LASCINE.

BY AN OXFORD MAN.

CHAPTER XV.

1EM,

A BRIDAL REQI
In the couloir, at the Grand Opera in
Yaris, stood the Marqais of Marle and
Lord Cecil de Grey. As they strolled
nto the r during the
Marle asked :
“ By-the-way, Cecil, you go to the
wedding to-morrow ?"’'

entr'acte,

s ¢ Of course; sad thing, isn't it, to | °
gee a gooa feiiow iike Tiev donc iui
“ Yes: | cannot make it out at all,

always understood Amdlie de
with Lascine ; but
awfully

though 1
Blois was in love
I a8 gone to St. Sulpice

I'rev is to |

now ne

strict ;place and now

married to the girl I had always l:

out for Kddy Lascine.”
“ And Edward Lascine,

agsisting at the ceremony as brideg
very ordinary position of

instead of
oom,

ists in the
sub-deacon.”’

‘ How takes it to |

his poor mother
rt

“ Yes, indeed ; more than that, this |
the day fixed by the Comte de
Mrs, Lascine for his wed-

Blois and

Amdlie likes
lie's part because

Trev's part be
and on A
Lascine likes Trev.

“ Anyway, they are sure to he happy.
They ¢ ind will have
he prayers all his life

ause

Lascine,

ve good Catholics,
f Kddy Laseine

t's sure.”’

“Well, au plai old man, until to
morrow, and the wedding ceremony.'
Gayly the sun broke on the morrow
the wedding-morn of Amélie de Blois.
I'he organ pealed througl the aisles of

Votre-Dame in floods of sound. As the
yridal party entered the chureh, from
ring-and-brass-bands and organ the
¢ Weddin Mareh rang out clearly

wnd triumphantly.

I chure vas crammed with the
‘fashionable of many countries to
whom the young couple w vii. A
yushed thrill of admiration passed round
w the beautiful bride entered the
church.
ip  with

o Kno

white

for the ocecasion,

The

on the veil worked
mne saw only the passion-flower,
long train of beautiful
sdad in pure white muslin, looped up

Very beautiful indeed was the scene
th
didly pale ' bride.
by the papal Nuncio;
was Kdward Lascine.

The ceremony was over, and
uneio, with Edward Lascine, drove to
the mansion of the Comte de Blois.

nd, and the magnificent house itself,
with nothing but white flowers lining

palace.
As His Edward
eine entered the reception-rooms, and
nt forward to speak to the bride and

Eminence and Las-

)" groom, every eye was fixed on Kd
rd Lascine to see how he would act.
| L580¢ fitted to hi ndid form,

weeful bow to hisa
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which
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dding - dress

Solemnly that

years,
“gorrow which worketh repentance.’

| stately vault of
cemetery of
} | govered with the beautiful flowers she
had loved so well,

| over thee! Mayst thou have joined that
| ehoir which wandereth among the lilies,
er | him.

and make much Ol her iol

| He goeth !

| the blinds are closed, the family have
| been absent for many a long day.
| one

it not, dear reader?

at Treven Manor; May Crowner and
John Lascine are with him.
on a small rustic table, is a decanter of
| port
from John Lascine's
the pleasant evening air.
is troubled, more so than usual, as he | ward Lascine ; but by degrees the eur- |
} tain ol fashion eclosed over him, and it

ding.

“ Poor boy, poor hoy ! even alter his
hree years' travel he returns to his |
il hoice."’

4 they say this match is made

gulps down a
holding the g
mires the rich color.

and
admire him ! |
wn help loving darling Eddy, | should emerge as God's anointed priest
uncle from the shade of the cloister,

strange,

which I
|H)
while my boy is far away."

The long satin robe, looped |

violets and orange- | and slowly unfolded, the soft, foreign
blossoms, while the costly Brussels-lace | \
veil fell around her graceful form, and |

bridesmaids, |
with passion-flowers and white violets. | which have carried me in spirit to Tre-
yandsome bridegroom, the *“splen- | but now, after my long travels, and my
The Mass was sung |
the sub-deacon | time—time, indeed, dear uncle, I am

| about ‘my Father's business.’
the | version has it, ‘Wist ye not that I must

I'he gardens appeared a very fairly- | to the many temptations in the world.
| Did you really

its corridors and rooms, seemed a fairy | et actibus heroicis filiorum Dei 2’

wny friends,

r him one moment; he saw clearly
vhat the world though i
* Usque ad mortem, m ami
‘Usque ad morter s tl )
1-breathed reply.
' I'rev wped Kdwa ind
ndle happine 1, l'revvy
1 the tea lste 1 eyes.,
tle sister, will y \ pt my wed
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Yes, my brother.”' 1t was the first
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( Ameoell vyllia
! ) dly her beaut

clad in

rondoed he o« veil, she lay
ike ot leeping, wa ¢ until her |

rd should appear. A de of death,
ndeed, whom we have loved — have
loved—and lost.

The great trumpet solo in the
* pang out, and eyes of
wept the bitter tears of the
And so the fair dead was laid in the
her ancestors in the

1-Chaise, the collin

'ére

May God's bright rest bave fallen

id followeth the Lamb whithersoe

In the mansion of to Comte de Blois

When |

y _” |
asks, ‘“*Where are they? the

| response comes, “ They are l,r:wvlin;:|
with their son-in-law in distant lands, |
| and with them is a pale, sad woman, |
who
| countess''—it is Mrs. Lascine.

weeps often with the bercaved |

CHAPTER XVI.
WHERE 18 HE?

A strange heading for a chapter, is
Mr. Treven sits

By him,

and two glasses. The perfume
cigar curls up in

John's face

mouthful of port, and,

“ 80, Kddy wrote you, uncle?”’ re-
marked Mrs, Crowner.

“Yes, my darling; he wrote me"’
(and the old man's voice quavered), |
“telliing me his final resolve frankly

candidly. 1 admire that boy I\
“Who ¢
There

fantast

indeed, be a |

in the Church ‘

must,

of Rome to make Kddy endure all he |
has endured.”’ |

Church in |
“So, in |

“oft is the Church, the
die,

"he s

study

must

old age, I

LYS.

Ii‘lll"l‘ .
¢ St. Sulpice, Paris,

Veast of the Precious Blood oi Our
Lord.
“My beloved Uncle: Thanks for

the closely-written pages of yesterday,
ven Manor, and to the midst of you all ;
exile from the Sanctuary of God, it is
As your

be about my Father's business ?'
“You are surprised I did not sucecumb

think, dear uncle, I
‘De excelsis cogitationibus
The

could fall

fair
Chureh, gives me strength of the Com-
forter, the Ho'y Ghost, Whom our sweet

- ; [
| Masterat His ascension promised should |
1

remain always with her. In
strength I do and dare. Looking |
straight to Gog, Iam perfectly indiffer-

or sickness, by riches or poverty, by

“ = = 2 IS s e e ”

echoed through those still alsles,
only by the sound of the mourners’
sobs,
“PDies Irm'
| worldings, that had not shed tears for | days ago.
turn from Egypt.
de Blois (she says) is erushed with sor- |
row at the death of Amelie (my little
sister).
ous,
his loss,
too, and give is young ye

broken | ven Manor and Treven itself.
ton and Watherton also f>'l in for a
large share of my love.

hasn’t he
Sulpice and his brother will welcome | never more to leave it.

Church, dear uncle, before you die, It
is the Church, the Chureh in whieh you |
must die.

clouds of smoke curled round the head |
of John
turned away, and thus the news of the
under the huge cedar-tree on the lawn i final resolve reached Treven Manor.

Trevens and Lascines was of the bright
young life that had hidden itself in the
shade of
| Graham was often written to by Oxford

J P, 193,

forgotten voice was falling on his ear.
He was listening intently now. ‘‘Kyrie,
eleison ; Christe, eleison; Kyrie elei-
son.'’ Yes, indeed, he had no longer

Holyn-

“ 1 heard from my darling mother two
She speaks of a speedy re-

As he turned to the people, and
uttered the * Dominus vobiscum,’
Marie was pale indeed. In the long
eyclashes veiling the modestly cast-
down eyes, in the clear, cmac ated face,
he saw his friend, and, as he recognized
the depth of that sacrifice, the beauty
of the Catholic faith entered his soul,

Tell May she must not be jeal-
Trev is broken-hearted at
He will become a religious,
rs to God.
Why
him St.

Poor

“ And John is still at Treven.
visited me? Tell

And May, dear May, kiss her, were equally grave and

Lie. i silente A up of Indians kuelt by
truth of the | De Grey ing with heart and soul.

The time for the sermon approached
rapidly. He was facing them now, his
eyes seemed to flash as though he were
alone with the Christ.

The quiet voice broke the stillness of
the little church.

The others

“Inquire intp the

¢ Kver, dear uncle,
Yours fondly in Christ, [
¢ Epwarp LasciNe”

| .
The old master of Treven bowed his | “ ¢ If any man serve Me, let him
head on his hands as he folded the let- | follow Me’' (words from the twelth
ter placed it in his pocket, and wa | chapter of St. ‘J”h"‘-’ ¢ If 1”_')' man
silent for some time. Slowly the blue ‘ serve Me, let him follow Me." From

Mine infancy buried is poverty—from
head was | Mine early childhood shrouded in
| obedience—from My manhood darkened
| with sorrow, and the agonies of a
living death—through Mine whole life
| of purest chastity ; this, dear brethren,
the Christ requires of you, if you would
| see Him when your existence here is
| over, and you are forgotten by those

Lascine. May's

The the

talk now in sle of the

the Church. The Duchess of

men to know what had become of Kd- | around you.

$ up to the light, ad- ‘ was as though he
| except
| Lascine and the Comtesse de Blois had
| re-entered society,

1

what had become of him.

| Western prair
the question | make for Duvall's Blufls

| will oblige us to give in; this merciless

jride I have chosen, God's Holy | shall

his j team® so far behind to-day, or we might

| iR v |
tent, in this gorgeous moonlight—only |

|
ent as to whether I go to Him by health |
\

honor or
short life,

ignomy, by

so long only as His blessed

v long life or a |

|

““Thus, then, must you follow Him
in poverty, in chastity, in obedience, |
in sorrow. These four necessary ways
of following Christ are the purple pas- |
sion flowers which spring up on Mount ‘
Calvary 'neath Hiscross. Theyare the
of light with which oar brows |
IKach one of |

had never existed,
again that Mrs. |

now and
his name would he
and they would be asked | Crowns

nentioned, A
shall be adorned in heaven.

In many loving hearts his remem- you must come forth to Calvary, and,
brance was buried, and that world | 1R that great stillness and darkness |
| looked forward to the time when ! ich veils His Cross,on that lone hill |

in whieh the only sound audible is, |
everjindjanon, the dropping of the Prec- |
ious Blood—there, there you must |
kneel and pick those heauteous flowers. |
God has placed in some of your hands |
the passion-flower of Poverty
it is well with thee, thou art likened to |
Christ. Some of you must stoop to the |

cross and gather the flower of Chastity,

CHAPTER XVIL

ARKANSAS PRAIRTES, |

rejoice !

horsemen are galloping over the
ies of Arkansas, trying to
before sunset.

| The great erimson sun is gradually | t .

« Read us his letter, uncle,” said | jii1i pelow the horiz 8 STt ” | for without this you cannot enter |
yopo ) ‘mn'l\m,‘lln low the h 'n/l,\‘»n 1\\1 .1Il(|lu..|lm»l | heaven. When thou hast gained thy i
a1 : : voice e voice 0 e Marquis of | tegr s i " iy

The old man took from his pocket, | Maple—breaks the silence ; ize, and art? pure and Christ-like— :

| rejoice ! thou hast achiaved it through
| blood and tears. In Obedience. This |
passion-flower the Chareh places in our |

“These confounded Texan horses

“lope’ is killing me. What wouldn't | ;g5 ag children, If we keep it, and
I give for my English hunter just | g, yeep it in faithfully obeying the |
now !’ . ’ | commands of the Church, we must be

“Yes, Marle. I'm awfully hungry, | gaved. The passion-flower of Sorrow !
and I can see one of those hideous | ) “\who has not worn that? The pale
ranches ahead where we must sleep | ¢, @ i ek L

| faces, the trembling hands, the white
| lips of humanity, the agonizing look to
| our Father in heaven hourly ascending
et . A | from His chosen people, tell us how
prairie tours h.u‘ moe—confound it, N0 | ecessary is this passion-flower to us.
I'm starved, jolted to d'e‘aU\ on this |« yg any man serve Me, let him follow
apology f«n: hnrse:ﬂ(mh. The first sta- | npa* “Whither? Even to the death—
tion (or ‘devot,’ as our the death of his passions, the death of

American ‘
friends say) T come to, 1 get on the| iy ;fections, the death of all that has
l most life within him. So shall he e

train and join my companions in Texas,
I'rust Maurice Ashley for that! | claim, with St. Paul, ‘I die daily !
| Then only is he safe—then only has he

huddled together like so many pigs in
a sty."”
“No more of your jolly American-

“ Hullo, Vineent! how are you, eh i

“T'm speechless with disgust. | followed Christ, for he has served Hin
certainly follow Ashley's ex-| (ipig ‘Let him follow Me.’

says,
1 Where ? To the bedside of the sick and
| dying, to the cottage of the poor, to

the sorrowing—noiselessly, unknown to
| those around us. Carrying our passion-
flower of sorrow, we know how to bear
the sorrow of others. But never can
wo sufler as our dear Lord has suffered.

ample."’
“Phat settles our ranching it another
night. It's a pity we have left the

ed it eharmingly i

have ranc! nour own

afraid wouldn't cook |

I am
again.’

Ashley

roar of ne W wWe "0l i p
| }'\ : "\' )“l la -l""' went round, in | 600 humanity cannot grasp, there are
| w ‘| 14 1ley joinec , e ot mountains and peaks hidden in the
n a few 1 \inutes vx ey drew rein ab | qlouds whieh His sorrow has graspe d
the ranch they had been ing for.

vill be done, and I correspond to the |
graces He has given

“ A mechanic will choose the tool
that will best help him to do his wo
I should, in like manner, embra
life which will lead me most securely

my end, which 1s s
“What life will I
will | do my wo

choose 2 Where

he Order of

|
|
|

“1 snall Jesus, T
hall go I am sent. 1 shall
k to be sent to some far missionary
country Japan, China, Western |
America. Look baek, dear uncle, three
hundred and thirty-four ye ago !
See a man, dressed in military garb,
kneeling at the feet of Mary the Im-
maculate, Mother of God, praying in
Lingunaze that burst {rom his very heart.
ie ¢8 a4 new  man. St. Jenatius
Loyola had then and there, at Mary's |
t , renounced all the fame of his mili
tary exploits, wealth, rank, worldly
position, the pomp ‘and fascination «
the v pride of life, the stern |
he ( L Napoleon
like for glory which was so
strot ture Ul was extirpated.

) : burned a love fo
cifind “Master, Whose
tounded

name the

which he bears—the

this g

* Read, in the life of

which y will find in my study at Tre- o in the waggin—ye can cum with | little grain of incense on the fire that
ven Manor, of the career and heroic | u 2% purns upon the altar of the gods,” said
t { his t disciple See them |  “ By Jove! yes, my good woman the old Roman judges to the children !
I the antic, b netrating the | is to-morrow Sunday of the early Church. But our ances-
4 North and South America, de- | Yes, sur."’ tors in the faith were lion-hearted, and
fyvit storms .-‘! ;:u‘ wide P e } That night the five tired tnen s scorned to save land or life even at the
O , rea 1 the shores of i, { in the shanty off the ranch. T d« seemingly small sacrifice proposed.

e far interior of Japan | one would have slept sounder in the Alas, with far less urgent tempta-
nd na, and planting thke cross of oft feather-beds of the mansions inthe | tion, how many Christians of to-day |
¥ or: the) sulfer | old country. burn incense to the idols of human re-
rtyvrd dear u , be- [ The morrow found them on tl speet, of worldly or heretical prejudice!
ot 1 neland and the | to Mass in an ox-wagon. Very, They implicitly repudiate the faith by

1y ( es were con- | werry was that ride over the pr their cowardly concealment of it, or
ceived in the womb ol I'ime. | and when the little wooden framework | their misrepresentation of its precepts.
\\ hat trikes m most in  this | church, with its cross above, came in They enshroud it in mystery, as if it |

, 18 bl | sight, with its erowd of uncouth | were some shameful thing, and not
Firstly I'he self-venunciation of | wagons, mules, Texan ponies, tied | their only abiding glory. They are

its members, which present a marvel to | around, the five strangers became very flattered, vpoor fools ! when some
the world & interested in the scene. They entered | acquaintances say, ‘I should never
‘Secondly. The unparall ntelleet- | the church. The tiny altar, covered | have taken you for a Catholic.” They

ibilities exercised for the elevation | with its white sheet, adorned with would not absolutely deny the faith

ol the whole human race. | gorgeous prairie-flowers, before which | but they treat it as a useful and f.mhinn:

I'or strong moral heroism,
the

jons, not even most

Crie urtyrdom, can intimidate, or
¢ them abandon a love of their

D e Redeemer,
“owrthly, I am going to seek my
ganctification in the Society of .l.»H;.
It has no corporal penance like the

Order of St. Dominice. It has no long
vigil like the Order of St.
but it hassomething far harder

the renunciation of the will at every
moment ; the continual death of all that

fast and
I'rancis,

| that has most life within us.

“ Do not think 1 shall
farowell without a pang.

bid you all
My heart is

|
|
[

|
|
\
|
|

Mass of Requiem | wound wround the occupants of Tre- | head and gazed.

¢ | ay, peaks so high which reaches even
e |
i

\ pleasant Irishwoman stood in to the mountain of Goad There we | Napoleon, have risen and disappeared
r sul {'v"'\“f“l at the “”,““_‘""“' | cannot go, there humanity cannot | Whole nations have come forth !
‘l '\vl'm'" i five “"“""““. .Hl‘l”i\"ily!.x reach, there we are not expected to perished in oblivion. All have had
e il h»“l.‘..“ ‘” m, k | their day, ideas, philosophles, peopios,
" l;u!' if any man love Him, he must | empire Rome alone still fronts the
:\ man's head en ed into sight. H.“P_Y:.. .”lll Iay l;‘l‘;fsp,l then," with an P8, BES . hurch alone re m:" she
A b cE o b GUTA Ciitsen ? nln\‘_lﬁ\ (vn-nl), my !»r(‘lhl'vn‘. the faith | remains with the same doctrine, the
¢ Vo it Sond man..’ de l'\" ‘I‘~l to you. 1 5(“}'\'0 Him in pov-| same discipline, the same constitution,
“ Ye're wilcome thin, my honies," erty, chastity, obedience, 3.‘“(1 in the | the one fact in the vast field of the story
oo b R R e e ve i “'“_ SOrrows which eome to all of you. 50, | which nothing in human destinies
traveling through the valley of His | approaches.

horses to the fence, and give them the
best accommodation he eould.

They sitting round the
hearth, and the brands of woods blazed
up fitfully., The washing had
menced in the one tin basin which had
passed in turn through the hands of all.
Marle had grumbled at the little water
that came to his share.

An hour later the

passion, you shall lay aside these purple
passion-flowers for the crowns of light,
for which tha cluster of passion-flowers
encireling each life is exchanged.”

were now

com=

. . . . .
Y 4 1 i 1 1 »r of ta N o
In the death-chamber of his old life

we leave him.

“ The outward
The hidden

wayward lifo we see—

were sitting at none but God can know.”

| corn-bread and dried THE END.
3, ed down with milk.
) o0 woman was waiting on V (
them to the best of her ability. | i

“ Be ye Catholics?"” |

“Xe said Ashley, very
gravely, winking at Marle.

““Thin ye'll goo to the Holy Mass
to-morrow, at the Churc on the
Prairies, only six miles from her

Christ will deny before His Fatfie
those who have danied Him before men.
There are many ways of denying Christ,
short of the formal rejection of His
Name and Law, ‘‘Believe what you
will ; we ask nothing of you but one

of course,”

We

this crowd of settlers and Indians were

. able friend. Note their persistent
bhowing their heads in prayer, waiting

evasion of religious topics, and their

their turn for confession, was ve apn]o;:uriv tone when matters of Catho-
striking. The priest was in the c« lic belief and practice are so brought

fessional then, and they seated them- | before them in presence of non-Cathc-
solves, watching the congregation | lies that they cannot be evaded. They
rowing larger and larger, until the | would smoothe, extenuate, vx,vl_\.]\

church was full, and men,
children, knelt out on the
the soft sunshine.

The priest came to the altar—he was
standing with his back to them during
the commencement of the holy Mass.
I'he shaven tonsure proclaimed him a
religious. As the first sentence of the
Mass was uttered, Marle raised his
Surely some long-

il there is
ereed or our obligations requiri
apology ; as if the Church's raling from
its earliest day, will not bear the full-
est light that can be turned upon it !

These are the people who blush for
the sign of the cross, and for whom
Christ will blush in the Last Day, when
that dread sign shall flash triumphant
from the heavens. These are now the

women and
prairvie in

away, as

people who court alliances with non-
Catholies, jeopardizing their eternal in-
terests for a certain social eminence;
by and by openly disregarding them—
any doubt Klward Lascine was the for the elaims of family and “society '’
Madame la Comtesse | priest at the altar, must be considered!—while they as-
‘ sure disedified friends or a clamorous
conscience that *‘they practice their
religion in private,”

these mysterious Catholics may be the

They may not realize that **the dis-
ciplive of the secret’” is for ages ohso-

‘ their faith so traly and know it so well

There are depths in His sorrow which |

anything in our |

But perhaps we are severe. Some of

vietims of an exaggerated pradence.

lote. Pagans there are in plenty, but
pot of the sort that had to be guarded
arainst in the days of the infant
Church.

Here, especially, there is naught to
be gained by mystery. What Cardinal
Manning says of his compatriois, in
this connection, applies with still
greater reason to the Americans., [Ile
says: ‘‘ Thereisanhouesty in the people
f this country. They like openness
and they hate concealment of convie-
tion. They trust those who will speak
in the light of the noonday.” If there
is anything in religion which peculiarly
commends itself to the American mind,
it is courage aml earnestness, It is in- '
tolerant—and justly so—of him who
can give no reason for the faith that is ‘

1

in him ; but it despises the poltroon
who is ashamed of that which he fears
to openly abandon.

We would have no one obtrude his
faith on others, nor be ostentatious of
his practices of devotion. Bat all who

bear the name of Catholie should love

Bosr ol |
as to be always prepared to explain it, ‘

crumble and topple at the last. Nay,
even the leviathan rocks, the promon-
tory of granite, as well as the earthly
so0il, all succumb to the action of the
waves, which thus burst ifito hithertoun
accustomed channels., The great deep
itself recedes in one region to advance
on another. Seaports once flourishing
are now high and dry—towns once in-
land are now on the shore. In all
these there is decay, deterioration, de-
composition, change with extinction
threatening in the end! There is only
one structure—one institution, an ex
ception to this otherwise universal
rule—the Catholiec Church, the Rock of
Peter, itself founded in and resting
upon Jesus Christ, *“in Whom all the

building being framed together grow-
eth up into an holy temple in the
| Lord.,”

l No other institution has been so

| fiercely assailed. Against that rock

the waves of heresy, schism, persecution
| have for nineteen centaries beaten, and
| beaten in vain! In the midst of her
miraculous continuity Kurope has three

| times changed its aspect. Antiquity

| has been blotted out, the Middle Ages |

Three that of

and of

dead.

Charlemagne, of

are empires,

Charles V.

| Tomeasure her real stability we must
| not consider her merely during the past
| nineteen centuries, we must look upon
| her in the present, in which she waxes
| mighty, we must consider her in the
! futura which opens before her ;

| low her fortunes down the illimitable
P vistas of the centuri Neither is this
prodizy produced in the stagnant insti-
tutions of the Orient, but in progress-
live America, and an

everch

ng

n Europe, the theatres of revolutions,

| gies, act and react in shock and counter

¢ af Y43eon ¢ ;
| shiox without rest or ceasing, a surg-
| ing, tuef 1\ the midst of

|

which Peter
1 able bulk serefiei) 3
%1111\!'0 the Church bas not alone lived
{ in tho midst of this devouring activity
[ she has always played the principal part.
| w thick of the fight, in the
| forefront of the battle she will gver be
‘ found. No form of attack upon Liet jas
‘ been left ¢ rled—force, fraud, flatter-

ies i eresy, philosophies, the
Id. Formidable attacks which
‘ ‘x“.[,‘m \l“i:'n.- been crushed at one onset
} A‘.I: : 4 wer  p w.\:-h. h.'l\v ll'l'er“‘(‘IL'.ll
| beaten, annihilated. She is
| the anvil upon which all hammers have
:i been shattered. And stronger yet this
\ \\\llll«‘l": these attacks which has been
i successive during seventeen centaries
were all united and simultaneous in the
eighteenth only to recoil broken and
dispirited, and to leave her stronger
and more beautiful in her immortal
youth.

n

schisi

‘
| sea

broked,

Unity and Truth.
i The Catholic Church shows its heaven-
ly truth by expounding the gospel
over all portions of the globe. Its
great opponent, the Protestant Church,
18 «'l'mpirlm;.: into fragments, each year
becoming more disintegrated; so much
50 that it is now hard to {ind two mem-
‘lu-l“- of any dencmination that agree
| on what_the Church tecaches and their
most earnest members are groping for
light of truth., May tho 'li;_:ht
1 upon their darkness and show
vay that leads to eternal

t
shi
them the one
life!

That life is long which answers life's
great end.—Young.

to fol- |

\ —
LIBEBAL EE_RISTIANITY,
Liberal Christianity is a vy,

intangible term, but since it iy ““. l:\nd
many intelligent poersons asa ).y by
teristic designation of theip p vf‘."""
views, it seems quite proper (ha o>
should endeavor to ascertain jp. . >
significance and value, voal
We remark, then, that libepy) ('

tianity is really not Christiani ‘HT-
The very term ** liberal ' iy nd ,“1'
tion that it is a protest agai C .f‘-
tianity, which is a religion e
Christianity is a revelation \ “:

16

trath, and therefore imposes
tion of belief. It is a system

jaw, and demands ubedic

man of liberal views claims ti
think for himself, and to re
reject any dogma that may b
to him as of divine authority
It is curious fact w
that the liberal Christ
settled, fixed system of b
our Unitarian friends, who s
themselves to be a Christia
are wide apart from one anothe
as from the so-ealled orthod 1
one point they all agree —in « P
absolutely deny and reject t {
natural in religion. They
naturalists, and worship rea
have no faith in a divine
To them the Bible is a
production, to be judged of a
book. Its statements
jected to the decision of ma
We do not forget, now, t
a class of Unitarians who are
called orthodox Unitarians, 'l
indication that they do not

Vot ne

must b.

o
defend it. and live for it, which lasb is | with the more extreme and r
in these days a far more practieal proof | of the denomination. They s
of loyalty than the most heroic expres- | of a conservative, religic e,
sions of willirgness to die for it.—Cath- | and partake very mu +h of the
olie Union and Times. spirvit. They are good, piou
AT y their way, kind and charitabl 1
™ . - | s altwitabis snte
NOT MADE BY HANDS. ;nl (‘h.A .‘\lnu:»!u» spirit.
oo | Jut all this, it 1st be « %
IN THE MIDST OF RUIN AND DECAY | in spite of the ‘general tende
I'HE CHURCH STANDS FOR ALL TIME, religion which they proless.
Bishop Donohue. | ealism which they do not like
A building constructed as in modern - timate deve 1“!'“'"_‘1 ol
| times a state house, a mansion, a From Channing, the fathe
temple of justice, has a great strength lanism this country, and 1
and stability. But time will rust the | aint, so to spea , of theord z
steel ; the rains will eat into the stone; | Theodore Parker, the gre r
s, the very atmosphere by subtle | ““. transcendentalism, on
alchemy will transform them into a new | Waldo Emerson, the originat e
substance. It ma e a century, ten | ' Free Religion Society," whic 1
centuries, twenty centuries, but ** the | ¢ the right of the intellect t =
innumerable series of the years and the | ”P"‘“"'"‘ on any and all subj
fight of time’ will cause them to | right of thought to disregard

lil}' save that of its own natura
the right of the human mind t
gate fearlessly and freely
momentous, tabooed questions iod,

immortality and duty "'—the process is
perfectly logical.
Of course, in the exercise ol is

| supreme authority of the human re
revelation, rejecting dogma, re -
jeeting all anthority in relig-
ion, these advocates of unlimited |
‘ulixm do not hesitate to draw large
upon the resources of revela f
their moral principles; and
somewhat curious fact worthy of obse

ation that their tone of authority in
advocating their views is nothing short
of infallible. They discard the great
lights of history. They reject w 1
{ sort of contempt the profound
{ osophers and theologians —the eat
Fathers of the Church who i 1
the ages in which they lived. 1hey
ignore that grand traditional
| intellectual 1 spiritual tra (
| has come down to us, emb the
| combined wisdom of the ages 1
| has been the guide, the consola 1
the comfort of millions upoa n I
weary, -laden pilgrims g
| this y world ; and
commands the homage
dred millions of human g
whom are some ol L
intellects and the 1
| ters in the world to-c ¥
| ignore and reject, and each ma 3

| presumptuous pride, set up

«ingle, solitary, intellectual

| tion as an inlallible substitution for the

| Divine Guide of mankind thro

| Jabyrinths of mystery, which

| a divine revelation involve the human
race in an impenetrable night of dark

| ness and despair.

Emerson is said to have returned at
| last to his first beliefs, craving the con-
| solation and hope of his early o1 10X

faith, That certainly was iely
preferable to free religion and il
Christianity, for, defective t
gave him the consolin 1 4
Saviour, without which 1 a
wretched, hopeless pilgrim in a v rld

of and of sufferin

of sorrow

no hope for the Lu"xlllx;'. —— 5‘“'.“ d Ileary
Review

The D:adly Sunday Supplement
‘““ When the destruction of the A

can home becomes an accomplished
fact,’’ says the Catholic Union and
limes, ** no small part of the ! 0

may belaid at the door of the illust wted
supplement of the Sundy paper. Weel
| after week these crimes in color d
[ pavental anthority np toall the ridi ]
whiclh ghe eartoonist can crov
woilt, The American boy, wii
most devourer of the
supplement, must be pretty v ell imbued
with the notion that the chief pu

of fathers and mothers is to @
opportunity for giving vent t (
innate rascality of bad little boys.
subject may appear to the unthinking
to be trivial, but there is nothing more
certain than that tlewe publicatiols,
scattered broadeast over the land, are
all doing deadly work."’

eager

PSP SIS

Malice and hatred are very frelling,
and apt to make our minds sc¥s ul®
uneasy.—Tillottson.

ands ab

Bickla's Anti-Consumptive Syrup st '
the head of the list for all digeages of the [hros
and lungs, It aots like magic in breaking up
acold A coughis soon subdued, tightness oy
the chest is relieved, even the worst case oo
g‘,una\nnminn is relieved, while in recent
it may be said never to fail. It is a m¢
prepared from the active principles or virtue
of several medicinal herbs, and can bo dep nd
ed upon forall pulmonary complaints

Dr. J. D. Kellogg's Dysentery Cordial ia pre:
pared from drugs known to the profession e
thoroughly reliable for the cure of cholers,
dysontery, diarrhoea, griping pains and sufl
mer complaints. It has baen used succesefully
by medical practitioners for a number of years
with gratifying resulta. 1f suffaring from any
summer complaint it is just the medicin® ”‘.:1—‘
will cure you, Try a bottle, 1t sellsfor &
cents.
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§T. ANTHONY OF

TEACHER ]
WORKER.
Rev. P. P O'Hare
o God I8 wonderful in Hi
cvil. 36
l\"j“;w :‘iu.}‘ of God and
works are everywhere
Jaws of nature proc¢ ”n‘u
ders of Jehovah. Th
forth the glory of (ind';n
declareth the work of 1
unto day uttereth speec
night sheweth knowled;
gpeeches nor languag
yoices are not heard.,
sone forth into the e
\:nwl- unto the ends of
Y

PREACHER,

same royal singer,

his
li,,”.ml.v|-|r\n-u: SHow
works, O L yrd, Thou
them with wisdom,'”
derful in nature that
know l4m and adore }
PBut it was in man, tl
that God was to show
; 1y His glory and His
it was in Him whom
with wonderful faculti
He denied to Iis heav
in whom the Divine Ir
forth in lustrous spli
and grace were t
0 |

ture
the former was to
vated by the latter.
task assigned to hin
cuences were terrible
sand years nature
mankind struggling ¢
less, peaceless and he
fullness of time God
His glory in and th
Man, Who assumed
our sake,and when H
tion was finished, the
sanctifying grace pre
original task and he
to show forth the glc
glory of the only beg
was, as it were, re
saints, each one in
gphere and supern
clared to the world |
of God’s grace in mi
[n this grand, insy
galiery of God's sai
Padua shines forth
God, an irresistible
faithful of the WO
Apostolie zeal, this
rose of spiritualit
learning is also the
who never fails to
of the humblest of
This sain/
the topic of special
lative cvitical

e shrincs are
populace all over
specially attracts

It is the greatne

1 me realize
task. Were I to

nd were this to b
oreat saint of Padi
could be the resul
Bonaventure and
exhausted tl

malkes

most
imagination canno
by a humble pries

n occasion. My
n a simple
draw from his

trust will impress
heart and appeal
St. Anthon®, abe

s life a living
ern time and
¢ bhut restle

o rk of
last borne fruit

ene y has pene

of nature and sh
derful treas
and kr
uch to }
| SO muc
hardly finds tl
enough inthisl
on follows int
plants machine
dewdrop is mul
with the swiftn
men are carrie
vherever we g
and erowc
mnan mass.
sess this pushi
manifest it, he
as a failure in
But what is!
7 is that
m is of a nat
ness to manki
nature, and he
nticements i
its clutches, |
place to anc
ricken with
sq.  This re
strin
mental be

ener

nsportatic
What
l\’“

sting restl

y, ready t
touch ar
zod more
‘gyptians
Moloeh of @
these twin
man nature
grace, fillin
able thirst,
eraving tha
is the aim
with a fals
The sair
most energ
in his labo
travelin|

otivity @
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