize the terrible results of 

ot Godless education, of 
aritiVÇhrislian propaganda; let them 
bow to the will of Heaven, and the 
last wish of their dead President will 
be fulfilled, and his martyr’s ending 
will not be an entirely fruitless sa
crifice.

—----------- *“>vu is tuiiBiuereu, out
“bigotry” implies fault. Martyrs are 
held by some to have been obstinate, 
but they do not thereby merit the 
reproach of bigotry. A Catholic 
holds to the teaching of his creed in 
the face of death itself, but that does 
not warrant his being styled “bigot.” 
Nor is the case any better when the 
word “unreasonable” or “unenlight
ened” is added to the obstinacy; for 
what, in religion, is unreasonable ? 
or what is meant by unenlightened? 
who in Protestant England is to de
cide what is, or is not, unreason
able? to whom are we to look for 
enlightenment? Obviously, in a land 
where the principle of private judg
ment holds so wide a sway, each 
person will have his own pet ideas 
of what is reasonable and enlighten
ed in matters of religion, and, as far 
as the proposed definition goes, he 
will deem all who differ from himself 
to be bigots! Every man not pre
pared to follow the lead of fashion 
in religion would be marked as ob
stinate, unenlightened, and, conse
quently, bigotic. If, however, he is 
content to be broad-minded and as
sert all forms of religion to be equal
ly good and bad, he will cease to be 
a bigot only by becoming a fool; for 
Christianity without dogma or creed 
is in no sense Christianity. The con
nection of dogma with the idea of 
bigotry, as so far dealt with, has 
been observed long ago by Watts in 
1741i who wrote, “a dogmatist in 
religion is not a long way off from 
a bigot.” This is a hard saying for 
Catholics, for of all creeds the Ro
man Catholic is the only one truly 
and uncompromisingly dogmatic, a 
fact which the use of the word “big
otry” in English literature only con
firms; for it is nowhere so freely 
used as in connection with Catholics 
and their religion. Granting the sug
gested definition of bigotry, and as
suming the right of private judg
ment, a shrewd mind of the “Refor
mation” period might have predicted 
that the word “bigot” would inevit
ably, in the long run, attach itself 
to Catholics; for Catholic faith to 
the non-Catholic is obstinacy, and 
the Catholic acceptance of impene
trable mystery seems to the natural 
man unenlightened and unnatural.

BIGOTRY AND CHRISTIAN COURAGE.
Were all men entirely agreed as to 

the exact meaning of the words they 
use (writes P. J. Graty in the Sep
tember number of “St. Andrew's 
Magazine,” controversies would be 
shorter and conclusions less subject 
to revision. UnhaDOilv men not onlv

charges of bigotry. But each bellig
erent means by “bigotry” something 
different to that in the mind of his 
adversary. Each declares the other 
“bigoted” for sticking to* his own 
opinion, and usually each is blind to 
the fact that, in making the charge 

ly, he likewise convicts him- 
present paper 
description of

From what has been said the 
thoughtful reader will perceive that 
a hazy notion as to the real mean
ing of bigotry must have led to many 
a one being styled “bigot” who in 
truth was only conscientious, a very 
different thing. The man who watches 
himself and scrupulously obeys the 
dictates of his own conscience, may 
certainly act erroneously, but he 
should not, therefore, be blamed as 
a “bigot.” So the question returns 
as to what is a bigot properly so- 
called? Definition is proverbially a 
difficult and delicate matter; there
fore, before attempting to formu
late one, let us take the more fami
liar method in inquiry known as ex
ample; we will thus attain to de
scription if not to definition.

The following examples and facts 
which have come within the range of 
my own experience, will illustrate 
what it' may be presumed everybody 
will pronounce to be bigotry.

The wife of a Church of England 
minister was a poor invalid, whose 
doctor prescribed a diet consisting 
mainly of chicken. The clergyman's 
parish was very small and was situ
ated in a remote country region, the 
inhabitants of which were entirely of 
the agricultural laboring class. 
There were but one or two cottagers 
who reared chickens, and the sup
plies for the invalid soon failed. The 
anxious clergyman, finding all other 
resources of no avail, applied at a 
large monastery in the neighborhood 
and, of course, found his difficulty at 
once solved. On returning to his wife 
the unsuspecting clergyman told her 
of his success, whereupon she flatly 
refused to take nourishment which 
had its source in a stronghold of 
Romanism! Again, at a meeting con
vened in a London suburb with re
gard to a social charity, a Catholic 
priest was invited to speak. There 
were several clergymen on the plat
form, one of whom, perceiving the 
presence of the priest, rose and pub
licly declared that he, the speaker, 
could not remain on the same plat
form with a priest. And again, a 
dissenting family of musical tastes 
frequently lent their aid in Concerts 
given in a Catholic room; but when 
a near relative of this family enter
ed the ministry, it was considered 
improper by the family to make fur
ther appearances under Catholic aus
pices. In this case it is «to be ob
served that the concerts were in no 
way sectarian. Once more, a Catho
lic institution wishing to help in lo
cal social movements provided one

imaginary bigotry; of shops shunned 
simply because the proprietors were 
Catholics, and in short of hindrances 
set up in every walk of life by reli
gious prejudice and bigotry. The ex
amples given will suffice to indicate 
what is meant exactly by bigotry 
and lead us to distinguish the verit
able bigot from the man who merely 
acts according to his conscience. In 
each instance there is something 
more than an obstinate and unrea
sonable adherence to creed, in an at
tempt to moke religious that which 
is not religious. In the examples 
above mentioned chicken broth, mu
sic, concerts, law, and medicine were 
quite beside all religious principles. 
And that would seem to be the pe
culiarity of the bigot properly so- 
called; so far as he holds tenacious
ly to his creed he may be allowed to 
be conscientious, but when he makes 
his creed a thorn in the side of his 
neighbor he exercises not ^religion 
but bigotry. I would suggest then 
that a bigot may be defined as one 
who exercises religious priifciple on 
undue matter. But some Catholics 
may urge against this that when a 
non^Catholic minister in his pulpit 
inveighs against what he calls Ro
manism we believe ourselves right in 
calling him a bigot; and this though 
he be only acting in harmony with 
his belief or form of creed. True; 
but Can it be shown with any force 
that our religion or our practices 
are “due matter” in tho non-Catho- 
liC pulpit? Surelv this must be an
swered in the negative spite of the 
fact that non-Catholic sects so often 
seem to have no reason for their ex
istence but to protest against the 
Catholic Church. It is absurd to 
suppose that one body of Christians 
should exist simply to oppose and 
calumniate another. No sect will ad
mit such a reason for its being, ns 
it implies a breach of the great law 
of charity. Catholicism in a dissent
ing pulpit is “undue matter” and 
preachers who Indulge in tirudes 
against Rome arc bigots. But may 
not a Catholic be a bigot also? Cer
tainly he may, and he is a bigot 
when he brings his religion to bear 
on undue matter, when he is lacking 
in charity to his neighbor on reli
gious pretences, when he questions 
that any non-Catholic can be secure 
or when he refuses to see good in 
anything simply because it docs not 
happen to be Catholic. In ways such 
as these a Catholic may be a bigot; 
but he is wrongly called bigot when 
he refuses to support in any way the 
teachings and religious efforts of any 
other form of Christianity than his 
own, yet it is on this ground that 
Catholics are usually styled bigot.
A Catholic may, and ought to, ex
ercise all charity towards a non- 
Catholic neighbors in charity he 
must be as the Good Samaritan, but 
in faith he must be as the Jew and 
cannot pray with the Samaritan. A 
Catholic who is true to his faith un
der all circumstances will be called 
by the non-Catholic a bigot, mean
ing thereby dogmatist; with him a 
dogmatist is not a long way off 
from a bigot. However dogmatic he 
be the Catholic does not allow his 
dogma to blind him to his duties in 
things social and charitable, and he 
deems him a bigot who does so al-

WONDERFUL SCENES AT LOURDES.

The bigot mistakes his bigotry for 
Christian courage; he boasts of be
ing religious in season and out of 
season, as he certainly is, but not 
in the sense intended by the Apostle. 
True. Christian courage consists 
among other things of always al
lowing our light to shine before men. 
While to exercise religious principles 
on undue matter is bigotry, we must 
not go to the opposite extreme and 
hide our faith or shuffle with our 
Catholic teachings. The Good Sama
ritan was none the less a Samaritan 
for doing his excellent work of char
ity; so likewise a Catholic in no way 
compromises his faith by being ac
tive for good among all, irrespective 
of creed; even as he pours in oil and 
wine to the wounds of his non-Cath- 
°lic neighbor he neither hides nor de
nies his Catholicity. And it is in 
such acts that the Catholic mani
fests his true courage. The rule for 
the Catholic is never hide your reli
gion, but do not exercise it on false 
principles or on undue matter.

As Catholics and their religion be
come better known bigotry wanes ; 
bigotry is a thing that loves thé 
darkness and cannot survive the 
liffht. With Catholicism triumphant 
the word would have to do service 
in things purely secular, or, which 
is far more likely, sink into obli
vion, This paper may fitly close 
with an incident which has just come 
under my notice. A Protestant lady 
unwittingly engaged the services of 
a Catholic dressmaker; in the course 

conversation the lady observed

It is not easy to describe scenes 
that have in them more of Heaven 
than of earth. How give an ade
quate idea of what went on at Lour
des at the afternoon processions of 
the Blessed Sacrament in connection 
with the National pilgrimage ? Wo 
have to do with Thursday, the last 
day of the pilgrimage. The sick were 
lying or reclining in rows on the 
great open space in front of tho 
Church of the Rosary in anticipa
tion of the expected cortege. Behind 
them on each side a dense crowd 
darkened the ground. Dork, too, tho 
steps and ways leading up to the 
basilica. Ledges and parapets were 
lined with human beings. Great hu
man clusters were gathered on the 
heights behind. Every available spot 
was occupied whence the anticipated 
scene of splendor could be looked at 
or down upon. At least 50,000 per
sons were gathered together in a 
comparatively small compass. The 
lengthy procession, starting from 
the grotto, had wound round the 
Church of the Rosary, and its main 
body had already taken its place in 
front of the great portal when its 
rear entered the precincts allotted to 
the sick. < All eyes were turned to
wards the) Blessed Sacrament, fol
lowed immèdiatelv by the Bishop of 
Tarbes and a line of ecclesiastics in 
cloth of gold. All knew that solemn 
and sublime moments were near. All 
knew that Jesus Christ in His Sa
cramental Presence was about to 
visit in person and pause above each 
of His suffering members there as
sembled. Then might have been 
said, in the words of an English 
poet. “The prayers of men and an
gels are as one.” The attitude of the 
immense multitude was at once one 
of pryyer. Arms were extended in the 
form of a cross. This was notice
able from the “brancardiers” and 
“dames hospitalières” guarding 
their sick in the foreground to far
away pilgrims and priests on the 
heights above. When a bearded As
sumptions Father uttered the Gos
pel invocations for the occasion, and 
was echoed by 50,000 voices forming 
one. the very rocks around rang 
with the sound. “Jesus, Son of 
David, have mercy on us!” rent tho 
air. “Hosannah to the Son of Da
vid!” “Blessed is He that comcth in 
the name of the Lord!” “Lord, if 
Thou wilt Thou canst make me 
whole!” “Lord, he whom Thou lov- 
est is sick!” Every few seconds no
thing was heard but a succession of 
hosannahs. Nothing can describe the 
effect of this Gospel cry uttered by a 
multitude in unison and echoed bv 
the heights around. It was a cry of 
appeal and also one of triumph, for, 
at each sign of a supernatural cure 
having been effected in the nick 
throng among whom the Sacramen
tal Presence was passing the hosan
nahs redoubled in intensity.

white. The girl was dying, and was 
being slowly borne away. The pro
tecting circle around her, affording 
air and keeping off the crowd, had- 
been quickly formed by “ brancar
diers,” who, instead of joining 
hands, had strung their leather 
straps together and were holding by 
them. Within the circle two other 
“brancardiers” bore the pallet with, 
its slight weight, but with a step 
so measured and gentle that had the 
sufferer been on her bed she wouM. 
not have felt the motion leas. Two» 
ladies, “dames hospitalières,” walk
ed beside her, fanning. Meanwhile, 
tho “Avo Maria’.' \gns being fervent
ly recited around. Never had Ga
briel’s “Ave” been uttered under 
circumstances more calculated to 
soothe a. passing soul in its passugo 
to oternfity. Another one in her death 
agony ywas borne from the scene in 
a similar manner that evening. The 
“brancardiers” of Notre Dame do 
Salut, who act ns servants to the 
sick of the National pilgrimage, cull 
forth our especial admiration. Num
bers of them are young and good- 
looking; some have a marked aristo
cratic hearing; the majority evident
ly belong to the upper classes. With 
this they are not only gentle as wo
men, but ns Sisters of Charity m 
handling their sick and conveying 
them from place to place — bopio oi 
these sick being little more than 
remnants of diseased humanity from 
the Paris hospitals. It seems to us 
that the “preux chevaliers” of old 
were as nothing compared with tho 
Lourdes “brancardiers.” These bend 
over every phase of human suffering. 
These toil, not for the praise of an 
earthly Indyc-love, but for the unseen 
a mile of her whose white effigy looks 
down from the rock of Masnnbiollb. 
It Wiis the hour for the evening meal 
and, while numbers filled the hotels!, 
numbers, too, ate in the open air 
camping in front of the piscina and 
jn tho neighborhood of tho Grotto. 
Tho Gave rolled by, silvery just be
fore, but. now crimsoned by the Inst 
rays of the setting sun flashing inta 
its chafing waters. «

And according to all appearance 
more than one supernatural cure 
was effected that afternoon — more 
than one sick person rose apparent
ly healed of his infirmities by the 
passing of Jesus of Nazareth. We 
saw maimed beings rise from their 
pellets and walk; we saw crutches 
lifted in the air in triumph. The in
vocations continued. “Thou art 
Christ, Son of the Living God !” 
“Thou art the Resurrection and the 
Life!” “Thou art Christ, Son of the 
Virgin Mary!” “O Lord, glorify Thy 
Mother!” “We adore Thee, wc glori
fy Thee, and we praise Thee!" rang 
out from the mighty voice of the 
Imultitude. There was no discordant 
note in the triumphant ovation, no
thing of febrile religious excitement 
in the single cry coming from the 
breasts of thousands. Though the 
scene was pervaded by an intensity 
of religious life which the chain of 
the Christian ages cannot have seen 
surpassed, it was at the same time 
marked by perfect calm and perfect 
order. To those who looked at the 
Host in the gleaming pyx it was as 
if the Man-God were before them in

The first of the illuminations of 
that splendid evening were the moon- 
in her full glory and a few great 
stars. Then the great cross of iiamo 
on the height of the mountain Pic 
du Jer appeared against the night 
sky. Then the Chateau Fort showed 
its lines of fire in the distance. Then 
the Church of the Rosary, crowned 
by the graceful basilica, suddenly 
became a blaze of colored electric 
lights The incomparable night pic
ture was not complete until the 
torch-light procession, with its 
something like 50,000 tapers, bad 
encircled the church, and with it the 
Esplanade of tho Rosary, from end 
to end as with a broad moving band 
of flame. The “Ave, Ave, Avo Ma
rin!” chanted by the thousand!.-, 
could be heard all over Lourdes. The 
National pilgrimage, which may bo 
regarded ns the nucleus of ihe great 
Lourdes manifestations, Ims thirty 
years of history. Th0 Christian Wwrld 
can point to nothing like it It. \H 
the work of the Assumptionist Fa
thers, whom their country Lakes 
pleasure in banishing, and "who are 
about to carry something of 
their zeal and energy into Eng
land. Cardinal Vaughan has offered 
them the charge of a London par
ish, which they have accepted. More
over, according to what the Rev 
Pcrc Bailly, who was at Lourdes for 
the National pilgrimage, said re
cently to a friend, they are about to 
found n mission on their own ac
count In the neighborhood of Lon
don.—Special correspondence, Liver
pool Catholic Times.

JOHN MORLEY. — There is one 
man, who, at a former time, bade 
fair to reach the highest place to 
which an English susbject can as
pire. In John Morley, the Liberal 
party once possessed a bright parti
cular star, whose lustre no accident

------- .—... ... of time could dim or extinguish,
the same human presence with which nays the London correspondent of 
He trod the Judean hills nineteen the Philadelphia “Ledger.” Mr. Mor- 
centuries before. When the last Icy has delivered a single speech 
strains of the "Tantum Ergo” hud during the past session. It was one 
died away and the Benediction of of the happiest efforts of his politi- 
the Blessed Sacrament had been cal career; but it fell flat, for Mr. 
given, the crowd massed in front of Morley himself now represents a by- 
the Church of the Rosary broke up. gone era that has passed away for- 
An indescribable scene of animation ever. Mr. Morley, moreover, is
followed. While the few considered to 
have Just been the object of visible 
intervention on the part of Provi
dence were accompanied in triumph 
to the “Bureau des Constatations” 
for the purpose of medical examin
ation the hundreds of uncured ones 
lay waiting for their "brancardiers” 
to bear them away. N<# a sign of 
disappointment could be detected on 
the face of one—no murmur from the 
lips of any could we hear. To one, 
a young man with bright eyes and a

gaged in writing Mr. Gladstone' 
life, and the task absorbs all id» 
available energy.

Parliament is a jealous mistress. 
No man has the right to expect suc
cess in literature and politics at one 
and the same time, and even Mr. 
Morley is no exception to the rule. 
Still, Mr. Morley occupies a special 
position in public life. He is one of 
the few politicians of the day who 
is1 not only liked but respected by 
those who most acutely differ from- 
all his opinions. “Honest John” 
tried to carry principle into 
life. He was not successful 
crying in the wilderness, n v 
vinces a city full of worldlings and
mulnelüliclB' . j w ___, ___ ,—


