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ST. AUGUSTINE

NE -of the most striking
pictures of modern art
is that of Ary Sobeffer

0whlch. represents tic
communings of Augus-
tine and Monica. Thc
sonl 0f many prayers,
and the salntly
mother wio hati borne
him on lier beart with
sore-tried f ai -th for
many years, sit wiUi
locked hands side by
side. In utter content
and a sympatliy that

feels no need for words, they look out
at thc western sky, as if they saw in
the golden clouds of eventide, that
lioly «'Clty of God," tbe theme of thc
lofty meditations of both mother and
son. Thc memory of thc yearning
affection and tender piety of that
noble mother breathes across thc cen-
turies and is fragrant tliroughout tie
world to-day. The life and labours
of that son, the greatest of thc Latin
Fathers, are -at once the monument
andi memorial of lier faith and zeai.

The great work by Joseph McCabe
on " St. Augustine and lis Age," as it
is the most recent, *s the most thur ,ugli
andi comprehensive study of tl>is great
man and bis work. It is wvri(tten in
thc spirit of modern criticism-igbher
critlcism, If you will. It exhibits taL
breadtb anti deptli of researchi wii
is a special note of modemn bistorical
writing, and iL possesses in a marketi
degree thaît historical insighit and
exercDze of tic -bistoricai imagination
whloh. makes tie deati past live again.
We arc present in tlie crowded cities
of Carthage, Rome, Milan. We note
ticir strikzing site.s and scenes. We
breathe tic very spirit of those an-
cient tisses. We observe tic conflicts
of tic &lId religious of Greece and,
Rome, anti thc recent]y imported wor-
shlp of Mitbras and fois and Osiris,
witb tbe 'ncwirsia faitb every-
wlicrc coming into qprominence and
dominance.

The hectie flush of dying Roman
Socity-dying of its -own vices-is
seen upon its cheek. The vigour of
Lhe staiwart races, fresh from thle
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AND HIS AGEYý

forests of Dacia and Germany ani
G-au], Is feit ln the mardi of their
conquering legions. Not only are the
Goths at the gates af thc Eternal City,
but the Visigoths have crossed the
middle sea, and captured the Gxreater
Rome of northern Africa.

It is the fa-Il of the great Babylon
of the West tint led St. Augustine ta,
discern the new City of God descend-
ing out of heaven a,% a bride adorned
for her husband. This conflit of
Christianity and paganism sa often
treated, bas been seldoni sa brilliantly
treated as ln this book. We think,
bowever, that the author is, at times,
scarcely just to the great Chistian
Father. lie approacies bis subject
more ln a critical than sy7mpathetie
spirit, and, as lie dlaims, vitb "a
saving tincture -of Pelagianism." He
bas thus endeavoured "to exhibit the
development of Augustine, as an
orderly mental and moral growth,
and to present it ln harmonlous re-
lation to the many other interesting
figures and groups on the broad can-
'vas of bis age."

The materials for thc study of this
remarka-ble life are found in what
is-for its subtie soul-searching, its
sad self-accusings. its intense sorrow
for siu, its keen mental analysis, andi
its fervent piety-tie most wonder-
fuI autobiograpby in -au-y language.
The Confèssions of Aug-ustine *have
been for fourteen centuries the moral
portraiture of a weary sin-satiated
soul, struggling out of the Slougli of
Despond to thc solid ground of as-
sured Zaiti. They record In burning
words "the trepidations, thc misgîv-
ings." The only book witi. which
it can be compareti is the confessions
of the "selt-toýrturing soplïist, Rous-
seau." " There is," says Professor
Shedd, "-tic sasse abandon and unre-
serve in euhi, caci withdra-%s into
thc secret and si-ent confessional of
his own memories, and pours out bis
confidences witbout thought of specta-
ter or listener."

But here tie reseniblance ends.
Rousseau -gloats and glories over bis
sins and the recital is corrupting te
bath writer andi reader. But thle ConL-
fesDions of Augustine are thc wail of
a stricken conscience before God.
Rivers of water run down bis eyes
because be kept not God'e law. Hie
confesses bis secret andi scarlet sins
that lie may magnlfy that unmerited


