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H .1.,ten for rho Pilot.
Qieei ImrcaciUtei

Let me eebo the eoo*
îttVïïeï.-Ü.ho.eH 

In choral throne 
Atoned their King,
With the 4Been Immedi ate.

Let my enthem arlte 
Per, far above,
To where, le her meal stale, 

Beyond the aklee 
Ob throne of love 
Helena the Uneen Immaculate.

their trinla end efllictione. My wiah ie, 
that • temple be built on tbie spot, (*) 
where I will see your teere and beer your 
sighs, so that I may oooeole you end re
lieve you. Now, eo ae to put tbie prqject 
Into execution, you muet go to Mexico, 
•ee the bishop, end make known to him 
my dee ire. You will tell him all you 
have seen and heard ; reel assured that 
I will be grateful tor all you will do tor 
me.

"My son, you have just heard the ex- 
preeelon of my will ; go in peace, end be 
certain that lueoeae will crown your 
efforts,” The Indian prostrated himself 
at the feet of the marvellous apparition, 
and with a heart overflowing with love, 
he promised to execute what she deigned 
to command to him.
III. jcax Doeo Dirons tee bishop or

MEXICO.
Juan immediately started for Mexior, 

He went straight to the bishop’s palace, 
which, according to tradition, was situa
ted on the site now occupied by the 
Hospital of the Love of God.

D. Fray Juan de Zumarraga was then 
chief paator of the metropolis. The 
prelate’s servants on seeing the poor and 
ignorant Indian, paid no attention to 
him. Nevertheless they were obliged to 
yield to his importunity and grant him 
the audience which he solicited. The 
Indian being admitted into the bishop’s 
presence, kneeled down, and laid before 
him the motivee of his visit. He told 
how he had been sent by the Mother of 
God, and related all that the Blessed 
Virgin had confided to him.

The prelate conducted himself with 
the prudence that we might expect 
from hie wisdom in such a delicate mat- 
ter. If the Blessed Virgin wished to 
take the poor Mexicans under her pro- 
tection, it was not astonishing that she 
should choose the most humble among 
them to be her messenger ; but then it 
was to be feared that the Indian might 
be the sport of his imagination, or that 
he might have been misled by super, 
stition. Therefore the bishop dismissed 
the Indian without repelling or discour
aging him; he invited him to return 
later, telling him he needed to reflect 
before giving him a definite answer.

IV. SECOHD APPARITION.
Juan Diego went away with sorrow in 

bis heart, not because they seemed to 
make light of him, but because, he be
lieved. they did not wish to accomplish 
the wishes of the Blessed Virgin.

He returned to his home, sad and 
dieheartened. When he had reached 
the place of the apparition, he saw that 
his august sovereign was there, 
ingly waiting for him. He was not sur- 
prised, and he went and prostrated him
self at her feet, saying 
of profound humility : “Well, beloved 
Virgin, my queen and my powerful mis
tress, I have just seen the bishop and 
have acquitted myself of. the message 
which you gave me ; he listened to me 
very kindly, but I do not think he puts 
faith in my words. He supposes that 
the building of the temple for which you 
ask, is an invention of mine, therefore I 
beg you to select a messenger among 
the nobles, one elevated in rank and 
worthy of belief ; as lor me, vile and low 
man that I am, I could never success
fully transact the affair with which you 
have charged me. Pardon my boldness ; 
if I have been wanting in the respect 
that I owe to your majesty, do not afflict 
me with your indignation ; if I have 
spoken words which have oflended you. 
please pardon me.”

The Blessed Virgin listened to the 
poor Indian with kindness, and to ani
mate his confidence, she told him she 
had millions of angels at her command, 
but that «he had chosen him, her cher
ished child, for this work of mercy. She 
commanded him to return to the bishop 
and to repeat the same message to him. 
Poor Juan Diego told his divine mistress 
that he feared he would not be more suc
cessful than the first time ; he promised 
her, however, that he would obey and 
that he would faithfully bring back to 
her the bishop’s answer.

V. PROOF REQUIRED,

appeared. The servants, pussled by the 
adventure, began to look for him ; they 
searched the bill in all directions, but to 
no avail. They then returned to the 
prelate, well convinced that they had 
been duped. They assured the bishop 
that the Indian was an impostor and that 
he ought to be chastised, if he again 
dared to present himself before him. In 
reality, it was neither through malice nor 
through cunning that Juan Diego disap
peared, but heaven wiehed it so, because 
the prodigy waa to have no other wltnese 
than the poor Mexican, who, by his 
humility and candor, had merited to 
draw on himself the favor of the Queen 
of heaven.

Directing hie steps to the spot where 
the Blessed Virgin awaited him, Juan 
prostrated himself before her, and re
lated all the circumstances of his inter
view with the bishop ; he told her that 
the bishop, not relying on hie word, 
wished a sign by which he might know 
that it was really the Blessed Virgin, 
Mother of God, who sent him, and that 
it was she who asked for the building of 
tbs temple on the hill.

The Blessed

The Indian defended himself ae well ae 
be could, but bis aggressors finished by 
discovering hie treeeure. On perceiving 
the rows they wanted to take them, but 
they were well duped, because they 
found, whenever they wished to seise 
them, only painted roses, drawn on the 
Indian's tilma.

The servante notified the bishop of 
what had taken place. He sent for Juan 
Diego ; the latter drew near with respect 
and sapin exposed to the prelate the 
errand which he had orders to communi
cate to him, and at the same time he 
partly opened his tilma to show the sign 
which waa to affirm hie words. Fresh 
and sweet-scented roses, which were yet 
moist with the morning dew, rolled to 
the floor, and left visible an admirable 
picture of the Immaculate Virgin, im
pressed on the tilma. The bishop was 
surprised at the eight of this prodigy. 
He did not know what to admire the 
most, the delicate flowers at such a rigor- 
oue season, or the beautiful and marvel
lous picture, which seemed to be the 
work of angels. A reverential fear filled 
his soul. -The finger of God,” said be, 
“is apparent in these miraculous events." 
Piously kneeling, he venerated the holy 
picture, and he afterwards had it placed 
in his oratory.

The lame of the miracle soon spread 
all over the city. J uan Diego spent the 
whole of the day at the bishop’s palace. 
Every one gathered around him and 
lavished kind attentiens on him, as to a 
man singularly favored by the Mother of 
God.

The following day the bishop was con
ducted to the hill of Tepcyeisc with Juan 
Diego, so that the latter might show the 
piece where the Blessed Virgin had 
appeared to him, and the spot she had 
designated for the erection of a temple in 
her honor.

Came forth thro’ the golden gate; 
How Jesus earns 

Oo earth to dwell 
With the Queen Immaculate.

Let ase enrol anew
Ofthe Lord of^oor and great, 

Who waxed »od grow,
Toe Berlpture wye,
Near the Queen Immaculate.

Let my vision peruse 
The untold leaf 
Of thnt life, with biles elate.

Ere the creel Jews 
Transfixed with grief 
The Mother Immaculate.

Let me follow once more 
• he H»n of God
'Neath the Croce's cruel weight,

Virgin eeemed satisfied 
with all the Indian told her. With 
great tenderneaa. she inducer! him to 
«turn the next day, promising to give 
him the desired sign. Juan, happy and 
confused at eo much kindness, promised 
to return the next day, and he retired 
with the greatest mark» of respect and 
humility, from the holy place, where the 
Queen of angels deigned to speak to 
him.

witnths Qaeen'lmmaenlate.

And yet, how shall I dare 
To breathe her praise.
Who have hoown botn sin and bate » 

1 humble prayer 
MLr voice I raise 
TotheQueca laxnicitulats.

âhe will berk to ray cry,
And she will turn 
To her Hon and supplicate 

That even I 
In His heurt mar burn 
Like lbs Queen Immaculate.

VII. THE MIRACLE OF ROSES.
In the meanwhile, Juan Bernardino, 

an uncle ol Juan Diego, fell aick, and 
the day after the events which we have 
just related, he eeemed near hie last end. 
He begged hia nephew to go to the con
tent ol Santiago at Mexico, to bring a 
priest, because he wiehed to go to con
fession and receive the last Sacraments 
before dying. Juan Diego could not re
fuse his uncle this service which Christian 
charily exacted of him. He passed the 
dsy of the 11th of Dec. with the invalid. 
The next morning, which waa Tueaday 
he atarted out at a very early hour to 
seek the religious, in order that his uncle 
might have the succor of the Sacraments 
of the Church.

Day was beginning to dawn and the 
summit of the hill on which our Lady had 
appeared to him, was just becoming 
visible. He then remembered that he 
had broken the promise, made to the 
Blessed Virgin, on the preceding Sun
day. Fearing he would be reprimanded 
by the Queen of heaven if he should 
meet her on hia way, he took another 
i»th, thinking in his simplicity, that by 
this means he would escape her notice. 
To quiet hia conscience he said to himself, 
that charity obliged him to first succor his 
uncle, and that the Blessed Virgin would 
excuse his delay. Still, he feared he had 
erred, ami perhaps grievously. He had 
reached this point in his reflections, when 
suddenly be saw her before him, descend- 
ing the hill and coming to meet him. 
She walked in the midst of a resplend
ent cloud ; the light made her retinue 
and embellished all nature around her 
She appeared to J uan, just as he saw her 
the first time. “My son," said she, 
where are you going Î What road do 

you follow ?”
The Indian, oonfueed, prostrated him

self at the sacred feet of tbe Immaculate, 
and said, with the simplicity of his 
did soul: “Well, beloved Virgin, my 
Sovereign, may God keep you and give 
you good healtn. Do not be displeased 
with what I am going to say. Learn that 
my uncle, your servant, ia dangerously 
ill, and that I am going to the city to 
seek a priest, who can hear his confes
sion and administer the holy oils. After 
having acquitted myself of this duty, I 
will return to receive your orders. Par
don me, if I pain you, and please accept 
the excuse I offer you. I will return to- 
morrow, at day-break, without fail."

The Queen of heaven listened to his 
explanations and informed him that at 
that very moment his uncle was cured. 
Jusn Diego believed it without a single 
doubt, and waa ready to return to the 
bishop, immediately. The Blessed Vir
gin then told him that she would give 
him the sign the bishop required, 
which would make known her power 
and would be a proof of the mission 
which she confided to him. “You will 
go to the top of the hill,” she said, 
‘‘and gather the rosea that are blooming 
there. Put them in your cloak and bring 
them to me immediately ; I will tell you 
what you must do with them."

Juan knew that the rock, to which 
the Blessed Virgin sent him, pro
duced no roses, only email wild How- 
era were to be found there. Neverthe
less, he obeyed without a word, and di
rected hia steps to the hill.

Great was his surprise to find there a 
flower garden, embalmed with roses as 
tresh aud brilliant as those of spring. He 
gathered as many of them ae his cloak or 
filma could contain ; he placed them on 
hia shoulder and presented himself be
fore the Blessed Virgin, who was await
ing him at the foot of a tree. The 
Indian kuelt piously before the Mother 
of God aud with joy, displayed his 
vellous treasure.

Uur Lady took the roses into her vir- 
ginal hands and then let them drop back 
into the tilma. She said to the Indian: 
"This is the sign that you will present to 
the bishop,and you will tellhim that these 
roses are the proof of the command that 
I give you. Be prudent, my son, do not 
show any one what you carry, and un
fold your cloak only in presence of the 
bishop.”

VIII. THE MIRACULOUS PICTURE.
The Indian left the Blessed Virgin 

and atarted for Mexieo. On the way he 
would take an occasional glance at the 
flowers he carried and he refreshed him
self with the sweet odor of their per
fume. He was overjoyed, for he knew 
that the bishop would now believe his 
words when he would show him such a 
wonderful proof. As yet the pious ser
vant of Mary knew only a part of the 
prodigies of which he was to be the 
humble instrument.

Having reached the palace, he begged 
the lavor ol speaking to the bishop. His 
earnest entreaties were at first badly re
ceived ; they mocked him and left him 
to wait. Juan took patience and he 
waited without uneasiness.

The servants remarked that he car. 
lied something in his tilma, which he 
Boemed careful to conceal from scrutiny.

And I'll echo the song 
Turn MDgeU sin 
Tue radiaul ou 

In choral throne 
Around their King.
Wlln tbe Queen Immacniete.

H. C. Phelan,
—College Brignole Hile, Genoa, Italy.

a;
ee who wait

After he hid satisfied the bishop, Juan 
Diego manifested the desire to go and see 
his uncle, whom he had left dangeiouslj 
ill. The Indian had already told the 
bishop that the Blessed Virgin had in
formed him of the miraculous cure of his 
uncle, at the last apparition. It was a fact 
which deserved to be authenticated, there
fore the prelate sent wise and enlightened 
persons with Juan Diego to take informa
tion and to report to him.

These persona found the uncle, J uan 
Bernardino, in perfect health. He also 
had been the object of the maternal solici
tude of Mary. The Blessed Virgin gave 
him health and appeared to him, inform
ing him that the miraculous picture should 
be called : “Holy Mary, Virgin of Gua
dalupe.” *

Having learned all these miraculous 
events, the bishop was filled with admira
tion. He had the two Indians come to 
his palace, because he considered them 
worthy of great respect, owing to the 
graces with which heaven had favored 
them.

OURUBTOFGUiDUUPI, MEIIES.
Translated from the French by Stella.
There is not, that I know of, on this 

continent, a sanctuary as venerable by 
its origin, as that of our Lady of Guide- 
lupe, of Mexico.

It was the Blessed Virgin herself who 
asked for its construction, and she selec
ted it, in order to fix there the throne 
of her mercy.

The Mexicans have venerfcted it tor 
three centuries and a half, and notwith- 
•tanding all the ruins that have been 
made in their country in these latter 
days, the sanctuary of Guadalupe always 
remains the holy temple where the faith- 
iul seek light ami consolation. The 
litffie hill, from which it arises as a beacon, 
ie the mountain whence will come auccor 
for these unhappy Catholic people at the 
hour fixed by God for their regeneration.

I. JUAN DISCO —FIRST APPARITION.
It was ten years and four months after 

the Spanish bad made the conquest of 
Mexico. On a Saturday, tbe 9th of 
December, 1531, a poor Mexican by the 
name of Juin Diego, left the village of 
Quatitlao, to go to Mexico, a league from 
tnere, to hear mass at the Church of 
Santiago and to attend the instructions 
of the Franciscan Fathers.

Juan Diegn waa an Indian recently 
converted, poor in the goods of this earth, 
but rich in the Christian virtue» of aim- 
plioity, innocence and chastity.
Lucia, hia wife, waa alio a Cbrietian like 
him. ' J uan had learned from the good 
Franciscan religious to honor the Blessed 
Virgin in a special manner ; and at the 
break of day we see him leave hia cane 
hut, to go to assist at the holy sacrifice, 
which was celebrated that day in honor 
of Mary.

The dawn waa beginning to brighten 
theaky, and Juan Diego had just reached 
the foot of Tepeyacac, which commanda 
the lagoon near Mexico, when he heard 
hovering over him sounds of harmonious 
music, similar to the melodies of little 
bird» singing in concert. Surprised at 
thia novelty he raised his eyes to dis
cover whence came such aweet strains, 
and he «aw on the summit of Tepey. 
acac a white and luminous cloud, which 
became marvelously-transformed before 
his gaze. A ray of light darted from the 
center, and by dispersing itself symetri- 
cally, formed a halo, variously tinted, as 
the colors of ihe rainbow. The light 
emitted by the miraculous cloud seemed 
to him to be of extraordinary brightness 
Such a vision should have filled the 
heart of the poor Indian with trouble 
and fear, but it was not thus. Some
thing ineffable took place within him ; 
sentiments of joy and happiness dilated 
his heart, and unknown delights filled 
hia soul.

In hia rapture and simplicity the 
Indian said to himself: “What is it that 
I see and hear ? To what place am I 
transported ? Can it be that I am trans- 
ported to the paradiae of delights that 
our first parents called the Garden of 
Flower», or to a celestial laqd hidden to 
the eyes of men?" He had ceased : 
doubting at what he saw and distrust- 
mg himself, when he heard a voice, 
tweet ns an echo from heaveA, which 
came from the cloud, calling him by 
name. He hastened to climb the hill 
and taw, surrounded with splendor, a" 
woman ol exceeding beauty ; a brilliant 
light tmanated from her lace anil

eeem-

to her in a tone

The prelate first kept the holy picture 
in his oratory, but seeing the great 
course of people who venerated it, he had 
it conveyed to the principal church of 
Mexico. It remained there until a suit
able chapel was built on the hill of Tepey- 
acac.

cou-

It was in the midst of a grave and 
solemn demonstration, that the Virgin of 
Guadalupe took possession of the temple 
erected by the piety of her children, on 
the same spot which she had sanctified by 
her presence. The entire population of 
Mexico turned out to carry the venerated 
picture to its throne. Thenceforward the 
chapel of our Lady of Guadalupe became 
a place of benediction for the whole 
country. It is there the Mexicans have 
received many signal graces ; it is there 
the Blessed Virgin fulfilled the promises 
to Juan Diego, bv being especially merci
ful to the poor Mexicans who were faith
ful in invoking her.
IX. THE AUTHENTICITY OF THE MIRACLE.

The venerable biahop Zumarraga in- 
•tituted judicial proceedings on the miracle, 
but the authentic documents of this in
quiry have been lost. Still, the belief in 
the miracle of Guadalupe is grounded on 
solid and incontestable proofs. We have 
first the unanimous and constant tradi
tion of the Mexican people, who accepted 
it as a divine and authentic fact. This tra
dition forms a part of their history and of 
their religious life.

At the time of the war of Independence 
in 1810, the Mexicans took up arms and 
marched to battle to the cry of Li virom 
de Guadalupe para siempre ! When Maxi
milian came to take possession of the 
Mexican empire in 1864, the religious and 
civil authorities repaired to the little city 
of Guadalupe to welcome the emperor and 
empress ; tbe political prefect of Mexico 
commenced his harangue by these Words • 
“At the foot of the Wonderful hill of 
Tepeyacac and near the temple where we 
venerate the protectress and the Mother 
of the Mexicans, the Virgin of Guadalupe, 
we hail your happy arrival.......... »

These words, taken at random from 
history, show how much the belief in our 
Lady of Guadalupe has deeply penetrated 
into the nationsl life of the Mexicans»

Even our Holy Father, the Pope, baa 
found the proofs of the miracle suffi- 
ciently convincing to grant a special office, 
with octave, in honor of our Lady of 
Guadalupe, and to raise the annual cele
bration of the miracle to be the patronal 
feast of New Spain.

If other proofs were necessary to affirm 
the authenticity of the miracle, we could 
cite the evidence of the commission of 
1666, composed of learned theologians 
and skilful painters, chosen by the arch
bishop of Mexico ; that of 1751, equally 
commendable, who certify that the holy 
iicture was not made by the hand of man 
iut that it was miraculous.

Among the historians who have related 
all the circumstances of the miracle, we

can

Maria

The Indian accordingly returned to the 
bishop’» palace, on the next day, the 
10th of December. The servante re
ceived him as on the preceding day but 
the venerable prelate treated him in a one
very ditterent manner. He not only 
showed himself affable and encouraging 
to him, but he even received him with a 
sort of veneration. The Indian prostrated 
himself at the bishop’s feet, told him, 
whilst shedding abundant tears, that lie 
had seen the Mother of God a second 
time, at the same place shore he saw her 
first, and that she had again commanded 
him to ask for the construction of a 
temple in her honor. He aobbmgly 
added : “She who sends me, tells 
to certify that she ia the Mother of . _ 
Lord Jesus Chriai, the Biesaed Mary 
ever Virgin,"

The biahop asked many questions of 
hie humble visitor ; he minutely enquired 
into the details of his proposition. The 
Indian answered everything in a aatis- 
factory manner, and with a simplicity 
and candor that spoke in favor ol his 
sincerity,
“Well,” said the prelate, “I believe your 

words, still, in order to be more certain 
you will ask her, who sends you, some 
signs by which we may know if she is 
really the Mother of God.”

The Indian then asked him what sign 
he should beg the Blessed Virgin to give 
him. This answer, which denoted frank- 
ness, pleased the prelate and convineed 
him that heaven was truly interested in 
this aflair. However, fearing deceit in 
such an important matter, he called 
aside a few of his servants, spoke to 
them secretly, told them to follow the 
Indian to the place where he sent him, 
to carefully note all that would happen, 
and then, faithfully report to him,

VI. THIRD APPARITION.
The bishop dismissed the Indian, and 

the servants followed him. Having 
reached a bridge that spans a river which 
fanda ita outlet in the lagoon near the 
hill of the apparition, Juan suddenly dis-

(*) The hill of Tepeyacac was defiled 
in the time of paganism by the worship 
of an impute goddess, called by the 
Mexicans in their language, Thmtcnanhin. 
that is to say, Mother of the gods. It was 
becoming that the Mexicans converted 
to the faith, should repair their past 
errors, on the spot itself, by honoring 
there, in a special mauner, the Mother 
of God, the Immaculate Virgin Mary,

me
our

mar-

mente, transforming the stones and 
brambles of the hill, and making them 
sparkle with the brightness of gold and 
precious atones under the aident raya of 
the sun.
IL A MESSAGE FROM THE ULESSED VIR

GIN.
When the Indian had drawn near, the 

Mother of God—for it was she—said to 
him in the Aztec language, with a voice 
of inexpressible tenderness : "NapUtzin 

~ , campa haul ."’—"My son Juan,
are vnu rnilnel» :i| ftm g0jng

* In Estrémadure, the birth-place of Per- 
nando Cortez, is venerated one of the most 
miraculous pictures in Spain, under the
5a,me If ‘ o olf Mar7’ V‘rgin of Gua
dalupe, Some people pretend that this 
picture was painted by St. Luke, but all 
agree In saying that It was given by the 
Pope St. Gregory the Great to his intimate 
friend, St. Leander, archbishop of Seville 
It was first placed in the cathedral of 
Seville, where it remained exposed to the 
veneration of the faithful, until the in- 
vasion of the Moors. At this epoch the 
Christians went and hid it in the Guada
lupe mountains.

After several years the Blessed Virgin 
appeared to a poor pastor, and made 
known to him the hiding place of the 
picture, so much venerated by the people.

Juan,
where are you going ?" 
noble Lady, and my Sovereign,” replied 
the virtuous Indian, "I am going to 
Mexico, in the quarter ol Fiateloeo, to 
hear mass, which is said for ua by 
God’s ministers, thy servants. ”

On hearing these words, the Blessed 
Virgin acquainted him with her inten
tions and the motive ol her apparition 
“Learn, my well-beloved son, that I am 
Mary, Mother of God, and that I wish mMary, Mother of God, and that I wiah to 
show my loving clemency towards the 
Indians, the compassion I feel for them 
and tor all those who invoke me in

ij
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will mention Father Luis Becerra Teneo, 
who was parish priost at the archbishopric 
of Mexico, ana profeeeor at the uni- 
vanity. He was one of tbe commission 

, and wa* enabled to obtain infor
mation from the mort reliable source*. 
Our recital, ae- given above, ie only an 
abridgment of hi*.

The illuitrious Francisco Antonio Lor
enzen» y Bnitron, archbishop of Mexico, 
furnishes me with details, stated circum
stantially, which I have turned to good 

L. G. Gladu, O. M. I,

as satisfactory : like the Socialists,,^ 
•“«1 great reform in th! 
world. But the reform was not to 
bjfïï,ht?b0Ut & violence and blood 
shed. There had been, Indeed An. 
great Bloodshed, one sacred Bloodshed 
for the conversion of the world ; but the 
Church wanted no violence ; she con 
stantiy tried to bring round the hear* 

Great evilswere threatening 
which nothing but the Church and thî teaching of thi Church oould arc“ fie 
did not mean those evils against whiVh

previous sermons. 6 n

hanpllv not entirely, but still very lirirelw 
—by the rich and upper classes du,, 
carding the teaching of the Catholic 
Church. For generations the people 0f 
this country had treated with contemn: 
th.« Pope and his authority. They 
said that he was not progressive, that he did not. reconcile hfmselfwith modem » 
civilisation and modem progress, and 
that he waa the enemy of commerce, and 
stood in the wsy ol production. The 
teaching of the Church with regard to 
uaury, want of charity the tranaitory 
nature of the things of this world th» 
sanctity of the marriage tie—these thins, 
the upper and middle classes had disre. 
garded, calling them antiquated. The 
Holy Father had warned the Govern
ment» ol tbe world that in rejecting his 
counsels they were undermining them
selves and their own security. He hah 
told them that the enemies of Christ 
were the enemies of all authority and 
that those who took away from the’poor 
man the prospect of a better world and 
fixed hi» attention upon the things of 
this world, did but invite him to plunder 
his rich neighbor.

These things which the Pope had de. 
nounced were close upon them. He 
(the reverend preacher) would not say 
we were going to witness a great social 
revolution effected, be cause he knew 
there were many strong forcée arrayed 
against it—the Catholic Church, that 
vast body of the members of the faithful 
and also that amount of Christianity and 
of the spirit of Christ outside the visible 
Fold of the Church. He prayed God 
that modern society might be able to 
throw ofl this great evil that was evading 
it. But he felt sure that 11 certain de- 
signs which were in hand were carried 
out, a catastrophe must come, and within 
a very measurable term of years. If the 
design of those who wanted a mere seen- 
lar, godless education for all the youth 
of this country were carried out, that 
great catastrophe could not be long 
averted. If men succeeded in destroy
ing that great institution, the Church of 
England, and confiscating her tine re- 
venues and using them no longer for any 
religious purpose at all, but to build and 
endow huge schools which should make 
all competition impoaaible, and gather 
all the youth of the working classes into 
their vast halls; if such a scheme as this 
were carried out, and was successful, and 
if tbe youth of the nation came to be 
trained In this godless way, cahuutty 
muet come upon it. It must needs be 
that children so taught would not, when 
they grew up, respect the existing insti. 
tutione of the country.

• ■ Jiie Base.
O Royal Rees I tbs Roman dress’d 
His least with thee; tby petal, pres 

Auguatan brows: thy odor line. 
Mixed with the ihree-ttmee-mlngl 

Lent th# long Thracian draught tie

ofl

What marvel then. If hoet and goes 
By Love, by Hong, by Thee caraued 

Half-trembled on the half-dlvlne, 
O royal Roee I

And yst—and yet—I love tbee 
In our old gardene of tbe Weet. 

Whether about my thatch thou tv 
Or here, that brown-eyed maid of i 

Wbo tulle thee on her lawny breast, 
O royal Rose I

Austin Do
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CHURCH AND STATE.

AN ENGLISH JESUIT ON DXMOCRACT’g 
BEAMINGS. —WHY HOSTILITY HOW PHI- 
VAILS—DOCTRINES THAT ARE INIMICAL 
TO B1LIGIOH, AND THOSE NOT SO—
WHAT WE MAT SOON EXPECT.

“The Church and Democracy" was 
the subject ol a sermon preached by the 
Rev. J. Bickaby, 8. J., at 8t. Francis 
Xavier’s Church, Liverpool, on a Sunday 
some time ego. Taking for his text one 
of the great prophecies given of the 
Messiah, tne Rev. preacher briefly re- 
ferred to the coming of onr Saviour and 
His institution of a Church. Although 
the Church was essentially monarchical 
in principle, she could exist and had ex- 
isted under any legitimate form of gov- 
eminent, whether empire, monarchy, or 
republic, the latter in ancient times with 
the republic of Venice, at the present 
day with that of America. But though 
she could live with democracy, ahe could 
not be the servant of the people, any 
more than she could be given over to the 
will of a Uæsar. She had a power of her 
own independent of Cmaar and indepen
dent ol the people ; she was above all 
government in the spiritual order.

In a certain sense it was true to say 
that the civil rulers of the earth in every 
state, whether monarchical or republi
can, received their power from the 
people, that it came to them from be- 
low and went upwards. It was not so 
with the spiritual power of the Church ; 
this was from above downwards, from 
our Lord to Hia Vicar on earth, from the 
Pope to the bishops, and trom the 
bishops to the priest». It waa not in the 
power even of the Pope to alter this 
form of government ; he was bound to 
keep the Church as it was instituted by 
Christ, whose kingdom it is.

Father Bickaby went on to define the 
realm of the Church’s kingdom. Her 
power consists in the domain of faith 
and morals, not in what was merely tbe 
civil order. She was the infallible ex
ponent of right and wrong. The Church 
had power over the sacraments, and as 
the contract of marriage, for example, 
had been raised to the dignity of a sacra
ment, it belonged to the Church to pro
nounce upon ite validity,- and to forbid 
the putting asunder of man and wife.

The Church had an inherent right to 
preach the truth all over the world, and 
no State could impede her in the exer
cise ol her mission. She had also a 
special right to watch over the educa
tion of the young. In this nineteenth 
century the wisest governments on earth- 
had learned that it was to their best in
terest to leave the Church free, free as 
she was in her owe country ; that if she 
prospered, eo would the State, and it 
•he declined, it, too, would become in
secure. Other government! had thia 
•till to learn.

The reverend preacher then proceeded 
to consider how the Church waa to live 
with demociacy. The power of demo
cracy waa no greater than that of an 
empire or a monarchy. The power of. „
each waa a fixed and constant quantity ; .. 1 , ’?0,k fu‘*y realizes the expects- 
it was only variously distributed, some- tlone - ™8e whoi kn°*ng the high re- 
time» concentrated in one man, some Putell<”1 ““t Father Northgraves bean 
times spread through the people. And as ae 1 ?c .°laf theologian, expected to 
the Church could claim her own againat Ie,®ltl. ‘The Mistakes of Modern In- 
Cæstr, eo likewise she could assert her .®j* thoroughly expoeed and the 
power even against the will of the peo- evldenc?a of Christianity clearly and 
pie, for no one could pretend that the oonvlnc.lng*y stated. Father North- 
will of the people was always wise and *raTea u °* opinion that ’the public are 
right. *t present in need of a hand book which

When the State did wrong it was the wid, answer the most mischievous of 
duty of the Church to stand out and pro- modf rn skeptics’ objections against the 
test, and it was in this that the Church ** j iojpiration of Holy Scripture, 
was the truest friend of liberty. Social- wdl at Bame time furnish a re- 
ism had been shown to be democratic ,,ab® syoopsis of the arguments whereby 
social, and revolutionary, and with it on these attributes of scripture can be 
those three points he would contrast the maintained.’ Father Northgraves’ work 
Catholic Church. In one sense the 8UPP“®8 the want. It is a valuable work 
Church had elements ol democracy lnd 8h<5ll<1 be in every household.’’— 
about her, for all her ministers, even to Tormto Tribune.
the Pope, were taken from her people. “Bearing the impress of a scholarly 
Custom certainly selected the Holy and theological mind, the text sifts finely 
Father from a single nation, for there the sophistries of the Ingersoll school, 
was an immense amount of technical aud die,puses of them in a manner that 
knowledge required for the government 8®^8 th® mouths of Infidels themselves, 
ot the universal Church, and this was Reverend author is clear and posi- 
possessed in an eminent degree by men tive, and is equally at ease whether the 
who lived in the neighborhood of the point be one relating to the most ordinary 
Vatican. But any baptized Christian question ot belief, or to some subtle 
whatsoever was eligible to the throne of question requiring the probe of the 
at. Peter. And it this was true of the Bearcher who knows what he wants and 
Papal Chair, much more was it true of a *here to find it: In this age of skepti- 
vocation to the ecclesiastical state. Her Father Northgraves’ book is a 
clergy were recruited from all classes, tjodsend, and it should be welcomed 
and in that way she was democratic, warmly by every Christian reader. It 
there never was a time when the clergy ««serves a wide circulation.”—Irish Cam- 
were so closely united with the people, Toronto.
theeCnreLûith|th<> PA°°r![ claase9’ 88 at , “-Th® Hev’ Mr- Northgraves meets 
t Another matter in logic with logic, history with history,
tw*.hh Ckurch was democratic was science with science. * The work con- 
tkms rfirS Tefy bttle of the grada- tarns an accumulation of historical data,
of referring ml Th® I®1* faot ^lbli=al P™^8’ Bcientifio definition, and
ot referring man for hia reward to the teachings, and generally such a stock
Xi%l0me made aU ‘n® dietinctiona of fertile ideM and uncompromising facts 

seem very small. Th® Church which, carefully pondered over and
0ornmnn!tvnfMmJ^ be?an witb the aaaimilated, would institute a liberal 
were few "'l™ lte,me.mbers education in itself.”—Chatham Planet.

Thil commun^ymoi eg0^s wly' of free^^’J5^10111’ *L23‘ B*mail
course, rendered imnossihle fre®L For sale by Thos. Coffey, Catho-
Church sprea^*bu™ft°was preserred*fo L'C BEC°RD °ffiCe’ Undon- 0nt‘
the religious orders. Thus was realized. „ , -------—*----------
to a very great extent, the idea of the D°n 1 hawki “d blow, and spit, but 
socialists. But religious orders were for U8e ®r' Sage’s Catarrh Remedy.
a aDec7â|n,°j|f0.rntj1! ! ‘ï®7 re1uired „ A *>nrfold Werk.
noviceshi^ The S"*, by 8 ,aj,ecU1 Burdock Blood Bitters act at the same 
PM8 the world th 1 • COvd not tlme uP°n the iiver, the bowels, the kid-
what would a°oviceah,p,and ney, and the skin, relieving or curing bfound rlhl. nf w “1 tho?e every <*ae. Warranted satisfactory or
Aofie t- f ?dln8 auch a life, money refunded.
that a’man may ntft do whafhe^liked lhA ,lady from Syracuse writes: “For 
with his own, but that he was endowed «^en years before taking Northrop
with the goods of this world for the ben 8 V*Bet*hle Discovery and Dye-
efit of hia family, his dependents and of P pt Cure! 1 8uffered from a complaint 
the poor. Thirdly Social!.™ »!’= g f V6ry Prevalent with
to be revolutionary: TbeChTrch efffted U”ab,Ie to, walk any distanc® or atand 0”
wholesale changes also but nnt h»6Cted ™y ^eet f°r more than a few minutes at a 
olution, which unplied' the use of vfo" r me wi.tho“t feeling exhausted, but now, 
lenoe but not conversion Sh! f J 1 am thankful to say, I can walk two 
with the Socialists that the^orhfwM mile8„wi‘ho,1‘ f^K the least Inconveni- 
going very wrong, and looked wiihk Waa ence’ For female complaints it has noK -f* w Û.K.1 ‘S'Sr.rsK H“k"“ *

■li
THE FLIGHT OF THE EMPB1

The Empress Eugenie did not 
despair after the catastrophe of 
She had a lingering hope that ae 
of France she might restore, at li 
her eon, tbe fortunes of the Bona 
But the Corps Legislatif pronoun: 
decree of decheance. “The news ol 
now in the streets. The fire was 
straggling grains ; in a moment it 
reach the mountain of powder.” 
crisis she at last consented to fly 
Henry F. Keenan vividly, and pr 
with accuracy, recounts' the details 
flight, in his novel, “Trajan” :—

The vague noises iu the ante-ct 
rose and fell ; clamors broke out 
the windows. No one knew what 
pect. Trajan wondered why some 
did not warn the empress that pi 
time waa wasting. The wan grou 
glasses in hand scanned the Plac 
Concorde. There was yet a possibi 
quelling anarchy. Even Trajan n 
aghaat at the spectacle. Not less 
150,000 white-faced, fierce-eyed 
crowded the great square.

Frightful cries came in blood-cu 
echoes from thousands of throats. “ 
with the empire—down with Bonap 
death to tbe Man of December !" 
soldiers, however, were there. S 
ranks of blue jsekete and silver cc 
the cuirassiers of the guard ; they fi 
a line of scarlet and blue, between I 
yet, unmolten passion of this dense 
of destruction, and the hall of the Li 
tors. The alert, fierce eworde gleam 
reassuring menace, the chassepote 
infantry were at the touch. Wou 
undisciplined mob. or the educate 
of order, gave way ? The empress w: 
the deadly dumb show, dumb hen 
the sphinx below her. The soldiers, 
lute, statue like, wait in silence, 
swaying horde, equally resolute, but 
ing as the sea surges when the first in 
of the simoon is upon it, waits, 
clamor rises louder and louder. A « 
act, a touch, and the guns will vomit 
into the packed mass, unarmed, ss’ 
the mysterious paralyzing potenc 
numbeis.

“Great God—forbid them to fire !’ 
the empress, choking,, and sinks ha: 
the seat behind her.

Hark—silence—a sullen roar, sw
until the very walls seemed to reel 
soldiers close up impassively ; the u 
ment makes a wave of flashing : 
brightness, like lightning playing o 
edges of a cloud. Silence again, 
and profound.

“To the lantern with the Bonapu 
the guns are raised, the guns are poir 
“Banishment for the emperor !” the 
are aimed ; the ranks close in once t 
until red seems like a vast liberty 
covering the 150,000 heads.

“Vive la Nation !”—“Vive la Fran 
“To arms for the patrie in dang 
“Vive la République, one and int 
ible ?” The arms are lowered and 
versed ; the flash of the swords glinti 
an instant and all ia dark. The pi 
surround the soldiers ; they embrace, 
evil empire of fraud and sham is at an 
—throttled by the people’s hands ev< 
the stronghold of ita strength.

It was two o’clock. A tall man, 1 
almost as an African, sauntered caret 
into the apartment. The empress sti 
up. It waa the Italian ambassador, 
Nigra. He scrutinized the anxious, s 
group, and then approaching the em] 
said :—

“You have not an inatant to lose; 
revolutionists are marching in the pa 
They are entering by the Carrousel, 
must fly and with as few peoole ae 
sible.”

For the first time the courage n 
tained through the long ordeal 
The slender frame shuddered; thev 
refused to respond to the horrifying 
pulse of abandonment. She loc 
around helplessly ; at sight of the c 
courageous faces of the three men 
steadies her trembling limbs, and 
haggard eye illuminates with a new 
pulse. Then a hoarse roar, mena: 
confused, penetrates the 
She mastered the sensation, gave her t 
with a melancholy flash of her old 
perial face to the ambassador, and 
calmly :—

“I will take leave of our friends. ’’ 
Nigra led her to the door opening into 
salon. The apartment was crowded : 
the remnant of the famiiies of the fti: 
of the dynasty. Prince Metternich 
just about to enter; he Halts at her 
as ahe stands a moment like a visio 
woe seen

om:

MISTAKES OF MODERN INFIDELS.

wav:

massive w

dimly through the tears of 
assembly ; she bowed with kindly digi 
a?deWaa RentJy forced back by the prii 
A hand-bag is hastily packed by Madi 

Le Breton, and as it is finished Coun 
Lesseps enters the room.Lessens enters the room. The crowd 
already in the ante-chamber, parle: 
with the guard. Everything had t 
arranged outside. The party must 
through the palace wing 
the river and make its i

that runs al 
make its exit through 

.ouvre, where at the moment there' 
no tumult. Metternich and all save ] 
sepe, Trajsn, and Rawdon were to ten 
and keep the invaders at this point, u 
the flight of the empress was secured, 
had wrapped herself in a plain wa 
proof and drawn a veil over her face, 
route to be traversed runs along the Si 
side of the palace, a distance of a thlr 
a mile. At the iron doorway divti 
the picture galleries from the Pavilioi 
Flore, the empress’ quarters, the pi 
were brought to a halt. Heavens— 
strong doors are locked. The warden 
disappeared days before. The miseri 
victim ie caught in a trap. Trajan loo 
?bout for a weapon. There was n: 
Madame Le Breton cried out to wait,

■ Hurried back along the passage. The 
* Press sank exhausted on one of the red 1
■ vet banquettes used by the door-keei1

I wasour sex.

«

■

im

V

k ,■?.

i
1

|i
fl

95

1&

=-

*


