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We are told in the history
of France that, in ages gone
past, on the morning of a
Coronation, the Archbishop
of Rheims knocked at the
door of the room in the
cloister which was occupied
by the King: ‘‘The King
sleeps,”” was the response
given by the Grand Master
of Ceremonies; ‘‘Let him be
awakened,”” — commanded
the Archbishop.

In the present age it often hap-
pens that a knock is heard at the
door of the Christian, and a com-

mand is given him to ‘‘Awake.”
Yet, deaf to the call, neglectful of
his duty, forgetful of his dignity,
he still sleeps on,—sleeps, although
neither for King nor Christian is
there time to rest when the moment
for action has come.

Jesus Christ has said, and proved
by his works, that life is a constant
warfare, therefore he who would
avoid his adversaries, rather than
combat, must fall
away from the ranks of the Army.
There is no place for him who
closes his ears to insult that he
may not be obliged to resent it,
who is silent where his principles
are unpopudar, or who  furls his
flag, and hides it in the folds of his
garment, rather than be obliged to
up-raise and defend it.

Such Catholics are not of those
who openly oppose the Church, or
who are generally called bad Cath-
olics; on the contrary, they are sub-
missive and practical, at least as
far as practice involves no worldly
discredit; they sometimes even flat-s
ter themselves that they are edify-
ing, so long as they are not as bad
as others who are worse.

They belong to the class who cen-
tre all interests in their own indi-
viduality, having nothing to defend
and nothing to attack so long” as
‘they are personally secure. They
claim to be sons of the great Uni-
wvergal Catholic Family, yet, will
pee it persecuted, and fail to defend
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Yet, when one is a citizen of ei-
which
Saint Augustine speaks, “The City

Good Wyflle City of Evil,”’ and
which Saint Ignatius pictures in his
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Standards,”’ it is impossible to hide
oneself under a mantle of egotism
and say: ‘‘Let the city perish, what
matter so long as I am saved!’’

CATHOLIC SOLIDARITY, — In
this world no Catholic ever:is, nor
ever can be alone, nor can any act
of his ever be isolated, he is bound
to others by the inviolable law of
solidarity.

Never is a culpable action com-
mitted, never is a Hail Mary said,
without the action and the prayer
thrilling through the whole of that
Society which holds each one of us
in its mighty heart. No member of
the Mystical Body of Christ works
or suffers without the whole of that
Mystical Body responding to
work or sufferings, no task is ac-
complished or no duty neglected
which does not -mean a gain or a
loss to the whole.

his

As Catholics, we belong to the
most perfect Society; the Society of
God, in which the humblest is in-
separable from the noblest associ-
ate, and it is a truth of moral phi-
losophy which shines as bright as
sun-light that when an individual
participates in the benefits of a so-
ciety, he receives something there-
from, and in order that the equili-
brium of justice be re-established,
he is bound to give in return some-
thing of himself, or of his works, or
of his devotedness which will com-
pensate for that which he receives.

It would be very easy to find facts
to prove what is thought of this
doctrine outside the Church.

When an English admiral, before a
great battle spoke to his soldiers,
saying : ‘“‘England expects every
man to do his duty,”” he applied
this truth; so also did President
Roosevelt in recently spoken words,
when addressing the American peo-
ple he said : ‘“Each one of you is
impoverished by every vile or low
action committed by an American,
as well as by every example of self-
ishness, weakness or folly given by
the entire people. We are all be-
littled when any one of our number
fails in his duty towards the State,
just as the memory of each triumph
of the Nation is an incentive to
every American to lead a nobler and
better life.” ¥
If this be true of a Nation whose
chief is a mortal man, of a country
“whose kingdom is of the earth, how

meditation on the ‘“Two

great 'should be the pride of union,
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the solidarity of action of a univer- | Himself, and yet, who dare not | Bternal Life, that is the end; and | %ional or business lite say:

sal people, whose chief is Christ and
whose fatherland is Heaven!

With these conclusions, which are
s0 evident in theory, it is difficult
to understand that in practice we
meet with contrary results. ‘It is
because the present state of society
has reversed the order of things.
Our neighbor has become an adver-
sary, or a subject of speculation,
each action is of value only in so
far as it is of value to ourselves,
and in the materialism in which we
are submerged, that which pays is
alone of conpequence. Our age with
its rush of business, its struggles
for existence, its ferocious appetites
is not worse perhaps than other
ages have been, but it is different.
It stands with outstretched hands,
eager to grasp all within its reach;

‘““Make room, make room,” it cries,
while with restless eyes, dilated
with cupidity, eyes that dare not

look up to Heaven, it watches for
the gold that may have dropped
from the hands of another. Our age
in fact, has so accustomed us to
“Each man for himseli”” that the
word and action have passed
into Catholic lives. One would be-
lieve that the verb ‘“‘to have’ had
taken the place of the verb ‘‘to be.””
For do we not, with the most inno-
cent cynicism say of our friend that
“he is worth so much,”” when
medn that he possesses a certain
amount; and strange to say, the
unflattering imputation does not of-
In fact, to conjugate the

even

we

fend him.
verb ‘‘to be’
include the verb ‘‘to have;’’
ly it used to be said: ‘I am
thou art noble, he is good.” Now
it is : “I am, thou art, he is Jjust,
good, or noble, inasmuch as I have,
thou hast, he has—riches."”

This false true
Catholicity has so impreganted us,
that many,—and good people, too—

one
former-
just,

nowadays, must

conception of

smile at the mere name of a practi-
cal Catholic, just as they would at
the ridiculous figure of a Don Quix-
ote. Alas, it is because the picture
of some that they have
passes before their eyes like a
cature, The picture is that of a
false Catholic.

known,
cari-

THE FALSE CATHOLIC. — Un-
fortunately, this mistaken idea is
held by a great many. They will
call a man a good Catholic, for in-
stance, who has been baptized, goes
to Mass on Sundays, prays, or at
least seems to do so, and who ap-
proaches the sacraments at Easter
time. One who is peaceful, submis-
sive and neutral; who will never
tell you either what he is nor what
he believes, even if you were to do
injury to his Faith, so long as you
do not trouble him. Scandal touches
him not, and if he has been discov-
ered in an intrigue, he takes care
to show that he has been the vic-
tim, for a dove dues not attack a
serpent, nor do lambs devour
wolves. His reserve is so great
that it might be called cowardice,
since he seems generally to be
craving pardon of his friends for be-
ing a Catholic. In the presence of
a blasphemer, he would be confused
that you should think him inno-
cent of mortal sin, and he would
blush, as at an insult, if you called
him devout.

Such a one, in his home, leads a
well regulated life,—three méals a
day—abstains from meat on Friday.
In his intercourse with his chil-
dren, his gentleness seems, at least
to himself, to be evangelical. He
gives orders which are not obeyed,
he changes them to advice, which is
not heeded; then, he expresses sor-
row, but rather than have unpleas-
antness, he who should command,
enids by becoming himself the obedi-
ent one.

His idea of social life is to ap-
prove of all things, that he may be
well thought of by all men; so
wherever he goes he bows to right
and left, with equal courtesy to
those who persecute and to those
who are persecuted, and he grasps,
with the same warmth, the hand of
the friend and of the enemy of his
religion. He avoids every society
or Catholic undertaking, which the
world might disapprove of, for,
above all things he wishes to gain
approbation for himself, and just us
he takes up his convictions when he
enters his home, he drops them at
the door behind him, when he leaves
it. Why, indeed, should he be ask-
ed to make unnecessary sacrifices,
since he performs his duties, pays
his dividends, keeps his boys at
college and makes brilliant matches
for his daughters?-

This is the picture which the
world forms of a good Catholie, it
resembles him in just as much as a
‘caricature resembles an original.
There are some traits that might be
recognized, but the ridiculous side
has been so often represented by
our enemies, that timid minds be-
come afraid and we behold men to
whom baptism has given the proud-
est of names, the highest of digni-
ties, the most beautiful traits of
soul, and a nobility whose crest
and titles are' emblazoned by God
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raise their heads!

Alas, it is a sad truth that there
are Christians, who.by hanging on
to devotion with fangs of hypocrisy
are a discredit to Catholicity. They,
are the parasites who fasten like
moss to the trunk of a great tree.
But the Church should not be judg-
ed by these unworthy exceptions,
nor should we, by neglecting to ac-
complish her works, allow ourselves
to be classed with them. Does a
great and sincere mind judge of a
whole by some minute details which
disfigure it?

What would we say of a traveller,
who from the summit of Mount Roy-
al, gazing at the marvellous view
before him, the distant mountains
upon the blue horizon, the fields
overflowing with yellow harvests on
which the midday sun poured down
its ripening heat, the river St. Law-
rence flowing on calmly and majes-
tically between two curtains of
green, seeming, after the tumult of
Lachine Rapids, peaceful as a beau-
tiful soul which has conquered a

great passion, what would we say
if such a one, turning from the
magnificent landscape before him

with a disdainful smile, remarked
that within the ficlds of waving
corn some ravishing insects might
be hidden, that some cater-pillars
crawled on the swaying branches of
the or that perhaps a snail
was measuring its slimy length on
the emerald banks of that azure
stream. Such a one would indeed
be unworthy of the glorious land-
scape, his path should lie in lanes.

Nevertheless, such is the conduct
of those who, while contemplating
the divine whole of Catholic action,
offer as a plea for their want of in-
‘terest, the fact that amongst indi-
viduals there may be found parasi-

trees,

tical hypocrites, creatures who
sometimes succeed in daubing all
with their infamous colors. And
they exaggerate the number of
these, in order to find some excuse

for the human respect Ehey would
like to call dignity, and the indii-
ference they fain would justidy.
There was once a man who was
the predecessor of this type, we are
told in the Gospel that his name
was Nicodemus. He too, was a

Disciple of Our Lord, but being
afraid of the censure of the Jews,
he came to the Saviour wunder the

shadow of the night. He seems to
have been the first who loved a re-
ligion whose works and worship
sought obscurity.

CONDITIONS OF ACTION.—Hav-
ing indicated the obligations incum-
bent on each member to act in
with the whole of that body of
which he forms a part, it remains
for us to study the principal condi-
tions by which this activity should
be directed.

First, we must be persuaded that
every Catholic, be he ever so hum-
ble, has an influence to exert and
works - to accomplish; temporal
works, on which we will not insist
here, as they appeal so largely to
sentiment, and even the strongest
minds are more easily lead by senti-
ment than by principles of Faith or
Reason; and spiritual works of
which Our Lord has given us an ex-
ample and which, He told us, cover
a multitude of sins.

These works concern us all, even
as the precept of loving our neigh-
bor, fmd principally of our
neighbor’s soul, concerns us. There-
fore, in order that they may be ac-
complished, it is a necessary condi-
tion that there be no rivalry in the
ministering of them. Although the
one is spiritual and the other tem-
poral, no opposing interest must
ever forge a separation between
the laic and the clerical.

And, why should we fear such a
geparation? Are not we all work-
ing for the same end, to which all
are subordinate? Are not we all
members of the same family, sol-
diers of the same army, commanded
by the same chief? We profess the
same Faith, receive the same sacra-~
ments, adore the same God, then
why should we fear the distrustful
voice which calls out that there is
an enemy in our midst? An enemy?
Does it not seem impossible? Have
not we all, though one may wear
a frock coat and the other a cas-
sock, learned the same catechism
which has taught us that man was
created to adore God, to know
Him, love Him and serve Him, and
thereby to acquire Bternal Life ?
Do we not know that the object of
Civil Society is to help us in this
gervice to obtain Eternal Life?

It alone is the great universal end
for all. Not more for one than for
another, not more for the layman
than for the priest, not more for
the King than for his ministers, not
more, not less for the great lady
who sweeps the rustling silk of her
skirts over the gorgeous carpets of
her brilliant drawing room on the
way to her carriage, than for the
little Sister, in her humble gown of
‘black or grey, who spends the night
‘by the bedside of the dying, in the

loving

‘miserable hovels of the poor.

outside of it all else,—all —all is
but a means. The means, however is
worthy of the end and derives its
value from it. And whether it be
‘called fortune, science, health, pro-
fession or trade, it is of worth only
when united to that end which it
heélps to obtain. Fortune is worth-
less if it elates the soul instead of
helping to save it, and so is
science, unless it illumines the road
to Eternal Life. Medicine is help-
less if it helps not the life which
‘cannot die, and health avails us
nothing if by it we live not in such
a way that we will live forever
with God.

CATHOLIC UNION.—If, then, the
end is one and indivisible and that
all the rest is but a means to at-
tain it, why in the very heart of the
Church is there a species of anta-
gonism between two powers, one
civil, and the other religious, a sort
of opposition of interests, one, tem-
poral, the other eternal?

Will not victory for one mean the
undoing of the other since they
have not been made to destroy each
other by rivalry, but rather to con-
solidate each other by union and de-
pendence?

It would be necessary to travel
far back into the past, to find the
origin of this distrust which stifles
so many great impulses, destroys
the germ of hervic acts, and makes
purely human institutions out of
noble works which a breath of Cath-
olicity would have imbued with a
life divine.

It was Protestantism, with its lib-
eral judgment, that germinated the
first microbe and cast it into our
modern life. It fell among high
places, and attacked Governments,
and from thence the homicidal doc-
trine has descended to us. That doc-
trine which would cut a man in two,
dividing his soul from his body, and
which may be known as ‘“The Sepa-
ration of Church and State.”” Many
a well-intentioned Christian on ac-
count of temporal interests, injured
pride or ill-directed zeal, has caught
the malady, and felt within himself
in his own internal government this
separation of Church and State.
Once this occurs, it means disaster,
for, although his actions may keep
their external form, they are dead.
They may preserve the appearances
of a body, but the soul has depart-
ed and life has gone, the body is
nothing but a corpse.

How shall wWe preserve ourselves
from this death? We who would
live in the body and spirit of Christ,
who would fain accomplish works
that will be registered in the books
of Eternal Life?

Where is the hand that can divel
deep down into our organism and
drag out the evil and destroy it?
Ah, it would be a long and weari-
some task, better far to take such
precautions as will preserve those
who have not yet been tainted.

CATHOLIC FIRST.—A Catholic
must always remember that before
and above all else in life he is a
Catholic. Generally speaking, a
king must forget that he is a king,
before he will lower himself to do a
mean act, and so, when a Catholic
forgets his dignity, it is not long
before he subordinates it to his
state of life, and to the exigencies
of his temporal interests; yet, his
state is merely an accidental means
given him to effect his union with
3od. Numerous and varied as are
our methods of gaining a livelihood,
so also are the means given us for
obtaining our salvation. They are
as links in a chain which is rivetted
in God, and though they may be
far distant {rom each other and
very dissimilar, they are insepara-
bly joined to the first ring which
gives them their value and which
binds them to the Almighty.

For instance, the politician may
be indifferent to the tradesman, the
grocer to the merchant, the doctor
‘to the lawyer, but not one of these
can detach himself from the Chris-
tian within him. To unlink himself

from the chain which binds him,
would mean to separate himself
from God.

Politicians, doctors, lawyers, we
may live without, nor must we be
of their class. Jesuits may not be
considered necessary, nor need we
be of their Order; God alone is in-
dispensable, and without Him we
can have no life.

All, then, must ever remember
that religion is first and before all
else, since it gives to man his char-
acter, His profession or trade,
whatever it be, is merely a qualifica-
tion to tell the class to which he
belongs. Has not the politician,
before receiving a commission from
his oo.untry, received a higher com-
mission from his God? The doctor
and lawyer, have they not, before
obtaining these earthly degrees, ob-
kained the noblest of all titles when
‘they were made children of the
Church by baptism? i

How unworthy would he be who,
g!tﬁwlh claiming to be a  son of

God’s family, would

matters not whether those whom I
employ serve God or not, so long
as they serve me;’’ a doctor who
would say : ‘““So long as I cure the
body, let others look after the
soul;”’ or the founder of a benevo).
ent institution who would desire tg
comfort and assuage the sufferingg
of humanity, but who would be in.
different to the religious Spirit anq
administration of his work, leaving
to others that which should be ac-
complished by himself.

Worse still ' would be he, who
would harbor in his heart a Spirit
of antagonism towards thdse mep.
bers of the great family who are, ag
it were, his older brothers and Sis-
ters; I mean the priests and
who would decry them, invent and
magnify their faults, who would
struggle to lessen their influence by
malicious jibes and jests? Ah, most,

nuns,

unworthy would such a son be.
Even those outside the pale of the
Ohurch must regard such a one as
a renegade and a traitor.
MINLFUL OF DIGNITY. —To be
constantly mindiul of one's dignity

as a Catholic is a necessary condi-
tion to fulfil its obligations,
this

Yet,
must be done with subordina-
tion. We are not permitted 1o
take wupon ourselves a sacerdotal
mission; rather must we make the
lay mission, which is our own, re-
spond to the precept God has given

us, when he confided to each one of
us the care of our neighbor. Ourg
must be a ministry in which caution
never excludes zeal, nor in which

tact excludes ardor, where example
given at the proper time, and coup-
sel gently and decidedly offered will

be productive of lasting good for

the salvation of souls. Above ajj
it is a ministry in which the ingra-
titude of those who receive must
never have power to lessen the love
of those who bestow.

Oh, how great must be our love,

to reach the summit of this height
where Jesus, our model, has
before us!

To labor for others, and to bhe
misunderstood by them. To do
good, and have evil done us in re-
twrn. It is bitter, but it must be
endured.

Some day it may happen that hay-
ing given a part of your life to
awaken that life which never dies
in the soul of another, when blessed
and happy at the result of your la-
bors, you have heard a heart throb
with spiritual life, its cords vibrat-
ing at your kindly words and be-
coming attached to your own heart,
because through it, it has become
reunited to God. If at that hour,
when desiring to do good, you are
accused of doing wrong, when {try-
ing to console and convert, you are
accused of dishomesty and
sion, when malicious lips will whis-
per vile untruths about you, and
even those whom you thought your
friends will allow your name to be
bandied about with all the cruelty
of malignant and sensational sland-
er. Oh, terrible indeed will be that
moment, and bitter that trial to
bear! And when the demon of cal-
umny having caught you in its vi-
clutches, striving to resist
its power, tears blind your
and your heart sinks with discour-
agement within you. When your
pride revolts, and your whole being
rebels against the insults offered to
you, will you throw yourseli on
your knees and cry out f{rom your
soul before your crucifix: Oh! Je-
sus, too much do my sufferings re-
semble your own! If it belongs to
tha refinement of civilization to at-
tack and destroy all those who
would lend it a helping hand, then
give. Oh, give us a place of gsolitude
where the ungrateful enter not, lead
us to some spot where tranquilly
and peacefully we may dwell, where
we need not have your works to
propagate, nor call on others to
bless Your Name!

But oh, no, no. Let us arise with
courage! Catholic action demands
just such a struggle. What must be
crushed before bread can be made.
Virtue bows its head to every breeze
like a frail flower, if its roots are
not buried in pain. Words are bar-
ren when they are not moistened by
tears. The heart is cold and dry
from which warm life blood does
not flow. He is not a Christian
who is not another Christ, who be-
“eomes a Saviour.

Ah, behold Christ the Saviour. He
loved the world. He blessed it. He
saved it, and what did an ungrate-
ful people bestow upon Him in re
turn? Only a crown of thorns to
bind His brow. And nails to pierce
His hands. Yet He has said to US:

“Look upon Me, and do as I do.”
i SRR

I Know that it requires
deal of merit for me to get to Heav-
en, but what I lack T will obtain
from my treasury, which is the
Heart of Jesus.—St. Bernard.
“The more you are beaten about
by the winds of temptation, the
deeper must you cast your roots
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