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Written for the Record. his ministry that we first tasted the bles-
The Breeklet. sings ot Christisnity, It was by the
— ministry that our fathers first knelt at
FROM THE GERMAN OF GOETHE. the altar of the living God,—that they
MR ""T,—.-“ o wero lt‘ir-th n:'lher;d dm t:e one fold of hthe
Thou [ ) one shepherd, And how are we, their
That, basting, flows unceasing bere, | children, to-day the inheritors of that

1 stand and think, and thin
Whenoce ool

thou henoe ? led them, to worthily thank thee, to
praise thee, to celebrate thy triumph and
to beg the continuances of thy prayers in

come from the Rock’s dark breast;
;ly oon:u Bows on, without @ rest,

\ aia'id mous'“" across th: cause of Cnlholicit.y{ but more parti-

The Sowres oy i cularly in the cause of our own dear
lides with ’

mm:;ll::l:‘l;?;'s(lrl::u‘l'ly uoo‘“,“ native land, though no longer our feet

«1 nave s plossant, ohildlike thovght thread its snored soil.

8till urging on & path ““‘ﬁ*a -

wn-—without & pause or stey;
U.h.on:.lhd me from the d-rnomz'ltono,
Yn-w Him as my guide alone!”

—— i

sermon preached in 8t, Patrick’s Church, | ing brooks of the dear old land.

Quebec, by Father O'Leary, Cure of| And could it be otherwise! Glance
Laval, County of_ Montmorency, who is | for a moment at what St. Patrick
the son of Maurice O’'Leary, Esq, City | accomplished whilst living ; see the seed

Accessor :— which he bad sown, spring up into new
God, 1 admirable in his Saints, life, flourish and bear fruit, See the
The God of Isracl s he who will give strenuous efforts put forth to crush it in
Power f Apd sirensin to his people, its very existence. Bebold the national
D. B. B. Psalm—67 36 spirit gather in its might around the

The love of country, the love of
fatherland, is impressed upon the human
heart, and 1mpressed upon it by the band
of Deity itself, Itis as ancient as time

well as the most recent times attests this | jnto a th d pieces.
truth, The most barbarous as well as ol o v

language of the captive Jews; he lends

lem, my joy.” other and distant climbs,

There is something in the nature of |  Atlength when nearing his dissolution,
things, 1n the nature of society, which | he rests in his labor and looks upon what
had been accomplished, He sees

In the day of childhood and early | churches erected, monuments endowed
youth impressions are made oo the young | and ample provision made for the per-
minds which after years are unable 1o | patuation of that divine institution
efface; the scenes of childhood-—a father’s | which after God he had implanted in the
admonitions, a mother's coursel;—the | goil, And on seeing these thinge, must
current events of early years, like im- | he not have felt as did 8t, Paul, when he

ressions on floning wax, give shape and | exclaimed : “I have fought the good
orm,— I had almost said indelible shape | fight, I have finished my course, I bave
and form to the opening mind of youth, | kept the faith.” Or again, when look-

As he advances a little in years, he | ing upon the infant Irish Church, as did
€ 0 . the holy man Simeon once look upon
smiles of his playmates, the memories of | the face of the intant Saviour, may he
his childish smusements, all these boyish | not have asked his divine master to dis.

struggles and triumphs, a thousand | migs him from the scenes of his labors,
indescribable circumstances combine t0 | now that his eyes had seen realized the

throw a charm of the home of his child- | great mission for which he had been ;

endorses it to the heart of man,

already looke back on the past.—The

hood, and to endear to his memory, and | chogen,
to his heart his home and all around it,

As his mind gains strength in maturity
his ideas become enlarged. The neigh-

become identified with it, until by force
of natural association, his home gradually
taking in new dimensions is at length
bounded and circumscribed only by the
limits of his native land —Then it i3 that
his home becomes his country, and his
country his home,

Follow him still further in his onward
career. He reads the history of his
country, he knows that it is that of his
own dear land, a strong eympathetic
feeling rises up within him he becomes
a8 it were identified with her, Her insti-
tutions become his institutions, her joys
become his joys, her sorrows become his
sorrows, until at length he thinks and
speaks, and acts a8 if she were pait of

1 istory of our race,
his very self, By %

This is the love of fatherland genera. | = We therefore have no difficulty in be-
ted, fomented and cherished in the | lieving —that St. Patrick preached the
human heart. He who hasnot that love, faith 1n almost every proviice ot Ireland;
if there be any such, is unworthy the | that he consecraied bishop and estab-
name of man, but ha who has that love lished his metropolitan see at Armagh ;
proper]y developed will never, never that he presided over mn‘mgm!auon of
forget his native country tbough he be | the law and adapted the Brehon laws to
the needs of a Coristian people ; that the

In turning over the institutions ot his fame of his sanctity and his miracles was
country, should he find one which is his | ' the mouths of Lrishmen long before his
country’s boast, her pride, her glory, death, This we believe, and are ready
Oh! how naturally does his young heart to believe much more, vhmz.ause we'hnve
join itself to that of his country, cling to before us the proofs of his divine mission

in a foreign land,

that institution and glory in it! If|in the history of ages.

among its institutions heshenld fiad nne Wherefore we, the epiritual children of
which surpassing all others of human | St. Patrick, the special object of his
origin, came down from Heaven, resided | paternal solicitude, for whom he so often !
for a few years on earth and sgain | wept and prayed—whilst we realize the
returns to Heaven, what legitimate pride | stupenduous extent and marvellous suc
will he not feel in it! How fervantly | cess of his labors and bless  his revered
will he not bless him by wnose ministry | name—giving glory meanwhile to Him
it was firet established in his own dear | aione to whom glory is due—well may !
native soil, we exclaim in the spirit of my text—On,
Should his fathers have suffered in de | how admirable is not God, in his chosen
fence of that institution, as be ponders | and well tried servant, Truly the God
over their sufferiogs, tears will dim his | of Israel it was who had given him power
eyes, but they will not be tears of bitter- | and strength to accomplish those things,

ness and woe, but tears of holy joy: that | —Blessed be God.
his fathers like the apostles were deemed
worthy to sufter in the cause of God,

closer still to his inmost soul,

sunk into our inmost soul. Every tear | revelation,

we have shed over the recital of their For whilst he was still in prayer, and
long, long agony has strengthened our | the heart of his soul was opened, he be-
faith, has warmed our hearts and has | held the whole island one mass of geeth-
drawn us closer and closer still to that | ing flame, burning with intense activity
divine institution for which they were | —and he heard the voice of the Angel of
persecuted, for which they suffered, for [ God saying : *Such is now Hibernia in
which they died. the sight of the Lord. Then he beheld
And why are we here to day, my dear { from all parts of the island even as
{riends ! Wh{ this vast congregation ! | mountains of fire rising up towards the
anners unfurled | Why ( heavens. After a while those columns

those songs of joy which have touched | subsided and he saw now as it were &
our Irish sympathies and gladdered our | bright light buraiwg, Then to his dis-
Irish hearts ! Ifnot to attest once again [ may darkness began to creep over the
our attachment to that holy institution | land, and the thicker the darkness the
by commemorating the auniversary of | fainter the bright lights grew until at
him by whom it was first established in | length naught remained but glowing
coals hid away under the ashes but still
Yes, blessed St. Patrick | It wasby | burning, Then again the voice of the

Why those

our midst,

Angel was heard, “Thus Shall it be with
the People of Hibernia."”

Then crushed under the
weight of his woe and bitterness—the
Saint cast himself on the ground, and in
the anguish of his soul, he we
prayed as he had never prayed
that this terrible trial might pass away
—And the great grief of the faithful old
servant touched the heart of the kind
master, as it often had/done before.—For,
on looking up through his tears he be-
held, to his great joy, a light rising in the
land—with intense anxiety did he see it
struggle long and strenuously with the
surrounding darkness and at length dis-
Nor did it cease to increase and
to prevail, until it shed its brightness
over the whole land and restored Ireland
to its nearly former glory.

With the records of history before us;
let us see to what extent;the prophetic
vision of St. Patrick has been accom-

d think, : faith which thou hss taught them, and
And search 2‘.’“"‘:::“' jilacen sanee: goest | members of the fold into which thou hast

Yes, even in this cold and frozen
den way, ocountry, though mountains of snow are
above us and rivers of ice are around us,
ye know it well, sons of Erin, there 18 no
e:ﬂll, ll‘l:l‘; is no ice, OI:) ,ua?i feelings of

the Irish heart,—Your bloods flows as
ST, PATRICK’S DAY IN QUEBEC. warmly to day, your [pulse beats as
strongly in the glorious cause, as were ye
We are indebted to the Quebec Budget | once again surrounded with the green

We have glanced at the religious and
for the following report of the able | hill, the fertile plains and the murmur-

civil state of Ireland during our Saint’s
life.—Pass over a few years and look
upon her again—What are the eftects
of St. Patrick’s teaching on the children
of the soil? Have they fallen from the
of charity the
fruit of true faith—dis-

Ireland.—Peace
upon the land,
actuated by that charity which lively
faith alone generates have set apart
many of their broad acres for the support
of the church, for the maintenance of the
poor, for the perpetuation of religious
worship, for the honor and glory of God.
Monasteries and cloisters, those moun-
taing of fire of our Saint’s vision cover
the land far and wide,
become her sanctity that the calendar of
the Saints is swelled again with the
countless members of Ireland’s holy
children who have been enrolled in 1its
sacred pages,—Fountains have sprung
up in their midst to which noble youths,
in thousands and tens of thousands flock
from every country—todrink in the pure
waters of faith, morality, eciences and
The air again is filled with
squnds of many voices, as the German,
the Pict, the Cimbri, the Frank, the
Italian and the Saxon all min
ther, converse in the universa;
of the Church—Rome’s old latin,
have come from afar to hear from the
lips of the world-renowned Irish Saints
all the lore of ancient Greece and of
ancient Rome, and to study in the lives
of these same sainte, the highest degree
and noblest interpretation of Christian
morality and Christian perfection.

Wise rulers govern the land,
heroes are moved to mighty deeds and
those noble youths who have come from
every clime to the great umiversities of
the world, to the great teachers of
nations, go back to their res
countries and tell the glorious
Ireland’s strength and of Ireland’s
sanctity, of the purity of Irish maidens,
of the saintliness and learning of her
priesthood, of the wisdom of her kings
and men—until from out the recesses of
history there comes borne on the breezes
of time, the voice of an admiring world
which proclaims our native land in that
py speech and gives to her the name
land of heroes, of saints and of sages,

Nor is she content with calling the
strangers to her shores—she goes forth
to seek him in his own home,
of barbarians had passed in torrents over
Civilization seemed tottering
its very foundations and about
relapeing again into darkness—Ireland
sent forth her army of scholars,—those
bright lights of 8t. Patrick’s vision,— to
enlighten and sanctify the world,
the faith of Patrick in their hearts, and

sacred deposit, See how intimately the
one is interwoven with the other and you
will then realize how Irish nationality
like ivy round an old ruin, clings around

I d ) the old Catholic faith and can no more
and as widely diftused as is the race of | e separated from it, than can the ivy

Adam, The history of most remote as | from the ruin—without itself been torn

Ry p A Yes, see him during life. Ireland sat
the most civilized nations bear testimony | in darkness, in the shadow of death, He
to the strong love which burns in the | passed over her, Her night is suddenly
heart of man for his native land, Even | changed intoday—her gloom,her shadows
the sacred records themselves cast their [ depart, A bright light rises in her midst,
ballowed shield over it. List to the | from north to south, from east to west, |
inspired psalmist when recording the | does it extend as it by msagic into one

he vast flame, and blessed be Heaven, that
the charm of sacred poetry to this innate | flame has never yet been extinguished in
love, when in a moment of inspired | the land. Yes, 1t burns as brightly and
entl{usmm he breaks forth in those | ag freshly now as when it was first en-
sublime and energetic words: “If I for- | kindled nigh fifteen hundred years ago—
get thee, Jerusalem, may my right hand | and many are the living torches that have
be forgotten; may my tongue cleave unto | gone forth from that burning pile to
my jaws, if I do not make thee, Jerusa | carry light and heat and happiness to

So eminent bhas

“List from Peter, through Patrick, at
Jesus’ command,” to use the vlvords ofan
¢ 3 eminent divine, that flame will continue
borhood, the scenes adjacent to his home burning with undying light. It is be.
cause his mission emanated from the
centre of unity, that its eftects are immor-
tal. So marvelous is St, Patrick’s record,
that there have been found misbelievers
of every shade, who have turned away
from it as unreal and have had recourse
to the most conflicting and ridiculous
perversions of history. What they object
to, namely, the supernatural character 1
of his works, is exactly what we lay claim

banishing from the soil, in starving to
death countless numbers of Erin’s nobl.
et sons, but they have not succeeded in
crushing the young swarm which as in

the days of earlier persecutions aross

from the graves of the martyred dead

and who by their numbers, their faith,
their purity, their constancy in the cause

of God and of country, bave more than
compensated for the loss which she had

sustained,

They placed a price upon the heads of
her priests, they truck them like wild
beastsover the land, They succeeded in

glutting their fury in their blood, but

they never succeeded in meking them
traitors to their religion, traitors to their
sacred calling—They never succeeded
in preventing them from offering up in
the hut, or on the garret, on the hill or
in the glens of their native mountains
the Victim of Calvary, the Lamb which
was slain from the beginning of the
world,—Those were the living coals of
our saints’ vision, hidden away for a time
under the ashes until it should please
Providence to fan them into new life,

What need is there, my dear friends
to rehearse the mournful story of wrongs
and of sufferings which has been Ire-
land’s history for years. The whole world
has heard it, and is familiar with it. Yet
the tale is ever new—and mankind will
listen with sympathy again and again to
the wail of suftering Erin—unti) some
measure of Justice be done her in God’s
good time,

_ We are now entering on an era of rela-
tive prosperity and happiness, the clos-
ing pheses of St, Patrick’s prophetic
vision,

Well, may we ask if the world has ever
yet witnessed a sublime constancy like
that of the Irish people, Whilst during
the eame period of time, many a civilized
nation has disappeared from the scenes
of history, Ireland alone has never
tamely submitted to the yoke of the
stranger, Her national spirit was never
extinct in the land,

Goaded on to desperation by the lash
of her oppressor, again and again, she

arose in a mighty struggle to free herself

from her hated clans—but again and
again were her fruitless eflorts extin-
guished in the blood of her children,

The Irish nation had the choice given
them: “Deny your Faith, or prepare for
the worst,” They rejected the insulting
proposal, Ireland spurned the alluring
bribe and the ‘‘alternative was hers,”
Then it was that the sword of persecu-
tion entered her loving and devoted soul,
but she was unconquered then, as she is
unconquered still,

Her extraordinary vitality during these
ages of persecution is the wonder of the
world,—and to ourselves, it would appear

incomprehensible had we not the light

of faith to tell us that the Almighty
must have had his own designs in this
miraculous preservation of our race.
When the mission, what ever it may be,
which in his divine wisdom he has alotted
her, shall have been accomplished, then

in his justice will meet out to faithful
Ireland that great reward which her

heroic constancy has so well deserved,

Already in the old and faithtul Isle—
all the gigns of the times point to an ap-
Eroaching surcease of misfortune.

verything seems to tell us that this
generation shall not pass away without
seeing realized even the last phases of
our Saint’s vision, And in fact 18 not the
Irish church restored to more than her
tormer glory! Is not the land covered
again with fair churches, convents, col-
leges, and monasteries as of old, Is not
her hierarchy the admiration ot the world
by the sanctity, the learning, the zeal of
its members | not only is ber church tol-

erated but is even triumphant.

This however cannot be all, shall not

to, as proof irrefragable of his divine |
mission, We do not expect those who
bave not faith tounderstand St. Patrick, |
—but to their idle imaginings we may
gafely oppose our beliefia that tradition,
which 1s the only key to the wonderiul

the cross of Christ held aloft in their
hands they set out on their mission of
peace.—For three centuries did those
monks overrun almost
every country of Europe; rescuing Chris
tianity from impending ruin—and
thorough has been their work that eveua
at the present day there is hardly a
which does mnot bear |

civilized nation
traces of the passage of some Irish monk. |
Thus is she rich in faith, rich in char
ity, rich in virtue, rich in science and
letters, rich in the means of diftusing
knowledge around her and of commun-
icating it to other and distant countries
Pass over a few years as before and |&ha
look upon her again,
How changed is her aspect now 1—
A Godless power has arisen in its might
to crush her faith, to trample on the
| souls of her children, to banigh from the | from earth but from that God whom she
goil the heaven born institutions which | has never forsaken, Will Ireland show
St. Patrick ha  established in the land, | herself worthy of the great destinies that
To attain their unholy purpose, the | had been in store for her.

built up—to trample under their feet—
the Catholic Church, Ireland’s pride, Ire

holiest institution.

To aid in their diabolical work ;—a
code of penal laws, the most barbarous
which the civilized world had ever yet
witnessed is enacted and enforced. In the
execution of there cruel enactments and
unhallowed systems of proselytism, what
details of woe, of suffering, ot spoliation,
of blood, does not the sad, sad history of
our poor, prostrate, down-stricken coun.

¥
Yet in the midst of her trials and suf-
ferings, there is cause to be consoled and
The Catholic faith
Catholic religion, the Cathalic C!
was the great objects for which she
struggled. Her powerful, her unrelent.
ing enemies would tear it from her
bosom. Have they succeeded ! No—
Blessed be heaven ! they have not suc-
ceeded, They have succeeded in laying
waste her villages, in sacking her towns,
in burning her churches, in violating her
monasteries and cloisters,
succeeded in making her streets flow
with the blood of their children, in
in the | Shampooing the head, Pimples, Eruption
tin diseases, use Prof, Low's Sulphur

They have

temples and clinging round the altar of | and 8!
the living God, They have succeeded in ' Soap.

be all. We have seen the intimate con-
nection that has always existed between
Irish nationelity and Irish faith, how in-
terwoven the one bas been with the
other, Never can the one enjoy true
liberty whilst the others is in chains,
victory for the one, means triumph for

the other, snd blessed be Heaven that
day of triumph is near at hand. Even
now Ireland iz virtually victorious—
| though she staked all and lost all in the

contest eave her honor and her faith;
whilst the victor lost honor, and shall
please God lose all his conquests as well
n that day, when the divine promise
11 be fulfilled 1n favor of poor Erin—
Merciful God ! |“The meek shall possess the land.”

On that day—when Ireland shall be
once again mistress of her destinies with
the liberty that shell come to her not

When that day shall dawn over our

| dearly loved land, may it dawn upon a
1 heppy people—= faithful people—a peo-
ple who have kept its faith with its God

and holy religion,

weain assemble in thi

ever,— Amen,

R

and restore health and vigor.

is restored,

The past is
broad acre of her pious nobles are for- | the best guarantee for the future.
feited to the crown or handed over to
the bitterest enemies of her race—Her
churches plundered, her monesteries
pillaged and laid waste, the ample pro
visions which her Catholic charity had |
made for the support of the church, for |
the maintenance of the poor, for the per- | we are fast approachin
| petuation of religious worship are not |
only diverted from the hallowed purposes | longer to ponder ov y .
. . | for which they were intended, but | and Ireland’s sorrows but to rejoice in
_ Having placed the Irish church on & | handed over by the Gadless powers of | our nations triuraph —on that day—faith
r . l, | firm foundation, and done all that men  darkness ; to unteach what St, Patrick | ful a8 we have always been through weal
whilst every pang that they endured, | could do to render the work solid and | had taught, to pull down what he had |aud through woe
every tear he sheds over their sufferings | permanent—the man of God, we are told
will sink his love for that institution, still | became a prey to a cruel uncertainty—
deeper and deeper into his heart and as | which threatened to embitter the re- | Jand’s glory—her highest, her noblest, her
by 80 many ties will bind closer and | maining days ofhis life. His anxiety as to
the future of hiz beloved Hibernia cast
Land of my fathers! Blessed land of | a deep gloom over his mind and his
my fathers ! Thou art such a land ! Of | heart, and then as was his wont he poured
such a Heaven born institution those | fourth his soul in prayer asking as a last
dost boast, Our fathers have suftered in | grace that his anxiety might be dispelled.
defence of such institution. We are their | Then the Lord taking pity on his faith.
children, We have read the history of | ful servant harkened unto the desire of
their trials, their persecution and their | his heart, and as a mark signal favor
wrongs, Every pang they endured has | made this manifest to him by a special

On that day, which it is my firm belief,
—when we ghall
sred temple, no
r Ireland’s wrongs

to that God who hath
been our power and sirength in the day
of battle, to Him alone will we give our
heart-felt thanks; to Him to whom alone,
glory and honor are due forever and

By lack of open air exercise, and the
want of sufficient care in the matter of
diet, the whole physical mechanism
becomes impaired during the winter,
Ayer’s Sarsaparillais the proper remedy
to take in the spring of the year to pur-
ify the blood, excite the liver to action,

INDISCRETIONS Iy DIET bring on dys-
pepsia and irregularity of the bowels,
Eat only wholesome food, and if the
trouble has become permanent—as it is
very prone to do—try a course of North-
rop & Lyman’s Vegetable Discovery and
Dyspeptic Cure. The combined eftects
astonish and delight the sufferer, who
soon begins to digest well, regain func-
tional regularity and improve in appetite;
the blood becomes pure, and good health

CONTINUED FROM RECORD OF FEB, 26, '87.

of the Emperor and Empress towards him

is thus alluded to: !
Caractacus _delivers in the Roman | iy yictorious warriors oa the field of

Forum, a spirited and dignified address:

Then Claudius Cwsar from hils gorgecus
throne:

“Generous we give thee life; nor life alone;
A boon (o Britun's dear, swect liberty

We freely grant at Rome thy destiny;

Her hignest honors all thou’it 11b'ral share,
Aud civie rignts these lofty honors bear,'
Emp ess Agrippina, in pomp of State,

Grandly enthroned, thus the brave Briton's

fate
Thoughtfal consoles: ‘‘Mourn not your al-
tered lot;

Advbtlr-o your war; meanwhile, it leaves no

Your name can tarnish; free and safe at

Cen?u":.‘:'rouret your much loved British
wu:l:.l;:mnv die the glory of our name;
No age can ever dim your matchless fame."
MALCOLM AND MARGARET.

At the opening of the poem, the exiled
Prince Royal of Scotland is found solilo-
quizing on his ¢tate and prospects when
the renowned MacDuff arrives at the
Saxon Court with the welcome news that
the usurper, Macbeth, has been slain in
battle and a complete victory gained for
the cause of Prince Malcolm,

I'he Prince immediately proceeds to
Scotland attended by an escort of ten
thousand men, kindly provided by his
friend, King Edward. There is great re-

joicing at his coronation; meanwhile

Prince Edgar, the rightful heir of the
Saxon Crown, and his eister, Princess
Margaret, are banished by the victorious
Norman, and forced by stress of weather,
to seek refuge on the shores of Scotland.
They are welcome guests at the court of
their hospitable friend, King Malcolm,
The latter, now in the enjoyment of great
prosperity, recolves to add to his happi-
pees and weds the Saxon Princees. The
celebration of the Royal marriage, with
its feasting and national games, is
described with a good deal of detail, Per-
haps not the least interesting portion of
the Royal entertainment is the song of a
Bard, who recalls the early history and
the glories of the Scottish monarchy :
“'More, even, than the nation’s rousing play
ghts,
A bard ‘Wllh store of song their minds de-
lights.
In numbers sweet he sings and wondrous
rhyme,
Of deeds herolc in the olden time.
From Galgacus, the chief, who nobly gave
To Rome defeat, and Bcotla free could save,
Proud indepeudence won, the land all o’er,
From sea to kea 'gainst mighty Roman
power,
To Fergus, king, of whom the lofty fate
The glory to renew of Scotia’s state.
Many a grand event, well known to fame,
Recorded he; how second of the name,
Herole Maloolm, savage Danes repelled,
And, finally, their arms completely quelled.
Now sang the bard; Bcotia, to greatness
grown,
Her rrlaudshlr sought the Imperial crown,
And conquering Charlemsgue with Beolla
combined,
And round her crown the lily treasure
twined.
May vet be seen, the rampant lion round.
This tressure grand, on Luume or foreign

ground,
Where'er the glorious Empire fleg's un-
furted
Taat ruleg, in peace and power, the admir-
icg world.”

The bard fails not to record how kindly
the ancient Sc)ts acted towards the victims
of Roman persecution, who, driven from
South Britain, sought refuge on their
shores. It is refreshing to find something
else than war and feats of arms discoursed
on, whether by poets or matter of fact
historians. Let us find place then, for a
foew lines on the hospitality of those
people, who, although not barbarians,

Aawa,
The King to slay. To a sequestered spot
RWor

words :

forglven,

bury.

\\'«sr:;yl‘mﬂ(enlng to their bhunting grounds
Am(mgyL:he rest, the chief on whom the lot
Was led the rebel lord; well armed with
Both l(tuf{ and foe; then spoken were these
“My life, I know you seek; slnce man to
WI."I.II']B"'(“/'\'IRDCGd, now take it, traitor, If you
A :\?p;;llum. mean, down on the earth lay
A8 ll(”j’y lightning struck, the treach’'rous

08.
‘tArise, Sir Thane, your monstrous crime’s

A good deal of space is given to the
labors of the king and queen in reforming
the state and improving the condition of
the Church, Due mention is made of the | this feeling that made heroes of our
important council which they held for this | fathers,” =
purpose and at which was present the Protestants, then protest against the
celebrated Lanfranc, Bishop of Canter-

REVIEW OF DOMINION DAY, le'Williun .gl:lm the Scottish monarch,

were all, their turn, ignominional

d-tuh;d. Tt;ohsnult ‘lvu the :omplete
ti 5 i bt to his la
The Poem (Caractacur) concludes with | {r‘é's;].:ﬁ'o'hu,%"g:n;g'“ :“l:;n.dn;l:
an account of the Briton’s arrival and re- | him gecond only to that of the king.
ception at Rome. The generous conduct

The poem concludes with a vision with
which King Malcolm was favored at the
close of the war and when reposing with

battle :

\“Edward, the Baint, from his abode i

eaven,

Descends, and thus accosts the victor Kiug :
“ood tidings to my vallant son I bring.
Thou, for my chiidren’'s cause hast nobly

fougk

Great bfftles, and thelr freedom dearly
bought

With warlike toll. Hence, thus shall ever
stand

The recompense. O’er Scotia’s happy land,

Tnou long wilt relgn;* and when thy days
ecline,

From sge to age, in an unbroken line,

Thy sons will rule; and SBcotiund, ever free,

fhy name will praise in peace aund liberty.'

80 spoke the Baint, nor walted for reply,

“But sought anew the glories of the sky."

*King Malcolm reigned thirty-six years
in great prosperity from A, D. 1057 to
1093,

THE BREAKING UP OF THE SECTS.

N. Y. Freeman's Journal.

When Bossuet wrote his “Vanations,"”
he thought the title of his immortal
work alone was the most crushing blow
that could be dealt to Protestantism :
“You change ; therefore you cannot be
true,” If the Eagle of Meaux, however,
had been able to embrace the nineteenth
century in his piercing vision, he would
have found that the work of division,
contradiction and disintegration among
the Protestant sects had reached a point
far in advance of the era in which he
lived, The Protestantism of the nine-
teenth century is no longer the Protest-
antism of the eighteenth, and gtill less
of the seventeenth century.

It 18 not unusual to hear from Episco-
pal pulpits in New York—and ceriainly
Episcopalians must be considered as
belonging to “the straightest sect of the
Pharisees”—expressions utterly incon-
sistent with a real belief in the
Divinity of Christ, with a future
state of punishment (there does not
appear to be any objection to a future
state of reward) and with other funda-
mental doctrines, the denial of which
even a generation ago would send a
thrill of horror through the Episcopalian
bosom, Yet to the making of mission-
aries for the conversion of the benighted
Papist in Italy, Spain and Mexico, there
is no end, They are let loose on these
unhappy populations, accompanied by
blooming spouses and interesting oft-
spring, regardless of expense. We have
often thought of the dismay of these
good people if the Catholic world would
take them at their word; if they suddenly
received an offer of this kind : “All the
Catholic churches wish to unite with
you 80 a8 to form one flock, under one
shepherd. Please be so good as to
furnish us with a symbol of your faith,
As soon as we have it we are prepared to
renounce our Church in favor of uni-
versal unity,” What answer would our
worthy Protestant clerical friends give
to this request i If they discussed the
matter for a thousand years, is it likely
they would find the symbol demanded ?

Not only is the Protestantism of one
sect not the Protestantism of anothor,
but the Protestantizm of a sect to-day
will not be the Protestantism of the same
sect to-morrow, It would be impossible
for all of them to sgree on & common

lived in & tolerably barbarous age : symbol; it would be equslly impossible
oRind 1 Wit of Sebtisndiaelt for any one of them to agree on a symbol
{ind hospitality of Scotland’s elime " anatl .0 :
Tne record grand, throughout the years of that would last a generation, N v. " ll'nF
time, | absenceof any real, posilive beli n the
But most, when erael persecution raged, | Joetrines of revelation a marked future
And In the Roman British Province wuged = e 3
Continual war, and 'twas the direfal fate of American Protestantism alone, It
Of (,'||I|H||IIKl|Inl"\ 1o Ilnl-ur the deadlies! hate prvv:uln to a much greater extent in the
Of Heathen Rome. Then Scolla, ever free, " : . .
And scourge of ruthless tyrants eler 10 be, l"'““_‘l" an centres from which '”f"
Refuge and home 1o hapless exiles gave, tantism has .-‘-l,rvnvl over the wistian
From chains aud death, generous, to save wOr. « that ] the conles
Each victim as he reached he rock bound | \.'”M' and : Y p o
shore, gion of its most eminent defendoss, The
Rignt glad with him to share her plenteous | testimony of the distinguighed Anovan
Lore, 3 AR " aiv Y "
This more her praise, Christians, as yet, | ministers, Chantre, 18 conelusiv 1 thig
were fow | point. “The fact in general,”” ho says,
lh-rkl»uu: throughout; yet well and wise she | &ihat everywhere,with more or leas fi wnk
new | . R
Opinion to respect; not with the sword ‘ nees, with more or less clearness the great
Convietion foree; with philosophic word vl doctrines of the Reformation are aban
Alone, to stay whate'er amiss was deemed, ~ o hos Prateatat
‘uech way to a clent Seotia wisdom sesemed. | doned in ,l,h” bosom of o stant
“Lruth i8 great,” sne owned, “and will pre- | Churches, The doctrines that wews pro-
vall,” claimed in the sixteenth century by our
s 4 e cause of truth sh | © 2B N
Like lhu:mhl the cau ) nth could much \ r-]nrmml ancestors as truth, truth abso
Christ’s teaching, hence, came roon to rule | jute, truth divine, are rapialy v nishing
the mind, P an Aus 2 el a them.a
And, powerful, guide the conduct of man- | ," lay, It is "“‘*“;Jl to nam 1—the
nd. | Trinity, the Redemption, Expiation, ete,
"ru h-m-nl:dX (‘hrl:ﬂ\nn‘lﬁxllnu mnv!n wag due. | g prove they are no longer | opular
Lovi: K aey aisconres and s wed was 1 '
¥ tr " : | ether with l'rotesiant eccivsiastivs Oi
TIWH( reed they held; the glorious l'ght of | with Protestant j”y"“.n_"
eaven ¥ ) ' :
Repaying tull the bounteous aid was given,” And he goes on to say : At :.\11.|~4(
pastor who had come from the depths
The queen, highly appreciating the his- | of Germany to Gieneva with the object
torian bard, honors him with a chain of | of refreshing himself spiritually u the
gold, i gociety of hig brethren, departed quite
The megnanimity of King Maleolm | gad at not finding even in Genevi o Cal
is thown by the extraordinary way in | vinist who was a Calvinist,’
which he overcome a conspiracy Lhntl But if Protestants have surrendered
gought his life : ’ themeselyes to the gloomieet individual
©Of fierce conspiraters a desperate band | 18m, it they hu\(o no longer s bhibla l‘vl a
The royal power most daringly withsiand; | Church, il they find that they are ivided
“"‘V,mll." their hopes, their ables: efforts | o5 the fundamental doctrines of the
Knows well thelr angry passion to restrain | Christian religion, even on that ol the
A'm-mv:\(;,::;:"): King. IFaich name to him was ‘ unmortality of the goul, why lo they
i p
The dark and trait'rous plot completely | Btill retain the common name of Protes-
shown. 1'!”1[1-1 ?  Or, rather, what sctually con-
The King and Court, on a bright summer stitutes Protestantism | What s its

esgential principlel! The anewer is found
in the words of the minister }

Nippold,
professor of theology in the Coliege of
Berne ;: “The sole principle from which
all the varied Churches of the Reforma.
tion have eprung, is the principle that
has been formulated in the 'y s
Spires : the right of the individual to
decide for himself,

The Protestant is a Protestant from the
moment he protests against the church
of God, or, as the same minister says,
“from the moment that he repels papiem

Im%lure ye, prompt, the healing grace of | or cryptopapiem,” by which latter word
eaven.

he explains that he means a tendency
to return to the Catholic Chuzch, “Pro-
testantism,” says Chantre, ‘‘is, above
everything, a rupture with Rome; it is

Church, and this cf itselt makes them
protestants, no matter what other doc-

A good many lines are hestowed on the | trines they believe or disbelieve. It
war which Malcolin was obliged to wage | does not matter that they know nothin,
For Rough conditions of the Skin, npgainat William the Conqueror in defence | of the Church they hate,  For most o

of the liberty and English possessions of | them, Catholicism is like the altar at
the true heir to the Saxon crown, Prince | Athens raised to the unknown God; they
Edgar, Four formidable armies, sent by ~ wish to know nothing about it.
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