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THE CATHOLIG RECORD.

Retour.

0 ht atill and the measured beat
5:’;5.-" n?l‘t‘hl h-road of our horses’ feet;
But the violet deep of the sky grows pale,
And the world 1s beginning to lift her veil,
Let 1t come soon now, let the day begin—

No )oiuks this in my life before—
t

When the first full light of the sun streams

l‘ynfxeul. will have come to its home once-

more.
One long light streak flushing faintly air,
One pale-red line o'erslants the sky;
There i8 such fresh life In the clear sharp air,
Angl I feel that the end of my dream {s
nigh.
1 lno!v each shape of those shadowy hills,
Remembered yet out of childh [} {eln;
And each dim (ine of the landscape Alls
My soul with # joy that is hard on tears,
Yor those are the Albad hills; a d there,
On the edge of the far horigon-line,
Is that Soracte, that stands out clear
Where the night hangs yet, and thoe last
stars shine?
And there is the areh of an nq‘uednctn
And those are ruins [ see. 1 know
fhe circus-walls where 1 played and plucked
The violets thirteen ﬁear- AgO,
Do you kee how the tall canes glimmer and

hake;
lk')w.:) Pby that tomb in the dear brown
grass?
{ would die to have lived for this one day's

sake
Night, come back late, 80 it may not pass!
A-dklhe light grows strong in the eastern
skles;
Why are the walls at our side so high?
What do they hide from our waiting eyes?
But the road turns round, and we pass
them by,
Dim in the mist and morning haze,
The towers rise on & buttied wall;
While the sun comes up in & yellow blaze
And one blue dome looms over them all
et me not go mad—they have broaght me

ome;
This (hé day-dawn, and here is Rome!
London Society.

FATHER BURKE.

SERMON ON T"h;:l-‘ BLESSED SACRA-

The Very Rev. T. N. Burke, O. P,
preached on Sunday evening, March 27,
to one of the largest congregations that
has assembled in the Church of St. Saviour,
Lower Dowminick Street, Dublin. The
evening devoticns began at  half-past
seven, but for an hour bhefore that time
the church was ctowded, many huudreds
of people being unable to find sitting
room. Father Burke ascended the pulpit
after Vespers and preached from the Gos-
vel of the Sunday, recording the miracles
{Ay which our Divine Lord fed five thous-
and men with five barley loaves and two
small fishes. In the course of his elo-
quent address, Father Burke said: I ask
you now, dearly beloved, to recollect that

this great miracle is a fact record-d in the |

life of our Divine Saviour, and never
contradicted. We have seen the fact, let
us cousider the siguificance of the fact.
Every single act of our Lord was not ouly
great in itself, but it also symbolized, or
siguified, or foreshadowed some wonder
ful thing that was to come, and it had a
deeper meaning than that which lay upon
ita surface, What was the deep meaning
of the miracle recorded to-day? It was
this: He gave them first the food of His
Divine law, He taught their souls, He
filled them with light, He g ve sorrow to
those who required sorrow, that they
might do penance for their sins; He lighted
up the fire of Diviue love in hearts that
were cold, and He gave the light of Di-
vine knowledge to intellects that were de-
pllvwl of the light and darkened in their
error and in their sin.  When He had
thus fed their souls, then He multivlied
the bread and fed their bodies, What
does all this mean? Tt prefigured that
other—more wonderful still—multiplica-
tion of the Divine Bread, which is at once
the eternal word of God made flesh and
the food of man’s body and man’s soul,
and that is the bread that is multiplied
apon the Catholic altars throughout the
world, whereon thousands are daily fed,

every young man, is to take the Lord
Jesus Christ into his very heart, to take
Him inte his body, to have Him there =0
as to be no longer alne, but to staad side
by side with the eternal Son of God. For,
dearly beloved, when w . cometo ask our-
selves what does this presence of God
upon the Catholic altar meant—why did
God establish this mysteryl—why did He
do this wonderful thing? Oh, the very
mind within us shrinks away in terror
from the co. templation of s0 great a mys-
tery. Think of it, reflect upon ir, my
brothers, that mv God is ever present
upon this earth. We are accustomed to
look back to those wonderful thirty-three
vears that began upon the Christmas mid-
night at Bethlehem, and ended upon the
Calvary on Goou Friday. We are ac-
customed to look back upon those days,
and to 8 y, “Oh, if we had only lived
when He was on earth; oh, if we had only
seen His face, and heard His voice, and
felt the touch of His sweet hand.” We
are accustomed to envy the apostles who
dwelt with Him d.y by day, and what
Christian maid or mother Vas ever lived
that has not felt a pang of devout envy of
Mary the Mother that had the privilege of
nursing the child Jesus?  Aund yet, dearly
beloved, God has never left the eart
since. He became incarnate of the Holy
Ghost and the Virgin Mary; He has never
left this world for one minute—He has re-
mained in the Blessed Eucharist as really
aud truly as he was present in Mary's
womb, as He was present in Mary’s arms,
as He was present on
THAT FRIDAY MORNING WHEN HE WAS
STREICHID UPON THE CROSS.

He is as really and truly present.  We are
as near to the Son of God as St. John was
a*, that night of the Last Supper, when he
lent upon Jesus’ bosom. For He is in
there (pointing to the tabernacle), not
many feet from us; He is there, and if we
only will, any morning in the year we can
2o up to those altar rails, and He who is
in the tabernacle and sauctuary will find
another tabernacle in the bosom of any
man amongst us.  Is not this a wonderful
thing? Oh, my bheloved, isnot thisa won-
derful my-sterv, that wherever there is a
Catholie church——and there are many in
this city—there is the Almighty and Eter-
nal God present, enthroned and enshrined
upon that altar. No mere house of
prayer is this, no mere house for preach-
ing the word ot God is this—~this 18 none
other than the house of God Himself, the
palace o! the Eternal King, and a heaven
upon earth, because the God who makes
heaven is here. Why, we m v well ask,
why did God perform this highest mys-
tery?  All that He did for man in the In-
carnaticn is perpetuated in the Diviue
Presence of the Eucharist; in the Incarna-
tion He came down from heaven to earth;
in the Eucharist of the Hely Mass he
comes down from Heaven to earth; in the
Incarnation He councealed His divinity
and Hs infinite glory under the form
of a little infant born of a woman; m
the Holy Eucharist He conceals His di-
vinity and His glory under the form of a
morsel of bread and a drop of wine; in
the Incarnation He put Himself into
the hands of men to be treated by
them as they would, either with love or
with contempt; in the Blessed kuchar-
ist He puts Himself in  your arms
and mine. Some amongst us res ect
Him and love Him, aud come to Him
aud find our joy in receiving Him;
others amongst us who are here to-night
treat Him with that worst of all contempt,
the contempt of negligence and ignorimg
Him, and telling Him by their unsacra-
mental lives that they can live without
Him. In the Incarnation He submitted
to death and was buried in the tomb; in
the Eucharist He submits to a mystic
death where the divine and sacred blood is

namely, the Body and Blood, the Soul
and Divinity of Jesus Christ present in
the Holy S crament of the Eucharist.  In
the Holy Sacrament of the Eucharist—oh,
my beloved, think of it! I suppose all
who are listening to me here to-night are
Catholics, and, consequently, that all be-
lieve what the apostles believed on that
Holy Thursday night in Jerusalem, when
their Divine Master took the bread and
wine, changed it into His own muost sacred
Body and Blood, and gave it to the apos-
tles to be their food and their drink.
That you all believe with me. What the
Christian world for 1500 years all belicved,
and no one ever ventured to doubt or to
deny, until

200 YEARS AGO AN APOSTATE MONK WISHED

TO GIVE UP HIS STATE:

to forswear his vows; to throw off the
yoke of his religious obligations; to assert
hie independence, though he had vowed
obedience; to acquire property, though he
hal vowed poverty and to take a Wlf\‘\ﬂ.l‘
though he had vowed chastity ; and the firsi
thing that that apostate monk did was to
deny that Ged was present in the Blessed
Eucharist; and that was the first time ever
Christendom heard such a denial. It
came, indeed, from a worthy source, from

perjurcr who had sworn to God, and |

who had broken his oath—from the worst
of all sinners, a fallen and apostate priest
ad monk., From him came, for the first
time. the unheard-of word that denied the
presence of the Son of God, where the son
f God Himself had said *“I'his is my Body
and this is my Blood.” This, dearly be
loved, this presence of God, of Christ our
Lord, in all the fulness of His divinity as
the Son of God, in all the integrity and
veality of His hnmauity as the Son of
.‘-hr_\L God of trae God in heaven--true

wan as ever lived upon this carth thiz

presence, 1 say, of this Divine Lord with
all His power, with all His sanctity, with

1 His wisdom, with all Hi ,in
the adorable Eucharist, in the Com
anion to which e invites you and ine,
pecially at this time—this is the mystery
tha forshadowed and gurced in
he tiracle of this day’s G hecansc
his mystery have not only the
cternal Word of God made flesh, but we
hay so food for i bodies and «
ls. It is therefou is that T invit
vour attention, my brothers, this evening,
1 am happy '« ¢ within these holy .:m‘\
consecrated walls so mauny men, and so
many young mei.
TIME WAS WIHEN 1 WOULD HAVE SYMPA

PHIZED WITH THE YOUNG AR ONE OF
THEMSELVES,
That time has passed away; age and iu
tivmity has put its mark npon m D
thank God, my heart is young, and 1

drained away in the sacrifice from the
adorable body, wherebody and bluod alike
are entombed in the heart of the priest
and of the communicant. Now, I sav as
the Incarnatiou was the greatest work of
God, as St. Augustine tells us, we may
conclude, next to the Incarnation, the
presence of God i the Eucharist is the

gre test work of God. This it is that
makes this earth o very heaven, by keep-
ing God amongst us; this it is that makes
the Catholic ¢ hurch the holiest place in
the whole world, =o that every man pass-
ing its portals uncovers his head, because
he knows, as if he was passing before the
gate uof heaven, with the great arch-angel
| keeping watch, that God is there.  This it
is that makes the Christian, if he only
wills it, the grandest, the most powerful,
the holiest being under the heaven of God;
for, if he wills it, he can teke the Lord of
glory and keep Him in his heart. Tmag-
ine for an instant now, dearly beloved,
IMAGINE THE WHOLE WORLD HAD TURNED
1 PROTESTANT

|

|

|
|
|

let us say that all the Catholics on the | there

face of the earth turned Protestant; that
| the Pope of Rome and all the cardinals, all
1 the archbishops and bishops and priest
| and all the faithful alike, that they turn

quence be!  The first consequence would
| be that Jesus Christ, the Son of God,

{ would be no longer in the Adorable Sac- | at this hour, in this mianight in the

rament of the Altar; that this world would | of the city; she i
| be without its God; that no man would “ that she may d
| is livin

3 4 i
to adore where there was ne

1d

bow down
'Hml to adore. The consequences w
1

Virgin Mother would veil her face, and
Mary’s voice of intercession would be no

longer invoked and mo longer heard |

amongst the children of men, and the dead
would rot in their graves, with no voie
of suffrage orl to repeat their namme
before a merciful God.  Why did God r
ma n—why did God make Himself pre
ent and say, “Behold, I am with you al-
wavs unto the end of the world?””  Why
did the Son of God, at the very moinent
that He changed b and wine into
Himself—why did He give power tot

U

twelve men that were sitting there with
Him to do the 1e thing, saying to them,
“What [ have d do you also in com-
memoration ' Why! Ah, now we
come to the great mystery
ple reason, that His presence in the Ble
Sacrament of the Altar, t His presence
in the Holy Communion, was as necessary
for you and for me as the very air that we
breathe is necessary for that without
Him, thus given, thus joined to us, we

ot live ‘nor have life in us. There-
fore, a~ we could mot live without Him—

till sympathize with the young; and 1 am @ as we could not be saved without Him, as
vlad to sce s0 many young men hex this | in Him alone all our life and all our sal-
evening, for I have a most important | vatiol therefore, kindly and micrel

message to deliver to you, when 1 tell you | fully,
that the first and the greatest duty of | took

he night before He suffered, He
the most ordinary elements of human

every Catholic man, and especially of | life bread and wine--bread that strength-

Protestant—what would the first conse- |

For the sim- |

B — —
ens the heart of man, and wine that glad-
dens it—and He changed those elements
of bread and wine into His own most
Sacred Body sud Blood, aud He said to
His apostles and to all men, “Unless you
eat of my Flesh and drink of my Blood
vou shall not have life in you: therefore
my Flesh is your food indeed, and my
Blood is your drink indeed, aud he that
eateth my Flesh and drinkethof my Blood
abideth in me and I in him; we two shall
be one, and I will raise him up at the last
day.” Now, dearly beloved, reflect on
this, Oh, my dear brothers, veflect on
this. It is the grief and sorrow of my
Leart, as well of men of my profession in
the Church, not merely to see the multi-
tudesoutside, who, led away by heresy and
error, deny the Presence and will not bow
to it, not merely to see the widespread in-
fidelity that is hardening every heart,
d rkening every mind and polluting every
heart

IN THIS MOST UNHAPPY DAY OF OC .18,
but it is our greatest sorrow o see so
many Catholic men, and especially young
wmen, educated men, men who ought to
know aud feel better, staving away from
year’s end to vear's end from the holy
altar, and thereby declaring to God in
heaven, and to their fellow men upon
earth, that they can live without Jesus
Christ.  Is this preposition true ? 1f it is
true, my beloved, then | have not one
word more to say to you. Is this pro
position true, that a mau—a Christian
wan—can live in this wotld, exercise
virtue, keep himself from sin and save his
soul from \n-l without Jesus Christ 7 Is
that true? Is there a man in this con-
gregation to-night that will have the
courage to say to his own heart that
propositon—*It is true that 1 can live
aud avoid sin, and escape hell and save my
soul without Jesus Christ”? No, No, there
is not one amongst you would wventure
to say—the wildest and most dissolute,
the greatest siuner amongst you would
not dare to say, “I can live nd die
without my Lord Jesus Christ.” You
canrot do ity need I prove to vou, need 1
give you proof of that which your own
beart already tells you requires no proof?
Oh, my beloved, recall the experience of
your life. I care not how young the
voungest of vou may be, think of
those whom you may have known from
your ¢t ildhood .

THINK OF THE FRIENDS AND ACQUAINT-

ANCES WITH WHOM YOU HAVEJOUR-

NEVED 80 FAR THROUGH LIFE
recall the experience of your own days
and tell we can a man or woman live
without Jesus Christ? What is this way
of life through which we walk? 1 have
trodden upon it for half a century. I
have had my eyes wide open to see those
around me. May Goa vrant, in His
mercy, that those eyes were equally open
to watch myself, to correct my evil wavs
and to shed tears over sin when tears
were necessary,  But what is this world 7
I speak to you from my owr experience,
and I appeal to you, is it nut an Aceldama
—a field of blood 7 Is it not like a battle
ficld where a mighty host has been over-
come and destroyed and trodden to the
earth by a triwmphant enem. that hs
passed away, where nothing remains but
the ery of some dyivg wreteh, wou ded
unto death, and the stff aud stark lifeless
forms, expressing in a thousand forms
the agonies with with death came upon
them? Is not this the picture of life?
Hear me, who is this that as I walk along
in the path of my daily career, who 18
this that lies by the readside—he is deal
and all the beauty of conmion hnmanity
trampled out of hiw; he has died raving,
ravivg in the maduess of drink that he
never would give up? Who is this—this
man that has t inted on the way, and that
has never reached the howme that his
Heavenly Father had bailt up for him 1
Ah, he i one that was born of virtuous
parents and carefully  reared—one who
received every advantage of a Chustian
and Catholic education-—one who mnever
saw an evil example, nor heard an obscene
word at that sacred family hearthstone at
which he was brought up.  Aud why does
he lie here today, dead, conquered,
trampled upon by the demon of drunken-
ness
AYE, TRAMPLED DOWN INTO HELL!

Why 7 He made his first Communion,
for a year or two he was faithtul, and
went frequently to the table of the Lord,
and he was growing up in imunocence and
purity, aud in the strength of an unsullied
manhood, when the devil persuaded him
that he could live without Jesus
Christ, and he gave up the Communion, he
gave up frequenting the sacred table, he
famished his soul by denyiug it the Bread
of Eternal Life; he thought he could live
without God, and when his enemy  came
he found him aloae—the Lord was not
No man alone has ever vet been
able to face the powers of Lell and over-
come them, We pass on.  What figure
is this that crosses my path; the sha
of night have fallen upon her, the horrors
of hell are in her frame, she darts wicked
eyes around—-he i3 a woman that has lost
her modesty; oh, God ! what 1« she doing

looking for some

down into hell.  She
ut her sonl is dead, and

vils are in her. How

, Inde
ten thousan

be multiplied in a thousand ways. The | came she to this?  Well educated and well
| reared

but seven

s was when she

or eigh ten, and
she was carcful ] her first
Communion, and received the Lord God
with love nto her ¢ virgin liear
Then she was as beautiful in th ht of
God as the highest f those five
virgins that ¢ i1 he I )
ber, aud to-1 t ! {
God veil their fac nd w for her, and
[IGHT THE DEVII P HF OME AN
FORM A CTRCLE AROUND HER
and say, “That which w not d
greater devil than all can « h n
destroy souls for us.” Why, how did she
come to thi St h it sl
live without God, she gave up her pray
and her Holy Communion
away from the sacraoment h
novel res and romance 1«

took to ga

and light company and

11 this time <he forgot the God avi
her in the da f her first Commumo
the purest and highe f her li
The very recollection o | I
from her, she refused t it the Bread of
Life, and there she i And thu
along, going and weeping, Oul
liesamongstilives destroyed, hearts by

] fa & :

fair hiomes ruined, 1
| breaking hearts over those, the ungreatful
| ones, that have destroyed themselves

m e weel

broken the mother's heart in her bosom;
sin and scandal and shame on every side;
aud when we come to find the reason, the
fatal reason is one, and one ouly—that men
imagine that they can live without the
Food of Life—the Lord Jesus Christ in
the Holy Eucharist. Now, dearly beloved
remember this great truth I lay down in
clear words before you. 1ask you only
to remember this, but to remember it
practically. The first word that ever
God spoke to man or of man, as recorded
in the Seripture, was this word, He had
made heaveu and earth in all their beauty.
He had created man, and Adam was there
exalting in his first innocence, and glory,
aud strength, and he fell asleep upon a
grassy bauk in that beautiful Garden of
Eden, and the first word that God spoke
to wan was thi=: “It 1s not good frr man
to be alone. We must wake him a com-
pauion like himself.”” That was the first
word that God spoke. Now apply that
word in its higher and better sense, in the
seuse in which L have been speaking to
you this eveutng.

“IT 18 NOT GOOD FOR MAN TO BE ALONE
We must make nim a companion like to
himselt.”  Aud who is that companion to
be? Not the woman that led him into
destruction aud evil, of whom he said to
the Almighty God, “The woman that Thou
gavest me to be my companion seduced
we, and I eat the fruit and committed the
8in ' Oh, no, that 1s not the companion
that God 1o the highest sense meant, 1t |
is bad for wan to be alone. We must
make him a companion like himself. Aund |
then down from the highest heaven came |
the Eternal Word of God, the second |
person of the Blessed Tromty, the true
God of true God, and He was made man,
conceivel by the Holy Ghost, and of the
Virgin Mary, aud He was made man, and
He was found in habit as a man, and He
was made as one of us, a companion like
Aud then, inall the ma
justic power of His diviuity, and i all the
sweetness of His humamty, He turns
round and says to us, “It is bad for you, my
brother, to be alone; Tam thy companion
—with me von can do nothing; but, if
you take me and keep me, you shall live
in me aud Lin you; and 1 will raise you
up from the dead at the last day.””  This
isall accomplished in the Holy Eucharist
Oh, my beloved, see how sublime, see how
wounderfully harmonious with the wants
of our natuie, with the great figures of
Scripture 1s this presence of Jesus Christ
in the Blessed Eucharist ! Aud is all this,
that God in His highest wisdom ‘devised
—that God, in the tenderest mercy of His
omuipotence, accomplished—that  God,
with au unfailing mercy, perpetuates
upon the altar—is all this, that is the very
first necessity of your being and that of
mine—all this without which we can never
avoid sin, nor escape hell—1 ask you is
all this to be fiustrated becanse the devil
crosses us with some filthy passion, or be
cause the levity of our minds, or evil
company, or some slight distracticn o
occasion of sin is suflicient to carry us
away, and make us live unsacramental
lives without Jesus Christ? Oh, no; he
sooke truly who said, St Dominus mecum
puis contra me,

“I¥ THE LORD BE WITH ME WHO 1S
AGAINST ME "
Strong are the passions of youth, terrible |
the ebullitions of that ardent young blood |
boiling «p before the matured reason has 5
acquired either sense or experience enough |
to curb it; fascinating are the allurements
of bad society ani bad reading; teriible
is the influence of the world that scems to
be bent upon the creation and perpetua-
tion of «sin. Who is there amongst us
who can understand all this /Do we not
see the young and old alike falling every
day until we are reminded, whilst we
tremble before God in prayer, we are
reminded of that word of the Psalmist,
“Cadent a latera two mille et decem mallia
a dextris tuss.” “A thousand shall fall at thy
gide, and ten thousand at thy right hand.” |

W ho shall save us from this nniversal ruin
The Lord rises up and says, “I alone can do |
s0; I can alone feed you with the food that
will susiain you to reach your homes and
not faint upon the way,” for He sad, “I
will not send them away fasting lest they
faint on the wav.” Now, whilst on the
one hand Tinvite yon, brothers, to fast at
this holy time of Lent; on the other hand,

I ask you, who are fasting from the
sacramental and  necessary  Bread, oh, |
come, there is no fast here; the Lord does |
not wish to send you away fasting—for, |
assuredly you will faint and be amongst |
those victims of the roadside we have
geen; but come and feed your sonls, espec- |
ially at this Paschal time of Easter, upon
the Flesh and Blood of the Lord, the Lamh
of God.  Then, even

THOUGH DEATH SHALL OVERCOME Yol

1o our-elves

as it overcame the Lord Himself on
Calvary, yet you shall go down iuto your
graves sanctified and fortified evenin death
by that acramental food; and even as the
glorious sonl of the Redeemer returned |
from its tomb on the third day, a ud
to the emaciated and wounded dead body,
“Arise, for 1 am here,” ar ! ly
ar to eterna lor ] your
oul tified 1 he Flest i1 |
§-1 Redesmi ngth l I
Sacred  Food ! b
bodic t il { t
thos lies wl fust is sa |
for God m 1
rise, bod
of God
by the Ho Comn 1 [
‘ tl I | nl
| } |
I
FAMILY PRAYERS.
0
U
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i |
1 dilference W 1
|
fro nvoked |
Suy t t far 1
the p £t
Loy \ | y you, that if f
v | cart 1n
rt nall
{ s 1n
heaven. | vhere tl v hre
rathered ( 1 here am |
then m ought
( ral i | 1d be a
I an he 1 of house
hold t would be among t} leavest 1
collections of absent o vonuld b
an oceazion of bl Liould

come within reach of its influence. By
all means, therefore, let us have family
prayees.— Cathole Maeyor,

.-

SWITHOUT CHANGE OF CARS.”

It is the prerogative of some, called
Catholies, to feel support in a life-loug
course of malice and all uncharitableness
by the conscionsness that they are destined
to go “right through to Heaven without
change of cars.” The knowledge which
we imbibe from our Cathechisms that
“Faith without works is dead” secms not
to exist for them, 1t s sufficicut for them
that they are Catholics—that they go with
much cstentation to Mass, and beat their
breasts with the regalarity of the manipu-
lator of a bass drum.  They reseive tor
themselves  the privilege of damning
their enemies and of sitting in judgment
on all thut differ froms them.  They adore
the letter and negl
ocen y the front pews on Sundays and
grind the hearts of their poorer neighbors
into dust on the other days of the week.
They are stambling-blocks to many in and
outside the Church; they areso dazzled by

the gilt erosses on their prayer-books, that |

they cannot see the Cross on Calvary; they
walk in a false light of their own, not in
the light of the Church

The example of a votorious debauchee
is bad aud it worksinealeulable evil; but s
it not better than that of the * Catholie,
who, while pre-empting select lots iu hell
for the future sojourn of the persons he
dislikes, and reciting the newest and long
est litanies in his conspicuous pew s kKnown
o ba tha o

¢ owner of rows of pestilent t

ment houses ocevpied by |>'\|ul Catholies,
who meekly drop their mckles at the
church-uoor, and who, owing to the ex
actions of their pious landlords, cannot
even hope to attain to & “reserved” seatd
Happily, a ** reserved” seat in church does
not always mean a “ reserved” seat in Hea
ven, in spite of the expectations of the
“through ticket” Catholic; and there is
ne reason to believe that the recording
angel registers the number  of  breast
poundings of these Pharicecs a works of
merit.  These men will put glass windows

with their names in full, of conrse——into
new churches, and cant about the wron
of the tenant-farmersin lreland, while the
windows of their tenants i this great city
let in the vilest vapours and their exa
tions and evictions are only lmited by the
letter of the law Ihere ave too many of
us ¢ atholies that believe that we have
“through tickets” aud the example
we give yearly, turns away hundreds of
souls drawn towards the Church by a
glimpse of some extraordinarily pure life
nartured in her bhosom, but pu hed back
by a view of the mean cant and hypocerisy
with which many of us try tosoil the spot-
less ermine of her robes; for Catholies have
their cant and their machine religion, res
embling Protestauts—things as much a part
of the Church as the coagulated blood of a
corpse is part of a living body

If new churches; and operatic organ
gan-loft music, and “ever popular’ fairs,
and a great deal of talk about the progr
of the Church, could make converts, the
United States would soon be an eminently
Catholie country; but all these things do
not seem to be very eflicient in keeping
the Faith vital among Catholies, for, in
pite of them; mixed marrages are on the
inerease and  indifferentism  in religious
matters 15 moking heavy inroads among
the younger generation, and, in social in
tercourse with Protestauts and  non-le
#
i1
worst of it.  Instead of sowing the seeds
of Faith in alien hearts by their example,
they grow cold themselves; “reasor, and
liberty, and culture” soon weaken their be
lief, already shaken by the inconsistencies

of the “through-ticket” people.  1tis |

hard to make our children or men ontside
the Church believe that we arve in earnest
when our lives contradict at every breath
the grand and holy doctrines wi . profess
To see a Catholic——and most of us have
seen a Catholic of this kind—come forth
from the presence of Our Lord and utter
blasphemies, with a conscionsn
virtue of his “throngh ticket,” is not cal
culated to edify youth or to convinee un
believers of the grandeur and holiness of
that Faith which 15 the vital fire of holy
iving and which without holy living anid
good works, 1s dead [t 15 not <trang
that, notwithstanding reiterated exolana
tions, men ontside the Church persist
believing that Cathol caard the confi
swhich they e

tona

15 a medinm thro

vive lieen i alittle longer;™

‘through ticket” Catholies, by their ex
unple, Ily give that impressi Any
body who reads this and who can not re

all an instand

these Pharizees has not en quoted against
the C} liand their flagrant inconsiste
throw: to his fa when he tried to show
the effeets of her teaching on the hives of
men is fortunate; and | an thank God
that } e ¢ n aspot from which |
one great oh ( he entrance of di
e light into da 1 1 moved
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“tin ticket' hereditary pe

that may be transmitted to their chil
hiool education and e
ciations can do the child of thi

b
favored stockholderin m 1

to him whether a parochial school exista
10 his parish or not, is his name not on &
stained glass window of the newest and
most kaleidescopeic pattern? The common
schools are guml enough for s child and
for anybody’s child, anl so he flourishes
the collection-box, and spreads his hand-
kerchief with much devotion under his
broad-eloth kaees, an  thinks how much
more rent be will grind out of his breth.
ren in the back pews who have no“through
tickets. " —Freeman's Joumnal,

l! man in this country,

et the spint. They |

vers, our young people generally get the |

of the |

in which the hvpoerisy of |
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FATHER RYAN.

The Rev. Mr. Ryan is today probably
ws well and w8 popularly known as any
He is known as the
poet-priest, a title which ho has well and

| proudly earned, his volume of poems re-

contly published by Juhn B. Piet, of this
city, ranking with any woik of the kind
of ancient or modern times, Many, in
| fact the vast majority of the poems writ
ten by Father Ryan, are sublime in their
conception and perfect in rhymth, and
although the gifted author 1 the modest
prefuce to s volume-—~modesty being o
! prevailing eharae’eristic of the greal man
says: “his feet kvow more of the hum-
| ble steps that lead up to the aliar and its
mysteries, than of the steaps that lead up
to Parnassus and the home of the Mases,”

1.\1-: his simple “songs,” as he has in lis

very modesty seen fit to term his grind
productions, have become alieady famous
throughout the land, aud will ive when
the present generation shall have passed
away, and rank with, if 1ot bove many
of the bards whose productions have
| rendered them tmmortal
| Father Ryan 15 a unative of Norfolk,
| Va, 15 forty one years of age, tive feet
| wine wches in height, and of compact
build,  He has a high forehead and wears
| s long, flowing dark brown hair pushed
| back in & carcless manner.  His eyes are
| of a grayish blue cast, and it requires but
| one glavce to see in his face the man of
vare talent and brilhant geoius which is
| there so strongly depicted. In manner
| he 18 quict and unobtrusive while being s
| keen observer of all surroundings, and his
| utterances, while few, are well chosen and
| delivered freely and gracefully
{  Father Rvau is pastor of Mary's
| chureh, Mobile,Ala,, asmall unostentatious
[ editice, near the suburbs of the city, and
| near where he hives in a cos httle house,
| wiving bis time to his small and devoted
grecation and in literary pursuits
he very modesty  of Father Ryan
causes him to decline conversing about his
life prior to his entering the priesthood.
W hen spoken to on the subjeet, he evades
it by saying that his life i being wntten
by a brother priest, a dear friend of his
aud will be published aftes his (the poet’s)
death
During the late war hetween the North
aud South, the sympathies of Father Ryan
went out strongly for the people of his
native section, and this feelng 15 found
to pervade many of his writings.  He was
at one time editor of the “Bauner” of the
South, published 1 Augusta, Ga, and
later of the “Morning Star,” published in
: New Orleans.  Pror to taking the pa-tor-
ate of St. Mark’s church, he was stationed
l\ at the Cathedral of Mobile
|

Fther Ryan has a host of friends not
only amony his co religionists, but among
all  other rehigious  denominations, a
Hebrew Rabbi in New Orleans being one
of his most intimate friends

There 1sagreat heedlessness among some
Catholics in appreciating the value of Cath
ohie education and Catholic association for
‘ their children. If Cathohe parents would
"m think for a moment they would be
tartled at the condemnation their own con
| scrences would pronounce upon them The
Fvalue of Catholic cducation can be judged

by its results, Ttercates amoral commuan
| 1ty for the future. The consequences of
| vouth being ducated i the public schools
| have been pretured by Protestants in stk
[ 1oy terms and make a pieture full of hor
rox The consequences of association with
\ non-Catholies are to be traced in the sor
| rowful old sge of many a Catholic father
| and mother.  We hear tale after tale of

these mournful episodes. We could point

ut one home where the sisters of a good
| and generous Catholic had been  aliured
| into this kind of assoctation. One got mar-
| ried to a person who professed oue of the
| hundred and one forms of American de
| nominations, and another and another fol
| Towed her example Each and all of these
| three women are infidels. 1t is not long
| since we heard a very excellent father de
daughter in terrible language
hecause <he had followed the same course.

| His dex ciation eame too late He had

f WORDS OF WARNING.
1

l

|

dlowed r to be edu 1at the public
ch | he xamuvles of this mournful
eventuality are but too frequent Catholic
1 t«in nearly every case of this kind
| are then Iy vune, and cannot i
justic 1 eir children,  The fault
les with th wid they must bear the pun
hment tow for the repetition of
1 ] w only raise onr voices to
warn th 1 parvents of the doon they
for t t only here bt
v | ! n hereafter
M @t It i old
v il hat ti orn, “that as
\ 1 " :.I]'!:U"l,”
( 1 1, ( 1lic a ition are
the 1 1 1 th uly mea to rear chil
' t 1 women and good and var-
The ev 1 too active t
f-way in t ur There
ouy topping on this voad Have
Catholic while the mind is im
1 Rear him half a Catholic and n
mn y wi ha full blooded
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Advertising Cheats,
1 nmniol 1 Wit ‘\.ln'
ing of an el t, interesting article
and then 1 it i me advertisementa
hia 1 a i cheats, and simply
werits of Hop Bittery
un | terms as possible; to in
| paople to give them one trial, as no
i know heir val will ever use
' / lence Ad .
I'o Public Speakers,
l ! I singe wh uld
I e volee, treedot from hoarse-
n nd sore throat should use Hapgvard's
Pectoral balsam, a safe, pleasant and certain
healer for th ¢ ngs ;i odaly
hreal p a cold and cures all pulmonary
mplaints, tha fter ; trable
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