NORTHW EST REVIEW

The Northwest Review

18 PRINTED AND PUBLISHED AT
(78 PRINCESS STREET.

KVERY WEDNESDAY BY

E. J. DERMODY & CO.

J. K. BARRETT, LL.D., Editor-in-Chief.

T ADVERTISING KATES,
de known on appiication. )
mgrders 1o discontinue ad¥&rtlsements must
be sent to this oftice in writing. L
Adveriisements unaccompanied by S{)emﬁc
pstructions inserted until ordered out.
SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

Al Postage is paid by the Publishers.
The NORTHW EST HEVIEW $2 a year, $1 for
nths.
Mélrxxxl\? Rz;ms.—Slx copies of the NORTHWEST

REVEW for $10. In ordering for clubs, the
tull numherorsubsc&iptions, with the cash

8t be sent at one time.

m: ents wanted to Canvs ss for the NYorth-
west Review, in every tewn in the North-

. Write for terms.

w?‘éathouc correspondent wanted in every

town.

K enltil%tul'uwzs'r ReviEW _is the official
ovgan for Manitoba and the Nortuwest of the
Catholic Mutual Benefit Association.

Correspondence conveying facus of Interest
will be welcomed and piublished.

Address all Communications to THE
NORTHWEST REVIEW. Post office Box &8,
Winnipeg, Man.

NOTICE.

or will always gladly receive (1)
A'ﬁgfcidxgg on Catholic matters, matters of
general or local importance, even political
Lf not of a PARTY character. (:.) LETTERS ‘Ok“
similar subjects, whether conveying oI ark-
ing information ov controversial. (34)~ {‘IE Iv;s
NOTES, especially such as are of & La\%mﬂc
character, from every d\strkct'ln h oxi )
Western Onuario, Manitoba, the Ferribtpr“eg
and British (olumbia. (1) NOTES So cnl

roceedings of every Catholie .oc:)w)é
hroughout the city or country. Such‘ ni &8
will prove of much benefit to the soc et%
shemselves by making their work kpown
the publie

OUR ARCHBISHOY’'S LETTER.

sr. BoNIFACE, May 10th, 1893.

Mr. E. J. Dermody. Last 1 of it
SIR,—I sce by the last l&sue he
Ng;;}?w::s‘r' RuvIEW that you have been in-
trusted by the dircectors of th journal with
ne management of the same, ‘the company
for the present ’l‘q;aix\ixlg charge of the edi-
muns.’ X
toi’igéggl&)b tell you that 1 take a deep in-
terest in the NORTHWEST REVIEW which is
the only English Catholic paper published
within the limits of Manitoba dnd the North-
west Territories, I hope thatyou wiil obtain
& remunerative sucecess. It 18 enough that
tne editors do their work gratuitously, it can-
not be expected that the material partofthe
publication should remain without remuner-
ation. 1therefore strongly recommend to
wil Catholies under my jurisdiction to give a
yiberal support to the NORTHWEST REVIEW.
It has fully my approval, though, of course, 1
cannot be responsible fer every word contain-
s in it. ‘The editors write as they think
toper,they are at full liberty to say what
fuev wish and in the way they like best.
The sole control 1 can claim is over the prin-
eiples they express and 1 have no hesitation
tnstating that the principles announced by
them are sound and ought to be endorsed by
every sound Catholic in this country.

T therefore consider that you enter a good
work and I pray to God that He will bless
youin its accomplishment.

I remain.
Yours all devoted 1n Christ,
tALEX. ARCHBISROP OF b’l(‘). B\(;N]IFACE,
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EDITORIAL NOTES,
Sir Horace Walpole stuted that the
easiest crop to produce was patriots. Like
mushrooms they grow up in one night.
Every fellow with an axe to grind pol-
itically, every sorehead who has been
turned cown, every bigot and fanatic
who wants to make a clamor, calls him-
selt a patriot. That is wnsound patriot-
ism that has its birth in the secret con-
clave, and is only upbeld by the virtue of
a gecret oath.

The periodical and vatural yearning
for a plan of “unity” among the sects is
again beard, and in a more pronounced,
if a more feverish, manner than usual
If “unity” means au aggregation of what
they all believe, it would be Catholicity,
because there is not a single Catholic
dogma, even to Infallibility, that is not,
taught or inculcated in some one or more
of the sects. If this “unity” means the
elimination of everything denied by
some one of the sects, Christianity would
no longer remain, as many of them {ear
to pos.tively affirm even the Divinity of
Cnrist. The issue is, Catholicity or
Infidelity. '

His Eminence Cardinal Gibbens
states that he would draw the lines at
theaters during Lent. He thinks should
the process of your canonization ever
come up, the devil's advocate would
be the only one who would mention tlis
incident. The lines at theaters, such as
they are now-a days, should be drawn
the year round. Selirespecting, decent
men and women should be ashamed to
be seen in the modern theater. Most of
the mounted plays are but appeals to
the baser passions. Lewdness and
gensuality gilded and reflned, triumph.
Itis almost the exception now-a-days
to read of the so-called promment actors
and actresses, but whose lives are imn-
moral. You certainly would not invite
them into your homes, you would be
ashamed of their acquaintance. Theaters
that pander to passion, should be left
severely alone at all times.

A non-Catholic paper, and a paper
that during thirty years bhas been ever
anti-Catholic whenever the interest s of
Catholicity were in issue, the N, Y,
Evening Post, renders the following
verdict upon the only attempt that
Protestantism ever made, unaided by
having Catholicity along side it to compel
it into some imitation of Catholic courses,
10 convert and civilize a Heathen people,

“We are not called on to prove that
any missionary cheated or despoiled any
Hawaiian. e would not do so if we
could. On the facta now before the world,
the burden of proof is on the missionaries.
After having been tor seventy years the
pastors, teachers, guides and guardians
of a stmple, ignorant, mobile, newly-civ-
ilized race, the property ot the islands
is found to be mainly in their possession,
in that of their sons, and other able,
industrious and energetic white men,
with whom they act and sympathize. At
the same time we find the missionaries,
sons of missionaries and theirfriends here
at homae in the religious press joining in
general denunciation of same natives as

idolatrous, igporant, unchaste and
unfit for self-government. ‘There is no
court of equity in the world which wounld
not under these circomstances, finding
the missionaries laden with so much pro-
perty, compel them to explain how they
cupe by it. When a guardian is found
rorged with the poods of Liis vard, he is
not allowed to ey off Ly abusing the
ward, or showing how silly orignorant he
is.”” 'I'his is worse than failure, 1t is con-
scienceless—heartless—ygreed. It is an
incitement 1o paganism among the peo-
ple where such “missionaries’ exist.

Superior-General of the Oblates of Mary
Immaculate, who arrived in Winnipeg
on Saturday morning, hias been the reci-
pient of a spontaneous and warm wel.
come on the part of the Catholics of 8t.
Bouniface und Winuipeyg, an account of
which will be found on the first page of
this issue. This is as it shouid be. The
Catholfcs of the whole of this Northwest
would indeed be a most ungrateful body
were they to allow the Superior-General
of the devoted Missionary Fathers of
that illustrious Order to come among
them witi;out marking such an advent
with every manifestation of joy and

pleasure. When it is remembered all
they have dene and are still doing for
the glory of God and the salvation ot
souls ip the vast and, in some instances,
uninaabitable portion of this country;
when we take a retrospective glance at
their missionary labors for the past half-
century in the great Northwest, we are
filled with admiration, reverence, and

gratitude to God for showing forth in

those men’s lives an apostolic zeal and

devotion as great as that which has
marked the earliest ages of the Church.

It has been our happy privilege to wit-
ness in many parts of the country the

labors, the zeal, the devotion, tiie suffer-
1ngs, vhe sacrifices, yea, the self-immola-
tion, of the Oblate Missionaries, and we
cau trace to them many of the best in-
spirations and holiest thoughts that have
tilled our hearts with a love and devo-
tion to our Holy Motlier the Church. It
were impossible to meet those devoted
missionaries—to witness the sacrifices
tuey uncomplainingly make, to see

with one's own eyes, the haraships en-
dured, the difficulties overcome, the suf-
ferings cheerfully and even thankfully
embraced, without feeling unconsciously
and yet forcibly drawn nearer to God.
Is it any wonder, then, that the Catho-
lics of this country should arise as oue
man to do honor to the Superior-General
of suchi an Order, whose sons have made
glorious and immortal the annals of the
Faith in this country. The Catholics
have done an honor to themseives, and
paid a just debt of gratitude to the mem-
ory of these intrepid missionaries by ex-
tending 2 warmand hearty welcome to
tlieir Father and Ruler. If they neg

lected to do so, it would be a lasting dis-
grace and an act of deepest ingr.utitude.
But Catholics are the most grateful
people in the world. They seldom forget
a favor, and, in this instance, they have
covered themselves with honor by the
loving and filial manner in woich they
welcomed the Very Rev. Superior-Gen-
eral and his distinguished comnpanion,
the Very Rev. Father Antoine. [t is car
pleasing duty to add the expression of
homage and welcome ot the NorrawEST
Review, and to wish our distinguished
vigitors ad multos annos.

CATHOLIC ORGANIZATION.
Give the Catholic societies that are
approved your warmest support. En-
courage them, stimulate their purpose,
increase their membership. This is an
era in which organizations predominate.
Men come togetLer und bind themselves

in union for many purposes. On all
sides we see societies and federations
formed for the advancement and at-
tainment of various objects. Efforts which
made individually would be useless,
are by combination rendered effective,
and gaining strenght from unity create
a force which is almost irresistible. To
Catholics, especially, at the present time,
should these facts irresistibly appeal.
For too long a time we have not known
one another as we should. We have
frittered away many priceless opportuni-
ties. Does a matter arise in which our
sentiment should be aroused. we have
no cohesive force, no working togetner,
Rather with our ignorance of one another
and our parposeless aims we stand aloot
and look uskance at each otler, inert,
iiteless. Do we see this elsewshere ?

moving, compact bodies, with a purpose.
and they execute it. Recent events
show how important is Catholic organi-
zation. We who feel we have the right,
and are swelling with the consciousness
of it within our besoms, and yet let that
right be smothered by our own fault.
Not 8o much our fault, but our stupidity.
Perfect our organizations. The assocl-
ation formed to defend Catholic 1nteress
and to promote them; affords the neces-
sary means of combination in the hour
of imperative confict. Do you want an
example of what organization can do ?
You will find it in the Catholic party in
Germany. That party has recently
secured for its country the return of the
Jesuits and the removal of all the dis-
abilities placed on the Catholics of Ger~
many.
e ——

“This lamp smokes, doesn'it Bridget?”
wShure, mum, 1 don’t know whituer it
shmokes or it dhrinks, but I know it
goesout nights,”

_Olive--“He had been refused by all the
girls in our set before she accepted him.”
Violet—“So he was well shaken before

taken?”

The Very Rev. Fatlier Souher, O.M.L,

Certainly, we do not. We see large,s

THE MONTH OF MARY,

This month is called the month of
Mary, because it is ledicated by Our
Holy Motler, the Catholic Church, and
by all Chiristian nations, in an especial
manner, to the service of the Immaculate
Virgin, Mctner of God. During this
mouth all the clients of this great (Queen
love to gather around her altars, and
decorating them with the choicest
flowers of this month of fluwers, give
thanks to God for graciously giving tous
a mother so sweet, so kind, so gracious,
80 powerful, and so lovely. What a
beautiful and truly Christian sentiment
is undeilyinyg this devotion of ti.e month
of May. In almost all countries the
month ot May is the most beautifuland
gladsome season. Then the winter has
gone and spring comes forth clothed in
richest verdure and choicest flowers. It
is a time when al]l nature combines to
make mau happy and glad. In like
manner did our spotless Virgin Queen
come forth, after the weary winter of
Eve’s fall and the terrible consequences
whichi it brought upon man, ang, by the
fruit of her Materrity, brought us the
springtime of man’s redemption. Ah!
sweet Queen, as Thou didst co-operate
in bringing unto mankind the Sweet
Flower of Redemption, it is only meet}
and just that we should offer to you,
during this month specially dedicated to
your honor, the grateful homage of our
best iove. Let us gath r around her
altars during this month, and let us im-
plore of her the grace to serve her
Divine Son during life and fina: perse-
verance inthe honr of death. There is
nothing so pleasing to the Sacred Heart
of Mary as devotion to the Divine Heart
of Jesus. Letus then unite in our daily
life a sincere devotion to these two lov-
ing Hearts * let us unite to them a devo-
tion to the great St. Joseph, and we will
find inthis devotion the surest guaran-
tee of a happy life in this world and a
happier one in TLeir company in
Heaven.

POLITICALLY COLOR BLIND.
There is an old adage that says
“there are none o blind as those who
will not see.” No one who knows the
honorable member for East Assiniboia
would for one moment charge him with
religious bigotry or fanaticism. He 18
too intelligent and too well-educated a
man to bhe possessed of such views.
Fanaticism and bigotry are the children
ot ignorance, and cannot find an abode
in acoliared and educated mind. But
there is a very prevalent disorder among
politicians which is called “political
expediency,” or the keeping in touch
with the feelings and giving expression
to the sentiments of a majority of the vo-
ters in one’s constitnency. This is the
only way in which we can explain the
singular position which Mr. Davin is
taking on the schuol question in the
Northwest. He has made several
speeches on the educational affairsin
the Northwest Terrivorities, and in every
oneof them he has exhibited a great
desire to prove that the compl.ins made
by the petitioners for the disallowance
ofthe ordinance of 1892 had no exis-
tence in fact. We would suggest to Mr,
Davin the propriety of examining into
the complaints of the minority and he
will find that they quite understood
what they were petitioning for. Mr.
Davin implies in his speech that the
Catholics of the Northiwest Territories do
not know what they want—in fact do
not know what they are talking about.
If the injnstice done the Catholics “has
raised astorm in Quebee that threatened
Confederation” whose fault is it? Con-
federation was first conceived in a spirit
of compromise and for the purpose of
forever settling the unhappy agitations
that then threatened our national ex-
istence. If these unbappy agitations are
again called into existence, by the vjo-
Jation of the spirit of confederation, the
men who cause them by interfering
with the rights of the minority, and not
the men who protest against the injus-
tice are responsible for any dangers
caused to confederation, Does Mr.
Davin imagine that the Catholics of the
Province of Quebec or of the Dominion
at large, are indifferent to the confis-
cation of the rights of the Catholic min-
ority? It is not fair of Mr. Davin to say
that the complaints of the petitioners
were only those of the cle;gv. The
petitions speak for themselves, and are
largely signed by the representative
Catholics of the Northwest Territories.
That is an old game, to charge the
clergy with being the ouly interested
parties. The Catholics of Manitoba are
well acquainted with this charge. Even
at the very time that they were most
loudly protesting against the wrong
done them ; even when they were send-
ing forih public and emphatic protests
against the action of the G-eenwav
Government; even when thoy wer.e
paying for two sets of schools, evan then,
the government charged us with: not be-
g in sympathy with our cler'gy and
the principles ot Catholic education for
our people. Mr. Davin says lie has
heard no complaints from his Catholic
supporters. Did he.call them together
and consult with them and ask thom if
they had any complaints? They were
not bound to complain to Mr. Davin.
They complained to the proper author-
ities but complained 1n vain, Cath-
olics are not in the babit oi making
open and voilent complaints but, not-
withstanding this, they are none the
less earnest in demanding right ¢ :d
justice, and if the present barmon; is

destroyed, the fault will not be theirs!
but those who invaded and destroyed
that harmony by a wilful and wnwar-
ranted invasion of the Tights of the
rights of the Catholics. If Mr. Davin
really wants to know what our griev-
ances are, let him read the masterly
memorial of Archbishop Tache tothe
Governor-General-in-Council and the
letters thereto attached. We may be
in the minority but we tell Mr. Davin
that his threats, that if we do not keep
silent we will lose all, will not in the
least deter us from protesting against
the unjust treatment we have been sub-
ected to. Unlike Mr. Davin, we will
not threaten, but we do say that he may
some day realize how much Cathoiics are
in earnest 1n this principle of Catholic
schools for our children, and how de-
termined we are to resist the Protes-
tantizing of them ULy regulations, text
books, and every other possible device
of an uniriendly or inimical majority.

DENOMINATIONAL RELIGION.
In our last issue we reviewed the first
part of an article on Morality and
Religion, borrowed with praise by the
Tribune from ithe Toronto Week. We
now proceed to consider the second
part of this article, that in which an
an answer is given to the question : “Is
religion inseparable from denominational
dogma ?” Here we find ourselves in fuli
agreement - with the Week’s mein
contention, though we differ as to the
inference drawn therefrom.

The Week replies that, as religion
supposes some definite belief with regard
to the character and attributes of God,
the expression of tlLis belief is sure to
provoke dissent from denominations
that believe otherwise, and thus
becomes a denominational dogma. For
instance, let a teacher lay down the
dogma that God is Love, making it the

essence of religion,

and he would quickly find himself in a
cauldron of derominational cont,roversy.
“Phat is but one side of the truth,” many

would exclaim, “and hence a mischicvous {
half-truth. God’s justice, His abhorrence of.
sin, and %0 forth, are just as much attributes
of His characteras His love.” This is but
one of several reasons why religion cannot,
as religious people ure at present constituted,
be taught in the State schools.

This is an excellent instance, full of
actuality. Nothing is more common,
outside of the Cathulic Church, than the
presentation of God's goodness and
loveableness as if these were His only
attributes, as if His batred of sin and
His just chastisement of the obdurate
sinner were not a direct consequence of
His infinite Loliness. Whatis a teacher
to do in a State school where there are,
on tke one hand, many bright children
whose staunch, old-school Protestant
parents have taughit them the bholiness
of Go1, and, on the other,many equally
bright children whose lax fathers and
mothers are mere echoes of the current
platitudes about God being mere Love, a
harmless kind of doting grandmother?
Clearly, if the teacher values peace, he
or she will eschew all mention of God.

Of course, when the writer says
religion cannot be taught in State
schools “as religioﬁs people are at
present constituted,” he means “as
Protestants are at present constituted ;”
be, with the customary coolness of the
average non-Catholic editor, completely
ignores the larger half of Christendom-
We beg toremind him that there exists
to-day a4 large body of “religious people”
who “are at present so conslituted’ that
they all believe the same dogmas. His
view is deplorably narrow. His borizon
is limited to Protestantism. True, he
writes in Toronto, the self-satisfied home
of narrowness and conceit ; but he writes
in the Week, of which better things
might be expected. Can it be that the
spirit of the iwmmortal Goldwip—that
living paradox, ot the broad and deep
views in most matters, and of the narrow
and shallow prejudices against the
Catholic Church—still hovers over, and
d:ctates in, the sanctum of the Week ?
At any rate, we feel bound toremind the
Week still more explicitly that, in tLis
fair Dominion alone, there are two
million Cathoiics, 41 per cent of the
entire population, who positively revel
in unity of belief, that in the Catholic
state schools or Quebec and Ontario no
difficulty =t all is experienced in impart-
ing to the young the most definite and
many-sided teaching about the attri-
butea of God, and that the same happy
absence of difficulty prevails in every
(Catholic school not only 1n Canada but
in every part of our planet.

This fact is, we regret tosay, diametri-
cally opposed to the Week’s inference
that those wbo think religion indispen-
8ab e in schools “will have to fall back
upon private—not separate schools.”
Jusy fancy! Private schools for two
million out of 4,800,000 Canadians! Pri-
vate schools for 250 million Catholics
throughout the world! No, dear Week,
separate was the right word; the logica]
inference is that, for people who deem
religion indispensable, schools should
be separate, not private. Privacy is a
laxury, separation is a necessity. We
must be separate, You may try your
best to ignore us, or to lump us with
the foolish herd of misbelievers; we
refuse to be ignored orlumped; we are
essentially separate, and therefore we
insist upon teaching our children that
God is, not only love, but justice, power,
holiness and truth, especially truth,
truth undiluted, unmautilated, truth
soul-satisfying and all-pervading.

One word more. That little phrase
“at present” in the Week’s clause, “as

a hope of better days, when all relig-
ious people will hold the same dogmas,
This consummation devoutly to be
wished exists already for half the
Ckristian world; why should it not come
to pass for the otber half? Because
mountaing of misrepresentation and
ignorance block tlie way. How shall they
be levelled ? By the bit er teachings of
practical socialism and anarchism,
whick are, after all, the results of the
fundamental error about private judg-
ment,or by some unprecedented catac-
lysm of nature that will bring men back
from the subjective spinping of false
systems by diseased brains to the ac-
ceptance of one pervasive reality, one
objective and uniform body of truths?
Time aione can tell what may be
achieved by continual prayer for the
unity of Christendoni.

IN THE BRAVE DAYS OF OLD.

THE CHURCH IN ENGLAND.
Specially Written for the NORTHWEST
REVIEW

By MRrs., TUCKER,

On the 23rd of April we celebrate the
feast of St. George, the patron saint of
England, It 18 well that we who
inhabit the New World, under the bene-
ficent rule of this country, suould pause
4 moment in the springtime of the
year to remember with atlection and
heart.elt sympathy the glorious and yes
tear-dimmed history of our Island
Mother. I ask all of yon who, with
many fond regrets, have left her, and
you, too, her adopted children, to accom-
pany wme for a few moments whlst I re-
cull with tenderest feelings of religious
devolion the days ot old. so dear to
English Catuolics,

It is sa1d that shortly after the Craci-
fixion St. Joseph of Arimathea, with a
swmall group of faithfultollowers, came to
the shores of Britain.  ‘I'hey landed on
the coast of Somerset, and, weary and
worn with travel, climbed up the hill at
Glastonbury, called to this day Weary-
All Hill.  St. Joseph bore with him the
Holy Grail, and carried in his hand the
stafl which blossomed where he planted
it, and became the world-renowned
Glastonbury Thorn, which still, they
say, miraculously blooms on Christmas
night.

Later on, about the third century, we
come across the touching history of St.
Alban, proto-martyr of ¥ingland, We see
him sitting within the gates ot Verulam,
now the great city of London, and
receiving from the lips of the Roman
stranger the truths of Cbristianity. He
generously gave up his life rather than
reveal the hiding-place of the friend
who was the means of his conversion,
and was baptised in his own blood. 'I'ra-
dition tells now a spring of purest water
bubbled up where his heaa feil. His
executioner immediately declared him-
self a Christian, together with numevous
others. In all ages the blood of martyrs
is the seed of the Church.

When a new era dawned tor Christi-
anity, and Constantine, born in Britain,
of a noble British mother, inherited the
empire of the world, that motuer, St.
Helen, in her declining years made a
pilgrimage to the Holy Land, and tound
the Cross on which our Saviour died,
which bad been buried and lost over 300
years. Ste brought it home in triumph,
building for its reception 4 magniticent
catbedral, Santa Croce, in the Eternal
City.

We hasten to the brave old Saxon
times, and walk with Gregory, surnamed
the Great, throvgh the streets of mighty
Rome. lorgive meif I recall once more
tie charwing story you know so well, of
bow he saw the two fair ¢children stand-
ing in the Market Place, waiting to be
sold a8 slaves. When told that they
were Angles the hory man replied, *Non
Angli, sed angeli” (“Not Angles, but
angels”), and from that time his fatherly
beart yearned to cross the wide seas and
bear the glad tidings ot the Gospel to
those little ones. Being chosen to govern
the Church as Sovereign Uontiff, he
could not in his owu person fulfil his
heart’s desire, but Lie never forget them,
and sent in his stead St. Augustine, who
with forty monks landed in the Isle of
Thanet in Kent, about the year 596.
Slowly the venerable band marched
landward frown the rugged sea shore, in
long procession, two and two, singing
antberms as they walked. A silver cru-
cifix was born aloft and banners of the
Saviour floated on the summer breeze.
Etbelbert, with Bertha, his queen, a
princess of France, already a Christian,
and all his court waited to receive them
under the greenwood tree. The king
greeted the monks courteously, treated
them hospitably, and taking time to con-
sider thelr doctrines, was baptized the
tollowing Pentecost. On the next Christ-
mas Day 10,000 of his subjects imitated
the royal example. Thus joyfully did
Eungland accept the Faith, and then for
her began a time of grace. From
Yarrow-upon-Tyne, in Northumberland,
where dwelt the great 8t. Bede, down to
the legendary land of Corawall, fair
monasteries rose, inhabited by learned
and saintly men. Morning and evening
became musical with the swelling
anthems ot praise. Here at boly shrines
the warrior buckled on his sword, and
invokel “St. George” for valor, and “Our
Ladye sweete” for mercy. Many a time
those days saw saints for kings, this
glorious line terminating with the great-
est and best beloved, King kdward the
Confessor, to whose tomb in Westminster
Abbey pilgrims flock even now.

“Mary’s Dowry” is the ancient title of
Engiand, renewed in our days by a sol-
emin re-consecration. England chose for
ber Lady and Queen the Immaculate
Queen of Heaven ; she has for emblem
the rose, queen of earthly flowers.
. Now we must look on a sadder page
in history. Instead of St. Boniface and
the Trath, which Eugland gave to her,
Germany sent back Luther and the
“Retormation,” ungrateful return for a
heavenly benefit. OL, Faith died hard
in England! Well may she be called
the 1sland of Martyrs. How many thou-
sands nobly gave up their lives, how
many thousand others all their worldly

oods for her dear sake under “Good (?)

ueen Bess,” her inhuman father, and
the cowardly King James I.? Have I
said Faith died? Nn, she only slept.
The Father above never refused to Eng-
land’s honest keeping this celestial heri-
tage, loved during penal times with a

religious people are at present,” implies

\days of peace, for God has put it into the

Lieart ot man to cherish more devotedly
the Faith for which he bleeds and dies.
And in His own good time He gave the
recompense, a precious boon to Eng-
land, though watered with the tears of
France. The French Revolution came,
expelling from that country her noblest
and L:er best. England opened wide her
arms to her sorrowing sister. Though
wearing the veil of heresy, slie wel-
comed to her shores the French priests,
and gave them kindest hospitaiity. In
return, those exiles for conscience sake
sowed broadly in that fair land, mother
of so many colonies, the precious seeds of
Truth, which sprung up and yielded
fruit a bhundredfold, and carried by her
white-winged ships across the briny
ocean are planted in other lands. So
that principally through her instrumeuns-
ality, in the designs of God, there is
offered up, from the rising to the going
down of the sun, a Pure Oblation, the
Eternal Sacrifice. Even so Divine Prov-
idence shapes the ways ofthe worid, for,
as the mail-clad legions of Rome, unwit-
tingly to themselves, took with them to
the vanquished nations Rome’s holy
Faith, so this modern mistress of the
seas conveys the same immortal Truths
to regions undreamt of by those proud
conquerors,

Whbat fitter termination to this httle
sketch than to quote a poem on Eng-
land, written by Tennysou, her greatest
poet laureate :—

There i8 no land like England

Where'r the light of day be;

There are no hearts like English hearts,
such hearts of oak as they be be;

Thpre are no men like Ehglishmen ;
S0 talland bold asthey be.

And these will strike for England,
And men and maid be free,

To foil and spoil the tyrant,
Berneath the greenwood tree.

There is no land like England
Where’er the light of day be;

There are no wives like Knglish wives,
S0 fair and chaste as they ve.

There 18 no land like England
Where'er the light ofday be,

Thers are no maidslike Eng:ish maids,
80 beautiful as they be.

. And these shall wed with freemen,

And all their sons be tree,

To sing the songs ot England
Beneath the greenwood tree.

THE LICHT IN THE WINDOW.

A Priest Miraculously Saved From
a Terrible Death.

Translated from the French for the NORTH~
WEST REVIEW

By MRS. TUCKER.

The following adventure happened to
a priest who was, at one time well knows
in New York and is still remembered
with affection by many. It occurred in
the first years of his priesthond when he
was & young missionary in the wild re-
gions of the Alleghanies, and he take8
great pleasure in recounting the story.

In those days Catholic missions were
“like angels’ visits” few and, tar between,
and this young priest haa long journey®
to make froms one part io another. o
the autumn of 1844 the rains bad bees
heavier and more frequent than usual;
the roads, if they may be called such, al*
most impassable, nevertheless one dark

bedside of a dying par.shioner. Whilsé
he journeys painfully, as best he may,
across the sloughs end torrents, let us bé

ing at the foot of the mountair.
At that time it was not uncommon 0
find here and there a poor hut or cabi®
rched even 1n the thick of the foresth
ut the ene of which we speak was &
cheerful little house, tenanted by bravé
workers of simple manners, who teare
God, and who neglected nothing to gai®

They had only been in Aierica a teW
years. They had had their dark dayt
1t is true, but the husband and wite were
young and courageous, und had that srué
piety which leads to Leaven. As ha8
been already said, the autumn w88
especially ramy and dull, and this bhoB”
est farmer must have found the tim®
pretty long plodding beside his team

strong, slow oxen who were drawing %
load Le had s0l4 to a man fifteen miled
off. Being away on a journey the d

of his house was closed early in th®
evening, and the bolt carefully Jrawd
The fire was hidden beneath the th‘;{
and roguish little Katie, already sou

asleep, seenied to be almost lost in bef
downy teather bed. Her mother alé®
prepared to 1etire for the night, Soo®

wind through the large trees, whilst t
rain fell incessantly.
is this wonderful thing? W hilss all o¥
side is dark and dismal this humb
little‘dwelling isinundated with a bea
brilliant as the sunshine. A form

child. TIs it an angel of light come
take the little innocent to heaven ?

it is the Immaculate Mother hers
come to perform an act of pity
mercy. Yes, truly, she speaks to tBe
child, and lttle Katie, not at ail afrai®
loudly calls her motber. “Qu“’k,'»
mother, quick,” the lady wants a light
In vain the mother seeks to quiet b€¥
you are dreaming. There 18 no I

mamma; the beautiful lady. Don't Y":
see her? She says to have a light. Sgd
wants a light.”  Then the astonish B
mother rises, lights a lamp, and put® -
on atable near the window. AsDBd
she is quite wide awake, she makes vl
the fire and sits down to spin a skeid =
two, while Katie plays about the ﬁ"o‘
But bark! what 18 this noise outslC®
A rorse’s footstep, and then a weak, ‘w
distinet voice, but one too familiar nob

be recognised :—

and let me in.”

Mother !
voice.” i
Then arming herself. with the sig?
the Croes, she says :
“Who wants shelter at this
such a night ?” B
“It is your priest ; do pot fear, but oré)
for the love of God, for I am perishm%'eg
The good woman quickly comP
with the request, but 1t was_only %3
the priest had been comfortably inst®
near the fire and refreshed with te% &
bannocks, and Lis horse
stable with & manger full of hay -
him,that hisreverence felt able ©
plain his presence in such a remo
on such a night. .o pol,
“Thanks be to God and Hi8 pod
Mother,” said he, “that 1 have esc®

but that is his riveren

passionate ardor unknown to smiling

this night. I have had a go

take ourselves to a humble little dwell

and stormy day, he was called to thé =

an honest and comfortable livelihoods

all was plunged in sleep, no sound wab
to be heurd except the siifled cry of the -

But look ! wha’ § |

celestial beauty leans over the sleepin$ 3

saying, “Lie down and sleep, darlivB}

here.” But the ciild persists: “Oh, Y& -}

J0?

“Open tue door, for the love of Godr |
“dlory be to God and His hc(:}{ .

R

hour 0%

I g et B ey Ny o0 el 0 b

— } Bl g A et B

Py

-

Ly




