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“{ ocan't see s thing !"” protested his
gister, She jumped up on her toes, try-
ing to see above the heads of all those
who preceded her.

As in & dream John began to undo his
palette and his brushes.

“John eried Mary, beginning to laugh
alittle, “you can't work here | Itisdark
and you have no easel and no canvas !
What are you thinking of ?” But John
began to mix his paints, feverishly,
trembling. *I can see it clearly,” he
eried. Don't move—I have paper here !
It will do until 1 can get home to a
canvas., Don't stir, I say. Hold my |
palatte | There "

In mad haste, he had his portfolio in
the erook of his arm, the paper spread
upon it, and began to paint rapidly.

ary held the palette, still craning her
neock.

“I can’t see a thing 1" she complained.

But John did not answer.

The crowd broke up gradually. The
clericals went into the little edifice,
followed by the more faithful and a
solemn chant rang out. The yellow
light from the door streamed out avd

lost itself in the darkness before it |

reached our friends whom no one seemed
to notice ;

and John still painted with |

laboured breath and flying fingers. |
Mary said afterwards that he could not |

see his strokes, so dark it was,
He finally stopped work and brushed
his hands across his face and

neck, leaving it streaked with paiuh.'

He shuddered and uttered a queer
throaty sound, as one who wakes from a
dream.

¢ Oh, for light in which to work on |

this !" he panted. “I never saw any-
thing like it. Such a glorious face.”
He shivered,
Mary tried to see the face he had

painted, but could not, so dark it was, |

“ But I'm going to see what you saw!
she cried.

She ran to the door of the church, now
empty. There was not
that could have been seen from the
range at which they stood. Mary felt
that this was so, but it tock her and
John another day to make quite sure
of this.
pastor of the flock aud had shown him
the head which John had painted. The
good old priest gazed at this long and
lovingly, and sighed, as John had
sighed.

i never saw anything like it,” he
whispered at last. * Ouar Blessed

a statue in it |

Then they had a talk with the |

Mother must have looked like that. Oh, |

glorious, glorious ! No,
face like it in our poor little church.
There is no statue of the dear Virgiu

there is no |

that you could see from beyond the |

church door. Yes, ye
nay, it is miraculous

Before returning to America, they
took the head of the Madonna to John's
old master in Paris.

it is marvellous;

| muring.
His was a great |

name, and he was a great eritie, the |

greatest this day
gasped when he saw the
the hurried rongh and on the canvas, as
John had again painted it in daylight.

“ Marvellous !” the man said,
strangely sighed. * I knew you
talent, but not like this !"

He gazed at it long and silently, his
head upon his hand. When he looked
up his eyes were dim.

knows. He,

had

|
too, |
work, both in |

and |

“ Do not go back to America,” he |

said unsteadily. * 1 am getting old,
and 1 need some one to help me here
and to fill my place when I am dead.
When you studied with me 1 did not
know how great you were, This picture
has shown me, Let us be equal part-
ners. Oane-half my income here is
yours, if only you will stay 1"

Mary Madden went back home alone.
The family fortunes were made, and old
John Madden did not have to keep even
his wife and himself in his age.

“ [ knew that fortune awaited us in
Holland ! eried enthusiastic Mary.

3ut 1 did not know that it would come
to John in the divine and the miracu-
lous -Jerome Harte in Irish Catho-
lie.
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A PRODIGAL'S RETURN

The elosing night of the missio
St. Mark’s had come, and the zeal
missionary had already announced the
subject of his sermoun, *The Love of the
Sacred Heart for Sinners.”

What better crowning for the week of
labor? It would touch the coldest heart
and win it back to God.
Hawerton judged rightly?
impressive silence in the little chapel,
the expression of earnestness and happi-
ness lighting up the faces of the con-
gregation all told him that he had.

It was into the midst of this congrega-
tion that a poor sinner had come. The
dark and starless sky above, the bleak
winds of a March night, and the con-
tinued drizzling rain had wrenched every
spark of cheer from his heart. An hour
before, with hat roughly drawn over his
eyes, his collar carelessly turned up
and his hands in his pockets, he
was slowly tramping along the street,
when he met an elderly man picking his
way in the direction of the church.

“Say, old man,” he asked, touching
him on the shoulder, “can you tell me
where a poor wretch can find a bit of
shelter for a night? Not particular at
all: any old shed or cellar is good
enough.”

The old man, throwing back a heavy
winter cap over his forehead, looked up
at his rough inquisitor.

“Yes, I can tell you a place,” he re-
plied slowly. “Why not come along and
follow the crowd to church over yonder?
This is the last night of our mission,
never is a stranger turned away from
the house of God."”

“Church!” grumbled the stranger.
“QOh, no; no church for me. I haven't
crossed the thresbold of a church nor
spoken to a priest for thirty years.”

«All the more reason for you coming
in to-night. So you've given up, and
you're afraid to meet a priest, eh?"”

“Well, something like that,” replied
the stranger, rather wearily.

He bad spoken the truth. A wicked
life and the lack of courage to undo it
frightens many an outcast. Away back
in childhood days the words “Catholie,
and chureh, and priest” were familiar
words in this particular stranger’s
voeabulary. Many a long hour he had
spent in the house of God. He had
often served as altar boy. Those were
the happy hours of his life, his time of
peace, his paradise on earth. But
temptations came, and, despite the en-
treaties of a loving mother, little by

1{ad Father |
And yet the |

| replied the sexton.

little he foll away from the early prac-
tices and yiclded to a life of sin.

It was just thirty years since he left
his home to try the painted glories of a
life at sea. Tossed from one to another
of the world seaports, the fair altar boy
had been transformed into the pitiable |
wretch who now stood at the door of the
little Church of St. Mark, not hunting
for the food of the soul, but simply seek-
ing a night's shelter for a wretched body
broken with years of sin and vice.

“There's some trathin what you say,”
repeated the stranger, meditatively.
“I've given up everythiog,”

“Well, come along in,” urged his in-
terlocutor, who had a hope that the
grace of conversion was imminent.

* ¥ . - - - *

The sermon was drawing to a close,
and the zealous preacher was begging
the attention of all.

“I have but a few words further to
add. Listen, my dear people,” he con-
cluded, “to the story of the breaking of |
a mother's heart. It will help you to |
realize the deep sorrow of the Sacred
Heart of Jesus, so often pained by our
ingratitude,

“In the little village of 8—-— there
lived a Catholic mother kind, loving
and exemplary. Year after year she
had toiled and labored for her children, |
sharing their joys with theis, caressiog |
them in their sorrows, and sym- |
pathizing with them in their pretty |
troubles. Happiness reigned in that |
little Nazareth, and peace,and love, and
joy. Night after night that good mother
prayed for her little ones, and this was |
her persevering prayer: ‘May the |
Sacred Heart watch and protect my
children! May they ever remain near
Him. If they stray away, may He call |
them back!"

“ Whom God loveth He chastiseth : to
those whom He cherishes He sends His |
heaviest crosses. Aud so before bestow- |
ing the erown on the brow of that Cath-
olic mother He placed the cross upon
her shoulders. The sweet peace and joy
of that happy family ended after a few
short years. The bright
that
The eldest son, grown to manhood and
yielding to the sinful schemes of evil
companions, broke away from the arms
of the one who loved him most. He
abandoned home and family,

weeks into months, the months
years, and there came uo sign of the
prodigal. Seven long years rolled by,
and then, in a room of that same home,
streteched upon a bed of sickness, the
mother lay. Two candles flickered on a
table near by ; at the bedside knelt her
other son ; a priest, bending low, was
anointing the dying mother, who even
in her last moments could be heard mur-
‘Sacred Heart of Jesus, give
me back my lost child !" All was soon
over ; an ungrateful child had broken a
mother's heart. Pray, my good people,”
the missioner went on to say, with tears

+h

in his eyes, * pray with we that mo 1
prayer ; ‘May the Sacred Heart of Jesus
have mercy on that lost child I' I have
a strong reason for asking you ;
prodigal was my own brother.”

* p * N x . . *

The bells of the little chapel of St.
Mark were striking ten. The last few
of the congregation were leaving ; the
sexton was turning out the lights. Near
to the altar railing the stranger was
kneeling, his elbows resting on a pew
and his head buried in his hands.
sexton came near and touched him on
the shoulder,

“You must be going now,”
pered.
for the night.”

“ No,” replied the stranger, I cannot
go before I say a few words to the
preacher.”

“ Well, you must be quick about it,"
“ The priest is still
in the saeristy, but ready to leave in a
minute,”

The next moment priest and penitent
were sitting side by side.

“ Father,” said the’stranger, * it was

he whis-

only to seek shelter that I came here to- |
I heard |

night, but thank God, I came.
the story you told.
story of my life.
mother's heart.

That story is the
I, too, have crushed a
When but a boy I broke

away from the dearest of mothers and |

happiest of homes, Year after year I
have been wandering from country to

| eountry, from ecity to city, and now [ am

after thirty years, the miserable wreck
you see before you, dejected, homeless
and without a friend.”

All during this harrowing tale the
good missioner lowered his eyes ; tears
started from them as the penitent sinner

repeated the sad story he had heard |
The moments were |

from the altar steps.
intense, while the rain outside pattered

against the window-panes, The stranger |
slipped his hand into a deep pocket of |

his ragged coat, drew forth a package
and began to unwrap the covering which
enclosed a tiny, well-worn case.

“ Father,” he said, opening the box
and passing. it to the priest, * there is
the picture of my mother whose heart I
broke. It has followed me over the
world. I know not whether she isliving
or dead.”

The missioner looked at the picture a
momeunt. He had begun to whisper
words of encouragement to the repent-
ant man when something caught his eye.
He hesitated, but only for a moment ;
he looked again at the picture. The
next moment his arms were thrown
about the neck of the stranger, his head
resting on his shoulders and his eyes
weot with tears. The picture was that

of his own mother ; the prodigal was his |

long-lost brother, reclaimed after thirty
years, The Sacred Heart had indeed
heard the oft-repeated prayer. He had
brought back the stray sheep.

The following morning, while the
mother in heaven looked down into the
little chapel of St. Mark, he beheld her

ing receiving the Bread of Life from the
hands of his brother.—~George E.Han-
lon, S. J.
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“Where .o all the pennies go?" is
the question asked by an exchange.
Well, a great many of them go to
church in place of theirsilver and gold
relatives

It is this little insistent “must” that
dogs our steps ; that drives and bestirs
| us; that makes us willing to suffer priva-
tions and endure hardships, inconveni-

in fact, when inclination tempts us to
take life easy.

| Let fall upon us, and our souls renew
| In this sad vale of mortal misery!

| twe

sunshine of |
little home turned into darkness, |

One by |
one the days lengthened into weeks, the |
into |

| Church.

that |

The |

“] am about to close the doors

repentant son kneeling at the altar rail- |

ences and discomforts, to work slavishly, |

HOW ST. BRIDGET MADE
THREE CONVER'

Sweet Rose of gooduness, dropping
gracious dew!
Bright Star, diffusing light from heaven's
lue!

Vessel of grace, Birgitta, hail to thee!

Thy dews of holiness and purity,

O pray for us, Birgitta, mother blest!
Beloved Spouse of Christ, His mercy

pray! |
That to our Fatherlaud—true Home of
rest,
He may conduct us as the One Straight
Way!

These verses, from the talented pen of |
Eleanor O. Donnelly, are a translation, |
from the Breviary, of the Antiphon of
St. Bridget of Sweden, whose feast is
celebrated in the Bridgettine Order on |
the twenty-third of July. Miss Don-
nelly allows our readers to enjoy pas
sages from a letter in appreciation of |
these verses written by the Lady
Abbess of Syon Abbey, Chudleigh,
South Devon, England, which is a strik- |
¢ reminder that the Saiots are still
antive in the destinies of the Church
Militant.

“Quite recently,” says the Lady
Abbess, “the Superior of a Community
of Anglican Sisters who reside near our
old pre-Reformation Monastery (in fact,
her convent is built on part of the pro-
perty that belonged to Syon) wrote to
ask if we counld give her a design for a
statue of St. Bridget of Sweden, as she
was going to have one placed in her
chapel. Iam hoping our Holy Mother
will econvert this community, who are
anxious to honor her. May I ask your
prayers for them?

I am most interested to hear of the
ve ex-Anglican ministers who are
studying for the priesthood. A few years
ago there were five from this neighbor-
hood, and all are now most zealous
priests doing great work in the slums of
London. They used to visit our Chap-
lain, on the quiet, before their conver-
sion. One day three of them were
caught in a heayy downpour of rain and
when they arrived here they were
simply drenched.

“ Their coats were sent into the Con-
vent tobe dried,when someofour younger
nuns, learnivg that they were the coats
of three persons, gave them an extra
drenching with Holy Water and touched
them with a Relie of our Holy Mother,
I do not know what virtne this carried
with it, but the news, very shortly after,
was that they had gone up to London to
be received into the Church.

“The other two held back for another
year, but eventually Grace conquered
and they too were received into the
One of them told me that
when he and his Viear were cited to ap-

| pear before the Bishop of Exeter (which
| was not unusual) to answer for their ad-

vanced Romeward doctrine and prac-
tice, they were accustomed, before going
to the Bishop's palace, to go to our
| Chureh of the Sacred Heart and put up
votive candles before the statue of the
Sacred Heart with the prayer that they
might be enabled to hold their own be
fore their Diocesan—and they generally
succeeded. The curate came into the
Chureh, but we are still storming Heaven
for the Vicar. Why he does not enter is
| a mystery to many. Sometimes | think
| our dear Lord is keeping his eyes holden
| that He may make use of him as an instru-
ment for imparting Catholic doctrine to
many souls who would not otherwise re
ceive this information. The number of
| converts from his congregalion is re-
markable. The last time I saw him,
when taking his leave, he said most
earnestly—* { ask you to pray for me. I
have great faith in your prayers, for you
are in the right barque.” After this ac-
knowledgment he still remains out !
Will you ask the good Sisters and pupils
of Villa Nova to pray for him ?"

This is a charming glimpse of the way
the good work is going on in Eogland.
When our readers are thus reminded of
the fervent and tireless effort for con-
versions that are being offered to the
Good Shepherd in all parts of the Eng-
lish-speaking world, they surely will
take heart and renew their own zeal,
Only in eternity will we be able to com-
| prehend how great and how goodly the
harvest is.—The Missionary.
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RETREATS FOR LAYMEN

Of all the external characteristics of
the Catholic Church there is perhaps
| none so striking as her wonderful adapt-
abilit, Ever ancient in doetrine, she
has always ready within her srmory
some new weapon to ward off the attacks
of those who would deprive her of the
heritage which Christ left her in the
hearts of men. [t is therefore no more
than natural that she, who gnided man-
kind from brutal paganism along the
path of civilization, who rescued culture
from shipwreck in the troubled seas of
gelf-seeking feudalism and imperialism,
who preserved Christ's doctrine immune
in the face of the fierce onslaughts of
| wreckless “reformers,” should now come
| forwmard with a meauns of saving a
suicidal and materialistic age from the
abyss towards which it is rapidly hurry-
ing.

{  Those who are best acquainted with
| the social conditions of the world before
| the advent of Christianity and at the
present day will realize most clearly
how serious is the danger (humanly
speaking) of our modern civilization de-
caying into that brutal and self-centred
materialism which characterized the
Roman world at the beginning of our
era. It certainly throws a strange light
| on our much-vaunted civilization that
never in the history of the world was
discontent so widespread as now. In
| tent only on the pursuit of purely animal
pleasure, querulous when unsuccessful
| in the chase, and disappointed when suc-
cessful, modern mankind bears in every
respect a close resemblance to the
spoiled child, With its horizon limited
to the world, society complains because
it cannot avoid those discomforts which
are incidental to humanity, and which
none, however favoured by fortune, can
hope entirely to escape. Into what a
| serious factor in the life of both this and
other countries this petulancy is de-
veloping must be evident to the least
refleating amongst us.
tween employer and employee, each in-

The rift be- |

tent only on his own selfish interests, is |
ever widening; respect for law, clvil or |
moral, is proportioned ouly by the fear
of immediate retribution.

Tu » society, indeed, whose sole stand-
ard of worth aund digoity is material

possessions, diseontent must develop
more and more among those upoun
whom fortune has not smiled. Why,

they argue, should a mere accident of
birth, regardless of personal efforts and |

! worth, decree for one a life of slothful

ease and for another a life of unremitt-
ing toil? The most imperative need of

| our day is to bring both employer and
| employee to a sense ol

their mutual
obligations and moral responsibility, to
accentuate the real and abiding dignity
of all work honestly performed, and to
keep before the minds of man his true
destiny, thereby giving him an ideal
which will enable him to meet resigned-
ly, if not joyfully, the trials of life, and
which will cast a gleam of hope over the
dreariness of many a drah existence.
As already hinted, au antidote for the
pernicious social evil of our days has
been already discovered by the Churoh.
Insugurated in Belgium with the bless-
ing of Leo XIIL some dozen years ago,
and warmly encouraged by Pius X, and
the episcopate, the Kotreat Movement
has rapidly developed and extended in
the other countries of Karope.
year it was introduce
and its success has be
remarkable, although
development must still
the great objeet of th
social regeneration of

Last
into America,
already most
wturally much
made before
yvement—the
r people-—can

must be supernatural, sinee there is no
place for merely vatural virtues in that
divine scheme which rests upon the en
tire elevation of the wpatural to the
supernatural by sanctifying grace This
St. Paul teaches us inthe famous chapter,
1 Cor. xiii, so much admired, so little
understood. The charity he speaks of
is sanctifying grace, tbe charity of
Christ infused into us by the Holy Ghost
without which no natural excellence or
virtue profits, even though it lead one
to lay down life itself ; and so, when
St. John, re-echoing Our Lord's words,
wrote : *“We know that we have passed
from death to life because we love the
brethren,” his mind was to deduce from
the fact of such supernatural love the |
recondite fact that grace has been
spread abroad in our hearts, the Spirit
giving testimony to our spirit that we
are thereby the sons of God. The most
that can be said of the apparent virtues |
of men who have lost sight of the
end of the Incarnation is, that thejy
vestiges in modern society of those
supernatural virtues, the effects of grace,
which were not only individual virtues
but social also when society was Chris-
tian,

When we see well-meaning persons,
teachers in their seet, able to say no
more of the Incarnation than that it
gave man a view of the ideal life in its
various details of service for others, in
its joys of companionship, in its dis
appointments, in its appareut failures,
even though they add that it puts that
life before us with divine authority;
that it teaches love and union to man-

be even approximately vined kind ; that it is a force making for
The present writer just made for | righteousness, individual and soci al g
the second time the retreat under the | that the work of the Christmas Gospel

skilful guidance of Re
wind it is in the hope
support of others for
movement that he jot
pressions. The retrea

Shealy, 8. J
securing the
all-important
a few in
1eld at the

is to change Serooges into Cheerybles ;
or still worse, that it is an earnest of a
er Advent of Christ; that
Emmanuel, God with us, in a
sence which to the mind of the

it tells of
pr

Jesuit Villa, K Island, Conn. | bishop who wrote the message, can
Fifty miles from New and entirely | hardly be other than figurative, so
secluded from the world, we find every- | vaguely does he express it ; that it in
thing an incentive to ection., The | cites to give money for missions and to
vast expanse of wat studded with | make people happy : when such we see,
islets, exercises a soot influence | we would remind them of a sentence in
after the rush of everyday life, and pre- | their Articles of Religion (for not
disposes us forthwith reception | everything in those articles is to be re-
of the instructions I carefully | probated) “ Originial sin does not
graduated scheme of lectures foreibly | cousist in the mere following of Adam.”
impresses on us the real dignity of man When they understand this they will

as bearing God's impr ind redeemed
by Christ. Undistracted by worldly
cares, we have time to realize the true

meaning of life and our duties and
privileges as Christia We find how
thoroughly Christianity satisfies the
human heart, especially that undefinable
yearning which so many vainly seek to
satisly in the pursuit of worldly pleas-
ures, while the companionship of so
many other earnest Christians give each
a feeling of solidarit ind courage

Not least edifying are the intervals of
recreation when the various problems
and difficulties of life are discussed by
persons of the most varied occupations
from the OCatholie standpoint. These
days of intimate intercourse between
truly Christian men, during which all
artifleial distinetions are forgotten,
make us realize vividly by eontrast the
real disease of modern society. All who
have once made the retreat are most
anxious to return, and the Bishops and
| priests of all countries in which the
| movement has been started bear testi

mony to the great influence exercised
| by these bands of fervent and active
Christians over their companions. From
inert and perhaps careless Catliolies the
retreatants develop into ardent apostles
of the Church in places where the priest
canuot reach, and by their conscien-
tiousness, contentment and patience
under trials challenge the attention
even of those outside the Church, On
the effects of the retreat on the retreat-
ants themselves we need not dwell
further; what was previously to them a

begin to grasp the idea that the essen
tial purpose of the Incarnation is not to
incite us more powerfully, or even to
command us with divine authority, to
practice the moral piecepts of Christ.
hold of truth on the
negative side, by God's grace, slowly
perhaps and painfally—for it is hard to
have to acknowledge our fancied wisdom
to be but the wisdom of the flesh and
folly before God—but always prayer
fully, they will learn the positive truth

Having once got

| concerning the Word made Flesh, as it

is revealad by God in * The Faith once
delivered unto the Saints."—America,

B

DA DHTReT AN\ PO
PULUD TRiEESES AND DUUUD

MASSES

I'he meanest form of proselytism which
has ever come toour notice is that which
is being used admittedly by the Home
Mission Soeci of the Presbyterian

| Chureh in Canada.

There are many Ruthenians in West-
ern Canada and they are almost all Cath-

olics. Presbyterian emissaries have
been at work among them under the |
direction of the Home Missions. These

* migsionaries " did not content them-
selves with teaching the doctrine and
the worship of the Preshyterian Church.
They have attempted a vile deceit upon
an unsuspecting people. With the con-
nivance of the Home Missions and under
their admitted direction, * missionaries ™
been Mass, and the

Catholic Chureh.

have
Sacraments of the

cause of worry now hegomes a sou of | Worse still, this Board of Missions has
pleasure as affording an opportunit) of h.'-riua["l to say bogus Masses
proving ﬁhvir fidelity to their “Great | ,, to administer h;v;_nnt Sacraments
(u!:tam. aehs | » the Ruthenians of Canada. KEsx-
. Surely this is a movement which calls | and pushed to the wall, Rev. De,
for the most unstinted support of all | \ralaren, the Canadian :‘n-yr:iw-:u.ux\w«
\\'hQ are interested in the welfare of | ¢ ,'.“ i-r..,»‘\'.vium Home Missions,
their religion and their country; that a | ‘hl‘,,}v:.-.] the vile procedure ! '
single visit will convert ther into | - “]‘_ 1 m‘H--n"\’ the '\lu;l Rev. An-
strong promoters of the movement will | drew “\,,4“,\[ ' ,\’r‘-!m\mup of Lem-
be vouched for by all who have been 80 | pure. Austria, and Primate of the Gali
fortunate as to have already enjoyed the | ns. now on a visit to his country-

experience,—K. in Catholic
and Times, Philadelphia,

B
'HE FAITH ONCE DELIVERED
UNTO THE SAINTS
A religious weekly bearing this text
as its motto gave the first page of its
Christmas number to editorial
tions on the Incaruation, and further on
printed Christmas messages from some
bishops of the denomination it repre-
sents. The editor is quite orthodox in
regard to the fact of the Incarnation,
since he makes his own the words of the

Nicene Creed, of which one bishop ex- |

presses the sense in general terms.

As for the purpose of the Incarnation,
editors and bishops seem to have vague
ideas. Not one alludes to man's Fall in
Adam and his restoration to
natural order in Christ, nor to our per-
sonal sins for which the Incarnate Word
is the only remedy. All appear to look
on the Incarnation as a mere sociol

cal faot providing for the betterment of |

mankind by teaching and

essence of our nature to elevateit. The
essential purpose of Christ's coming in
human flesh was not to preach the Ser-
| mon onthe Mount, but to restore man to
| the friendship of God which he had lost
in Adam, to revive the operations of
sanctifying grace extinguished by Adam,
to open heaven, closed by the sin of
| Adam. He came that the children of
| Adam, dead in sin might have that life
| which He alone cau give, and brought a
definite revelatior
lieve, Of these His practical doctrine,
wherever spoken, was but the necessar,
consequence, since the ordinary condi
tion of entering heaven for men is a life
of work and merit in this world,
Humility, obedionce, penance, detach

ment from the world, universal charity, |

all the Christian virtues embodied in

Christ's practieal teaching, worked in- |

deed the transformation of society
Still, this was not the formal effect «
the Redemption, but its econsequence
| following necessarily the aceeptance of
| Redemption by the individuals of which
‘uuciuty was composed. It is hardly
| needful to point out that those virtues

andard |

reflec- |

the super- |

example,
rather than as, what it is primarily, an |
ontological fact reaching into the very |

which they must be- |

cians, now
and co-religionists in Western

Canada, has this to say of the infamous

fraud which has been perpetrated upon

a worthy people :

“ [ did not understand either this sort
of Protestantism. [ find their mission
societies paying anybody that can speak

| their language to celebrate a bogus
Mass, hear confessions, administer the
sacraments and, strangest of all, openly
| and publicly, so that the deception
might be more complete, pray fervently
for our Holy Father the Pope. 10 is a
great shame. Good, honest Protestants
are more consistent than to doit. It
may destroy religion inour people where
they have not their own priests and rite,
but it will make them unbelievers in the
end and ruin them as citizens.

« Oanada should not permit this. We
want onr people to be good eitizens,
good Christians and good Canadians,
and therefore, they should not be prose-
lytized. Why, I kuow of a case where a
Russian Jew was paid by Presbyterian
missions to go through the terrible
mockery of a Mass in order to delude
the people.

“ Notieing what Dr. Maclaren says,
that they did not say the entire Mass,
but only a portion of it, I say that is
| altogether improbable, because the
|
|
|
|

mer

people would have immediately detected

the deficiency and refused to have any-

thing to do with it. Indeed I know of
| a case in which a slight ceremony was
| omitted and immediately the people de-
| tected the fraud, and sent the pseudo-
| priest about his business. The decep-
| tion is also practised in the name which
| they attach to ecclesiastical acts. They
style themselves Gireek Catholie
| priests.”
| " He was satisfied that when his people
| have been fully apprised of the decep-
| tion, and get priests of their own, they
| will quic return to their natural
| religious ali giance,

«1 am thankful to Dr. Maclaren,”
continued His Grace, * for his naive
frankness. At least he adwmits doing
| everything he was charged with and a
little more."”

We feel safe in saying that this method
of proselytising will be sincerely and
| heartily repudiated by all decent Pres-
| byterians. It is so mean, so vile, so un-
| Christian that no honorable man could

countenance it for a moment, We trust
that the decent element ol t Preshy
terians—and they are the large majority

will take steps at « to disavow a

method whose insineerity and dishonesty

are so apparent,

We regret to say, and we say it blush
ing for shame, that some Presbyterians
right here in New Jersey have had re-

course to the same vile method as that
practised in Canada.
bogus priests, it seems, comes fron Cana
dian sources,

Now that the fraud has been exposed,
we may rest satisfied that the Ruthen-
jans will make short shift of the bogus
priests who have sought to make » moek-
ery of all that they hold most dear.
The Monitor, New Jersey.
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DOGMATIC SCIENCE

ITS ASSUMPTIONS, ITS FALLIBIL
ITY, ITS FAILURE TO EXPLAIN
THE SCHEME OF THINGS,

To the Editor ‘ Religion is a fake.
I believe in evolution.” The person who
says this or words with similar meaning
may be set down as afool and individual
to whom no respect is due.
quite as explanatory
things in

Religion is
the nature ol
themselves as is i

Evolution explains nothing ; it
describes a series of changes and pro
cesses bry which the simple becomes com
plex and the homogeneous becomes het
Srogencous,

No light whatever is »d on the
nature of the vital foree inherent in pro-

toplasm, which has enabled it to modify
itself in
develop protective
gelection and survival finally to int
rate itself into the marvellously

wte and unstable

relation environment, to

ices, and through

mmtri
rganisms whieh in-
habit the earth. In a still broader sense
it should be that natural
wtempting to explain  the
patore of matter or energy is travelling
in a eircle and deluding itself into ac
cepting as explanation that which turns
out to be verbiage and elaborate defini
tion. It is therefore hopeless to look to
seience for ultimate truth. wmt us
therefore investigate the claims of
science as to infallibility in unfolding
the natural law and in unravelling for
our edifieation that inflnite chain of
sequences and corelations in a flux, to
which onr minds are tangent for one
short second in eternity.

The so-called laws of science are gen- |
eralizations based on inductive reason- |
ing, many are in fact empirical. It is
plain that the validity of laws based on
inductive reasoning depends on the
number of observations from which we
draw our conclusions. It is a generally |
accepted fact that sulphoeyanate of
ammonium causes an oxidized solution
of an iron salt to turn red—it would re-
guire an infinite number of separate ob-
servations of this one so-called tact be-
fore we could categorically affirm that
this reaction has always taken place
under these same circumstances, or that
it always will. It is needless to draw |
upon other branches of physical science
for illustration, as this
point.

Mathematical science (not applied) is
entirely based on deduactive reasoning,
save in certain of the more abstruse de
partments where solutions are arrived |
at largely inductively; but even here
the ultimate test of validity is purely
deductive. It might then be assumed

observed

seience in

¥

enforces our

that mathematical law, being based con |

deductive reasoning, could be positively

assumed to possess the quality of in- |

trinsic and eternal truth. All mathe-

matical reckoning bases itself finally on |

what are commonly known as axiomatic
truths, The wvalidity of
concerning the nature of space, time
freedom brings us up
against the incertitude involved in the
{uestion as to whether human thought
genetic reality or merely
subjective validity. The past century
has in the realm of mathematics seen
gerious (uestioning and in

these axioms

and degree of

possesses onte

some  in-
stances complete abandonment of what
was formerly consideréd truth, though
unprovable. We have extended and
reneralized our space concepts, and the
question of space curvature has even
been admitted in the discussion as to
the true value of observations made for
stellar parallax., Such fundamental as-
sumptions as the doectrine of the con-
servation of matter and energy are
being seriously shaken as a result of a
| more eomplete investigation and under
standing of radioactivity and its associ-
ated phenomena.

The remark with which I began this
letter is, then, the secretion of a mind
untrained in the seientific method and
void of poetry orimagination. The fact
that the religious instinet in mankind is
universal is immensely tragic; it
signifies that without the hope of some-
thing better to come there would be no
life. Intellectually considered, it is no
more repellant that many of our seienti-
fle dogmas. To say that God made the
earth and all that therein it is quite as

vood an explanation of the nature of
things in themselves as any that science
can offer. Avpvert R, GALLATIN,

New York.

CARDINAL GIBBONS' FIFTY
YEARS OF PRIESTHOOD

| PRESENT YEAR WILL WITNESS
A CELEBRATION OF NATION-
WIDE INTEREST

A great thanksgiving service was
held in the Cathedral at Baltimore to
commemorate the passing of the old
year. The preacher of the oceasion
was Rev. A. P. Doyle, rector of the
Apostolie Mission House, Washington.
| After reviewing the events of 1910 and
paying particular attention to the great
Wacharistic Congress at Montreal, he
made a forecast of the coming year, wnd
among other things he said:

« The coming of the new year will
bring to us the celebration of an event
of unusual importance, that is, the
zolden jubilee of the priesthood of
our great leader. The Church
} United States has had many providen
! tial men, each of whomjhas grappled
with the difficulties that have presented
themselves in the organization and
| upbuilding of Catholicity in the United
| States, but none has stood out
\

in the

with |

3

such prominence snd done so mighty
v work of making the Churc under-
stood by and beloved of the American
y‘-m)-h\v he whose priesthood we are
privileged to honor during the coming
year, Mr, Roosevelt, when he spoke
of him, always mentioned him as that
great white soul, Phis in itself is
typical of the way he is understood
and appreciated by the American
people, Catholies and non-l atholie
alike.

“ Nor is his influence confined to the
United States. In Furope he is as
well known and as greatly sdmired a
within the borders of his
America. fn Europe he is
embodiment of the
conjoined with
Progressive ideas of liberty,
rights and sanest social
theories Nor has he been timid in
voieing the that America stands
for in the ears of Kuropean publicists.
le has not been slow to tell of the pro-
gress of the Church in the United
States and at the same time to exalt
the type of vigorous Catholicity that
ind on this side of the water, &
| even to death
itself, to the interests of the
Holy See ; is sound in its doetrinal life,
is practical in living up to the obliga-

he is own
beloved
looked upon as the
highest conservatism
the most

popular

best

tions it professes and is generous in
ite giving t the uphnilding of the
Chureh.

‘Not the least of the Cardinal’s great
work is the fact that he has demon-
strated that the great old mother

Church of Christendom, standing for

truths that are ever ancient and yet
ever new, is perfectly at home in the
bosom of this Republic and thoroughly
consonant with the most advanced
democratic ideas. While the Cardinal
is a great churchman, he is also the
first of America's citizens, with sym-
pathies bounded only by the limits of
humanity, large-minded, with a keen
grasp of all the truths that animate
the lives of the common pe ple, and
big-hearted with a sympathy for Jow
as well as G ,, Catholio as well as

non-Catholie,
the simple as well

poor as well as rich,
W the learned, Car-
dinal Gibbons belongs to America as
well a8 he does to Baltimore, and the
fifty years of his white priesthood have
born a fruitage that every one has
shared.”

i ——

A Memory
This is just the weather,a wet May and
blowing,
All the shining, shimmering leaves
tossing low and high,
When my father used to say
be the great mowing !
God's weather's good weather, be it
wet or dry.”

“ P will

Blue were his eyes and his cheeks were
ruddy,
He was out in all weathers, up and
down the farm ;
With the pleasant smile and the word
for a wet bhody
“ Qure the weather's God's weather.
Who can take the harm ?

With a happy he'd
repining,
While the hay lay wet in field and the
cattle died,
When the rain rained every day and no
sun was shining :
“ Ah, well, God is good,” he'd say,
even while he sighed.

word silence all

In the parched summer with the corn
not worth saving,
Krery fleld bare as your hand,and the
beasts to feed,
Still he kept his heart up, when other
folk were raving :
“(1od will send the fodder ; 'tis He
that knows the need.”

A wet May,a wild May ; he used to rise
up cheery
In the grey of morning for market and
for fair.
Now he sleeps the whole year long,
though days be bright, be dreary,
In God's weather that's good weather
he sleeps withoat a eare.

Now 'tis just the weather, a wild May
and weeping,
IHow the blagkbird sang and sang ‘mid
the tossing leaves !
When my father used to say:
be the great reaping,
(iod send fine weather to carry home
the sheaves !

More Deadly
Than the Plague

T'he common ecold is held responsible
for a multitude of human ills

“Twill

Oolds kill more people than plagues.
When not avoided they can often be
hurried from the system by keeping the
filtering and excretory organs active.

Many write us that nothing helps
them to 80 quickly get rid of a cold as
Dr. Chase's Kidney and Liver Pills.
This is because these pills act directly
on the liver, kidneys and bowels, and
promptly arouse their activity.

The poisonous matter which collects
with every cold is quickly removed
from the system before it has time to
cause trouble or give rise to other de-
rangements.

It misfortune in the form of a cold
should overtake you do not give it a
chance to attack the lungs or to settle
on the kidneys. Get rid of it quickly
by using Dr. Chase’s Kidney and Liver
Pills,

Mr. J. H. Gibbard, Mission City, B.
(., writes : “We have used Dr, Chase's
Kidney and Livery Pills for the last
year, and think they are just the thing
as a family medicine. My wife has
heen sick for nearly two years with
torpid liver and kidoney complaint.
Sometimes she was so bad she had to go
to bed for two or three weeks at a time,
and she suffered dreadfully.

“Reading of Dr. Chase's Kidney and
Liver Pills, she decided to use them,
w.nd has heen improving ever since.
She is never sick a day now, s0 we be-
liove the cure permanent. [ have been
groatly benefited myself by this treat-
ment for kidney trouble.”

Dr. A. W. Chase's Kidney and Liver
’ills, one pill a dose, 25 cents a box, at
11 dealers, or manson, Bates & Co.,
Poronto I otect you against imita-

tions the portrait and signature of A.
| W. Chase, M. D, the famous

Book author, are on every box.

Receipt

|




