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not be a Canadian, If heis he has a very |
limited knowledge of Canadian history.
Does he not know that were it not for
the action of the Bishops and priests in
Quebec Canada would not to-day be a
colony of the British Empire. Protest-
ants in the Province of Ontario rose in
revellion in 1837. Some few French |
Canatians in Quebec were, it is Lruu.i
engaged in 8 like movement under Papi-
neau, but Papineau was not a Catholie.
The Church put the ban upon the re-
pellion, and hence the populace as a
whole took mo part in it. From the
time of the English conquest the French
Oanadians have been, as everyone knows,
ardent loyalists, and proved it by their
actions at every period in Canada's
history during the past hundred and
fifty years. It is strange that such an
ignorant and prejudiced person as Mr,
Bassett should be placed at the head of
an educational institution. |

Rev. G. R. McFavn, Baptist, of
Ottawa, is a man of wonderful energy.
He carries about him a roseate hopeful-
ness that he will yet suceeed in “con-
verting” to his little sect the French
(Canadisn population in and about
Ottawa. A “missionary” meetiog was ‘
lately held at the Capital. Rev. G. R.
McFaul presided. The treasurer's re-
port presented a splendid mark of pro-
gress—the collections last year out-
stripping those of the previous one to
the extent of $51.51. Thesum of #3611
was devoted towards the current expenses
of the Judging by the
amnunt expended by the Baptist people
in the French Canadian*field,"" and the
results as set forth at the annual love
feasts, the amount donated towards the
Hull mission will
one-twentieth part of a French Cana-
dian year. The
to the * missions” in
not look at the
this matter in the manner in which they
would view their own temporal affairs.
Blind fanaticism is the impelling power.
Lighting his pipe with a fallen
would be an easy task compared with
that which Rev. G. R. McFaal and his
co-laborers have in hand. The
bugs will be ever with us.

Hull mission.

convert about

every * givers '

Quebee  do

business side of

star

hum-
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WiLLiaM O'BRIEN has a little party
of nine in the Imperial Parliament. We
need not be discouraged at this, because |
thore are always a faw maleontents in
every political wigwam the world over.
Precious little sympathy will be ex-
tended towards Mr. O'Brien and his
little following by Irishmen in every
part of the world, His action will lead
Ireland's enemies to deeclare once more
that
amongst themselve

Irishmen are alwa

quarrelling

If the member for

Cork were a true son of Erin he would
take this into account, knowing well as
he does that the landlord faction always
makes use of it as an argument why
Home Rale should not be granted. All
the more regrottable is Mr. O'Brien's
course because he is dissatisfied with
the budget for the reason that it im-
poses additional taxes upon the whiskey
industry.
taxed out of Ireland entirely it would

be all the better for the people. Mr.

William O Brien and his followers might

with justice be ecalled the * Potheen

Party.” |

If this branch of trade were

Tre 1AW oflicers of the Ontario Gov=|
ernment have very properly taken action
in regard to the moving picture shows,
A rigid inspection will now take place to |
the end that proper provision is made
in these places of entertainment for exit
-
ure, however, which the authorities seem
to overlook, namely, the evil influences
promoted in the minds of young people
by these shows. A press despateh from
Windsor, dated Feb, 7, tells us that start-

in case of fire. There is another fi

|
ling revelations were made in the juve- |
nile court of that city as a result of the |
nickel theatres. A number of boys con-

fessed to a shoeking state of depravity |
for which they said these places of re-

responsible. The Windsor

authorities propose to have stringent |
legislation to keep minors from picture
shows, Thismay do some good as far as

sort are

\  His whole life is one

thing to engage in processions on the |
12th of July, wild eyed and with hatred
in their hearts for their Catholic fellow- |
eitizens, But Catholies who make
public profession of their love for our
Saviour in the Blessed Eucharist are
mobbed in a fashion whieh would bring
disgrace to a tribe of Iroquois Iudians

“BurN THE MORTGAGE." This was the
caption of an article which appeared in
the Globeafew days ago. The mortgage |
was for the sum of $62 500 and was held |
on St. Paul's Catholie church, Power
St., Toronto, for the past twenty years. !
This is good news. The burning of the |
mortgage is proof positive that the [
Very Rev. Father Hand has not spared
himself in the work of promoting God's |
kingdom upon earth. It shows also that |
his people have a loving confidence in
him aud 18 a consequence are willing to
make sacrifices to the end that their
beautilul edifice

may not MNave any
financial obligation attached to it. We
send our hearty congratulation to the
good pastef and his faithful flock. |

THE READER'S CORNER

CONDUCTED BY * COLUMBA

“ Love God and Virtue! Love the Sun,
The Stars, the Trees, the Mountains !
be only hiving streams that run
'ow trom Eternal Fountains |

—JAMES CLARENCE MANGAN,

After I had seleeted this quotation for
this week's Corner, the thougnt occurred
to me—how many of my readers are
acquainted with James Clarence Man-
gan! Goldsmith we know, and Moore
we know, but Mangan ?  And yet Man
gan is the most distinetively Irish of all
our poets.  What is there in Goldsmith
to distinguish him from Keats or Words-
worth or Pope? s therea line of his
writings distinetively national 2 Moore
is a little better. He has left us the
“ Irish Melodies.,” But at the same
time he was more of an Knglishmau than
an Irishman. He wrote for the Eoglisn
publie. He basked in the smiles of
Euglish beauty., He idled away the
sunuy hours in the perfumed atmosphere
of London drawing-rooms. But Mangan
from first to last was

“ Kindly Irish of the Irish,
Neither Saxon nor Italian.”

Turoughout his whole literary life of
tweuty years he never deigned toattoru
to Boglish eriticism, never pubhished a
line in any Eoglish periodical, o1
through any English bookseller, never
seemed to be aware that there was a
British public to please. He was a
rebel politically, and a rebel intellect-
uaily and spiritually—a rebei with nis
whole heart and soul a:zainst the whole
British spirit of the age. And as Kog
jand sent Mitehell and Gavan Daily
and the rest to Botany Bay, so she rel-
egated Mangan to a lterary limbo.
For in the empire of letters, as ol
leagues, Britain held sway.

Moore's father was a grocer ; Ber
anger's grandfather was a talor ; Man-
gan was the son of a bankrupt
keeper of Fishamble street, Dublin.
In a narrow alley called * Derby
Square,” between the Castle and the
river Liffey, Mangan went to sehool.

He had no education of the regular,
approved sort ; yet readers of his poems
will find in them ample evidence ol cul-
ture both high and wide, both protound
and curiously exquisite,
by these acquirements, by what devoted
and passionate study, deep in the night,
like the wrestle of a Jacob with a cod,
this poor attorney's clerk bronght down
the immortals to commune with him, is
not recorded.

shop-

How he came

continuous
tragedy. But there is one eminently
pathetic chapter. It is the story of his
ill starred love for Frances. 1t was the
one ray of sunshine on his pathway, but
she played him false. He had loved and
was deceived : he never loved aga
was the “erown of sorrow's sorrow" for
poor Mangan. In the wonderful pathas

| of thigballad we see his heart laid bare :

«1 gaw her once, one little while, and
then no more.

"Pwas paradise on earth awhile, and

then no more §

what avail my

magice lore?

She shone before my eyes awhile, and
then no more. .

The Shallop of my peace is wrecked on
Beauty's Shore.

Near Hope's fair isle it rode awhile, and
then no more !

“] saw her once, one little while, and
then no more,

Karth looked like heaven a little while
and then no more, %

Her presence thrilled and lighted to its
inner core

Ah! vigils pale, my

it goes, but would it not be better to \ My desert breast a little while, and

remove entirely from our midst exhibi-
tions which on the whole have a decid-
edly bad influence in the community.

e e

THERE HAS lately been a police en-
quiry in Liverpool into the disturbances
created by the Orangemen because of
Catholic religious procession. The
Home Office Commissioner has ruled that
the law allows the carrying of images
through the streets. While the Orange-
man who glories in the memories of the
battle of the Boyne desires to be
labelled a Christian it will strike the
onlooker that he is a very peculiar one.
The Boyneites consider it a glorious
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then no more."”

There were two Mangans, says
Mitehell, one well known to the muses,

the other to the police; one soared |
through the empyrean and sought the |

stars—the other, lay teo often in the
gutters of Peter street and Bride
street. For baflled, beaten, mocked
and all alone amidst the wrecks of his
world, Mangan like many another gifted
but unfortunate child of genius, sought
at times to escape from conseiousness
by taking for bread opium, and for
water brandy. Yet in his deadly
straggle with the cold world he wore
no defiant air and attitude. He had no
malignity, sought no revenge, never
wrought sorrow and suflering to any
human being but himself. Poor Man-
gan! His terrible poem, “The Name-
less One” is his own inspired life's song.
I quote a few ghastly verses:

wPell how his boyhood was one drear
night-hour

How shone for him, through his griefs
and gloom,

No star of all heaven sends to light our
path to the tomb.

Roll on, my song, and to after ages
Tell how, disdaining all earth can give,

Write for | He would have taught men, from wis-

dom's pages,
The way to live.

He, too, had

‘ mission.

And tell how trampled, divided, hated, I‘

And worn by weakness, disease, and ‘
wrong,

He fled for shelter to God, who mated |

His soul with soug. |

Tell how this Nameless, condemned for
years long
o herd with demons from hell beneath,
Saw things that made him, with groans
and tears, long
For even death,

Go on to tell how, with genius wasted,
Betrayed in friendship, betooled in love,
With spirit ship-wrecked, and young |
hopes blasted, |
He still, still strove. |

And he fell far through that pit abysmal

The gulf and grave of Magiun and
Burns,

And pawned his soul for the devil's dis- |
mal

Stock of returns. |

And tell him now, amid wreck :und‘
SOFTOW,

And want, and sickuess, and homeless
nights,

He bides in calmuess the silent morrow,
That no ray lights.

And lives he still 'lu~u".' Yes! old and
hoary

....... o from despair and woe.
He lives enduring what future story,
‘Wil never know.

Him grant a grave to, ye pitying noble,
Deep in your bosoms ! Tunere let him
dwell !
tears for all souls in
trouble,
Here apd in hell.,”

There is ng sadder chapter in the
annals of letters than the story of poor
Mangan ; his history is a type of the
land he loved and lived for. The very
soul of his melody is that passionate
vearning which breathes and throbs
through all ®he music of Ireland,  Like
Ireland’s, his gaze was ever backward,
with vain and feeble eomplaint for van
ished years, Like Irelaud’s, his light
flickered upward for a mowment and went
out in the blackuess of darkness

Oune  evening in .ate
knelt above his grave in Glasnevin
cemetery. The grass was uvcut, the
stone that marked nis resting place was
a wretched one, no flowers were there,
Alone and neg ected, iu death as iu life
forgotten, the *Nameless Oue'” had found
peace at last. May it be that his is
now the joy that surpasseth all uuder-
standing. For Clarence Mangan was a
Catholie first and last.

September |

The Bishop of London, Eng.,is appeal-
ing for funds for mission work in West
ern Canada. If the British Choristian
Chureh is not financed, he says, that new
Jand will grow up uu-Christian, The

British Christiau  Churen? That's a
nice distinction. Aund it was badly
lord of Loundon

needed too. But my
¢ find

L field of petion nearer home,

The writer of * Notes and Comments”
in the True Witness can put two and
two together with any mau. He is no
St. Patrick's Day Irishman. He is a
Celt all the year round.  Columba tales
off his bat to you, Valiant Kuignt of the
More power to your elbow.

Pen.

“ 1. B.” whoever he is, who writes the
Irish letter for the Montreal * Star,” is
rely gifted with mieroscopic vision.
With tue painstakiog zeal ol a sherlock

Holmes he searches for the dust specks

in the Lrish National atmosphere. Every
little * incident is caretully trans-
mitted to the paper that publishes this
tter as a bait for Leish-Canadian sub

'y

seriptions. nis genius, who s evident-
ly of the true bine (or rather Orange)

saved variety, in his weekly survey
of Ireland, can find nothing worth cabling
to the Star except a garbled aceouns of
a serimmage here, a * split "’ somewhere

else, or a to hell-with-the-Pope haran- |

gue of some unionist bigot. But des-
pite * J. B.” and the * Svar " and the
“ Carrion Crows " and the Orange bigots
the cause of Ireland is marching to vic-
tory. Hing illae lacrimae.

« Modesty is not your strong point,”
writes * D. P. " and he reters me to
my note in last week's corner where | re-
fer to the Montreal True Witness.
Dear * D. P. 1., 1 assure you I never
wrote * the Irish of Canada owe us a debt
of gratitude,” The printer substituted
us tor it. Now I eall that mean of the
printer.

“ Home Rule means equality of liberty
and of privilege for every religion of my
fellow-countrymen. Our ideal is a free
self governed Irish nation. We do not
desire to establish the ascendancy
any party or any of ereed We have
learned in suffering, in misfortune, and
in torture how terrible a tning it is to
have in a land a religious ascendancy.”
Those who pretend to believe that Home
Rule means Rome rule might profitably

| meditate upon that extract from a re-
cent speech of the Irish Leader, John
- Redmond.

ol

| TLast week I promised * Ionian " te
explain why a papal document is called
a Bull., Well, dear ** lonian,” as these
documents were always of an important
character they were sealed with the
papal seal. Now the Latin word for
geal is bulla,and in time the whole
document came to receive that name,
The seal has on one side the impression
of Saints Peter and Paul, and on the
other the name of the reigning Pontiff.
Now, * Ionian,” isn't Columba a dear
good seribe ?

A reader writing to me last week
said the REcorp was the best Catholic
paper in Canada. Since then I have
had oceasion to visit most of the Catho-
lic families in a certain Canadian eity
and in nearly every home I found the
| Recorn, 1t is a good omen, Leo XIIL
| said a Catholic paper was a perpetual
I am sure all the cornerites
‘ will do something to extend its benefi-
| cent influence. Pass your copy on to
some friend.

Monday (21st) is the one hundred
and ninth anniversary of the birth of
the great Cardinal Newman. Ninety-
one years from Tuesday J. Russell
Lowell was born. Watts, the painter
would be ninety-three on Wednesday,
and Thursday is the two hundred and
twenty-fifth anniversary of the birth of
Handel.

FATHER TABB
By Alice Me

The exvectation of Ameriea for her
poet seems to have setin promptly after
the nation was made one, and the old
race secured on the new —or
stated, newly - grouped, newly
tioved—ecustoms of a great
eivilization.

After institutions are instituted
comes the desire for thut which eaunot
be iustituted; and io he case of
America this desire was consecious,
eager, and boldly prophetie. If I may
hazard, in the ears of 1 nation that
bore him, an alien opinion on the dis-
puted question as to the powers and
productions of Walt Whitman (a writer
for whom, I should conlcss at the out-
set, [ have no admiration) I should wish
to say that he seems (o me to have

newly-
= condi
Western

| arisen—more properly to have raised
himself up — in order to answer an ex-
pectation, to reward a | , to fulfil a
prophecy. That prophe unlike the

divine prophecies of a divine advent,
had not been the vaticinition of fore-
knowledge; it had been the prophecy of
rash conclusions, and not of foreknowl-
sdge; the conclusions of normal
average size, proud to be ina country
of exceptionally large sereage, and
rashly concluding that their poet should
prove to be on vheir

en of

ibry's scuie,

Whitman thus came T¢ made, and
the ready-made is always the medioere,
the commonplace. This vhy—albeit
I hesitate to put my opi 1 on Ameri-
can record—1 dare to th Walt Wh

man the poet of mediocrity, the poet

who was elamorous, nott
was less than he seemed

uderous; who
vho professed
what he could not periorm, and yet
thought he performed |
but an ordinary man hu
and made inordinate
by a common ignorance
ambition and a wholesal

of hope; who, in a word,
himself so that a vulgar pr

be fulfilled, Not large cuough

who was
iy puffed up
was created

since
he intended to be larz not wild
enough, since he would be wild; the

poet (again in a word) v
by excess, as his crities will have it, but
(inasmuch as he intended excess he
shall be judged by his intention) by
delect.

ffends, not

(n all the perfect comedy of Shake-
speare’s Falstaff there arc no two words
that carry the character more fortunate-
ly than these “Us youth., They are
the two words that sign, for me, the
Whitman legend, Walt Whitman was
no younger than Falstaff.

And yet the national expectation of a
poet had been a noble one. It had been
an howvoring and an honorable hope.
But it erred by defining itself, whereas
in human things it is the uvexpected
that happens; and [ think it erred also
by ecoufining itself. The national de-
sire for national poets was to be an
swered, beyond hope, beyvond thought,
hut not | e man—hy divers men; not
by one kind of man—by several and sun-
dry manners of men; not by the blast
alone—but by the blast and the bird-
voice; and, here is perhaps
tion not easy to bear,

an undecep-
always o1

often by a voice dist'netively Ameri-
can. The poetry of the nation was not,
as it proved, to be strikingly national.

Carrying to new lands a langnage
charged with old poen e American
could not easily discharge 1t: he must
teach the forest grown old in the trans-
itlantie solitude (rather than be taught
by it). and teach it the langua grown
old in the European multitu Scat-
tered, untike, unlooked-for, original, de-
rivative, fresh, antique was the many
noted genius that did, indeed, come to
pass in its own time —in several times;
in its own way — its various ways.
Old romanee was to be not only revem-
bered but raised up to life;
to shine

nd Greece
vin, and the seventeenth-
century England to glow again, in the
West. A great novelty, nevertheless,
was to have its place, and this novelty
was to be not in the suggested Whitman
but in the unsugeested Emerson,
Assuredly Emerson was to be the one
conspicuous  greatness  of  American
| poetry; and, apart from that master
character, the conspicuous  of
American characters was to be exqui-
siteness. In

moOsE

prose, in poetry, in the
sensitive and delicate modern art of
eriticism, in the intensive modern art of
fiction, the close, the tender, the vigil

ant thought, the conscious and deliber-
ate style have been American. And
our eommon langnage has had, in the
centuries that include George Herbert
and John Tabb, nothing quite like these
| two for simplieity and for seeurity, if 1

t give that name to the lovely con

fidence of a poet in his own dignity,
| needing no effort, admitting no pre-
tence, not anxious even to conceal art
| —nay, confessing it with exquisite
pleasure in the success of thought, in
| the success of style.

| Success of thought: here, T think, we
| have lighted upon the peculiar perfee-
tion of Father Tabb's complete poems
| making appropriatelr, our own little
| suceess of appreciation. It is not with-
| out cause that those complete poems
| are so brief,
| they, and swift and far, but quickly
| elosed, all content. Their end was im-
| pli d in their fortunate beginning.
“I‘hoy are, each and all, 80 many sur-
prises. And though one may be loth to
adopt the too-prevalent practice of
illustrating one art by means of an-
other, or of deseribing one in the terms
of another, we may find an analogy in
music—that is, in that character of
music which we eall melodv. The ear
enchanting and heart-delighting melody
of Mozart — let us say “Batti, batti"
could not be other than brief; its close,
too, is implied in its beginning. What
a pity it is that none of us can remem-
ber the first time of hearing it! Wewere
children, probably, and heard it almost
unconscinusly, and we grew to the age
of reason knowing its close. But if we
had heard it for the first time yester-
day, with what surprise of pleasure
ghould we have heard that successful
closer It could not be other than it is,
| for every one of all the few notes from
| the beginning expected it; and yet
though those notes foretold it

the
listening ear did not know it \nhil it |

same. So it is with Father Tabb's en
| tire and perfect stanza.

To a form so light, so frail, so small
as that of his verse it might have been
expected that he would commit the
lighter {reights of epigram in thought,

Sudden fights of song are |

and of visible and material similitudes
in imagery; in a word, that his poetry
would be the poetry ol the faney
than the poetry of the

Bat something less

rather

imagination,
than halt ol his
y fanciful; the greater
greatly imaginative, And so
important, so momentous, and so signil

cant is Father Tabb's finer

that it is at once the matter

poems

part a

Y ome

imagery,
and the
form and the substance of the poem
There is none of the indirectness ol
Sas' or “like” or Yeven as” in his simili-
tudes; he does not merely illustrate
Let us take as an example the tw
lovely stanzas from the second boo
the Lyries of 15U7 “The
Tenor" :

L ’
Young

I woke; the harbored melody

Had crossed the slumber bar,
And out upon the open sea

Of eonsciousness, afar
Swept onward with a fainter str 1in,
As echoing the dream again,

S0 soft the silver sound, and clear,
Outpoured upon the night,

That Silence seemed a listener
O'erleaning with delight

The slender moon, a finger-tip

Upon the portal of her lip,
Aupd another poem, from Later L}

dealing also with silence and sound-—
“To Silence’

Why the warning finger-tip
Pressed forever on thy lip
“To remind the pilerim Sound

That it moves on holy ground,

In a breathing-space to be
Hushed for all eternity.’

Aud another yet, that perfect poem
“The Mist” 2

Eurydice eludes the dark
I'o tollow Orpheus, the Lark
I'bat leads her to the dawn
With rhapsodies of star delight,
Pill, looking backward in his flight,
He finds that she is gone.

It is by
variable

no means Father Tabb's in-
practice to assign the play of
his fancy to little themes, and to keep
the drama of his imagination for great
Oue of the peculiar charms of his
poetry is to be found in the slight para
dox of interplay and counterchange, It
is, perhaps, this character that he shares
with George Herbert, so as—in spite of
gsome extreme unlikenesses—to remind
us 8o often of the seventeenth-century
wit and worshipper.

It is Father Tabb's delightful will to
devote a majestic image and thought to
the little flower mignonette, and to
award a light, familiar, or daily imag
and faney to the lncarnation, or even
very solemn play, to the Crucifixion,
to the tragic griefs of human life. But
when there comes to pass the union of
his mere faney with little things, then
also we are as much delighted, albeit
less surprised. His gaiety is extraordin-
arily touching, as beauty is affeeting,
and courage moving, and the little blue
and white horse led by a ehild with a
string pathetic to the heard of tia 1
I'he gipsy winds that wander prophesy-
ing rain ; the green tide of the sap at
flood in forests ; those toys of God, the
rainbow and the bubble of sky the
mystiec Three in the violin

ones.

string,

and musie ; the darkness of his blindness
in age welcomed as the black face of his
dear negro nurse in childhood ; those
heroes, the champion glow-worm raising

a spesragainstthe night,an 1t

slender

est shade bearing a sword against the

noon ; the shepherd stars keeping their
wateh before the birth of the * man
child, Morn ;" the ery of Easter lambs

and, perhaps most beautitul of all, the
fancy of the poem on the Assumption, in
which the Holy Virgin is figured as the
mother bird that hears the voice of her
Fledgeling, for Whom her bosom had
warmed the nest of old, and Who from a
loftier tree now calls her home ; then
the light epigram about the Painter,
Youth, and the Sculptor, Age ; all these
and some hundreds more are examples
of the poetry that thinks and feels in
imagery. * Hundreds " is not here a
word of hyperbole ; Father Tabb has
produced some hundreds of poems in a
tew slender volumes, and every
harbors or rather 1 a
thought, and a

S0t

poem
separate
thought * accepted of
This is fertility of a most un-
usnal kind ; it is not only quality in a
little space, hut more remarkably

quantity in a little space. For Father
I'abb’s admirable things are not merely
to be weighed ; they are, most emphati
cally, to be counted. They are many.
Nay, they are so many that I doubt
whether one of the voluminous poets,
even tho great ones, would easily make
Multum, nor
bheen said in praise of others,

Vwlta has
But that
praise in no wise suits Father Tabb, It
is for abundance that we must praise

up such a sum.,

him — the several, separate, distinet,
diserete abundauce of entire brief
lyries. Would a slower or longer-witted

have made of each of these
thoughts, these fancies, these images, a
Jonger poem ? 1 eannot tell, but 1 tnink
the longer-witted one would not have
had these thoughts, Father Tabb con-
ceives them at once in their perfection ;
and one cannot think of them otherwise
than as bearing their own true shape in
his exquisitely shaped stanza.

The poetry of the senses is in our day
greatly prized, and perhaps it can hardly
be prized too greatly if it is prized also
rightly. For it is not the sensual poet
or the poet of violence who is the right
| poet of the senses ; their hero and cham-
pion is the poet of exalted senses | who
hears, feels, touches, with an ecstatic
ypirituality. Spiritual senses are the
poet's heavenly privileg And though
i will not elaim for Father Tabb such
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rapturouns Senses as those of Coleridge
for example, 1 find in him the extremwe
sensitiveness of poetry, the appreher
it of external nature, a nature ol his
own that is explored by the keenness ol

natural beauty ; 1 perceive in him the

piereed and mtrite heart of the poet

Such is o1 vd not the least, assured

ly not to be the last, of the poets ol
I'hat great nation has looked

wrdently for the poets,

\merica,
She has found
them in places unransacked, She must
have been much amazed to
them here, in the less hiterary South, in
the person of a Catholie priest, i the
seclusion of an ecclesiastical college,
and, finally, in one of the deprived and
aMlicted of this troublous life, a mun
blind for his few last alight
within, who has now gone down quietly
illustrious Catholie

1 one of

yvears but

to an

World.

grave,

I

VITALITY OF PROTESTANTISM
IHREATENED
I'he progre Mmrm r Protestant minis-

ters of what is known as “the New Theo-
logy'' 1s shown by an address the Rey

Dr. Phillip Moxom of Springfield,
Mass., delivered last week before the
Unitarian Club of Worcester, Mass. We

may say in passing that Dr. Moxom, whe

is the pastor of a Congregational Chureh

in Springfield, Mass,, has been promi

ent for years in the National e
of the Congregational ( el It is
then no obseure minister of the Protest

ant Chureh, who, with one fell WOOp
does away with the
not only of
form of Christianity.
cerpt from his

of this statement:

cardinal doetrines,
Protestantism, but of every
The following ex
wddress is confirmatory
“The doetrines of
eternal punishment, the fall of man, the
vi n birch, tie resurrection of the bod
i the
e T

reality  of miraculous deeds

onger necessary in faith.”

The person who thus repudiates the
essentials of Christianity is not its avow
ed enemy, but a Protestant minister in
good standivg, who was ordained for the
purpose of propagating Christian teach
1 pudiates openly
without any prospect ol incurring ¢ cele
siastical censure for so doing. In de-

rs which he now r

fence of this repudiation he says
¢ Theology is changing and so changing
that mauoy

* * The new theol

people do not ree ze it.

is preached
in many pulpits, some times unsuspected
by the minister or hearers. Orthodox
ministers are preaching the new theology
and preaching it inaway that, if preach
ed a few years ago, would heve startled
people out of their boots, The advance
ment of theological thought is hindered
by such people as cannot see that which
is placed before their eyes.
spoke, to-day. We have
lived with our faces to the past. The
meetingplaces have peen like tombstones,
We have worshipped a historie God.”
The press dispateh from which we
have ta extracts
that some of the ministers ol Worcester,
Mass., have beeu shocked by this out
spoken denunciation of doctrines t hat
hitherto have constituted the very life
of the Protestant sects, which, from
Christian viewpoint would have no res
son for existence if the great body of
Protestants should

If God ever
He speaks

n these states

subseribe to theo
logieal views sot forth by the Rev. Dr.
Moxom, who wonld rob Protestantism ol
the spiritual vitality it has derived from
the Christian doctrines it has taken over
from the Catholie Chureh. We can ap-

ings of sincere Protest-
ants who are brought face to face with
the possibility of the Church, to which
they owe spiritual allegiance, sullering
The Rev. Dr. Harvey
pastor of Trinity Church,
Worcester, gives voice to the sentiments
of such Protestants, when, in comment-
i on Dr. Moxom's advoeacy of the
“New Theology,” he says: “This Chris
tian minister, who occupies the pulpit
of a Trinitarian church and derives his
Jiving from the treasury of their chureh,
would have us believe that the Saviour
in Whom we have trusted is only aman.
He would rob the world of the precious
fact of the deity of the Saviour and so
rob us of che person of the Son of God to
save us from our sin, He would fill this
well of revealed truth with the rocks and

preciate the fe

such shipwreek.
W. Ewing,

dirt of doubt, and cause himself and
those who come after him to die of
thirst."”

Catholies possessing, as they do, the
priceless gitt of faith can sympathize
with this plaint. To be bereft of the preci-
ous  Christian heritage the Rev. Dr,
Fwing speaks of, would be an appalling
And yet

calamity. every Protestant
with the steady advance of the *New
I'heology,” is exposed to this danger
PProtestantism itsell no
effective anthority to stem the ravages of
the *New Theology' which is

more nor less than the heresy of

possesses  in

nothing
Mod
Pius X, Tv is a
little over two years since the Successor
of St. Peter placed the Modernists under
the ban of the Church, "They
have liked to pursue the tactics of the
propagators of the “New Theology,”
and remain within the fold of the
(atholie Chureh whilst spreading anti-
Christian prineiples, even as the Dr.
Moxoms continue to be known as 'ro
testant ministers, whilst doing their best
to undermine the foundations of I’ro
testantism. The weakness of the latter
in the presence of the danger threaten
ing it, is in marked contrast with the
strength of the Catholic Church, whose
Divine Founder promised to be with
her to the consummation of time,
Within the short space of two years
Modernism has become extinet in conse
quence of the Kneyelical
Dominiei Gregis launched against it by
| Pius X. Ten vears ago the Hampden
{ Qonference of Congregational Churches,
| of which Dr. Moxom was then and is
now a prominent member expelled from
its membership the Rev. William T,
Huteching because he championed the
game doctrines Dr. Moxom is now
preaching openly. When the Rev.
William T. Hatehing was expelled he
declared that the difference between
him and other members of the Confer
| ence was that he had the courage of
his convietions and that in time other
Congregational  ministers
found occupying the position he held.
The recent outgivings of Dr. Moxom
| confirm this prediction. It remains to
| be seen whether the Hampden Confer-
| ence of Congregational Churches will
| diseipline Dr, Moxom inthe way it dis-
siplined the Rev. William T. Hutchins
lu-u years ago. It is doubtful whether

ernism condemued by

would

Pascendi

would be |

Only Medicine That
Did Any Good

After Suffering Tortures For

Years, This Lady Found
Happy Relief In “Fruit-a-
tives”.

Ont., June 11th, 1908

“Ihave received most wonderful benefis
from taking *‘Fruit-a-tives,” I suffered
for years from headaches and pain in
the back, and T consulted doctors and
took every remedy obtainable without
any relief. Then [ began taking *‘Fruit
a-tives’’ and this was the only medicine
that ever did me any real good. I took
several boxes altogether, and now I am
entirely well of all my dreadful head
achies and backaches,

MRS FRANK CATON

I take * Pruitatives' occasionally
still, but T am quite cured of a trouble
that was said to be incurable, I give
this testimony voluntarily, in order that
others who suffer as I suffered may KIZ
this wonderful medicine and be cured.

(Signe<) MRS, FRANK EATON.

“Pruit-a tives'’ are sold by all dealers
at soc a box, 6 for $2.50 or trial box, 398
—or sent post-paid on receipt of price
by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa,

it will do as the * New Theology ™ in
the last decade has made such headway
in the Protestant sects that its advo-
cates can advoeate with safety doctrines
which they could not have championed
a few years ago without exposing them-
selves to the severest ecelesiastical pen-
alties.

Thoughtful non-Catholies must he im-
pressed by the differcnce between the
way in which the Catholic Chureh and
defend  the truths  of
Whilst the one displays
invineible courage and determination §
the other manifests cowardice and irreso-
lution that embolden the Dr. Moxoms

to continue in their attacks which, if

Protestantism
Christianity.

they be suecessful, will make an end of
Protestantism as a Christian organiza-
tion.—— N, Y. Freeman’s Journal.

-

ST, CATHARINES LOSEN A
POPULAR PRIENT

ration of St. Cath-
Chureh, will

The entire cong
arines Catholic regret to
read that Rev. Father Powell; who has
been curate to Very Rev, Dean Morris

for the past thirteen months, has re-
ved word
report to morrow ( thi« atternoon )
to the Bishop of Hamilton, Father
Powell has endeared himself to every-
one in the congregation and to many

from his

Arelibishop to

outside of it during the time
he has been in St. Catharines,
and his departure, entirely -

expected will be

deeply felt “in aft
Catholie eircles. Dean Morris loses a
zealous assistant as Father Powell was
one of the brightest
St. Catharines  has had ;  his
germons always contained sound and
practieal instructions and advice and

young priests

ever

duties en-
spirit-
The hope is universally ex-
pressed that the change may not hes
permanent and that Father Powell may
return  to  the City.
Father Powell is a member of the arch=
Kingston, and is under the
instruction  of His
Gauthier, He will
Kingston

hig devotion to his many
deared him to all
ual care,

under his

soon Garden
diocese of
Grace Archbishop
replace  another
Hamilton. Dean
Morris will be supplied with a curate
by Archbishop McEvay, of Toronto.
Daily Standard, eb. D,

priest in

There is nothing really lost so long as
God is with us ; nothing, therefore, to be
despaired of.  When thi e ab their
wor-t according to the rid, if the eal-
amity is rightly

used they begin to be
at their best according to God,

When sadness is mueh indulged in,
there follows a contraction of mind, a
weakening of the soul's power, a dis-

sulving of the heart's strength and an em-
bittering of the spirit, which causes
restless discomfort, and brings forth in-
dignation and melancholy.

God knows what we stand in need of,
far better than we know Our
trials are the fatherly dispositions of His
‘vru\hlr‘m‘r,Ah\\ it is idle to fix onrminds
on human causes, when they are ruled in
the results that

ourselves,

affeet us by the one
Bishop Ullthorne.
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From our n
}‘TIY’~ experience

Divine Cause.
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