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Ritual.

Undor tho caption ** Aping Roman
Catholio Ritual,’* tho Guardian of lnat
woek recites an account of tho services
in a Cloveland Aunglican church, of
which Rov. Mr. Footo is pastor. The
doaoription of tho ministerinl garb is
vory complete.

It is thus goen froru tho acoount
that tho days of pure evangolicalism—
rigid Puritanizm —four baro walls and
a dosk, aro fagt giving way to the old
liturgical worahip of puro Christianity
as handed down to us from Apostolio
times.

The early Refornora renowed all the
fanatical vandalism of tho Iconoclasts
of the seventh century. They destroyel
magnificent works of early Christian
art by pulling down altars aud smash.
ing Celtic orosses. In Orleans and
other French cities tho Huguonots
broke to pieccs organs and other muei
cal instruments that cost willions of
frangs. Three lunired chapels and
geveral hundred beautiful memorial
crucifixes were destroyed by the fol.
lowers of John Knox in Scotland and
the Isle of lona. In France church
bells wore looked upon as symbols of
idolatry and converted into cannons to
bo used in the civil wurs waged ageinst
their lawful monarch by the Calvinists
of Rochelle,

Pimes have changed, howover, and
wo havo changed with them. Tompora
mutantur,

Now bells are tolled and chimes aro
heard from even the most evangelical
of Methodist temples. The organ has
been brought back to the choirs of the
most atriot and golemu kirks, to the
disgust, no doubt, of a fow old recalei-
trants, who still protest against them
agkistso’ whistles. Insome Puritanical
churches veostments are used, and
offorts are made by the younger clorgy
to introduce some elments of the
ancient Roman liturgy into the com-
munion service. The cross may be
seon occasionally on the spire of an
Anglican Church, and frequently on
the monumental tombstones in Pro-
testant cemeteries. In Cleveland Rov.
Mr. Foote has introduced the confes-
gional and priestly vestments, and we
sre rerdy to believe him when he says
* that ho believos most of the churches
will pursue the same course before
long.”

The Christian Guardian, however,
has not much faith in ¢ ecclesiastical
millinery,” and believes there is great
danger of sacerdotal vestments leading
to an omission of the ¢ weightior
matters of repentance towards God
and faith towards Josus Christ.”

1t must surprise all good Methodiste
familiar with the Bible how their
accredited organ differs in this respect
from God Himself, who instructed
Moses and Aaron in all the details of
public worship that should find favor
in His sight.

In Exodus, chap. xxxix., we read
that the High Priest who ministered
in tho Tabernacle should vear ¢ vest-
ments of violet and purple, scarlet
and linen,” and that Aaron should
wear them when he offored sacrifice
in the holy places. * So he made an
~phod of gold, violet and purple, and
searlet twice dyed, and twisted linen,
with embroidered work and twisted
braids of gold and a girdle of the samo

colors ag the Lord lod commanded
Mores."

So that Rev. Father Foote who, in
the Kpiscopol Chureh of Clyveland,
wears veatments of green and gold, cf
white and purple, 18 not so far out of
joint after all, with the rules laid
down in Ioly Seripture for solomn
worship in holy places.

LT .

The Month of Mary,

“Lam tho mother of holy know-
ledge.”  To know all tho mysteries of
Christinn faith, it suffices to know
Jesus. But no human being could
ever know Jesus as Mary kunew Him.,
Who, then, boetter than She can give
us a true and perfeot knowledge of
Jesus Christ. To whom are wo in-
dobted for a knowledgoe of the great
wystory of tho Incarnation but to
Mary alone? She alono could inform
St. Luke of Gabriol's visit, she alono
could repeat tho angelic salutation
and roveal to the world the mysterious
fulfilment of all the promises made to
tho patriarchs. To Mary alore was
the message borne from Heaven's
throne and the pledgo of salvation to
a guilty race announced : ¢ Thou
shalt call His name Jesus. e shall
bo great and shall be called the Son
of the Moust High, . . And He
shall reign over the house of Jacob
forover; and of 1lis kingdom there
ghall bo no end.”

Who could krow the Heart of Jesus
and its interior workings, its love
throbbings and its agonies better than
Mary Ilis Mother. She was truly the
mother of holy knowledge. She will
teach u3 as she taught tho evangelist,
as she taught St. John, how to reach
a true knowledge of the love that burns
in the heart of Jesus for all men.
His meroiful, loving traits, are mirror-
ed in tho heart of the Mother who
bent over liim m infancy, whose lifo
was a study of His thoughts and
wishes, and who gathered His last
word of pardon and heard his last
sigh at the foot of the Cross. The
knowledge of Mary is therefore inse-
parable from the knowledge of Christ.

St. Cyril of Alexandria exclaimed
in the Council of Ephesus that
through Mary'a powerful influence had
the pagan nations been brought to a
kmowledge of Jesus and an acceptance
of the Christian faith.

When the great theologian, Suarez,
mef with some insoluble question in
his studies he cried out : * Oh, Mother
of the Eternal Word! Ob, seat of
heavenly wisdom, help, helo {"

A celebrated Joew was converted to
the Faith in & church in which he
took refuge from a storm in Italy,
Whilo gazing intently on a statuo of
the Virgin he was wrapt in ccstasy,
from which he emerged after some
time a changed man, Ho wrote his
adious to the young lady to whom ho
was engaged, hie sold all Le possessed
and gave to the poor. He then asked
admittance to a religious order. * She
said notking to me, I was wont to
repeat , but she made a sign and that
sign told me all.”

St. Bernard of Clairvaux in tho
12th century wrote eloquent treatisos
on the confidence all Christians should
bave in Mary the bright ** Morning
Star” that ever shinesan orb of light in
thonight of despair and points the way

to a port of safety from imminont spiri-
tual shipwrook., Ilis prayor is still
invigorating in timo of doubt and
difioulty All dovout Catholios ropeat
it. Memorare Piissimna Viego! Who
has not found comfort in ita hopeful
appeal for succour. ** Rowmember, U
most pious Virgin, that it has nover
been board of, that any one imploring
thy holp was left unaided.”

To whom ghall tho bruised heart
turn? \Yhat rocourso is loft to the
sout torn with romorse, sinking slowly
but surelv into tho slough of dos-
pondency and certain loss ? It fears
to meet its just retribution from an
angry God.

Thore uro cortain wounds a child
will conceal from the wholo world, but
will oxpose to its mother, * Oh!" ox
claimed tho banker, who lost all, wealth,
name and honor, *sthat life would
end with mo. But, thero isa mother.”
** Therefore,” cries out the Saint,
s while we have a Mother in Heaven,
there should be no place on earth for
horrid despair. It was never known
that any who fled to her for safety
wag loft unaided or unredeomed.”

The Word conceived etornally in
the Mind of the Futher was in time
conceived in the chas*e womb of
Mary, and through Him were con-
coived all those who form the Mystical
Body of Jesus Christ, complement of
the Natural Body of Jesus Christ, and
therefore the Archangel announced to
Mary: ¢ The Holy thing that is born
of thee shall be called the Son of God.
Not lle, but that which is born* quod
nascotur oxte sanctum vocabitur Filius
Der”  And this, as Bonaventuro rea-
sons, to show that Mary is the Mother
not only of the Word made Flesh, but
also in a mystic sense of all those
spiritually begotten of the Holy Ghost,
regenerated in the waters of Baptism
and adopted as brothers of Jesus
Christ, co-heirs with Him to an eter-
nal kingdom. The late Bishop of
Poictiers, Mgr. Pie, said : “Would you
knowif your name igwritten in the book
of life. I will tell you as far as it can
be knownin this world. Go and look
for your name. Where then? In
the mind of the Eternal Father? DBut
that Book is closed, it is inaccessible.
Perhans weo find it written in the
heart of Mary. All those whose nanes
are thercin are predestinated. Al
those whu belong to Mary belong to
Jesus, and how shall I read in the
heart of Mary? How indeed? By
reading in your own. Do you love
her? Then she loves you. You are
saved."

Dr. Foran’s Yerse,

Despite the fact that Dr. Foran
writes, or at least prints, too much
for the good of his reputation, there
are many passages in his volume of
Poems and Lyrics that will well ro-
pay tho reading. The patriotic pirit
is shown in & number of songs and
dodicatory verses, lsom one of whiah,
“Canada Our Country,” the following
vorses are extracted :

Her heroes sloep beneath her aod,
Of many nations proved were they,
Who knelt uato one common God
Although at divors shrines to pray;
And sho will ever love cach namo
That’s writ upon her acroll of fame.

Lot each his duty well fulfil—
Let each his real labor know—
Aod Canada despite all ill,
Will flourish, triumph, live and grow,
Until her deatiny is done;
Auad then may sot her gorgecus sun !

Tho sentiment, of the first verse is
much more delicately oxpressed here
thau in the prefuce which speaks of
~a land in which 31l races and sreeds
meet and commingle.” Catholics ob-

Jjecttotho contemptuous word “oreod '
and rightly so.  \Whatever our neigh-
borsmay doamong themselves,it is also
but fair to give thom credit for carnest
religious feeling,

A recent oriticism of our young
Canadian poots, Lampman, Carman,
Rogers and the rest, acknowledges the
presence of a distinetive tone display-
inglintimacy with external nature. Our
author also voices this sentiment ro.
poatedly :

Ah, I lovo to sit and linger and to think
upon the timos

Long beforo the forest murmurs cchoed
back the villago chimnes;

Long before the foot of whiteman on this
glorious land was set ;

Lom: befure the white and Indian in tho
deadly contlict met ;

Long before tho native heroes bowed beforo
their ** prophots blest ;”

Loog beforo thoy struck their wigwams
turning to tho glowing Woat ;

Long bofore the counci! blazes wero oxtia-
guished in the wood—

When thus land, so good and mighty, was a
trackless solitude,

Ah, I love to ramble often, on a Sabbath
afternoon,

Be it toward the closo of autumn or the
lengthening days of June,

Aud to sit me on a hillock 'ncath tho over.
waving elms,

Jad to hoar the sounds that tell mo of the
“ar off fairy realms ;

And to sce tho glow of nature and the
scenes of natire's birth,

And to drink the thousand beautiva that
in vlory deck tho carth—

Then to look into the present and to praiso
thetiod of Heaven

For the mind, and life, and graces to a lowly
creature given.

The only trouble here is that the
description is, if anything, too diffuse ;
the accessories are more than the body
within. Compare these verses, for
example, with the lapidary touch of
Mr. Lampman in dealing with the
tragic beauty of an opposite senti-
ment :

I heard the city time-bells call
Far of! in hollow towers,

And one by one with measured fall
Count out the old dead hours;

I felt tho march, the silent press
Of time, and held my breath;

I saw the hnﬁgard dreadfulness
Of grim old age and death.

In another class of the subjects Dr.
Foran is more successful :

Crimson red the sun is rising on a gorgeous
Summer day,

As a hundred thousand soldiers girt their
haroess tor the fray :

Noar and nearer roll tho legions, like a sea
of red and gold,

Wave on wavo above them gleaming, hun.
dred banaers they unfold.

Booms the cannon—clash the sabres—roll
tho volunies o’er the vale;

Who is ho that now reccives him with a
shower of iron hail ?

Who is ho upon the rampart—where a han-
dred cannons roar'd ?

"Tis the champion of a nation-—Glorious
Moagher of the sword ¢

These lines have the joyous martial
ring about them that at onco suggests
itself when we think of Meagher,
But why, in the name of all tho news-
papers, why does one who puts Lit.D,
after lus name trifle with the tenses
in such a fashion? And what poetio
license authorizes tho conjuring ap of
“*a sen of red and gold " out of the
shabby grey uniform of tho Confederate
soldiers ?

Liko a horo proudly singing,
In his joy
Whon his battle cry is ringing,
** Fontenoy "
1Vith tho sons of Erin bowing,
For tho sons of Erin vowing,
For the sons of Erin chanting,
“or tho famo of Erin panting,
For the light of Froedom sighing,
Sighing oa his native shoro ;
Whoerefore Erin now is orying ;
** Thomas Davia is oo moro,"”

With ‘lug tribute to the first of
Young Irelanders, from the examples
of all of whom he has drawn so
much of inspiration, we may lay aside

Dr. Foran's book.



