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Gleries of the Sacred Heart, by Cardinel Man-
ning, 12 mo., 300 pages...... cereseiennan S1.00
We have also his late works, Sinand its Cou-
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JUST RECEIVED,
SERMONS RY THE LATE

REVEREND J. J. MURPHY,

who lIost his life at the fire at Back River on the
night of December 4th, 1875.
We have just received from our Agents in England
a consignment of SERMONS on VARIOUS SUB-
JECTS, given by
THE LATE REV. J. J. MURPHY, IN 1871,
Price, 82.00. Free by mail on receipt of price

from
D. & J. SADLIER & CO,
Catholic Publishers,
275 Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

WriTTey For THE " Trur WirTnEss.”
SONG OF THE ROBIN.
Hark to the robin singing
In the deep thicket so clearly;
List to the chorns upspringing,
¢ Cheerlly, cheerily, cheer’ly.” ‘

Sweet, in the balm and the leisure
Of sunset, loved ever and dearly,
Sounds that blithe, musical mensurs,

# Cheerily, cheerily, ckeer'ly.”

Far, in the beouty ond glory
Of eve, as o silver bell clearly
Rings that most beautiful story,
it Cheerily, checrily, cheerlly.”

'Tis a canticle, # Praise the Creator,”
Who loves all His creatures sincerely,
And evep takes care of poor robin,
« Cheerily, cheerily, cheer'ly.”

Ie sent down on earth’s thirsty bosom
Showers refreshiog aud pearly,

Ife smiled on the carth, and said * blossom.”
« Cheerily, cheerily, cheer'ly.’

*Tis a bright, sparkling hope for to-morrow,
For the long, rosy houts late and early;
A merry defianco to sorrow,
 Cheerily, cheerily, t':heer’l_v.'”

Come, o, ye doubting and weary,
~o longer droop, hopelesa and drear'ly,
Cast all your care ou the  Father,”
u Cheetily, cheerily, cheer'ly.”
Look on ths sunset’s bright portal,
Heaven's cities are seen thrd’ it, nearly,
Hark, aud be happy, O mostal,
# Cheerily, cheerily, cheerly.”

Lowe, P Q. D. C. DsaAxe.
THE
GOOD GERARD OF COLOGNE.

By Ropstex Exs, Vassan ar Moxtrore (Tmir-
TEENTR CENTORY.)

Compiled after the- Qerman of Carl Simrock.

PRSI

1

In the new Cathedral at Bagdeburg, the bells wére
tinging for the first time. A large crowd gathered
to witness the consecration of the church, founded
and endowed by the Emperor Otto the Great. He
went up the aisle befors all 'the people, not, as was
then the custom, to lay down gifts at the new altar
of God, but with erect. brow he .stood, and thus he
spoke : *There is no gift in my hand for Thee, O
Lord, but when I Jift mine oyes, whatever I behold
around me is my gift to Thee! This church I
built for the glory of Thy name, and I endowed it
and madeit so great that thoe sons of kings think it
an honor to bow to its prince bishop, and serve him.
The heathen that troubled Thy pecple, seel con-
quered them with my strong arm—the Wends, the
Sarbs, nnd the Hungariaus, they bow their heads
to my sword, and their knves to Thy glory ; and I
made Thy name great in' all the -pagsn lands, and
erected churches and. bishoprics:to Thy honor. And
now show me to-day, 0 my Lord, that Thou hast
seen my foot golng in Thy path, Thov, who wilt
give glory from heaven: to bim- who .spreads -Thy
glory on eatth.” Thus the Emperor. spoke. before
all the people. And lo! a voice sounded from

‘heaven as the voice of an angel in aoger, apd it

spoke with a voice like thunder rolling in the
mountains: ¢ Otto, king on earth, see, the King
in heaven had put a chair by his side for thee to
sit on, aund thou has despised icin thy vanity; Le
had prepared for thee n crown of glory, and thou
hag taken the crown of pride that made angels fall.
He bas heard with little pleasure the thoughts of
thy heart, that asks for the highest place. Know,
that place is for him who most serves God in bu-
wmility and purity of heart ; that is for the good
Gerard, the merchant in Cologne, whose name is
written in the book of life. And now go and learn
from him what is agreeable to God, avd then con-
fess that thy glory is vain and thy doing but little.
But know that not readily will he speak to thec;
well would he lay down his life, rather than let the
fame of his righteousness sound up to God by
words from his own mouth.” When Otto had
heard this, he bowed his head in shame and was
huymbled. He mounted his good borse, and with
three of his knights rode over to Cologne. Among
the citizens whocame to greet their Emperor in
the vast hall, Otto saw one, o tall man with a long
white beard and the step of a youth ; and when he
asked the Bishop who sat Ly bis side who that
man was, he received in answer, ¥ That is the
good Gerard, the richest merchant in Cologune.”
then the Emperor spoke to all the people aseem-
bled : “I came here to seck your advice, as
I am in great need ot it. But [ was counselied and
cven commanded not to speak but to one of you,
aud for that one I ehoose thee, O Gerard! Theu
scemest to me rich in wisdom and experience.”
And Gerard answered, bowing before the Emperor:
“ Shall I goalona to give wy advice, while there
are 85 many worthier ones here * But all ithe people
eaid,* O king, thy cheoice is good ; there is no one
iz this hail bis equal in wisdem " So the Emperor
took Gerard by the hand and led himn to a chamber
near by, and locked the door after him, and they
sat down on one couch, Gerard by Otto's side.
Then Otto seid ; # Gernrd, it was to see thee that I
came here ; pray teil me how did it bappen that
the naime ‘Good’ was given to thee ? I would fain
like to'know.” %O great king!" auswered Gerard,
“ I do not know myself what that meavs; there
are so many Gerards here : people only gave we
that name to distinguish me from them.” * Gerard,
thou art deceiving me ! the Emperor called out ;
but Gerard answered : * Ch, no, great king, I should
deceive thee if I spoke otherwise. Never did I
merit that name, and it was often a burden to me ;
becnuse, while the world calléed me © the Good,” it
feminded me how seldom I did what pleased God.

-| Often do I send the poor man away witha mean

gift, whilst God gives mo riches : I give him sour
beer and black bread, I give him an old gown,
whilst many & new one [ had, and would not have
missed them I alwaye have liked to go to church
where the service was ehortest, and when I had
once prayed with my whole soul, I thought that
would do for halfa year. Therefore, O king ! do
not ask me what I bave doue to deserve that high
name.” The emperor said: # Gerard, thou must
give me o better answer, for T have sure knowledge
that thou hast done a great deed for God's sake,
and I came to hear the nccount of it from thy own
mouth ; therefore speak I Ol ! spare me,” call-
cd out the good man ; * spare me, most gracious
king | But Otto replied: * No, no! thou only
awakenest my impatience, and I tell thee thou must
yield to me at the end, if even much against thy
will 1" ‘lhen prayed the good man in his heart:
0 God ! look at Thy servant ! My king ie angry
with me, and I cannot resist him any longer.  So,
if I reckon with Thee, O Lord ! and praise wmyself
for the little good I ever did, de not Thou turn
away Thy grace from me, for what I say, I do it
much against my will” And presently he threw
himself at the Emperor's fect, saying : * Ten tlous-
uad pounds of silver I have in my celler, take it
and spare me the aoswer I” “Gerard,” said the rich
emperor, I thought thou wert wiser, Such &
speech only excites my curiogity.  And I will tell
thee, thou canst revenl me everything, and it will
be no sin to thee—so I swear before God.” Thea
the good Gerard snid, arising from bis koees, and
sitting duwn : ¥ God knows my hLeart; He knows
that, when I do now as my king commandr me to
do, my heact is full of grief, aud vanity i3 far from
it
II.

Tue Goop Gepanp'a STony.
“ When my father died, he left no small fortune

§ to me, bisonly heir. . But as I was a merchant, I

thought to double and double sgain my pos.
sessions, and cauge mwy son to be called the ‘rich
Gernrd,' ag his fathers bad Leen called before him, So
I left him such fortune as would be full enough
for him, and took all the reat, fifty thonsand pounds
of silver, and carricd it to my ship, together with
food for a three years voyage. Experienced sailors
were in my pay, and my clerk was with me, to write
my accounts.and read my prayers. So I went to
Russia, where I fouud sables iu profusion, and to
Prussin’s rich amber strand, and from there, by the
Sea of the Middle, to the East, aud there I took in
exchange silk and “woven goods from Damasx and
Ninive; and well 1 thought n thrés-fold gain
should be mine. Then my heart began to long for
wife and child, and with great joy I told the wari-
ners to turn the ship homeward. But a storm
arose, and waterand wind were fightiog for twelve
duys and twelve nights, and threw my ship to an
unknowa land, where & brach gave us shelter.
When the sun shone again, and the sky looked clenr
I saw villages and bamlets and ffertile fislds as far
as my éye could reach, sud near the Res & large
city with pinnacles and kigh walls. We went to
the port, and 1 found it full of merchandise, & rich
and stately pldce, not unlike the old Cologue. I
went on land, for L saw the governor of the city
coming to.view the goods in the port, and munya
knight and vassal rode by his side ;. I thought to
go up to him and ask his protection. _But wher_1 I
camo near him, he approached me with a quick
step, and, greeting me with his hand, he thus spake:
! Welcome, the first ope who comes to my market |
Thou art my guest, stranger | I see thou comest;
from aiar off, perhaps from the land of Christians -
 who seldom come here, in . false fear.that I would
harm them... Be of good cheer ! I donotharm the
.merchant, nor-need 1 coveét his goods, for.my land
ja rich, and all the gold and precious stones that it
‘has in ite monntsins are mine, and the pearlsin

the sea, and many a rich veasel that the storm
throws on our coast’ Well was I astonished ut
such a greeting ; but I accepted gladly ; and the
governor, Stranamur by name, gave me the best
house, and took care ot me that nothing wmight
harm me. Again and again did lie show me his
love, and soou friendship and confidence reigned
Letween us. Pregently he wanted me to show him
the treasures of my ship, and I let it be done read-
ily. Isaw him wonderat their splendor, and with
good cheer he said : * Gerard, I tell thee thou hast
brought rickes to this land so great that nobody
can buy them. But I will show thee my treasures
now, and then, if it so please thee, we will ex-
change ; for in thisland my treasure is of no valae,
while in the lands of the Christiaua it might bring
thee at least a twenty-fold gain’ And I answered:
To seek gain is the merchant’s duty, 1 did show
thee my treasure ; now let me see thine! Then
my hest led me by the hand to a hall, and as I en-
tered with a cheerful mind, hoping to behold the
riches of India, gold and spices. 1 found the place
all empty of joy and filled with misery. Twelve
young knights were lying here in chains so heavy
that their weiglt puiled them dowan to the low
couches, and, though grief and want had disfigured
their beauty, I saw they were of noble blood, and
sons of high lords, born to govern the werld. Then
my host beckoned me to the next hall, where [
found again twelve knights in chaius, but old and
pale, with venerable figure, and hair and beard
silver-white, Then my host led me away by the
hull, apd said : ¢ Behold my most precious goods!”
Well, I found there goods great in riches and beau-
ty, for fifteen lovely maidens were what he called
the precious merchandise.  And my heart pained
meas I beheld them, for their loveliness and gentle
mind shoav amid the prison walls like stars in the
night ; and I saw ouve like their quecn, a moon
amoby the stars. But Strapamur led me away and
said: * Thou didst behold my goods : shall we ex-
change ? Thou mayest ensily get a rich ransom
forench of them, more than one hundred thousand
pounds of silver. In lingland they were born ;
William, their king, sent them over to Norway fo
bring bim bome bis bride, Kivg Reiuemund's
daughter, Irene, whom thou hast seen. Coming
home, a storm threw them on my coast,and so they
were wine by right, for after the éustom ot thisland
the strand is mine, And I offer these knighta to
thee, together with the fifteen maidens, that thon
mayest give me the treasures I saw on thy ship.) I
had good reason to be astonished at such an offer,
fur I saw clearly it would be giving my goods for
mere blanks, and so I asked the governor to
let me please consider till the next morning. And
when I came to my house I sat down thinking, and
though my henrt told me to help the prisoners in
their misery, there was a volc» in my mind saying:
‘Do not give away the earnings of thy life for a
mers idea;’ and well would I have passed that
night without coming to an end, if God in His
goodness and grace had not given His advice inmy
heart. For I feel asleep, and in my sleep I heard
a voice of God's angel, who spoke to me these
words : ¢ Awake, Gerard, God's anger is calling thee!
Did He not say in His mercy, ¥ What thou givest
to the poorest of My brethren, thou givest unto
Me?' What thou givest to the needy oanes, thou
lendest to the Lord ; and doubt in Him is great sin
to thee! Then I awoke and fell on my kaees, and
and thanked God that He had given me shame and
repenatauce in my heart, and humbled me so as to
save me from sin. The next morning my host met
me at the gate, nod with anxiety he asked what it
was my wish to do. And I unswered: ‘I am will.
ing to make exchange with thee, O Stranammur ! if
thou nllowest me ore thing : give back to the pri-
soners their ship ard all they brought or it, and
give them food and mariners and whatever they
need to go home! And the Governor answered:
¢ Dost thou think me « thief, O Gerard? I thought,
friend, thou knewest me better. Not one penny’s
worth will I keep from the prisoners, and theirs
shall bs whatever is needed for a safe and speedy
voyage.! After that be gave mo his hand, and we
changed thus mine and thine. Then the prisoners
were told of wbat had bappened, angd they were
clothed as became them, and refreshed, and when
they beheld me their thanks aod teats were such
that my eyes overflowed even ngainst my will. And
I saw the women’s great beauty, and Irene their
queen, and though the earthly crown was taken
from her, there wus the crown of beauty and love-
liness on her brow. Then my clerk read- prayers
and we went to sea; the right wind blew in our
eails, and bore us quickly out ward. When we
came near the coast of England, I spoke to the
kuights : * Tell me, who of you were born in Eng-
land, that they may go on their way home now.
And they answered: “ From Norway only came
Queen Irene with two of ber maidens; all the rest
of us were born in England.’ I ssid to the knights:
1 Go home, then, with my blessings, nobic lords!
and if I did what pleased you, think of me with o
friendly heart, Let King William koow, and also
Retnemund of Norway, that Qaeen Irene is in my
house and under my protection, and that I am ready
and willing to give her up whenever they claim har,
When T send my messengers to you, pay them back,
O knights! what I left for your sake in the strange
laud of the heathen, if it so is convenient for you.’
Then they thanked me so that T had to hide from
their embraces ; and we parted with many tears;
and they went their way, I miage,

“Soun I was home again. My wife and .son wel-
comed mu gladly and with thanksgivings, and after
1 had told them all, they led Irene to my house.
And Queen Irene lived in my house like one of us
for muny a month, and my wifes loved her, and all
the women of my household avd . friendship, and
she tanghs them muny a fine art, guch as to em-
broider #&% gold aad thread of silver and pearl,
And God gave His blessing to my trade;and I pres-
pered .But every day.Irene's loveliness-grew more
lovely, and -when I saw her so gentle and smiling,
I forgot my losses, and my joy was greater than
seventy-fold gain would have mads it, So passed a
year,ucd no message came from Reinemund, nor
from William, the King of England,and I bebeld
with gorrow that my queen’s mind was. grieved,
though - she bid her tears from our-eyes, ‘That-I
fook (to my heart, and.said to myself: ‘I brought

.our: sweet: queen. free.from . great ;pain, and now-1
must see her in greater grief.., There is no one here

kindred to ber, and when I am gone, who is thers

to be her friend and protector ? King William is
dend, and so is Reinemund, the King of Norway,
auod Irene, their queen, will die of grief for them !’
Therefore 1 epoke to ber one day, and asked her to
listen graciously, and then I said thus : ! Thou must
know, O queen! that there is nothing that gives
me so much trouble than the thought that one dny
shall become of thee when I am no more, It is
clear now, sorry as I am for it, that thy friends are
dead, thevefore I thiok it our duty to counsel wise-
1y what is best for thy future, O queen! And he is
considered a wise man who tries to forget what for-
tune took from him, so I advise thee, 0 my daugh-
terl tu choose for a husband one from asmovg my
fumily, that is, my son, as whese wifo honor and
ample fortune will not be wanting to thee! At
tbat Irene answered, and spoke to me: O dear
fatlier! I know me no better adviser than thee in
this world; so I will do whatever pleases thee.
Only let me weit one year longer; if till thea no
tidings have come from any {riends and kindred,
thy wish shall be mine ! DBut the year was soon
past, and no tidings had reached us, neither from
Eggland nor Norway ; nnd so Irene, tho queen, was
to be the merchant’s wife. I ordered the wedding
to be prepared with the greatest splendor, and my
mind’a only thought was to bonst with my riches;
and I agked to the feast many a rich merchant, and
nobles and dulies, and our prince the Bishop. So
when Peutecost came, that was to be the day of the
wedding, the Bishop stood up before the altar, and
eleven noble squires kuelt down before him, and
the twelfth one, who was Gerard, my son, and the
Bishop blessed their swords, and they arose as noble
lords and koights. My cye rested on him, and 1
saw he was happy; he broke his lance in honor of
his bride ; he watched for the hell that should call
him again to the altar of God, there to receive Irene
ag his wife; what could there be to make his hap-
piness greater and to hinder him from drinking
the cuap of bliss? Butlo! I beheld one standing
far agide, a stranger with a pale face and his eyes
full of tears; he gozed at Irene, my daughter, and
he shuddered, and Lis nrm was around a column
that he might not fall, He wns n younog man of
great beauty, ond his skin was fine and white, but
his beard gray, and his dress that of a beggar., AS
I saw him so full of woe and tears, I went up to
him, and asked him the canse of his grief, that per-
haps I wight - give help and make joy and happi-
ness come back to bis mind. But he would not
speak, At last, ns I pressed him very much, he
said to methese words : * Such na thou doest see me
here with wy hair gray before the time, I am Wil-
liam, King of England. I went to sen to meet my
bride coming from Norway, whero I had sent twelvu
maidens and twenty four knights to escort her over
to me, But a storm' arose and threw my ship
against the rocks while I was already in sight of
them, tha tempest carried me to the shorennd 1
was thus saved, but not & word 1 ever heard of the
knights, or the maidens, or of Irene, my bride, the
King of Norway's daughter. For years and years I
have wandered about in search of her, with my
heart full of despair and my hair und beard gray,
till at last I found here te-duy, the bride of another
man. What shall I tell thee more? My soul and
bady are hers whom 1 love, and for her sake J will
now give them up into denth !’ When I heard these
words from my guest, him who destroyed all my
Jjoys, I said unto him : * The Lord has done great
things ; honor aud fortune he might still give thee
back ; wait here awhile and be of good cheer!” And
I sent my valet to him, to attend to all his nceds
and wants, but I went to my prince the Bishop and
told bim the wonder God had shown to us, aud
asked him to help me with my son Gerard, and
teach him a Curiztinn’s duty. So I called my son
away from the side of his bride, and after he had
hieard the tale, so full of marvel, the Bishop asked
him : * Wilt thou then separate, Gerard, what before
God is united? 7Then hie answered us and he said,
¢ What do you think of me? Shall I give up my
love and happiness and rest aud peace ' But the
Bisbop spoke : ! Yes, my son, thout shalt? And my
sou blegan to cry ot these words, and I cried with
him, and he put his armsaround oy neck, and said,
t My father, then let it be so !’ and my heart fult joy
at these words. Shalll tell thee what my benrt
fult when I saw King William greet his bride? I
amold as thou art, O Emperor! but I know not
without jenlousy thou wouldst have bebeld it. And
I thanked the God of goodness who had given so
wise connsel in my mind, that my blessings are
now greater than what gold or silver could ever
have Dougbt for me, After that I filled my ship
and took them over to England, and great was the
joy of the four-and-twenty knights on behold-
ing their king .and queen and of the whole
peaple, and great were their thunks to wme,
sud oniy with great pnin could I hinder them from
bertowing all theic riches on meo, und making me &
prince and a great man among them. But I will
not repeat to thee nll they meant to do to me, and
the praises they gave me; for God knowe, in all my
life I cacnot deserve them, And when 1 came home
the people made much of me, and called me the
‘Good,’ thon knowest now as well aa I do, that I am
not good. It was only by tha angel's voice that my
doubts were taken from me; I was full of fear to
lose my goods, sud weak. Besides I am a poor

sinner and am proud and vain, so that I bave been

praising myself before thee, O Emperor, while,
couldest thau ses my heart, many a fault thou
wouldet observe within,”

III.

Before Gierard had finished speaking, the Emper-
or's heart grew large within him, and made his eyes
overflow—for tears are a blessing which God sends
from heaven. He felt shame and repentance, snd
these two re created his beart, and bis mind
wrg healed from all fulse glory. And be said:
4 Gerard, I tell thee, better a good deul than silence
is what thon hast made known to me; for my
heart was sick with vain glory, and pride overgrew
the .good deed. I had built a great house to the
Lord; and .the thought of that. poisoued my heatt,
so that it arked for reward. But what I asked has
turned agninst me ag 6 punishment, for no heart is
pure that geckas for glory only.  When I then prais-

-ed-myselt. at my good-deed, God sent me to-thee to

learn true. humility ‘and.charity. Truly.thou art
good ;- for thy heart was-not.moved by the. praise of
this world." Thon hast given thy" goods for the
poor prisoners, thou hast taken the wife from tby

88y you to him on thesé - 60cas

son, and refused the richus of Iingland in humility
and charity, only for the the sake of the Lord thy
God, Well, my ride to thee has bronght me benefit,
jut thou, O Gerard! pray the Lord to have mercy
upon bim that prides in vaiogiory; pray for thy
Emperor to our God in heaven."—Cotholic World, -

-

BARRIERS AGAINST GOD—A PROTES-
TANT MINISTER ON THE BARREN-
NESS OF PROTESTANTISM. M

Ao interesling sermon was recently-delivered in
New York, by the Rev. Mr. Gunnison, Pastor of
All Soul's Universalist church, onthe nakedness
and coldness of Protestantisin as © Larriers against
Giod.” He chose tlie 8th verse of the 24th Penlm
ns his text:—

# Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; even lift them
up, ye everlasting doors, and the King of Glory
shall come in.”

‘I'hese worda wera chanted at tho gates of Jeru-
stlem when the Ark of the Covenant, the symnbol
of lchovah’s prescnce to the Israclites, was being
carried with solemn rites, to Solomon’s temple on
the day of its dedication,

Commenting on these words of the Royal I'salm-
ist, this eloquent Protestant divine said :—

" The temple, rich in its benuty and decorations
was ndmired by the people, but when within its
recesses the Ark of (iod was placed, then it became
dear to them, for Goad dwelt within it, and in this
cobsisted the siguificance of Isracls temple—a
holy signiticance that will never utterly perish.
The templ: was butn building grand in structure,
Lut when the King of Glory eatered it, the associn-
tions of Israel's God aud history lodged themselves
within it, and it became the loliest and divinest
spoten carth.

“'rotestantism can never kuow how much it
haslost in the surrender of the grand architecture,
the poetic rites and imposing symbolism of the
Catholic Church, which inspires in the worskippers
n spiritunl emotion that makes the Church the
house of God.”

"The Rev, Mr, Gunnison, calling aiteation to the
defects of the Protestant system of pablic worship
limited in its naturo to a partial use of the carand
an almost entire disuse of the cye, as channels of
instruction and edification to the human soul,
shows tho contrast between this and the Catholic
Church; he says: “Catholicism aims at devotion
and quickens, not by the car but by the eye; the
grand architecture and services giving n majesty
and brillinney that charms the mind through the
gight ; so that in onoe of their Cathedrals it isnlmost
impossible not to worship, and if their ceremonies
nnd worship exertsuch an igfluence on one naot of
their creed, what influence must they exert upon
those whose fathers have worshipped within them
for athousand years!”

“1Bus what would Solonson’s templo liave been had
the gntes not been opencd to let the King of Glory
in? The gates had been built by the bands of Jews
but being opencd to the Loed, He made Jerusalem
the clty of cities.

'"Qur bands are continually buildieg up gates
ngainst the Lord, and while we consider that we
are safe, Ho is on the outside clamoring for admis-
sfon, The fitst of theseis irreverence ”

The dirtinguished minister then goes on to show
from his standpoint, that Protestaniism, by its
spirit of restlessness and criticism,  has left uncul-
tivated the religious and spiritual clement which is
chief in the soul of man —ia cold when
the soul mneeds fervency, its ministrations
tending to intetlectunl development rather than
spiritusl growth.  The disciples of Catholic-
ism, on the other hand, arc men of feeling,
because by memory, music, art, and nssocintion
they cultivate fecling. The Catholic regards his
church as the house of God,the Protestant as lis
place of meeting, and to this must be attributed
the atmosphere of contention amony its denomina-
tions which builds up ngainst the King of Glory a
seeming everlasting barcier.”

After an exposure of the contradictions and tur-
meila of the innumerable sects which distract Pro-
testant Christendom, the Rev. Mr. Guonison thus
frankly but sodly admits the failure of Protestant-
ism to meet the wants of the human soul ==

% Selfishoess in another barrier, how sod its story
—sect arrayed against sect, church ngainst church,
creed against creed ; jealousy, envy, all uncharitables
ness with evil speaking and wmalice—these come
and dwell within the ‘house of God.! The strong
refuse to bear the burdens of the weak, and the
weak will bear no burden at all ; whose hinges are
of brags and timbers of impenetrable oak. Within
the Church there ought to be no room for personal
selfishness ; bigotry, self-conceit, carping criticisms
of mnen and methods, Bensitiveness, a congtant cry-
ing out of neglect, lack of carnestness—these are
thi bolte in the door which keep the King of Glory
out,

“ There are other gatcs, as those of pride, folly,
and unconsccrated ecrvice, all of which we are
buildiug up against the King, while within, because
of them, our churches, our sects, yea, our own hearts
arc desolate; because the King stands without

tnocking, the gates preventing His entrance.”

The want of & more consoling and expressive
system of public worship among our separate ‘bre-
tbren is to be seen in the remarkable growth of
what is styled the High Church and Ritualistic
party in the Protestant desomination in the United
Btates, and in Great Britain and her dependencies.

This “ Romanizing" element hag succeeded in
gradually introducing altars, crosses, pictures and
statuary, processionals aud recessionals, altar cloths
choral services, Gregorian music, floral decorations,
and other customs peculinr to the Catholic Church.
In architecture thig approximation to Catholic art
18 seen cverywhere in the revival of Gothic archi-
tecture, with all its beautiful symbolism, which bas
almost superseded the old orthodox Protestant
square windowed, galleried, and white-washed house
of worship of forty years ago.—2ittsburgk Catholic.

,Pious old party—* And now, 'Mrs.’ Stubbins, I'vo
one important question to ask, = Does rot Satan oft-
times tell you that you aty not 'a Christian 7" Mrs,
N —T"And what

Mrg; S,

Btubbing—* Yés, ‘e do 5. P,
“Well, I say, whether I bg or no;-i an't possible
bé none of is business,"—ZLondon -Fun”- o



