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true of all Protcstantist .

“ But, *la*l” he tayw, “ it is only 
too true that the hcavt uly city, which 
our Puritan Fathers yearned for, and 
sought vith prayers and tears, has be
come to many of their Christ less de
scendants a frigid city of ice palaces, 
built of pile negations, cold, cheerless, 
shining in a pale winter sun with an 
evanescent glitter of a doubtful and uu- 
oubstantial intellectual worth.

“ Too full, rich, glorious Christ of 
Catholic Christianity has been dragged 
from Ills throne by these ‘advanced 
thinkers' (God save the mark !) and re
duced to beggary. A pale, bloodless, 
emaciated Syrian ghost,, he still dimly 
haunts the icy corridors of this twen
tieth century Protestantism, from which 
the doom of his dual exclusion has been 
already spoken.

TURNING TO THE CHURCH OK GOD.
“ Fneu in their boundless arrogance 

and self assertion they turn upon those 
of us who still cry with Thomas before 
the Risen One, ‘My Lord ai d my God,’ 
and tell us that there is no middle 
ground between their own vague and 
ttieriio rationalism and the Roman Cath
olic church. If this be so, then for mo 
most gratefully and lovingly f turn to 
the church of Romo as a homeless, 
houseless wanderer to a home in a con
tinuing city.

“ We are hungry for God, yea, for 
the living God, and hence so restless 
and dissatisfied. The husk of life’s 
fruit is growing thicker, and its meat 
thinner and dryer every day for the 
vast majority of our people. In many 
and important respects, life was bright
er in the to called ‘Dark Ages' than it 
is to day. The seamiest robe cf Christ 
is tent into hideous fragments and 
trampled in the dirt.”
MR. STOWE'S TRIBUTE TO THE CATHOLIC!

CHURCH.
The foregoing arraignment of the 

Protestanism of to day by this Congre- 
gationalisfc minister is a striking 
trash to the following poem, “ 
Ancient Church of Romo,’ which 
peared from his pen recently in the 
Hartford Times, and in which he pays 
a fine tribute to the Catholic church :

than six foot tall, with the carriage of a 
chief, this unpriestly looking priest in 
tweeds was the true shepherd of a thick 
of two thousand souls ; for his parish 
stretched over two islands, S >uth Cist 
as well as F risk ay. And not an cm irg 
oney but Father Allan would bo tailed 
in ! Not a soul could pass on either 
island without his ollices. Many 
they would meet him with, 4 Dougall 
couldn't die till you got here, 
perhaps before the last rites woie per
formed for Dougall a hard pressed mes 
songer would summon him miles away. 
And the tired priest must make all 
haste ‘ to got there before the beds were 
burning;.’ For the smoke from the sea 
weed bed borne out and lighted before 
the house gives faithful warning in 
Frisk ay of the passing of a soul.

“ In time of epidemic Father Allan 
would say, * I'd be sorry for the man 
that Lad to walk with ino these days.’ 
In storm and shine his signal fire would 
be seon on the shore between the 
islands, ‘ the priest was wanting over,’ 
in the fishing boat with the great brown 
sail.

Mary evor a Virgin, The Assumption 
of the Virgin M ary, Bridging the 
Grave.
from noting t ho book in detail. Suffice 
it to say that it Is one more proof of 
She sturdy scholarship o tluv AnJgon 
lull seh ilar. Dr. MacDonald’s books 
should bo in every library, and on the 
premium lists of every co'lege and 
convent.

Tne books are published by the 
Ciristlan Press Association Publishing 
Co., New York.

Ion. Wo understand that with verbal 
trash, euchre parties, etc.—fit iustru 
raents wherewith to develop a shallow 
and trifling generation—they hive no 
time to fcpare. But there is a place and 
a time for everything. Minstrels and 
story-tellers and gates have their 
uses, but it were a pity to let them 
absorb all our time.

nL»ck of space p-events ns Tnree years ago the Oblate Fathers 
opened, in Sau Antonio, Texas, a Semi 
nary tor the training of their o.vn 
subject» and of suen ecclesiastical 
students as the Right Rev. Bishop* 
might confide to taeir care.

Since its establishment a fair and 
stcadil / increasing uunber of students 
have registered ; but not so many as we 
had reason to expect, in view of the ex
ceptional advantages offered.

In many seminaries thoio are young 
whose health is not equal to their
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THE 8A0R1FWE OF THE MASS : 
QUESTIONS OF THE DAY, BY 
VERY REV. ALEX. MACDON
ALD, D. D., V. G.
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iiDr. Maurice Again, the policy of reading only 
what we can understand readily en 
feebles the intellect. Hare, as in 
everything else, effort makes for de 
velopmenb. We do not suppose that 
the Parisians who thronged to the 
debates of the Middle Ages understoid 
them as well as the University men, 
but their attendance thereat stimulated 
them to intellectual activity. They 
were not told that “ it was over their 
heads.” That dictum was reserved for 
other days when a great prelate, Arch
bishop Ireland, was'/orced to say that he 
was tempted to yield to pessimism when 
he read in so mauy souls indifference 
and inertia and heard of the trifle* with 
which soldiers of truth busy themselves. 
Some educators, as was pointed out by 
Dr. Brownson, take tjo much pains to 
elin inate all that tavois of labor 

the part of the student. 
Hence it is that many stulents who 
have pottered with the “ ologios ” and 
literary chit chat yclept E iglish liter
ature discover when they begin to 
grapple with the world that thoir intel 
lect is in an anaemic condition. But

A few years ago 
Francis Egan said, if we remember 
aright, that one reason why men did 
not read works pertaining to religion 
was that there were so few of them in 
English worthy of attention. We have, 
it is true, books of a sentimental char
acter-translations from the French— 
and the productions of oir own pious, 
but imaginative writers. Bat it is well 
not to harbor the thought that all the 
works indited by Gaelic pens are alto
gether beneath English mentality. 
The Dominican Monsabre, Monsigneur 

we dare say, find favor

men
courage or to the exigencies of a rig >r 
ous climate. These are obliged, in couse 
qnence, either to di tcuutiuue their stud
ies or to pursue them under great diifi 
oulties ; they cannot do justice to them 
solves or to their professors ; tlm bale 
they do still further injures t mar health, 
aol it sometimes happeus that after 
three or four years they leave the 
seminary with imperfect education and 
impared constitutions.

Could such students bo transferred, 
in good time, to a "benign and saiubri 
ous climate, could they prosecute their 
studies, for example in the dry, brae 
log atmosphere of South-western Tt-xaa 
many, no doubt, would recover their 
health and vigor and bo able to con 
tinue their studies without interrup
tion. We have, in fact, had many 

this in our Seminary,

b;

HOW THE FAITH DIED OUT IN 
WALES.

>
Very. Rov. Canon Richard».

When at the Reformation the old 
clergy wore dispo jessed to make way 
for strangers, the Welsh people clung 
to the (/Id laith and the old tradition 
with tenacity like to that with which 
they still cling to the old language. In 
their churches they no longer heard 
the familiar voices of the old pastors 
speaking to them the old truths in the 
old tongues, tnoy missed them at the 
altar, in the pulpit,in the confessional, in 
their homes,m their schools; and ,re pel led 
by the cold formality, the w.nt of sym
pathy, the unintelligible speech of the 
men who had rep Deed them, abandoned 
the churches, and held meetings in 
their homes, reciting the old prayers, 
singing the old hymns, cherishing the 
old belief, and thus the earliest form 
of Dissent in Wales was a protest of 
the people ia favor of the old faith 
against the now; ai d thus the first Dis
senters we e Roman Catholics. Aod so

I S!1

“ The struge le told. At forty six he 
had spent his life, and his people laid 
him to rest, filling his grave little by 

hands.
D’Hulst, would, 
with those who are averse to legend 
and rhapsody. And we should not for
get that the books at which we cavil 

written under oth3r

* Boorlittla wAh their empty 
Father,’ said they, ‘he broke Vis heart.’ 

“ But they meant it literally. He 
He was thewas n )t heart-broken, 

happiest man,” says Miss Murray, 
‘'that I ever knew.”—Sacred Heart

betimes were 
skies than our own, and for a people 
whoso mode of religious expression 
not measured and iced. It is ill in the

V
examples of 
among students who were sent hero 
from various dioceses of the North and

Review.
on

East.
San Antonio is deservedly famous 

throughout the country, as a health 
resort. The Seminary buildings are 
located on an clevatol plateau, known 
as “Laurel ! I eights,” one oi the most 
healthy and desirable sites iu and 
around the City.

Students desiring to spend the 
vacation months in Texas may do so at 
the summer h >me of our community, 
situated on a ranch near the Rio 
Grande, where they may enjoy such 
recreations as r ding, hunting, swimm
ing, fDhingaud other outdoor exercises.

In connection with the Seminary, and 
offering the same advantages, is 8*. 
Anthony's College and Apostolic School 
opened in September last, for young 
boys desiring to take a classical course.

Iu briiging the Seminary and 
Apostolic College to the notice of the 
Bishops and Directors of Seminaries 
the Oolato Fathers believe that taese 
establishments offer very exceptional 
advantages, the use of which will not 
only be of considerable assistance to 
many worthy young men, but redound 
aho to the materia! benefit jf the Church 
at large. And in inviting you to avail 
yourself of their offered services in 
favor of your
you, at the same time, to accept 

assurance of their grateful apprecia
tion t f your patronage.

A. Antoine, O. M. I., Sup.

FRENCH MASONIC VAPURING3.point of view.
The organs of French Freemasonry 

frankly declare that the tight between 
the Ci nolle church and Freemasonry 
will bo a fight to a finish. They regard 
the separation of church and State as 
only a beginning that will be followed 
up by more drastic measures. La Lan 
terne, a Masonic organ, thus ouSlinefc 
the an : i Catholic programme: “Tne war 
between the Republic and the Roman 
theocracy can only end by annihilation. 
Oae or the other of the combatants 
must disappear. Yes, we intent to des
troy utterly by law the last vestiges of 
the privileges accorded to the churci, 
just as we also intend by propaganda 

d by political and social influence to 
fight against the church so long as she 
survives. It is absurd to hope, we shall 
not say for a reconciliation, but even 
for a truce.
accept the present law, or defy it, we 
shall go on tightmg them mercilessly. 
There can be no doubt that if the 
church refuses to submit to the decrees 
of the legislature she will facilitate 
what we have undertaken to do i 1 the 
decisive struggle that will enable us to 
get lid of her altogether.”

This is very plain talk. It fore 
shadows what is in store for the church 
of France. Her enemies in the coun
try have stripped fer what they believe 
will be the final contest between them 
and the one great spiritual foice that 
mast be overcome before they can 
carry out their avowed purpose of de- 
Ccristianizing the French people. There 
can be no misunderstanding of the mo 
tives back of the anti-Catholic legisla
tion of the last four years. Its aim is 
not simply to impede the church in the 
carrying out of her divine mission. It 
is to make that mission impossible in a 
land which at one time held the fore
most place among Catholic nations.

The Masonic organ wo have quoted 
above declares that it is to be a war of 
extermination. Iu other words, either 
the church or
organization that has got possession of 
the government will have to surrender. 
We are told tnore is not room for both 
in France. Of course the church in the 
twentieth century, as iu all the centur 

Bronson Hartt tells us in a iCs that have come and gone since she
came into existence, possesses an invis 
bio strength that her enemies are 
utterly incapable of appreciating at its 
true value. She may bo harassed for 
some time to come in a land that she 

on the Christianized and civilized, but she 
never will be conquered. The promise 
of Christ to be wit h her to the consum 
mation of all time will not fail. She 
has survived greater perils 
now confronting her in France, and 
therefore she will not bo daunted by 
fcuch vaporings as the Masonic lodges 
and their organs are indulging in just 
now.—New York Freeman's Journal.

man who isThen again the poor 
wandering in a bookless desert should 
consort for a while with Cardinals New- 

Father Dal»arin’s they remained for generations, and t hey 
would have remained to this day, like 
their Celtic cu jsins in Ireland; Roman 
Catholic, but lor one cause: viz , the 
priesthood were exterminated by the 
rack and the gibbet, till at length the 
Welsh mounta ns and valleys knew their

and Manning.man
works are a mine of richness, and 
Father Tyrrell can feed both mind and 
heart. Now wo have Dr. Macdonald, 
who gives ns the garnered wisdom ol 

A devout priest and ripe

a Brownson goes on to say : “ If the 
first books given to children were such 
as would require an effort on their part 
to understand them, and the same rule 
fvllowtd all through, the mind would be footprints no more, and sacrifice ceased

from the impoverished altar and there 
were none to break the Bread of Lite 
and the word of truth to them. And 
thus the old faith died. But it lingered 
long in men’s hearts and memories, nor 
was the chasm that ee para ted the Welsh 
people from the old church ever bridged 
over by the new. When at length 
at the beginning of the last century, 
men of new- born zeal and love 1 >r souls 
came and stirred up the land by the 
vigor and earnestness of their preach
ing, they found an ignorant, but a re- 
lig ous minded people, ready to embrace 
any doctrine which cam9 on persuasive 
lips, clothed in their own speech ; 
and yet even at that date, two hundred 
years after the Refor nation, the new 
preachers found a people that still re
tain d many of the practices ol the old 
religion —a people that sealed on their 
fo.-eheads the Sign of the Cross, that 
still sang the legend iu honor of the 
Virgin Mother of God ; that knelt on 
the fresh sod of a lost one's grave to 
breathe a prayer for the departed soul, 
aye, and must touching of all that 
bent the knro in the churches in re
verence of a Sacred Presence that once 
bad dwelt on the dismantled altars, iu 
days when they were in very deed the 
houses of God. These were but enpty 
forms that bad lost for the most part 
their true meaning but they betokened 
a religious sentiment which soon passed 
into new forms and new beliefs, till at 
length Dissent assumed the aspect and 
grew into the vast proportion* of to
day.

feon-
Tho
ap-years.

scholar, he is acknowledged by compe
tent critics as a champion of approved 

in the field of Catholic doc-

exercised and the; eby strength-mere
eued to think and to judge.prowess

trine. Simple and direct are his books, 
but what a world of toil they represent 1 
Wo have lingered over some of his 
paragraphs and wondered at the prepar
ation aid patient study they revea’ed. 
A man who sees but one side of a ques-

rilFi fib- va 
Î8K oct’.’in H 111

An rise* lYnv 
The rt s'le 

Bo V'om* nbov ■
Thw «.ncient Church u

Dr. MacDonald’s books will exercise 
the mind and strengthen our intellect
ual vl-ion and soothe our anxieties and 
nourish us with tho food oi solid doc- 

For tho cleric they contain

[‘lu

Mu jostle gainst tho HUiiyot - ky 
Thu Tuan mountal

Frowning while oo-an Rianm 
Upon its learning candi* ;

agiioet tho luri.1 past.
Yet BUindrt the Church of Ror

Unchanged when all is changing 
Tho dtorm tossed pilgrim'* hoi

O'ovwhelmed by the 
Tho Eternal Cltj

Rut laid on her rude conque 
The magic of her spell.

Thus f icing countless future years. 
And ig' 9 yet unborn.

Rjino rises o'er all haunting fears. 
And dreads no coming storm,

■fi ard char gea a
i

n stainlrt,
dioWhether the clericals S'trine.

matter for many sermons. To all thej 
give “ that fuller knowledge of our

So hold
tion is a ready writer, as a rule, and 
cocks ore ; the man who sees all sides of 

question thinks much before putting 
his thoughts on paper, and is dogmatic 
only when ho is on ground as solid 

the eternal hills. The for-

belief, and as far as may bo that clearer 
understanding of the mysteries of 
the faith which Augustine and other 
Fathers praised and labored to attain 
and which the Vatican Synod itself de
creed to bo very fruitful.” Surely the 
backs which enable us to cherish our 
heritage of truth more intelligently are 
worthy of attention. The author puts 
his matter within small compass, writes 
tersely and meets difficulties tquarcly. 
In a word, Canadians should be proud of

barbarian hoaiaa
Ml

students, they askas are 
mer
question,
straight to the heart of it. Dr. Mac
Donald looks at questions from many 
view- points and buttresses it with quo 
tations and authorities which have in 
trinsic merit. We venture to say that

touches but the outside of a 
but the latter goes the

GULDWIN SMITH.

Mr. Gildwin Smith, who writes let- 
the New York Sun, is a fairA PRO CESTANT MINISTER ON THE 

PROTESTANTISM OF TO-DAY.
ters to
specimen! of the latter day agnostic, 
lie reads the sciiptures with a view of 
finding all tho fault with them he can. 
lie has, of courue, drunk too deeply of 
tne fountains of wisdom to give cred
ence to what his less cultivated fellow- 
men cherish as the dearest hope to 
them in life, lie is a scientist, too, 
and for that reason sees more clearly 
than most men the deep gulf between 
religion and tho conclusions of chemis
try and physics and geology and astro
nomy.

Like all other agnostics, morevor, 
Mr. Smith never has either the brief

he has had these books in mind for p>r, MacDonald, and should manifest it 
years. They have grown up with him. by giving his works the greatest oircu- 
They are, indeed, testimonies to a deVv- Ration possible.

The Rev. Charles Edward Stowe, son 
oi the late Harriet Beecher Stowe, and 
pastor of the Central Square Congrega 
tional Church at Bridgewater, deplores 
the condition of Protestantism to-day.
He says there aie in England and 
America one hundred and twenty-five 
different Protestant sects, exclusive if 
twelve kin<*8 of Baptists and thirteen 
kinds of Wesleyan Methodists.

“ Protestantism,” ho says, “ is a 
kind of modern Cerberus, with one hun 
dred and twenty-five heads all barking 
discordantly, and is like the mob ot 
Ephesus. Thoughtful Christians look
ing on and beholding with sadness this 
confusion worse confounded can not 
fail to ask : 4 Did our Lord Jesus 
Christ come in this earth to establish 
this pit ful mob of debating societies, 

church of tho living God capable 
of making itself felt as a pillar and a 
ground of the faith ? ’ ”

UNREST IN PROTES1 ANT1SM.
The Rev. Mr. Stove says that there 

l* gr< at unrest and hunger in the Pro
testant world to day that refuses to bo 
allayed by tho chipperii gs of critical 
paroquets, or the buzzing of esthetic 
gad flies. Ho describes tho insignifi
cance of the Plymouth Colony iu 
hers ai d material wealth, and says :

*• How then account for the stupend
ous influence which this tiny common
wealth has exerted and s'ill exerts on 
the history of mankind ? There is one, 
and only one, possible answer to thi- 
question :
invisible, the eternal, the morxl order 
of the universe, the g loi y of God !
They endured, and yet endure, 
ing Him Who is invisible 1 
history of mankind for them centrad 
about His cradle and His cross, and for 
them there wore none of these unusual 
benefit* and privileges, which we enjoy 
in this enlightened age, of being iliu 
rainated by the dark wisdom of the 
blind moles and bats of a godless,
Christies* scholarship that burrows in 
tho holy ground of Sinai and Calvary 
alike, finding there only common dirt.

“ Emerson remarks iu his ‘ Sovereign
ty of Ethics’ : ‘Luther would cut his 
hand off Foouer than write these against 
the Pope if ho suspected he was bring
ing on with all his might tho pale nega 
tions of Boston Unitarianism.' 
same spirit, and with the same limita 
tions with which Mr. Emerson’s re
mark is to be understood by discrimin
ating readers, I say that our Puritan 
Fathers never would have made the 
break that they did with Catholic 
Christianity could they have foreseen 
as a result thereof the Christlees, mori 
bund, frigid, fruitless Protestantism 
that can contribute neither warmth, 
life, inspiration nor power to lift us Creator. And this comes from pride, 
above tho weight and weariness of Oi what can we be proud]? All our gifts

are from God, but how often have we 
Mr. Stowe is thankful that this is not ' is?d them to offend Him l

<1

tion to Sacred Science, and they aie 
also beyond question proofs of a many- 
sided erudition which is as edifying as 
it is instructive. And in our opinion 
Dr. MacDonald has won his spurs as 

of the ablest of Catholic writers of

In “ The Sacrifice of the Mass ” the 
author throws new light on the fact that 
the Holy Mass is identically the same 
Sacrifice once offered in the Last Sup
per and on Calvary. It is needless for 
us to remind our readers of the import- 

of being able to give reasons for 
our faith in this mystery of love.

The author gives us the true idea of 
sacrifice, notes the difference between 
gifts and sacrifice, and traces the his 
tory of tho sacrificial idea of the Mass 
from Apostolic times to the present day.

Touching the Mass, Dr.
Donald says two thiegs are of faith as 
defined by tho Council of Trent : (1)
that it is a sacrifice in tho true and 

sense of the word : (-) that it

h

:ithe anti Christianone
the present day. Ho affects no tricks 
of speech, hankers after no novelties, 
and, as befits a man who has sat for 
years at the feet of the Angelic Doctor, 
presents truth clearly and simply, 
do not wish to pose as a prophet, but 
we hazard the assertion that before Dr. 
MacDonald lays down his pen his 

will bo known and honored by

ance
or the inclination to show us just 
where and for what reason tho scrip
tures should bo put side by side with 
tho myths of the Greek* and Romans, 
or iu what particulars science cobs it
self against religion. Ho contents 
himself merely with stating that it is 
so, and imagines, doubtless, that 
enough has been said-

L.ke all other agnostics, also, ho has 
made himself adept in their art of get
ting rid of objectors who ask unpleasant 
question. A wave of tho hand, 
epithet of the by-w ays, an appeal to 
some immortal < xprenbion of Lmgiuns 
is supposed to settle forever the old 
superstitions or “my orthodox friends/ 
Wnen t-kon to task for an erroneous 
statement regaidiug Church history 
Mr. Gojldwin hurls V-.ck inch sliibbo- 
lo hs as “ St. Bartholomew’s Day ” or 
the “ Spanish Inquisition. ” 
gainsaid iu scientific matters Mr. Smith 
regales us with a nauseating lkfc of 
tt ate rial is tic speculators. From sc enco 
to scripture, from scripture back to 
science, from history to myth aid from 
myth back again to history tho cunning 
quarry dodges in and out until breath
less from exertion and impa iont of tho 
wilineas of the game, and despairing of 
ever bringing him to bay, one by one 
“my orthodox friends ” retire from the 
chai/O and leave tho fox free in the

.A GAELIC PRIEST AND HIS 
ISLAND PARISH.

We ■Mary
recent issue of tho Boston Transcript, 
that when Miss Amy Murray, the 
singer of Gaelic folk songs, deter mined, 
last summer, to go seriously in pursuit 
of these lyrics, she was directed to go 
to Father A lan McDuna'd, 
little Island of Eriskay, in the Outer 
Hebrides, as the one man in all the

Miss

Mac or a
namo
English • speaking Catholics, 
now there are few, 
who wou'd care to

Even
wo ween, 

tilt against 
who know whereof

best able to aid her.
Murray did so, and was greeted by the 
good priest mos: cordially. Six weeks 

she installed in the priests' house 
at Eriskay, and the people freely took 
to her in their old songs, brought over, 
mauy of them, from Ireland, in tho 
sixth century ; and sho wrote them out 
to the number ot a hundred and thirty. 
Sue found tho Gaels of Eriskay—there 

ouly four hundred of them ou tha 
, poor, Catholic fisher folk— to 
attractive and charming people,

proper
is essentially the same as the Sacrifice of 
the Cross, the only difference being in 
the manner of offering, 
enough to account for the Mass being a 
true and proper sacrifice. . 
is question, therefore, of determining 
not merely what makes the Mass to be 
a sacrifice, but ttat which is of far 

vital moment, what make* it to 
bo one and tho same with the Sacrifice 

He tells us what is the

than thosehim, and men 
they speak place him on a level with 
Dr. Lambert. There may be writers 
who have a greater store of knowledge, 
but there is not one, with the exception 
of Dr. Lambert, who has the analytical 

and luminous exposition which 
Our advice

It is not

. Tueie

A LIFELONG FIDELITY TO MASS 
UNDER DIFFICULTY

Whenpower
are stamped on his pages, 
to those who are wary of words of com
mendation is to read him and judge for

are 
is; and In the “God's ace'* of a small town 

in tho Midlands, England, are the graves 
side by side of a brother and sibter. 
Oving to circumstances which they 
could not cuange, they had lived seven 
miles from a church, and yet never had 
they bei n absent from Sunday Mass. 
From childhood to old age, summer and 
winter alike, had they gladly tramped, 
every Sunday morning their fourteen 
miles, seven in and seven out, to hear 
Holy Mass. Moreover, every first Sun
day of the month they walked in fasting, 
so as to get to Iloly Communion ; nor did 
they break their fast till half way back 
on the road home, when sitting down 
be lido a spring, they would oat the 
bread they had brought with them 
from homo, and drink from the bubbling 

A few hundred 
their halting place was a Protestant 
nobleman’s bouse ; and they always 
prayed as they passed it by, for tho 
conversion of the family to the Catholic 
Faith. The years came and wont, and 
tho answer to the prayers came, as 
come i) always will to prayer. The 
aged couple, brother and sister, 
have gone to their reward ; tho once 
Protestant nobleman s family is now 
Catholic, and a boautiful Catholic 
church has been built within a stone’s 
throw of tho spot where the good 
Catholic old man and woman were wont 
to break the fast after 1 loly Commun
ion.

be an
saturated as it were with poetry. But, 
—and here is something which those 
who have studied tho G tels of Ireland 
have noticed—'1 take an islander away 
from his Gaelic, sot him perhaps to 
speak American English,

express a poetic thought, or in
common

It was their devotion fc > the
themselves. Wo can assure them that 
the books contain no padding, no crude 
fancies, no coddling of authorities, no 
undue regard for traditional opinions, 
but facts and principles co ordinated 
and let forth by a trained intellect.

of Calvary, 
intrinsic and formal constituent of the 
Mass as a sacrifice. He shows how the 
action inaugurated by the High Priest 
at the Last Sapper, the Passion con
summated by the death of tho Victim 

Calvary, coalesce into the one sacri

as see- 
All the

he can no
more
doed anything but tho baldest 
place. All his beautiful traditions, all 
the poetic phrases with which at home 
he salts every sentence, can be swept 
away in a single generation. And alas ! 
ho gets nothing in their place. Ho 
ought to stay whore he is, when he 
keep the old high thoughts, the old 

Better let him 
his lonesono island than

It is said betimes, too, that such 
books are heavy and dry. As
they deal, however, with subjects 
which have interested, and
always interest, the world, we 
not see that the foregoing remark is 
apposite. We do not mean to say that 
a fiction-drenched mind will appreci
ate Dr. MacDonald. Nor do we imply 
that they who follow after vacuous 
twaddlers will listen to a man who has 
something to say. But that is their 
fault and misfortune, 
taste was formed in households whoso 
reading was confined to tho newspaper 
of the yellow brand, to the magazine 
and 14 sporting ” prints. It is certain 
that many a young man is more at home 
with the records of ball players and 
pugilists than with anything else. And 
it is just as certain that many of them 
never open a book pertaining tojrelig-

woods.
Mr. Smith has been wr'tii.g so long 

for the New York Sun that we could 
hardly make ourselves believo wo were 
reading the reliques of Dana if Mr. 
Smith’s name were not written on some 
page thereon in “ bold caps.” With all 
that, however, ho has alrcaJy said all 
that ho is capable of saying. That 
reservoir of human wisdom h^s run dry: 
even tho reserve supply has long since 
boon exhausted. So that wo wonder 
the public still finds delight in looking 
at the mouldering walls of anant/quated 
cistern. If 44 my orthodox friends ” 
would only leave Mr. Smith alone ho 
would soon bo covered out of sight by 
the greensward.—Providence Visitor.

gPP<flee of tlie Now Law. itjl
. “ And that Death thus renewed

in mystery still operates in the Mass, 
and continues to proiuco in tho souls 
of believers its sacrificial fruits, and 
makes every altar a Calvary, not only 
because tho Action of the Mass is the 
Action which brought about the Death 
on the Cress ; but because, though 
undergone but once, that Death has an 
everlasting power of sanctify ing ; and 
because to him who takes in the whole 
course of time at one glance, that death 
is an ever present fact. Thus are the 
Cross and its commémoration, without 
any hazard to reason and consistency, 
one and the same sacrifice ; outwardly 
indeed and to the senses wholly differ
ent ; inwardly, to the eye of faith and 
in the sight of the Eternal, one and the 
same.”

will can
can-

✓-x
singleness of heart.
starve on 
lose his native entity in well fed 
America 1”

01 the good priest who welcomed Miss 
Murray to his island parish, the Trans* 
cript article says :

“ Father Allan, or 4 Maighstair Ail- 
ein,’ as his people called him, 
superb product of tho hard life of Eris
kay. I must say 4 was,’ not 4 is ;’ for 
within a fortnight after Miss Murray 
finished committing to paper what he so 

to have made safe, the good

-yrds fromspring. y a fit«

X:In the
v 1

wa* a re ’Mayhap their

n • • ■

|ÿ;.longed
priest died. It was appropriate to the 
island, where dreams and second sight 
have still a significance, that the 
should have gone so swiftly after tho 
satisfaction of a life long desire.

4‘ A magnificent figure of a man more

Sin is^an offense against God. It is 
the creature setting itself up against it-,

man
M weIn 44 Tho Questions of the Day 

have a® important paper oq the Bibli 
cal question, the

sin.”
Virgin Birth,
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