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oontelned » deadly hereay, because It 
contradicted the teaching of the Bible 
In tbet pu»age where Jimhus commands 
the inn to itand still.—(Precisely the 
same verdict a* that of the Roman con
gregations).—To this Kepler replied 
that as the Bible addressed Itself to 
mankind In general, It spoke of things 
In the life of men as men In general are 
accustomed to speak of them ; that the 
Bible was In no respect a manual of 
optica or astronomy, bat had far higher 
objects in view ; that It was a blame- 
able abuse to seek in It for answers to 
worldly things ; that Joshua had wished 
to have the day prolonged and God had 
responded to his wish ; how this hap
pened was not a subject for inquiry.— 
(Precisely the answer given by Galileo). 
—In spite of this argument,his judges re
peated their condemnation ; and the 
vexations which follow caused him to 
write In despair to bis friend Mastlln :

“That he held it best to imitate the 
disciples of Pythagoras and keep alienee 
on the discoveries he had made, lest like 
Apian he should lose bis situation and 
be doomed to die of hunger.”

The upshot was that he took refuge 
with the Jesuits of Grata and Ingold- 
atadt—of all people in the world—who 
received the great Protestant discoverer 
with open arms because of the services 
he has rendered to science. Kepler 
ended in being appointed Court Aatron- 
nomer to the Emperor Rudolph at 
Prague.

the many voices, yet. If every other of “ John, this Is as hard as a pusale. we examine the writings of Lord Bacon 
Its claims on humanity Itself were waived, I can’t understand it. I do wish you'd the more unworthy does he seem to 
Christianity could still point to one explain it for me." have been of the great reputation
alone to Justify all of Its pretensions. " Very well, Father, I'll tell you. Do which has been assigned to him. The 
Christianity discovered woman. It gave you know Mr. B. that lives Just soon- popular delusion, to which he owes so 
to ns all, believers and unbelievers, the cession to the south on the next line ? much, originated at a time when the
mothers, sisters and wives, as we know That's the man that persuaded me to go history of science was unknown. This
them in our women of to-day. If It had back to Mass." boasted founder of a new philosophy
no other claim to the consideration of “ Why, John, surely that cannot be. could not comprehend and would not 
mankind, this alone, I repeat, would en- I know Mr. B. very well, and he Is not accept the greatest of all scientific dis- 
title It to s place above every other only a Protestant but a red-hot Orange- coverlet* when It waa plainly net before 
known philosophy. Christianity has man. It la impossible that he would his eyes."
lifted woman from the pallet of the try to induce you to go to Mass. He The Instances of false assumption
slave, from mere existence as the female would be more likely to coax you to go which the conservative scientists of
creature, the chattel of burden, to the along with himself to the heretic Italy opposed to Galileo's discoveries
moving beauty and serene dignity of a church." seems to ns truly ridiculous In many
queen ; from the couch of the concubine “I don't know, Father ; and, not mak- oases ; but they are not by any means 
to the sac redness of wifehood and Ing your rlverence an 111 answer, I don’t surpassed by those which we find scat- 
motherhood. Paganism, which always care ; but, just as sure as I'm sitting tered over the words of Lord Bacon, 
reverts to sensuality—it can not do here, it was he that got me to go back Among his aphorisms occurs the fol- 
other, since there is nothing else for it to Mass again." lowing :
to revert to—tends always to drag “ How was it, John ? do tell me all Wooden tIr0WI without an iron 
woman down. Christianity tries always about It, for it Is the queerest thing I polnt penetrate further into a wooden
to raise her up. And woman la to man ever heard of.” substance than the same arrows pointed
like his conscience : good, his highest “ Well, Father, it was this way. One wlth lro_ owlng to the similarity of 
inspiration and sanction ; bad, his moat fine bright Sunday morning shortly eDbstance.”
potent influence for evil. Between man after Christmas I was out there standing » It t, certain that in projectiles the
and woman this relationship of good and by the gate, taking a whiff of the pipe, impBot [„ not u violent at too short a 
evil has, in all history, been the same ; when Mr. 6. and his family came driving dl8tBn0e as a little afterwards." 
it is Inevitably to the end, action and along on their way to the Protestant ». çpbere la a singular motion of attrao- 
reactlon. church. As soon as be saw me he tion between quick-silver and gold ; and

Christianity, then, la a profession and pulled up his horses ; and when we had tho8e who work surrounded by the 
a service—a devotion to the human and passed aloh other the time of day he T8por8 qJ qai0k.silver are wont to hold
the Divine, consider a moment : Here asked me (for of course he knows I’m B piece of gold In their mouths to collect
is a body of Catholics the world over, of a Catholic) Il I wasn’t going to Mass tbe exhalations, which would otherwise 
every race and dime—more than two this morning. I told hlm I wasn’t, that ettaok tbe head and bones ; and this 
hundred millions of people, who, in the I hadn't been there for better than a leoe of gr0W8 white.”
simplest analysis, are a body of men and year, that something had come over me „ There la n0 expansive motion to be 
women that have agreed, and who strive that kept all thoughts of God and rellg- 8|jowed for Ignited iron, for it does not 
to place their minds and bodies under a ion out of my head, and that I was a ieell ltl ^pn, unger the influence of 
certain decent restraint. Imposed on bad Catholic." heat but retains the same apparent
them, not alone by their God-given in- “ Yes, John, I understand ; and what dimensions."
stlnots, but by the definite word of God did Mr. B. say to that ?” He Blso describes an experiment by
Himself, speaking directly through the “ Something, Father, that I never ex- whioh he succeeded in reducing water 
living voice of His Church. And pre- peoted. He said, “ John, do you be- to aeTen.ejghths of Its original volume 
cisely as to what constitutes such a re- lieve that when the priest says tbe B pressure 1
straint, these two hundred millions are words of consecration the Lord Jeans *• gTery tangible body with which we 
perfectly agreed. Is It not a spectacle, comes down there on the altar ? and I Bre acquainted contains an invisible 
supernatural ? said, Oh yes, Mr. B. glory be to God, I BDd intangible spirit, over which it Is

Outside the Catholic Church we see believe every bit of it; and its true ; drawn, and which it seems to clothe, 
in onr day as the abiding place of the too, for the Lord Himself says so." The departure or emission of this spirit
fast-falling sects, a spiritual desert “ That Is right, John, so He does say le lendered sensible in the rust of 
where the hot sun of the unaided Intel- so : but what did Mr. B. say when you metBi1>" etc., etc. 
lect parches the life of the son'. Its told him that ?’ Bacon's collection of experimental
shifting Jsands of negation are swept by “ Well, Father,” he said, “ All right, prot,iem, 0B[led the Silva Silvarnm is 
the burning winds of license. Tbe de- John, believe it if yon like, but I don t ,n,| 0, 8lm[iBr g0tentiflo Actions, which 
basement of the marriage relation to believe a word of it. See here, John, Becon implicitly takes for granted—the 
the tld paganism is practiced every- H I believed as you do I'll tell what I d reading of which is as fanny as a page 
where in it, not only by the least worthy, do. I d.never miss Mass if was possible 0, panoh ._8ny of which could have 
but by the illustrions in thought and for me to be present. I'd drive to the e8gUy re|nted by a single carefully 
leadership, The stunted family, the church through the worst storms that gonflneted experiment on the spot, 
one child, or two, or no children home, Canada has ever seen, on the coldest Bnt what |a most to our point is the 
the easy divorce—first aid, now as days that have ever come, and on the faot thBt BaooI1 categorically rejected 
always to mere passion—have found hottest Sundays that have ever shone the whoie Copernican system, and spoke 
good standing and more than tacit sym- out of the heavens : and, once I was In- of oopernious as “a man who thinks noth- 
pathy within the tolerant limits of its side the church door I'd get down on lng of introducing fictions of any kind 
elastic practices. my knees, and I'd crawl up to the juto nBt0re, provided his calculations

And if the arrogance of the apothegm place where my God and Saviour was tnrn oat wei| ->
be permitted the convert he may to the lying on the altar I" Well, Father, that’s vVhewell complains that Bacon did 
still recurring question ; ‘ Why did you what brought me back to Mass. After nol eTen understand the older system of 
become a Catholic ?" always answer : he went away I thought It over, and ptoiemy which Copernicus had sup-

‘ Like Henry IV—to gain a King- saw that I deserved every word be said p|anted.
doml" — Frank H. Spearman, in Exten- to me, and I was terribly ashamed that j am" not patting this fact forward
Sion. I should lay myself open to be talked to wlth the invidious object of belittling

in that way by a heretic—a good man Baoon or 0f demolishing one of the Pro- 
indeed and a kind neighbor, but still a teatant idole.
heretic.” give fair play to Bacon's Italian contem

poraries, by showing that their blind 
reverence tor a traditional inheritance 
of bogus learning was not anything dis
tinctively Catholic.

In wider confirmation of the same 
equalizing argument, 1 mayxadd that as 
Bacon “the lather of modern science’ ! 
sided with the intransigency of the 
medievais against Copernicanism, so 
also did Descartes, “the father of modern 
philosophy” (falsely so-called) whose 
theory of vortices did much to keep 
back the development of modern 
science.

Nor was this “opposition to the great
est of all scientific discoveries,” con- 
flued to these two branches. For, as 
we read in Hal lam : "In the middle of 
the seventeenth century and long aiter- 
wards ; there were still mathematicans 
of no small reputation who struggled 
staunchly for the immovability of the 
earth."

time when ho often came In before re- ley hands with his own warm ones, Temperament disposed me very early 
tiring lust to look at her, and If she then palled off the boots, and warmed In life to much reading. I read omnlvor- 
happened * to be awake, she would her chilled feet In tbe same way, all onsly, chiefly perhaps of flotlon, but 
make him sit by the bed and chat the while murmuring terms of endear- among other matter some history fell In

m'entai* vision as he bad last seen her, “No, sweetheart. You’re not dream- fiction; I mean ^"dl'vrithïlfierenros 
nrushed and terrified at hit harsh man- lng. I’m here, and my arms are around such history as has to do with differences

r,Qreîhe^e,mo,« th°.ti«kir c.rr
gave,her'1 more*0brendyT*an^MJhe* next

He went out dosing the door softly. time the brown eyes opened, two week enters to the doctrines and practices of 
The library was un tenanted when he arms tried to encircle his neck but fell the Church Itself. I wssqulte Innocent, 

entend ro to Z^t totti“wlndow. and back. Then as If devlnlng the tear in too, of knowing that them, misdeed*
,he *°“ himthe’“‘ettlng SÏÏEiïïS Zr^eeMouMw

fù-n—M— to mind. Hi, 8MM-b.lMMwmg-lb.kwk kto b, ,he togwbro. mlkw ol the 8MM-

!r,K^bi,nSSrtru,'~ ;«;i»M^c,M£«Ukw...b:

“w *- ssï S'rüSsr?S£î sa ^
g “Arow.”’ he to his wife, “ I flannelette nightie, and tucked into economic and religious license ; the sue-

%» M.* _______ mm —- tsrstasrsavn
».** js îsjrasra.’Sir-k.ï.s'îîstd'ïïx.-ss ï£h-“ acfïïdiiïzsu.ïïisUïS
bRImr “ night ? He drove the soft She paused noting the look ol pain to me wholly through myreadtog; the 
thought away, and strode forward. his face. Then he asked her to try and springs ol history are poisoned against

When he entered the church the work brace op before seeing her mother. all Inexperienced readers.
H “'^rhl^r w8ero ‘ronfteX mîght havè'romething*™eat—T've hai wotld ^d^thout^y’flU o, définit! 

«mmlng and going, and theve.tr, nothing today, and very little yester-
!t!ft^ri5S°and toritSoTi ‘Oh, m, poor lamb!" cried the I tod become Interested in the brillian- 
picture of the Crucified One at which he father, as he hurried from the room. ole. of the French
alwavs loved to look. Bnt tonight the He was back In a lew minutes with used to hear more of them then, than
deeply sorrowful eyes ol the Saviour biscuits and wine. He sat by the bed- now—and I wu superficially agnostic.

m/d to look at him with reproach, side while she ate, and watched the life In the large city, however, to which I 
to Lord?’ hemurmured, “ my daughter coming back to her face. bad been drawn, I made my home with
offended and I cast her forth/' “There now, I feel a whole lot better, a Catholic family, and when the time of

Still from thcTmystlo depths of the May I see Mamma?” indecision finally and disquletingl, came,
Divine Eyes there roomed to come an Mr. Steele entered his wife's room one of the factors in strengthening me 
accusing’look. Then Robert Steele with a light step, and smiling face, on theroad
looked searchingly back into hU own “I've put a gust in Angelas room, he ing life of Catholics whom I nad lntl- 
rou.,«,d began hU examination of con-1 announced. ^ ^ ^ ^ I matelyjroowm ,

After a long time he rose up, and peated in surprised displeasure. Catholic practice savored of credulity,
went into the vestry. Presently he “Yes; come and see.” , Modern miracle, were a stumbling-
came out, and knelt for a time before Mechanically she followed him block to me and a serloui one. My
tbe main altar. Then he crossed over scarcely knowing what to expect. At attitude on this point was one ol! eon- 
to the left. High up, amid the ever- the dour he paused, letting her tempt for the vagaries o, c»‘bollc be- 
greens that sheltered the mimic stable, pass before him. Quickly her eyes lief. Indeed, my position towards Cath- 
there glimmered a single star. He knelt rested on the bed. Then the loving ollolt, was one of suspicion and oou- 
down beside the lowly mai-ger, and let light of two brown eyes caught her own, temptnous distrust, based on the con- 
his eyes rest on the image therein. Was and with a glad cry she sprang forward, sclousl, superior, Po^to^royjnsoient, 
he dreaming? or could it be? Surely As she again felt the beloved form in attitude of reading and thought on that 
there was a living baby lying close be- her arms the sorrow of the past year subject among English speaking re
side the waxen imago of the Christ faded, and it seemed her soul was get- testants. _____
Child Yes, he could distinctly see by ting a foretaste of heaven. It was, then, upon a vague and genera
the light of the star, the tin, face, and Then came a few breathless questions indictment, b"®4 °° erro”
SHwttùsSrtt TJSTS Jr-Sb*-=•= ""“SEE
SSu'srs.Mi.vs: 2S5?asasz&Jst WsaSSfitouch of other little flogera had done, long for a sight of my baby. tribunate almost as unworthy as
eighteen vests ago to-night, when his "Your babyl” chorused the parents. which I bad summoned her. 
bifby daughter hMl been laid in his arm» “Oh, I lorgot you didn’t know. You A iurther Personal ”*‘^a ‘ntf“be 
for the first time. His “Christmas see, I waa freezing and starving, and I au obstacle. I was ‘ Mason -nd tbe 
Babv " he bad always called her. was afraid she would starve too. 1 order was interdict. From the Masonic

Without stopping to think or reason, didn’t know wbat to do. I think I was side of the question in . ■
be gathered the little waif into hie almost crazy. So I took her to the was no reason that I could see why 1 
arms and started down the dim aisle church, and laid her in the manger could not belong to the Church and to 
with his burden. lie went straight to beside the image of the Infant Saviour, the order. But what I realized 
his wile and laid it in hot arms. Then I knelt down and told the dear lively wasjthat Masonry was not vital in

Why, Robert," she exclaimed. Virgin Mother that she would just have my life, whereas the choice of an au- 
“ where did the baby come from ?” to take care of my little one, for the thontative religion was extremely vital.

He told her where he found it. sake i f the little Jesus, whom she had On the subject of miracles I found my
“What wi'l we do with it ?" she once carried in her own blessed arms, difliculties based on mere misappreheu- 

asked andTovUgl, caressed the sweet I watched from a |dark corner till 1 saw siens of Catholic doctrine On becom- 
atom ' Papa carrying her away. It seemed as ing a Catholic 1 was asked to accede on

“ Keep, guard, and shelter it ; and if I couldn’t keep from following, yet I this point to one proposition : that in 
maybe the Lori in His mercy will pro- dared not. then I fainted." tbe life of the Church, miracles always
tect and cure for our own lamb that my It was acme time before either parent had been and always would be possible , 
harshnessTas cast forth." could speak. "Where is you, husband?" but that the ..t? partiou

Then the mother let lall the relieving finally asked the father. lar miracle is : *
tears Tenderly he gathered the two “ Sick of fever in the charity ward of Devotion to the Blessed Virgin wasj an 
teto hteams the wif/of his bosom, and a hospital.” „ offensive point ‘--C»thol,o practice,
the nameless waif. "He shall not be there an hour Certainly when once I had freed royselt

“ Oh Robert, you'll forgive onr darl- longer than I can help,” he promised. from prejudice, it did not need profound

r - - - - - - - - - - - - - ,rJ£rÆ=«"*“.ï■"t'S'frr....... w.-W GIFTEIiHOmm’TELLS ■wj-.-j-.-atiSS.
cosuifoioN

ionger there, nor was her address Qp F,CT10N AND HISTORY “elf whether tZese «nettes Ze du^to
jSttXSTZrZ I- looking a ^o, many ^hTmat‘church
: : ?b M fguore^Irer existence, years on t/e most important step in my *, Christ I grew to learn has neve, been 

But thedav wore on without his having life I marvel more and more that the other than all merciful.
« in elne to her whereabouts claims of Christlanitj —by which I mean, Never more strongly than to-day
’ Sim tel! honlL h!^tiked to the very precisely, the claims of the Catho- hBTe the claims of tbe Church urged 
t ?i. !h „ffiro but returned dtoap- lie Chnrch-sré ignored, or feebly evad- themselves on thoughtful men. We are 

i/.Z wlih^’airZg AS he ed by so many of those to whom they witnessing everywhere the failure of
P n!rch of Us home he fancied should appeal. non-O.thUle principles ; of education
neared the porch of Us home ne laneiea ee marvel almost as ranch withont Christian religion, or morality
o* aa,i, ,?/hg tZsbrubb™ v He toew _and every convert mn.t-th.t I without Christian religion, of organized 
t/e man must soon pass through the should have been ”er*j »°oiet?- lnd«ed'without Chneti,n rellg'
stream of tight that the tib- * Bnkl/gUon| ’Btep in the road to °The troth blnntly is. that for the
rary window. He concealed himroil, ^ seema m0Bt Iragil^- BTe,age man in this world, bnt two paths
^The shaft ôf brltiiant light distinctly almost accidental. Yet the convert lie open. One is indicated by Chris- 
revealed the figure with afar oap pulled know, that the chain was not merely a tlanity ; the other urged by ronsnaUty. 
feX6/ver the face a long Raglan over- fortnitons sueceseion of happenings. The exceptional man, who treads neither, low over the face, . long Raglan over in Bll ot the divine economy is t, too rare to be reckoned within any

h!d been a number of petty more myateriou. than the movement of inclusive consideration ol human ; flairs. 
There had been a n JL God>g Kraoe. if only one wills to oorre- On its human aide, Ohrtetianlty—I mean

Ute mZs^o iîÜt to the phone,1 and spond-that is the thing ; if he will leap, distinctively, Catholic Christ anity-k 
Ma vhemllM nf his discovery In as it were, through the mists of uneer- the sole effective philosophy of restraint; 

notified the po , , 8tealc/- atep talnty, into the bosom of God, Himself, it i, the noblesse oblige of a fallen hn-
* ^‘“^he wUk and thin th! then all the rest will be added to hi. mBnUy. For whether we believe, or do

hell8 ran « h! ansZered it to s lender store of faith and hope. Lot believe, Ul reflecting men are
düL,nb the rorvants having retiré Every convert naturally wishes that .greed that human nature tends contin- 
Ztore him ,to!dT poliromro, suppZ- his own story might be of use to others. n8,iy t0 ,tnk to levels incomparably be- 
I * ! intimate form. PP To me, Cardinal Newman s story was jow the level of the beasts.

m m haven't killed the most moving—his "Apologia.” I Christianity, whether considered as a
him? ” hüxcteîmed Mhroti did not see Father Kent Stone'. “The 8pectaole or a philosophy, is the most
W“No I never Ut hîfi at all," denied Invitation Heeded,” until 1 had become fB80in,ting of studies in this life. It 
.. No’..l _ 1 a Catholic. And it must be remembered, Blone Bfl0rda elemental straggles, deep-
1 “-r/en whv don't you take your too, that whatever the human influences ly moving contrasts, and inevitable, as 
nrte merat once to the station? ” that contribute to bring one to the door wel| as never ending strife. For, once
P uR^an-e I want to see who it is,” be of the Church, there remains for the the sense of sin is lost, sin itself loses all 

d Zshln’g Û. way “to the lighted convert one extremely vital matter that poignancy and interest ; everything 
Tati PThmehe patifd the far o.f off, he mast work ont for himself-that Is, ,PB„8 to the negligible depth of sensual 
h ■ tombie of brown hair fell down an adequate understanding of a Faith 0Bpr|ce.

tn that to him is very new and strange ; and In the same way the one great refuge
, upon the character of this working out |rom present-day provincialism of

woman. ehildl ” cried Mr everything depends# If it be ^thorough, thought is the Catholic Church, it isR^ in amroemen” the Ln» will be, at lerot, staunch, it not in ltB8 te,m, of Truth alone, that any
S^he notiromao passed into the Ub- always edifying Catholicity ; a convie- .dequate understanding may be had of 
rJv aSd teld his unconscious burden tion so deep-seated and compelling that Christian civiltxation-of what Europe 

vaonnh “Can vou cet some it becomes a master Influence, » part and has been in the fullness ofsii?0v’»1<he »aked of the half dased parcel of thought and life itself. If, on I that civilisation, and of what
faThe/ ?The brandy was administered, the other hand, tbe matter be only form- we Bn are to-day in its eclipse. 
f the eyelids began to ally worked out, the conversion may The more adequate one s knowledge of
aDf»JÎ “She’s coming round. I’d result in a state worse than the first, the Christian religion, and I must repeat, 
wfTJ hA ffoioK ” announced the police- The very working-out process will take \ here use “Christian and ‘ Catholic as 
Zn Atth! door he turned. “Can I complexion largely from what a man one_the greater ia hla corrective of the 
Ï -nJthinir else for yon?” he In- brings to the study of the Church. In myopia ol present day thought. In say-
do anything e this out of the moat instances, I think, it takes years for lng f “The only clear thought to-day in
papersV' and he thrust a bill into the !fTe re!f maj«“ ».oc teSSt!’ ’*

dWtoe lMtua-

A Christmas Wish 
What do I want for Ohrlatmaa day?
A few glad hearts about me.
Some smiles to tight me on my way 
As proof that yon don't donbt me.
And then If yon choose yon may climb 

my kcee,
And smother my cheek with kisses.
And I am sure that the heart of me 
Won't ache for a thing it misses.
Just tiptoe to where I sit and doze,
And give me your fond embraces,
And all of my different cares and woes 
Will vanish to other places.
Just give me y onr love in the old-time 

way.
Bestow on me your caresses,
And my battered old heart on Christ

mas day
Will forget all the past distresses.

—Detroit Free Press

Her Christmas Prayer
Mary Mother he good to him;

Be kind to him this day—
’Twill be the only Christmas time 

That he has been away.
I promised him a world of toys 

If he would only stay 
Sure, heaven’s fall of little boys 

That sing and laugh and play.
But you would know the smile of him 

Among a thousand more;
His smile will make all else seem dim 

When you call him “Asthore.”
I promised him a splendid tree,

With candles all aglow,
O Mary Mother, you can see 

’Twas me that loved him so.
And surely, surely, you will see 

My boy so sweet and slim—
His eyes are hungering for me 

As my eyes are for him.
Mary Mother, be good to him;

Be kind to him this day—
‘Twill be the only Christmas time 

That he has been away.
—W.D. Nesbit in Harper's Weekly

am merely trying toTHE ORANGEMAN’S CONVERT
To the Editor of The Lamp : Allow 

me to send y» u the following, which, I 
think, is suitable for a Catholic 
Perhaps you would like to print it in 
The Lamp. I vouch for the truth of it.

Yuurs faithfully Nemo.

A VITIATING FALLACY 
EXPLODEDpaper.

Perhaps the most vitiating fallacy 
Protestant controver- 

that the
In a parish in western Canada, some prevalent among 

twenty years ago, an Irish peasant- bialists is to take for granted 
farmer became very negligent as to the defects, both of the scientific and of the 
performance of his religious duties, theological mind in Galileo’s time, arose 
Sunday alter Sunday passed by, and he from tbe faot tnac both scientists and 
was never seen at Mass, and at length he theologians were Catholic—or in other 
grew so careless as to allow moie than a words, that the distinctive creed of the 
year to elapse without " going to his Komau Church lay at the back of the 
duty ” or making his Communion. whole mischief, says RnV. Ernest Hull,

Of course this could not go on un- g. j,f in the Bombay Examiner, 
known to the pastor, and the good it requires only a very slight insight 
priest v ent to see him more than twice futo the history of the time to show 
or thrice to find out what was the mat- that this is not the case. In other 
ter. But the parishioner—let ua call matters, such as the constitution and 
him John—put bis pastor ofi with the authority of the Church, the doctrines 
usual excuses, such as how hard he had 0f the sacraments, of indulgences, of 
to work to make both ends meet, how justification, of the culfcus of saints and 
tired he was in tbe morning, how glad the use of images and relics, etc., there 
be was to have one day in seven for a polaric difference between the
rest, how hot the weather was in sum- Catholic and the Protestant standpoints, 
mer, how bitter cold in winter, how he But in questions regarding tbe authority 
could not afford to dress as he would aLde inspiration and the meaning of 
like to dress when going to meet bis Scriptures no such differences existed 
neighbors in church, etc., etc. So the —| mean, none such as to effect the 
priest's visits and exhortation, and per- question before
suasion were all in vain ; John still re- eciecce the same traditional doctrines 
mained away from Mass, and would not prevailed in both camps, 
make his confession.

The priest, as it happened, bad a mis-
Bien in his parish, the following Advent, It would not be difficult with a little 
and the missioner was a Benedictine casting about among books, to prove 
whom we shall call Father H. The mis- this twofold point to demonstra- 
slon waa well attended, and was very tion. But for our present purpose let 
successful — particularly among non- a single example suffice in each case.
Catholics, many of whom were present Lord Bacon was born in lobl and 
at every service, even at the early daily died in 1626, and therefore stands prac- 
Mass. But John was never seen in the tlcally contemporary with Galileo and 
church. When the mission had been Kepler. Lord Bacon has been habitu- 
I roing on a few days the pastor told ally called The Father cf Modern 
Father H. about John, and drove him Science, and it is one of the glories of 

over to visit him, hoping (and praying Protestantism to claim him as its own. 
no doubt) that the missioner might be Lord Bacon's fame in this regard rests 

successful than he himetlf had upon his two works The Great Instaura- 
been. But all in vain, for the efforts of tion and the Novum Organon, 
the mlai loner were no more effectual It is to bis credit that he was instrn- 
than those of the regular pastor of the mental in bringing forward the necea- 
parista. The mission came to an end, sltj of a more inductive study of nature 
and John was still as careless as ever, as a check on the apriorism of the 
letting even the feast of Christmas pass medieval schools. But his merit both 
by without assisting at Mass. But to- as a philosopher and a scientist has 
wards the beginning of Lent John, to been highly overrated; and the compar- 
the surprise of the congregation, and to atlve exiguity of his claims has been re- 
the surprise and delight of his pastor peatedly recognized by independent
was seen at church one Sunday morning writers, both Catholics and non-Oatho- career. R .
regnteîl^ Su!dTj tfte! s!!dtey!° *tteBd '^De Maistre states that “Baoon in his with'Ltrologlcsl almanacs. Both made

dneed, called to see him one day ; and, takes to attain it. He dlsooTered little tation thereby. Both vteie honored 
after telling him how pleased he was to of what he pretends to have discovered, with the post of mathematicans to 
see him attending to a duty he had His Novum Organon is replete with the reigning houses, and both suffered from 
nenlected so long, asked him how the prejudices which possessed him. He insufficient pay for their eminent ser- 
ebangehad come about. makes flaring blunders in astronomy, in vices. Both were involved in vexatious

“John "said he, “when I used to logic, in physios, in natural history, and disputes with obstinately conservative 
call here last year, and try to persuade fills his pages with childish observa- opponents. ‘//th (Ititim
you to attend the publie worship ol the tiens, trifling experiments and ridicu- party prevailed. Finally both Galileo 
Almighty, what was it I said to you at ions explanations.” and Kepler were hauled before the theo-
anv of mv visits that has brought you to Lest this view be discounted by the logical tribunal and condemned tor 

e-ein ?” fact that it proceeds from a Catholic heresy. .
“ Oh Father, it wasn’t anything yonr- writer, let us listen te Ueberweg, a non- I allude here to the condemnation of 

self said at all ; nothing that you said Catholic, who says: Kepler by the theological faculty olto'me had the least elect on me, and "Bacon’s development of the prlncl- Tabingen!(Proteatant) in lSBO, for affirm^ 
mav God forgive me !" pies of his method was in many respects ing the identical scientific truth for

“Well John. If it was not anything I a failure; and his attempts to apply which thirty-seven years later Galileo 
said to von that has made the change, those principles by personal lnvestlga- got into trouble. When he wrote his 
It mus/ have been something that tion i. not to be compared with the celebrated work Prodromns Dlsserta- 
Father H. said to you. What was it ?" achievements of earlier and oontempor- tlonnm Oosmographiearnum to demon- 

“ Indeed Father, It wasn't anything aneona investigators ol nature. strate the truth ol the Copernican sys-
that he said ayther. Every word that And Professor Draper: “Baoon torn, he had to lay it before the Acade- 
both of yon said to me rowled off of me never received the Copernican system, mieal Senate of Tubingen for their 
jnat like wather off a dnok's hack. I With the audacity of Ignorance he pro- approbation, without which It could not 
waa netting so hardened, so I wea : turned to criticize what he dld,not under- be printed.
b!t 8thank God, I'm that way no itand, rod with a superb eopeelt dlspar- The unanimous decision ol the divines 
longer" 7 aged the great Copernicus. The more In this eenate was that Kepler a book

\

Written for the Catholic Rbcor»

Suffering Not in Vain
The noblest men I know on earth 
Are those whose souls have felt the 

smart
Of sorrow, sadness, care and pain,
And grief that rends the human heart.
Such souls are tike a sunny eve 
That follows days of biithing storms— 
The rage is calmed, the strife sub

dued—
Nought now remains but golden charms.
The souls that sufier learn the worth 
Of fellow-feeling, patience stri ng 
Oi deeds that help, of words that 

cheer.
Of smiles that move like martial song.
Such souls expand and reach away 
Beyond the bounds of selfish love :
They bend to lift the broken reed : 
They lead the way to Heaven above.
Then why should we from suffering fly, 
Or hesitate to bear our cross 
The gold would rest a worthless thing 
Did fire not cleanse it of its dross.

—Tlioa. R. Gorman, Grand Seminary, Quebec

PROTESTANT THEOLOGIANS

Let this suffice towards providing a 
proper historical perspective in the de
partment ot science. Turning to the
ology it has next to be shown that the 
condemnation of Copernicanism was not 
peculiar to Catholic divines, bnt was 
shared just as actively by Protestant 
divines.

It is a well known fact that at the 
very time when the Popes were patron
izing the waitings ol Copernicus, Luther 
was calling him “a fool" because be had 
turned astronomy upside down, and Mel- 
anctbonl and practically all Protestant 
preachers and professors were strongly 
condemning the system as contrary to 
the teaching of the Bible.

A most striking instance comes before 
ns in tbe case of Kepler who (born 1571, 
died 1630) was a strict contemporary of 
Galileo, and occupied the same scientific 
place in Germany as Galileo did in 
Italy. The two biographies are so 
strikingly timilar as to suggest a clever 
parody.

Galileo waa ot a well reputed civic 
family, so was Kepler. Galileo was 
handicapped by “an ill-starred union,” 
so was Kepler. Galileo was engaged in 
a constant straggle with ill-health, so 
was Kepler. Galileo suffered from 
family misfortune and constant poverty, 
so did Kepler. Galileo nibbled at a 
clerical vocation, so did Kepler. Both 
worked themselves up to a university 

Both were captivated by the

us. Similarly inwas no

PROTESTANT SCIENTISTS

For the Catholic Record

The Message of the Christina Bells
Hark to the bells ?

The Xmas bells, from grey church 
steeple pealing ;

And sweet the thoughts that in onr 
hearts arise,

As down the wings of time we hear 
their music stealing.

Of Peace on earth and Faith beyond 
the skies.

Ring ont, sweet bells,
The blessed message of Redemption 

telling,
The same glad tidings of the angel’s 

song ;
In Christian hearts responsive chords are 

swelling
“ It Is the King ”—we hail Him clear 

and strong.
Dear Xmas bells,

Preach, “ Charity sums up the Master's 
teaching,

That Law is Love, and One is King 
o'er all,

That Hate's the coin ol Hell ;"—and 
mindful of this preaching,

We’ll brothers be who hear the 
Saviour's call.

Ring ont, sweet bells,
And may your notes drown aught of 

petty faction,
Yonr message heal the wounds of old 

discord,
And may it be to all a call to action,

In harmony to battle tor the Lord.
—D. A. Casey—Xmas leii.

more

around the thin, pinched face of a

Learning without wisdom is Kke a 
sword without e handle.
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