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JAMES ANTHONY FROUDE.

Death of the Professor of History at
Oxford,

Father Tom Rurke's Triumph Reealled.

The cable despatches of Saturday
last announced tho sudden, althcugh
not quite unexpeoted death, of the
distinguished literatour, James An-
thony Froude. At the time of his
demise Mr. Froude held the position
of Regius Professor of Modern History
at tho University of Oxford.

No doubt tho authorities in Oxford

had their own ideas of his fitness for
the reaponsible duties that devolve on
the scholar who fills the Chair of

Jaxes Axtno~y Fn:ounx.

History in that fer famed University.
It seems to us thoe position must have
been sacured to him through the pow-
orfal influence of political friends, or
tbat it wos conferred on him as a
solatiam of his old age,and & a com-
liment fo bis briliant {alentn as a
iterary romancist rather than to any
merils he earned es a historian. Trua
it is that he devoted a large share of
his time to the solution of historical
problems and to the correction of
cpinions universally held or certain
events and characters in English his-
tory. Bautin the minds of most men
conversant with the controverted
points of that history, Mr. Frovde’s
time was all lost or misspent and his
oorrections left unheeded, except in go
far az they became the subjuus of
much severe criticism.  One English
writer characterised his methods as
¢s the ignorant and mendacious sensa-
#ionalism of Mr. Froude.”

His writings have bees and no
doabt shall {or long continue to be very
popular in England, for the delectation
of whose masses they were chiefly
composed. His brilliant yet simple

le, hisimsgination, and unsurpassed

t for narration, asthe Globe puts
it, and his dramatic instinet for char-
soler tare, will scarcely at an
time their charm for Englis

I¢ will unfortunately bappen how-
ever, that those English, u?d we may
»3d, many American roaders, will re-
main satisfied with Mr. Froude's one-
sided viewa and be 80 caplivated with
the sharms of his literary trinmpha as
10 grow osreless of facts or dates, and
thus incur & loss of knowledgo, tor
whieh figures of speech and eatrancing
Peges are poor oompensation. -

It was 18560 that Mr. Froude's groat
ost work *the History of England
from the fall of Wolsey to the defoat
ofthoSpanish Armadu' begautoappear
ip the periodicals and magazines of
that timo. They were coutinued un.
til tho last volume was issued in 1869
The Globo says, this work * constituted
apositive literary sensation. Historical
faithe that were firmly fixed in the
minds of English ﬂeoplewere examined
and tested with daring courage ;
Henry VIIL ceased to be the moral
monster that had been his accepted
charaoter. Llizabeth's reputation for
strength of miud and statecraft be-
came sadly impaired.” It might beve
added that all lnown hisiory was
distorted by the untruthfal pen ani
bigoted mind of tho writer.

However pleased and charmed the
English people may hava been with
Mr. Froude's white-washing of such
inquity as Henry VIII,, Oliver Crom-
well and other celebrities displayed in
their misrule and misgoveroment ofIre-
land tho world at Isrge will never con-
sent to take this for truth nor to accept
fa'sehood as an element of eivilization,
nor matter how gaudily decked out it
be in the trappings ofrounded periods
or literary setfings.

In 1878 Mr. Fronde came to Amer-
ica and lectured before cultured au-
diences in New York and Philadelphia.
His declared object was to justify the
conduct of England towards the Irish
people. The methods he employ~d
were misrepresentation of Irish hist-
ory, of Irish character and of the cus-
toms and religions of the great major-
Aty of the Irish people. Ie repeated
in thosa lectures what he had N
set down in his mapazine essays—and
made quite a sensation among
certain classes of Americans. Proba-
bly Le would have succeeded in cap-
tivating the minds by ticiling the ears
and charmipg the fanciss of his au-
dieace a8 he had lulled his own cpun-
trymen into acceptance of historical
untraths of dats and past events.

Buot a greater man than he as a
histozian and as a iiterateur was en-
encountered in New York—Rev. Fa-
ther I. Burke of the Dominican Order
who, as Provincial, was visiting hia
religious brethren in New York City
in that same year. A deputation of
Irieh Catholic gentlemen waited on
the distinguished Dominican with a
request that he give public lectures in
refatation of the many vile slanders
and offensive statements heard each
night at the lectures of Mr. Froude.
After some hesitation Rev. Father
Burke consented 10 lecture each even-
ing in somo large hall and take up for
examinetion every dubious or evident-
ly calumnuious statemont advanged by
the polished historian. Never in the
bistory of American polemics was 30
splendid a victory gained for truth—
never was a public lecturer so com-
pletely overthrown in bestle or so over-
whelmingly craushed as the English
lecturer who had already gained the
ear and the sympathies of large and
ing:lxgztial carowd;:f New York’s mogt
wealthy and perhaps most intelligent
citizens. Eachevening people throng-
ed the Academy of Masic to see the
{ar-famed Dominican orator and listen
to his Phili&pics in soething denancis-
tion of the Englishmen's unfair treat-
ment of Irish bistory. Rev. Father
Burke achieved a triumph in which
all lovars of truth the world over

shared—but in a special munner, his

fellow countrymen at homo and else-
where whose oharastor he vindicated
and whose olaims ons the sympathies
not only of Amorica but of all free
nationhoods he fully and eloquently
maintained.

Ono single instance of Mr. Froude's
honest dealing in history is quoted by
Rev. Fathor Burke. During the life
time of King Henry VIII. such was
the slavish ecquiescence of the Tng-
lish people that they began to hate
tho clergy in order to please the King.
A prisoner in tho tower named Hunn
was found one morning hanged by the
neock. A coronmer's jury found a
vordict of wilful murder aganst a
priest who was neveroncein the tower,
Theo priest happened to be the chaucel-
lor of the Bishop of J.ondon, who
brought the matter before the House
of Lords. The King's Attorney took
cognizance of the infamous verdict and
by solemn decree vindicated the inno-
cencs of tho accused priest, declaring
the twelva jurorsto be twelve perjurers.
In alluding to this fact of history, AMr.
Froude wrote: * The clergy of that
time were reduced to so dreadful a
state that actually = coroner's inquest
returned a verdict of wilfal murder
against the chancellor of the Bigshop of
London,"” leaving the readars under
the impression that this priest, this
chancellor was a monster of inignity
and that the priesis of the time were
as bad as he.

The only fault Mr. Froude found in
Queen Elizabeth's government of Ire-
1and was that ¢ she did &ot oxterminate
the entire Celtic race.” But where
Ireland or the Catholic Church has to
ba dealt with, Mr. Froude like Mr,
Goldwin Smith, seems lost to all sense
of honesty, honor and fair-play.

Dipyxos.

A Story of John Bright.

John Bright went into an agricultar-
al district one day and had to walk
from the station a long way into the
village. A clergyman who was driving
» dog-cart overtook him, and, learning
his destination, offered to drive him
there. ‘* Have you seen the papers ¢o-
duy” the parson asked, when Mr.

Bright had sccepted s scat. ** Yes;
what isin them1” * Why, that rascal

John Bright has been making aun
another speech.” “And what was it
about I” asked Mr. Bright. The clergy-
man explained. * Well,” said the
stranger, ¢ perhaps Mr. Bright was
only exprecting his honest corvictions;
pezhaps, even, EFemay boright™ * Ob,
to,” said the irate clergyman, 1t 1
had him here, I would feel like shooting
him.” Beforethoy separated, Mr. Bright
bad promised to go to his new acquaint-
anoe’s church tho next morning. The
theme of the sermon was Bright's
speech, and atthe conclusion Mr, Bright
thanked him for hisable sermon. As
the recior was going homo to dinner, a
friend met him aud said, * You have
been preaching under a distinguished
patroasge this morning.” ¢ Nel” said
the . *Ob, yes, you have”
replied the friend; you had John
Brightamongthe congregation. Didn't

notice him in front, in the middle
pew? <“Why,” said the rector, “IX
drove him to the village yesterday in
wy dog-cast, and called bim a rascal
and excoristed bim in all the moods
and tenses. and he never said & word.
T muat go and apologire at once,”— ¥,
S. Walsh, in November Lippincott's.

REASON AND REVELATION,

A Paper by Reve Jobn 8. Vaughan,

m———

AN ANY.ODO7TE.

A story is told of an infant born in
the dopths of a vast mine in America.
In that dark, dismal abude benecath
tho carth it grew up ysar after year
without ever once being carried to the
sucfaco. It was in no way discon.
tonted with its lot, because it had
never known any other. It played
and ran about, and laughed in those
subterranesn corridors, illuminated by
the lurid glimmer cast by a fow cil
lamps placed here and thore, wholly
unsuspicioas of the roar and bustle of
the great world outside. The external
world—the towns and citics and the
thousand busy hives of human indus-
try were unknown—in fact, it natur-
ally supposed that the interior of the
great mine, with the labourers and
their wives working all day, was the
only world that existed, At last,
however, when the child was eight
or nine years old, it chanced to find
its way to the mouth of the pit. It
was at noon in summer, and the sun.
light was streaming down in all its
golden splendour over hill and valley.
The child bad never seen anything
half su beautiful. For the first time
in its brief life it looked out over wide-
stretching plains ; it contemplated on
one gide vast forests and wocd-covered
mountains, and on the other the far-
off sea that glowed like molten gold,
and stretched itsell out till it seemed
to blend and lose itself in the sky,
now skimmering in the richest tints
of red and purple. The astonished
child stood like one petrified and
riveted to the spol. It seemed be-
wildered and unable to take in the
gorgeous scene. The immensity of
gpaco, the undreamed of distances,
the gigantic proporiions of the earth
seemed to overwhelm his mind and
oppress his senses. At last, following
the promptings of nature, be throw
himself down flat on his face and
woishipped the author of all thig
heauty and magnificence.

APPLICATION OF THE ANECDOTE.

in the history of this child we have
a beautifnl figure of the history of the
human race. For thousands of years
man lived upon this earlh and was
satisfied to contemplats its form and
nsture and to sing its praises. He
knew hardly more of the great planet-
ary universe beyond than the ohild
we have spoken of knew of the woods
and scas that existed beyond the mine
in which he dwelf.

ASTRONOMY IN EARLY DAYS.

To primitive man the earth wag
practically the whole creation. He
never donbted but that it was the very
centre of the universe, rooted and
cstablished for ever. The sun and
moon and stars werc but as s0 many
lamps to light it. The earth, accord-
ing to his ideas, did not move, but
stood rigid and fixed while all the
great planets and suns danced attend-
ance upon it. Man had no idea of
the vastness of the realms of spacs
stretching out upon every side. Ho
zould form no concoption of the size
and msgmificenco of the heuvenly
bodies, s0 that in those daya the crea-
tion spoke to him with nothing like the
eloguence with which it speaks to us
now. Indeed, until the science of
astronomy bad advanced, and enor-



