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THE GREAT EVENT IN
MONTREAL

THE EUCHARISTIC CONGRESS A
PUBLIC ACT OF FAITH

B

By our own Correspondent, Augustin McNally.

Montreal, September 10th.—A few
hours from now the twenty-first Inter-
national Bucharistic Congress, assem-
bled in this the first Catholic city
of North America, during six days, wiil
be but a memory. And oh! what a
happy memory! Too soon wili the
bannerets of biue, splashed with white,
and bedewed with a blood-red heart,
be hauled down. The towers of
Notre Dame, from which the Papal
flag has waved for two weeks, will
be bare and 1ugged to-morrow as
they were before the Empress of Ireland
entered the St. Lawrence. In a word,
the twenty-first International Euchar-
istic Congress is at an end; the mis-
sion from Rome to Montreal is ter-
minated, and two hundred thousand
loyal Catholics will start to-night for
their firesides. It was a notable as-
semblage, a demonstration of the unity
of Catholic belief that will live
long in the wmemories of those for-
tunate to be participants. At the
present moment the ecity is illumin-
ated from the St. Lawrence to the
ledges of Mount Royal. The last of
the multitude are reluctantly leaving
the field, from which was imparted a
Eucharistic benediction upon a loyal
Catholic assemblage, that hemmed it-
self in the cliffs of rocks, climbed the
strong tree, and scattered itself for a
mile beyond the firm police lines es-
tablished to the west of the noble
mountain from which this city derives its
name. The energetic Archbishop, Mgr.
Bruchesi, in whose metropolitan ecity
the Congress was; held, may look back
with satisfaction upon the work accom-
plished. The Cnngress was assembled
for adoration, manifestation, and pro-
motion. = Men, women aud children
adored, gave public exposition of their
belief in, and, by their example, strived
to promote devotion to the central
object of Catholic worship. A more
perfect success could not be expect-
ed. It was neither a soecial reunion nor
a week-end call. The principal end in
view was accomplished, and during its
progress there were frequent oppor-
tunities offered for Catholics to
make known their loyalty and devotion
to the Roman Pontiff, Pius X. In the
first place the Pope sent a personal re-
presentative, a Legate, who was to re-
prosent hiim, or as he Papal ‘Briel had
it, “ act in my place.” The crowned
head would have looked with invidious
eyes upon the French and Irish Cana-
dians who flocked to the shores of the
St. Lawrence and cried their  Bien-
venue,” * Benedict qui venit in nomine
Domini,” and * Adventus Tuus Suaviss-
imus.” It was a royal welcome to the
legate of the * Servant of the Servants
of God.”

The writer was fortunate enough to
witness this extraordinary outburst of
affection for the Holy Father in the per-
son of his beloved son Cardinal Vin-
cent Vannutelli. From the moment the
Empress of Ireland, on which he sailed
from Liverpool, entered the St. Law-
rence River, until the Canadian Gov-
ernment’s steamer landed him at Mont-
real, the reception continued night and
day uninterruptedly. It was an ova-
tion that did not require the mind of a
dreamer to exaggerate its proportions,
for it embodied a continent. There were
demonstrations at Quebec, at Three
Rivers, at Sorel, and on Saturday after-
noon, Sept. B, in a drizzling rain
the Cardinal Legate and the members of
the mission to the congress landed at
Montreal. Theusands upon thousands
had lined the shores of the St. Lawrence,
though it had rained heavily in the
early part of the day, and it was no sur-
prise to see countless umbrellas at the
MeGill street pier and in the principal
streets of the ecity through which the
Cardinal wasdriven tothe City Hall. The
Mayor of Montreal, and the eity’s
lawmakers, attired in the robes of
their office, received him at the pier.
Their greeting was less formal, but

still official, when the City Hall was
reached. Besides the Legate, the mis-
sion eonsisted of the Right Rev. Prince
de Croiz, Very Rev. Mgr, Tampieri, and
the Papal Chamberlains, Thomas Hughes
Kelly, of New York, and M. de Martigny,
of Montreal. Before leaving Rome, the
Legate appointed the following personal
staff : Secretary, Father Gelase Uginet,
a competent and kindly young priest,
who speaks English as well as he does
Italian and French and Spanish ; Count
Vannutelli, nephew of the Legate, was
his lay secretary, and Mr, Cagiati acted
as gentleman-in-waiting.

The Congress was formally inaun
gurated on Tuesday night, September 6,
with the reception of the mission at St.
James’ Cathedral. That splendid edi-
fice, which, as His Eminence aptly re-
marked in reply to the address of wel-
come by Mgr. Bruchesi, * strives to re-
produce the Basilica of the Vatican,”
was comfortably filled long before the
Legate and the members of the
mision arrived at the main doors.

The Chamberlains were  attired
in the medieval evening costume
of their rank and the Legate

in the secarlet of a Prince of the Church.
At the gates the mission was received
by the Archbishop of Montreal, Mgr.
Bruchesi, who, after greeting the
Legate, conducted him up the middle
aisle, through a lane of Axrchbishops,
Bishops, Monsignori, and members of
religious congregations. In the sanct-
uary stood Cardinal Logue, who accom-
panied the Legate from Liverpool, and
about him were Archbishops and
Bishops from various countries. The
Hierarchy in America was amply re-
presented at all the ceremonies of the
Congress, for besides Cardinal Gibbons,
your correspondent noted, among others,
their Graces from New York, New
Orleans, Chicago, Cincinatti, St. Louis,
St. Paul, and Boston, and the Right Rev,
Bishops Colton, of Buffalo; Cusack, of
New York; Gabriels, of Ogdensburg;
Hoban, of Scranton; Donahue of Wheel-
ing; McDonnell, of Brooklyn.

His Grace of Westminster, Mgr.
Bourne; the famous Bishop of Orleans,
France; Mgr. Touchet; Bishop Mac-
Sherry, of South Africa; Mgr. Heylan,
Bishop of Namur, Belgium, were among
those who came from foreign lands.

The inauguration ceremony began
with the reading of the Papal Brief by
the Right Rev. Prince de Croix. In
that document His Holiness declared
that it was his * great desire to foster
the devotion to the Most Blessed
Eucharist ” and that it was especially
gratifying to view “ the practice, now
almost passed into a custom, of holding
solemn conventions at stated intervals
and in various quarters of the world, in
honor of the transcendent mystery.”
In one paragraph the Holy Father took
oceasion to offer a tribute to the per-
son of His Legate iu these words :

“ The mission entrusted to you is in
keeping with your piety and rank and
particularly calculated to advance the
Christion cause. For by this public
manifestation, the Eucharistic bread,
unhampered by space and division, will
bind together the lands which the seas
divide, stimulate distant nations to vin-
dicate and proclaim the glory of God
the Saviour, and to honor with due loy-
alty and submission the centre of Chrls-
tian univy, to wit, Christ’'s Viear on
earth.”

There was no doubt in the Pope's
mind of the success of the Congress,
for, in another part of the Brief, he
said:

“That the congress will meet with
entire sucecess is augured from the
tried virtue of the holy Bishops and
distinguished. men who are to take
part in it, and from the cordiality of
the noble Canadian people in receiving
them and doing everything which
may be decided upon in your coun-
cils. But a higher source of con-
fidence lies in the help of Him
whose interests are concerned, our
Divine Saviour, who said: * Where
there are two or three gathered to-
gether in My name, there am I in the
midst of them.”

When these formalities had been con-
cluded the Envoy was conducted to the
pulpit. A profound silence fell upon
the reverent assemblage, and though
there were many in the edifice who did
not understand the language in which
he uttered his discourse (he spoke in
French) all listened attentively and
watched every facial expression and
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St. James’ Cathedral, Montreal, where Cardinal Vannutelli

Notre Dame Church, Montreal, showing Pedestals and Decorations
The Great Procession on Sunday, Sept. 1ith, started from this Church

every gesture. “I may not understand
the language,” a devout Catholic re-
marked to the writer, * but I seem to
drink in the thoughts expressed.”

You need not know the tongue in
which the eminent representative of the
Pope speaks. He makes you under-
stand with eloquent gesture and the im-
pressive counteuance that is now
flushed and again in repose. At seven-
ty-four Cardinal Vannutelli has the
vigor of a man of fifiy. He is about six
feet in height, with a massive forehead
and, in general, the dignity and repose
of a true Roman. It has been said that
Cardinal Howard was the most imposing
member of the Sacred College in
modern times ; it would be difficult to
conceive a more impressive figure than
the Prefect of the highest tribunal in the
Roman Curia. He would command at-
tention anywhere, whether in civilian at-
tire or the red robe. What wonder, then,
that distinguished prelates, a powerful
and a loyal laity have rubbed elbows
with extraordinary popular gatherings
in the hope of hearing him speak and
beholding a countenance that is as
Catholic as it is Roman. It is not
necessary, in this place, to record in its
entirety the discourse of the Legate.
It is enough to record the chief utter-
ances and to add that His Eminence
was particularly anxious that the pub-
lic should know and feel that he did
not take the enthusiastic ovations for
himself, that he knew they were in-
tended for the Supreme Pontiff, whose
humble servant he rejoiced to be,

THE LEGATE'S DISCOURSE
“ It seems at first,” he said, “as if
the difficulties of such a long voyage
would deprive America of the honor
and satisfaction of entertaining an
international Eucharistic Coungress.

Delivered the Pope’s Message

But faith will move mountains, and
when planted in the heart, as it is
‘in those of all Canadians, it regards
no diffienlties ; it secst only the need

itself. To Montreal belongs fthe
honor of receiving within its walls
the first International BEucharistic
Congress held on the American Con-
tinent, but there is every reason
to hope that, thanks to this ex-
ample, other Congresses will be held
in America, alternating with those in
Europe and other parts of the world.
Toward the end of the fifteenth cen-
tury a great occurrence, the discovery
of America, revealed the aims reser-
ved by Providence for modern times.
God said to His Church, as He had
said to His Divine Son: “1 shall
give Thee as a heritage all the nations
of the earth; I shall give unto Thee
the countless populations of these im-
mense regions, to be added to those
already in My bosom. I shall raise
up apostles who will spread My words
through these new lands.”” Here in
particular to this beautiful valley of
the St. Lawrence shall come cham-
pions of the faith and of civilization
who will quickly transform this de-
serted forest-clad land and will found a
colony to establish here the Catholie
religion and to effect the conversion of
its savage peoples. Canada shall. be
the cradle of a great Christian world.
Barely two centuries and a half haye
elapsed before Catholic North America
shall see its flourishing dioceses at-
tached to the ancient hierarchy of the
Churches of the Old World and the
universal Shepherd shall show to an
astonished universe the Ol1 and the
New World realizing the universality
of the Church predicted by the Saviour
to His abostles.”

Solemn meetings to make public acts
of faith were to be encouraged, he said,
if for no other reason than that they
showed the universality of the Church.

“Where,’ he asked, “can this univer-
sality, prepared by divine will, manifest
itself than in an international congress
such as this which I have the satisfac-
tion to salute in the name of the Holy
Father—a ocongress of representatives of
all races and all the nationalities, united
as members of a single family, of Bishops
from all quarters of the Orient and
QOccident, of priests of divers rites
gathered from every country, of the
faithful of every colony, as on the day of
Pentecast? I cannot less admire the
strong, the beautiful unity of which we
are here the witnesses, unity of spirit in
the truth, union of hearts in love. On
either side of the ocean we chant the
rame creed.

“Jf you greet with snch enthusiasm
the legate of the Pope it is because you
wish to manifest before the whole world
your love and your obedience to him at
Rome, whom you recognize, as do all
Catholics, as the sole chief, the sole
shepherd, the sole father of all souls.
Where else can one meet such unity of
faith, such unity of leadership, such
union of souls in love, in convictions
and in conduct! This unity, which has
shown itself so magnificently at Brus-
sels, at Lourdes, at London and in so
many other great cities in KEurope,
shines out to still greater advantage in
this eity of Montreal, in this cathedral
which strives to reproduce the Basilica
of the Vatican.”

When the Legate bad done Arch-
bishop Bruchesi made a formal address

which iv Las to- assdit aud nanifest |

of welcome to the Pope’s representa-
tive and the Eucharistic Congress.
His gzuests were at hand, the great spir-
itual festival was begun. He made note
of the sincerity and the purity of the
Catholicity which inspired the presence
of such a gathering. He made public
the story ot how the Congress happened
to be convened, for the first' time, in a
city of North America.

“This is the hour of triumph for
Christ and His Bucharist,” he pro-
claimed, * the hour of consolation for
the Church and her Supreme Ruler;
the hour of solemn affirmation of the
faith of our people, the hour of bene-
diction and grace. Your Eminence
must recall that in the midst of the
never-to- be- forgotten Eucharistic sol-
emnity of London, in presence of re-
presentatives of the whole Catholic
universe, in response to sympathetic
advances, I timidly solicited for Can-
ada the honor of the next Congress,
daring to predict a brilliant ovation
to our Divine Saviour on the banks of
the mighty St. Lawrence. An enthu-
siastic assent which moved me to tears
was the answer to my prayer. It then
appeared a dream too lofty for realiza-
tion, but, Your Eminence approved of it.
our Holy Father blessed the project,
and, behold, today we enjoy the consol-
ing reality. This evening, we witness
the inauguration, in Montreal, of the
twenty-first Internatioaal Euacharistic
Congress, on which the sacred purple
sheds the same splendor that radiated
over the Congress of Cologne and that
of the Metropolis of the British Em-
pire.” q

The inaugural eeremony elosed with
Benediction.

ECCLESIASTICAL FUNCTIONS OF THE CON-
g GRESS
The word of introduction to the chief

ecclesiastical fanctions of the Congress
that would pass over lightly the hos-

pitable attitude of the federal govern-
ment of Canada, the provincial govern-
ment of Quebec, the city of Montreal,
and the broad-minded citizens of this
country, who have spared no pains
to make their guests know and
feel the meaning of true relig-
ious tolerance and sincere hospitality,
would be unworthy. It would fail to
be a personal review of the Ho'y
Week in Mary's Village. Catholies
who partieipated in the Congress have
reason to be grateful to numerous
men and women of other creeds, from
Lord Sgrathcona to the humblest citi-
zen of Montreal. They placed their
homes at the disposal of our eclergy,
contributed to the general expense,
and, in general, respected our mani-
festation as only frue gentlemen could
and would do. It will be cause for
sincere regret if any word were said
that gave offence, for, as has been
frequently remarked during the week,
Eucharistic Congresses are not as-
sembled for intimate discussions or
comparison. The keynote is adoration
and manifestation. The  congress
might be divided into four sections : the
ecclesiastical {functions at the cathe-
dral, at Notre Dame, and at St. Pat-
rick’s ; the sectional meetings, where
papers were read by able men and
women ; the social functions by the
Federal and Provincial Governments ;
the city of Montreal, and the Catholic
Club of New York ; thetpublic meetings
at Notre Dame, which were addressed
by the Legate, Mgr. Ireland, Sir Wil-
frid Laurier, Mgr. Bourne, Judge O'Sul-
livan, Dr. O'Hagan, Miss Sadlier, Sir
Lomer Gouin, and that incomparable
Catholie, Father Vaughan.

The first of the .ecclesiastical fune-
tions, immediately following the formal
reception of the Legate, was the hour of
adoration and the midnight Mass at
Notre Dame church. Above twelve
thousand persons, men and women, at-
tended the midnight mass, and the
greater part of the immense congrega-
tion received communion.

Right Rev. Mgr. Roy, of Qébec,
preached the sermon. On Thursday
morning, September 8th, there was a
Pontifical Mass at St. James’ for the
members of religious communities.
The edifice was filled on that occasion
from sanctuary to gallery with Chris-
tian Brothers, Sisters of Charity of
St. Joseph, the Gray Nuns, and re-
presentative of every religious activ-
ity in the iprovince of Quebec. The
Legate imparted the Benediction. Be-
cause of heavy rains the Mass which
was to have been said on Friday on
Mount Royal was postponed until
the following day. In the afternoon
there was a procession of the little
ones to the cathedral. Thirty thou-
sand of them were assembled in front
lof that ediffce when the Tegate ep.
peared, accompanied by Archbishop
Ireland. He spoke to them as a father
would to his flock and his words were
interpreted by Mgr. Bruchesi.

Saturday was an auspicious one for
the open-air ceremony at Mount
Royal. At daybrerk thousands wended
their way to the famous mountain,
at the base of which'a beautiful re
pository had been built. When tne
Archbishop of New York, Mgr. Farley,
arrived there to sing the Mass the sun
was shining on 75,000 men, women and
children, sitting on the green grass and
beyond the police line. On the gospel
side, sitting on a stand built against the
side of the mountain, were a 100
Bishops and Monsignori ; on the oppo-
site side a male choir of a 100 voices
sang the parts of the Mass. Cardinal
Vannutelli reached there at 9 o’clock,
and after a brief prayer before the altar,
went to a throne built on the gospel side.
Archbishop O’Connell, of Boston,
preached and every word he uttered
could be heard. He said in part :

“What tongue of man can voice the
sentiment of faith which at this moment
fills to overflowing each Catholic soul
here present, revealing the presence of
the Son of God under the veil of the
Eucharist. As truly as on that first
Christmas night the tender Child of
Mary lay within her loving arms, as
truly as when in Judea, He sat upon
the hillsides and taught the people the
~wonderful truths of God, as truly as
when He healed the leper and
fed the multitude and gave sight to the
blind, as truly as when at last He was
raised a blessed Holocaust twixt earth
and heaven ; just so truly is Jesus
Christ Our King here with us and be-

{ore us, there in the Sacrament of His
ove.

Oh! sublime and divine gift of faith
which pierces the mystic veil and re-
veals the glory of Christ’s divinity
}nde,t the sacramental species! This

ay is a feast of faith and love, a day
when our hearts leap up in joyous pro-
fessions of the truth of God's great
mysteries.

The time is too precious and too
sacred to pass in fruitless question-
ings. There is plenty of time for
scientific enquiry and merely mental
investigation of the how and the why
of God's wonderful dealings with
men. To-day we only hear the om-
nipotent words of the Son of God trans-
forming bread and wine into His own
Body and Blood. His word is Truth
and His power is omnipotence. And we
hear only His words, and our hearts
bow down before the miracle of His
power. “This is My body; this is My
blood.” Either God is not God at all
and the whole universe is mere fiction,
or these words are true. He who
doubts must take his choice.”

At the preface the multitude rose as
one person. A profound silence fell up-
on all present. The intonations of Mgr.
Farley resounded from the hill and was
heard a mile away. A set of chimes
cast in France announced the moment
of eonsecration, and the great congrega-
tion fell on its knees. At the close of
the Mass the Papal Legate gave a
blessing from the pulpit. A isimilarly
interesting function was held the same
morning at St. Patrick’s, of which the
Rev. Gerald MeShane is rector. Car-
dinal Logue presided and the youn
Archbishop of 8t. Lobis, Mgr. Glennon,
preached the sermon. Archbishop
Bruchesi and the Legate stopped for a
few moments before going to Mount
Royal.

In presenting His Eminence to the
congregation, Mgr, Bruchesi said that
his Irish flock was very dear to him.
The Cardinal made a brief discourse
commending the sons and daughters
of Ireland for their loyaity to Roman
Pontiffs, then gave his blessing. "

Mgr. Glennon’s was an eloguent
and instructive sermon. He said in
part:

“All through the world to-day the
Eucharistic Sun envelopes in light all
it touches, and fills every soul with
energy. Those who were in dark-
ness now see the great Light. Those
then that forsook Him, has He not
forsaken; while those that yearned are
receiving from His bounty. Every-
where, the great Sacrament is a Sacra-
ment of piety, a sign of unity, the
bond of grace. Come with me to see
the triumphal march of ‘our King.
will bring you first to lowly places, to

the far out isles of western Europe;

_mingle there with a peasantry kneel-

ing in the mud-walled chapels. You
hear their silent prayers, and see the
Sacred Host lifted up above them
while they, in the simplicity of their
generous hearts, murmur to their
Saviour : ““ Caed mille Failthe.” ‘
Saviour is to them a thousand times wel-
come. You leave the Isle of Arran and
go to the center of a mighty nation, and
there, amid London’s mighty roar, not
far from where there is still left for our
devotion a shrine where our Catholic
forefathers prayed, and beneath which
their ashes still repose, you watch the
great procession of purple prelates, -of
devoted priests pass by ; you see again
the Sacred Host lifted up as the voice of
Christ blessing the city and the world.
You see the thousands bow reverently
while the divine blessing descends and
you begin to hope that Christ is coming
intc His own again. : %
*JIs further illustration needed ? If
it were needed, is it not furnished in
those days in this royal city—this city,
royal and loyal, first of all to its
Edgharistic Saviour. Have you not
Y Mount Royal here, and has not
that Mount become in these latter days
a Mount of Transfiguration ? Out in
the far distant Rocky Mountains there
is set upon one of the highest slopes a
great white cross. They call that
mountain the Mountain of the Holy
Cross, and for miles and miles all
around the symbol stands an emblem
of light fsr those that believe, a
source of wonder for all passers by.
But this is, after all, only an accident
of nature while on this Mount Royal
has been set the gift of God—the
Eucharistie Saviour Himself. And with
eyes of faith, that write light stream-
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I called to my sleeping, ten year old
daughter, telling her to rise quickly,
and harry with her dressing, in order to
be in time for early Mass. That
Sunday morning in late fall, the rain
fell in torrents, dashing furiously on the
window-panes, while black clouds, sail-
ing ominously overhead, added to the
general dreariness.

% Oh mamma ! Can’t we go to a later
Mass ?” said my sleepy Marion.,

“ Indeed, no !” I said. *“ Who would
look after baby, while the rest go to §
v'elock Mass ? Come now, there's a
good girl, dress quickly and we’ll be
over to the Chureh in no time.”

After a moment’s indecision, which I
did not appear to notice, she resigned
herself cheerfully and bustled about in
her haste to be ready.

In twenty minutes we were 'battling
our way through the rain and wind-
storm. It 'nearly lifted us off our feet
several times, but we pushed on man-
fully, especially as the last bell had be-
gun to ring.

About three corners from the Church
we were just about to turn into the
avenue on which it stands, when in a
very furious blast of wind, an old lady
was blown with such force, that she
would have been dashed against a
housewall, if we had not assisted her.
She was a little wiry-looking old lady,
poorly clad, but most scrupulously
clean, and used a stick to help herself
along. She must have been about
seventy-five years of age, but a bright
keen look in her eyes, made her appear
younger.

As we each took an arm she smiled
graciously, and said :—* God bless ye !
'Tis good to see the young wans kind to
an ould body like me,”

We were right in supposing that the
old lady was also on her way to Mass.

“Why, Granny,” I said, “it’s a very
rough morning for you to be out alone at
such an early hour.”

“'Tig a fine day! Glory be to God!
Listen to the blessed win’! It’ll dhrive
away the sickness, an’ the rain always
puts me in mind o’ the grace o' God.
Whin we're in sin His grace, fallin’ on
our sowls, is like the rain whin it pours
down on the parched earth. Where it
was all dhry an’ bare, in a day or so
ye'll see the young blades pushin’ up an’
it’s the same wid us, afther goin’ to the
Sacraments,” We can’t keep dhry an’
hard, whiz God’s grace is in us.”

I listened in amaze at the ready
application of natural events, and the
beautiful faith and love of the dear old
Irish woman. As I smiled a ready
assent, to my delight, Granny even went
on:—

“Whin I was a girl in Ireland, ye'd
niver hear a complaint o’ the weather.
Ivery day God sinds is a fine @ay.
Don’t we have the Sacrifice of the Mass
from the rise o’ the sun till it sets, all
over the wurrld? An’ think o’ all the
grace that pours down on the whole
earth. An’ all the prayers goin’ up to

Heaven, an’ the Blessed Mother an’ all”

the Saints, intherceding for us poor
sinners, through the merits o’ our Lord’s
Precious Blood that He shed for us.
What does it matther, if .it rains or
snows, or that we have to wurrk hard
for our bit, or be sick or sorry, when we
have all these gran’ gifts at our call?
‘Tis singin’ we ought to be, praisin’ His
Holy Name, that made us, an’ watches
over us ever an’ always.”

‘We had arrived as the Church by this
time, just as the Mass began. Granny’s
little sermon had not been in vain. It
seemed to me as if I had never realized
God’'s mercy so fully. Often since that
gusty morning when I have been on the
point of complaining, I have been
ashamed, and Granny’s words have
flashed into my mind, saving me from
impatience, and moving my heart to
thank God instead.

For several years, I used to lay in
wait for the old lady on her way to, and
from Mass, and we became very friendly.
She was quite without education, as this
world goes, but had instead good prac-
tical common sense, and the shrewdness,
which is the natural birthright of most
Irish women. Her knowledge and
understanding of her Faith would pu%o
shame many of us who had enjoyed the
privileges of our modern schooling. °

Her explanations of our beliefs were
marvels of lucidity, and her faith in,
and love of God were part of her very
being.

I thought, “ho~ proud of Granny her
children must be!” I have a grand old
Irish mother of my own, and we children,
and our children, always feel as if we
can never honor her sufficiently. There-
fore, I one day asked Granny if she
had children, “Indeed thin I have,”
she replied, “but whin my ould man
died, an’ I had no one to wurrk for me,
I sted wid first Patsy, thin Mary, an’ at
last whin Mick’s wife, like the resht o’
thim, tould me I was an ould bother an’
only in the way, I wint into the Home.
Not wan o’ thim would give me enough
to pay the rint o’ asmall room. I could
do a bit v’ washin’ or help wid house-
work if I had a place to set up me few
shticks, an’ lay me head, but Father
Murphy said I'd be betther in the Home,
so I divided me few things among the
childhere, an’ I've been in the Home
now goin’ on these four years.”

I have learned sinee, that at her hus-
band’s death, poor Granny was not so
badly off, with a comfortable home of
her own, and a little nest egg in the
bank.

Under one pretext or another, her
family never rested till her little hoard
was in their hands, a mortgage on her
house, which they promised to redeem,
but which they never intended—and so
by foreclosure, poor Granny had no
home. g

I expressed my indignation at such
ingratitude very foreibly, but Granny
only smiled and said :

¢ Hush alanna! Welcome be the
will o' God. What matther! Didn’t
Himself be born in a stable, and had no
place to lay His head till twas laid in the
tomb ! Glory be! Whoam I that ye
should fret for me ? I'm happy, child,
The Mathron, God bless her ! is good to
me, an’ I'm proud that I can help her
in many ways, an’ earn me bit o’ mate.
I can go out ivery day an’ go to Mass,
‘What more do I need 2”

Dear old Granny is long since gone
to her heavenly home, but when I see
the prosperity of her offspring, I often
think of the little old woman, who had

no place to lay her head, and feel no
envy of them.

God pity all such degenerate chil-
dren ! T. M. G,

A MISUNDERSTANDING

e

The man somehow looked out of place
as he sat on the rail fence, gazing off
across the rolling farmland to where

the river gleamed along between the
willows. The bright sunlight showed
his suit to be of expensive cut and mat-
erial and his hat was a fashionable
straw. On his face one read the story
of a life of grim struggle and great suc-
cess, of power, of large things, of a great
weariness and sadness.

For Lafayette Bowen had come back
to visit his boyhood home and he was
nearly sixty years old. Out in the
world which he had left he was a man of
affairs whose nol brought weal or woe,
whose check could be written for a fab-
ulous sum. Back here in this quiet val-
ley to those still alive who knew him at
all he was merely Lafe Bowen, who used
to get up at 4 o’clock to milk the cows
and whose people lived on the old
Bowen place and were respected pillars
in the church. And there were not
many of those, for forty years changes
all things. He had come back, driven
by a sudden wish to see the long-past
scenes of his boyhood, impelled by a
sudden wave of loneliness. For with all
his success Lafayette Bowen, now that
time hung rather heavily on his hands,
realized his life was empty of what
made life worth living to most men.
He had a gorgeous home, but it was
empty of wife and family, and at sixty
one has few close friends. So he sat on
the old rail fence in the shelter of the
heavily blooming elderberry bushes and
thought.

So engrossed was he that they were
within hearing before he saw them, the
young man and girl headed for the stile
on the other side of the elderberry
bushes. In his work clothes, and with
bare, brown throat, the boy—for e was
scarcely more—was good to look upon,
even though his eyes were flashing and
his lip disdainful. The girl was extra-
ordinarily pretty, in a fresh and dewy
style, and carried her small head high.
That a quarrel was in progress and a
bitter one at that, was only too evident.
They stopped at the stile and the girl
flung out one hand.

“ 1IN go no farther,” she said. “I'm
going back ! You’ve said unforgivable
things and I'll never speak to you again
as long as I live until you say you're
sorry !”

The boy’s laugh was unpleasant and
bitter. “ Sorry ?” he echoed, “If I
lived a thousand years I’d never say it !
It was all your fault and you know it,
and I’'m net so weak-minded as to give
in to you ! You've got to take the first
step if we're ever friends again !”

They stared at each other for an in-
stant and then the girl turned and went
back as they had come. Until she van-
ished her small head was still carried
high. Watching her, Bowen nearly for-
got the boy, but a sigh that was half a
strangled sob coming from the other
side of the bushes recalled him. Evi-
dently he was sitting on the stile. As
Bowen slipped to his feet and walked
around the elderberries he saw him and
his attitude was dejected, though at the
first sound of a stranger’s approach he
straightened and eyed him somewhat
defiantly. Lafayette Bowen went on
toward the stile, impelled uncontrol-
lably. Something in the boy’s miser-
able face had stirred vague unhappi-
ness within him. He leaned up against
the fence and whacked at the clover
tops with his cane while the boy
watched him curiously.

“ ] wanted to tell you something,”
said Bowen at last, speaking a little
hurriedly. It was brought to mind just
now by your recent—er—conver-
sation, which, I assure you, I
overheard quite unavoidably. It was
something which happened a great
many years ago—forty years, in fact.
That seems a lifetime to you, doesn’t it?
Well, there was a boy who lived on a
farm roundabouts who was just a plain,
common, ordinary boy, though he had
possibilities in him. He had many
faults, among them a stubborn temper,
and, boylike, he felt rather proud of it
and petted it up. He enjoyed his repu-
tation for a firm stand and for never
giving in. He loved a girl, of course,
and she was the sweetest, prettiest girl
one might meet in ten states. He did
not realize it then, being ignorant of
the ways of the world, but
he was very much in love with her, sel-
fishly, of course.
tirely selfish when they are in love.
Well, one summer day, when he dropped
in on his way across lots to say hello,
she said she'd walk a way with him
across the fields, and they started
happily enough, but presently they
were quarreling. He never could re-
member just how it began or what it
was about—some trivial thing—but
young tempers are hot and sharp things
were said. Finally, when both of them
were blindly, insanely angry, they
parted. He told her he would forgive
her when she came to him. She said
she'd never speak to him again till he
apologized. So they parted.”

The young man on the stile, watching
the older man’s face, forgot his own
troubles in wonder at the sadness over-
spreading that rigid countenance.
Presently Bowen went on.

“They parted. And they never came
together again. The whirlgig of life
dropped the boy in a big eity and pres-
ently he was so busy he even forgot to
remember. His lost sweetheart seemed
immaterial amid the success that came
to him. If sometimes he recollected
the old stubbdrness tightened his heart
and his lips. ¢She’s got to take the
first step,” he said. He had not the
manliness to realize he shared the
blame of the quarrel, the generosity to
enable him to humor a girl’s whim.
Nor did he have the sad wisdom to
teach him pride isn’t worth while in this
world, nor anything butkeeping the love
and affection of the few who are truly
dear to you. So the years went on.
When he was an old man he realized
he was a lonely, unloved, disappointed
old man, for he had seen many women
but none who could take the place of
his first sweetheart up in the country.
He never even knew what had become
of her. Probably she forgot him, she
should have done so! For Mary

Most boys are en-+ and around me.

Limond was worthy of the best the
world could give her !”

% My aunt was named Mary Limond,”
breathed the boy, wonderingly. “She
was Mary Limond always, for she never
married. She is buried over there on
the slope of that hill—see the spot of
white ? She died a few years ago, and
she was the sweetest woman on earth to
everybody. Was she—and you——"

Lafayette Bowen’s eyes were strained
upon the spot of white, and there were
sudden tears in them. * Yes,” he said.
% I was that young fool! I spoiled what
my life might have been—don't do it,
boy ! It isn’t worth while! You're
stronger than a girl and you ought to
have more wisdom and eourage ! Don’t
do as I did !”

The young man on the stile~dropped
to the ground and held out his hand.
“ You're mighty good,” he said, a little
brokenly. * I wish you'd let me come
and see you while you’re here!” I—I'm
going after Rose now !

He sprang off the path eagerly. Laf-
ayette Bowen watched him with a com-
prehending smile and then climbed back
on the fence. From where he sat he
could see the white stone on the hill
slope, just touched by the setting sun.

“LORD, I BELIEVE !”

e

Professor St. Elmo was dying. Death
is pathetic enough in any case, but in
this case particularly so. He had been
one of the leading scientists of his day
and his time. Feankly irreligious,
looking upon spiritual things as food for
children and food for women, not for
men, save weak ones. Never, in any
event, for a man of science.

But this man of science was dying.
So he meant to die as he had lived. He
bade his servant write to those of his
friends whom he cared to see. He bade
his seryant write that he had but
a few hours left to him, and that he
wanted them all about him.

One by one the men of science came
to see the man of science die. Some
were as he, others still clung to the
faith that makes obscure things bright.
But, faithless or believing, they came at
Professor St. Eimo’s summons and stood
in grave sorrow about his bed and waited
for him to speak.

He was raised high upon his pillows.
His thin white hands were lying outside
the sncwy counterpane; the iron gray
hair was smoothed back from those mas-
sive temples, where reason sat enthroned
and mind held its domination. From
those eyes gleamed forth the light of a
purpose that had held its own for many,
many years. They gazed upou him sor-
rowfully enough, distressed at seeing
him in such extremity. He raised his
hand.

“ Gentlemen,” he said, “I am dying.”

None disputed the fact.

“1 have held no mean place among
you,” he continned. * And now I would
take my leave,” he smiled faintly, * as
becomes a scientist. Gentlemen—"

His hand beat the air a moment.
Some one brought a cup to his lips, and
after a while he resumed his speech, his
voice much stronger.

“ Geentlemen,” he said, 1 know I shall
be conscious until the final spark of
vitality is extinguished. We have often
speculated upon the last stages pf disso-
lution. I mean to help you know. I
mean to make minute observations, and
to relate them for your benefit. Do you
follow me, gentlemen ?”’

One, still a young man, bent over him,
and no light of science could quench
the kindly look in his manly eyes.

“ A noble thought, professor,” he said.
“ A noble thought.”

A gratified expression flitted across
the paleface. He closed his eyes wear-
ily, for even these few words had ex-
hausted him. He wassilent. The other
men fell back from the bedside. They
waited a while, but he did not speak.
Then they began to talk among them-
selves, discussing the different topicsin
which each was interested, Only the
young man stayed at the professor's bed-
side, the pitying gleam on his face.
Ocecasionally he bent, listening to see if
the life had not gone out silently. But
no. Professor St. Elmo breathed still,
and faintly, dreamily he began, his voice
a low murmur at first, but as the sound
strikes them all become silent. They |
wait, patiently wait, to hear the strange
sensations of a dying man.

“There is a sense of lightness,” he
said. “My body is growing small—at
least in feeling—smaller, and smaller,
and smaller. With the tottering steps
of a child I am going through a valley—
a dark valley, with shadows above me
My form is so small,
so tiny, so childish. What has hap-
pened ? My feet stumble. And now
my soul grows faint. I am losing cour-
age ; I am afraid,” his voice quivered.
“ I cannot describe this fear. What is
it I need ? I have lost my guide! Oh,
who is my guide ? Where is he? I
am all alone ; I am afraid !”

The scientists stared at one another,
mystified. They had been taking down
these words, but now, as they ceased,
the surprise they would not express
found vent in that exchange of glances.

# Professor, professor !” cried the
young man.

The professor raised his hand. It was
the gesture of one used to command,
and it retained some of the imperious-
ness of life.

“ Be still,” he went on in his hushed
voice—the voice of one already beyond
the border line. “I am in the valley
still. * I am tottering forward alone.
There is no star in the gloomy night—
nothing. And no guide. I have no
staff. I hear some one call me, softly,
tenderly, but I cannot go ; I cannot see.
1 am blind. Is there no one to come
with me into the shadow ? Gentlemen,
I am in the shadow of death.”

“ These are childish ravings,” said
the scientists. One spoke more loudly
than the rest. Your utterances are of
no benefit to us, professor. They are
the dreams, the visions of your brain ;
they are fantasies.”

Professor St. Elmo did not reply. His
brow wrinkled.

“ What sorrow !” he said.
desolation ! What darkness!
travel this weary road alone, Must I—"

“ No!” said the yoong man. “Nol”
he repeated in tones of thunder. “Stand
back, you men who believe in nothing !
Professor, professor !” He bent over
him, laying his warm hand upon the icy
forehead. * Professor, listen to me—let

“ What
Must I

my voice go with you on your journey.
Even now it is not too late. Believe—
believe that there is a God. Believe
that He has come upon earth to save
you. Call on Christ’s name, and you
shall be no longer desolate. Christ and
His angels are the only ones who ean
assist you now. Pat aside the folly of
the world—the folly which men call wis-
dom.”

The wrinkled brow became smooth as
he listened.

¢ Go on,” he said.

“ Think of the time when you knelt
in prayer—a child, with a child’s heart.
You are a child now, afraid in the dark
and of the loneliness, Repent of your
sins. Throw yourself on the mercy of
God. Call on His saints for assistance.
Come, come, say even now — say the
words even now : ‘ Lord, I believe.
Help Thou my unbelief.” ”

“ Lord, I believe,” said Professor St.
Elmo. ¢ Help Thou my unbelief. Oh,
your words are like sunshine in a dark
valley. Lord Jesus, I believe ! Lord
Jesus, I repent. Lord Jesus, I am sorry
for all my sins—ah—"’

Silence again. The moment was in-
stinct with power. Then the young man
turned and pointed to the shrunken
figure upon the bed.

“ The greatest of you all,” he said.
“ The greatest of you all.” He looked
at them—the most callous among them
moved at the sight of such a death as
this, “ The very greatest, and yet he
had to go down as a child into the valley
of death, calling upon the Master’s
name. Gentlemen, Professor St. Elmo
is dead, and he died repentant. Unless
you be zs children, you shall not enter
the kingdom of heaven.”

He seemed to tower above them as he
spoke, and when he finished the last
word he turned and left the room.—Rev.
Thomas Daniel Kennedy in Exchange.

[MPORTANT INFORMATION ON
SUBJECT OF PURGATORY

WHERE IT IS LOCATED, WHAT
THE SOULS THEREIN SUFFER,
AND HOW THEY MAY BE
ASSISTED

s

The following paper is in no way con-
troversial. Putring aside therefore the
question at issue between Protestants
and Catholics as to the existence of a
purgatory, I propose to touch only those
points, the consideration of which should
fix the attention of all of us more vividly
on our own future, and quicken our
charitable sympathies for our departed
brethren.

2. Every sin committed by us leaves
after it in the soul two evil effects—the
guilt or stain of sin (“reatus culpea,”
“macula peccati”’) as an offense against
God, and debt of punishment (“reatus
poena”’) due to the divine justice ior the
guilt. The punishment due to venial
sin is temporary, lasting but for a time;
the punishment due to mortal sin is
eternal, the everlasting torments of hell.
When mortal sin is forgiven, the eter-
nal punishment is also forgiven. But
it is an article of Catholic faith that,
after the remission of the guilt of sin
and of this eternal punishment, there
may remain a temporary punishment to
be offered, or in the words of the
Council of Trent (sess. 6, ch. 14; sess. 14,
ch. 8, cap. 12),that God does not “always
remit the whole punishment, together
with the guilt.” That this temporary
punishment, especially if due to mortal
sin, generally remains, greater or less,
is commonly asserted by theologians;
and indeed follows very clearly from
other points of Catholic doctrine.

3. This temporary punishment may be
wholly, or in part, redeemed and can-
celled in this life by pious works of
mortification, ete. Until it shall be en-
tirely cancelled, the soul can not enter
heaven. So if not ecancelled in this
life it must be suffered in the next.
And this is Purgatory.

4. Purgatory, then, is a place of
suffering, in which souls departing in
grace pay, before entering heaven, the
debt of punishment due for past sins.

5. On the subject of purgatory only
two doctrines are solemnly defined as
faith. First, that there is a purgatory
in which the debt of temporal punish-
ment due to sin is discharged. Second-
ly, that the souls detained there are re-
lieved by the suffrages of the faithfal,
but especially by the Holy Sacrifice of
the Mass. Besides these two points
there are several others of deep inter-
est, on some of which we have absolute
certainty, though not the certainty of
faith. On others we have a strong
probability ; on others we are left com-
pletely in the dark, and cannot form
any opinion.

6. According to the common doe-
trines of theologians, the prison of
purgatory is subterraneous, situated
somewhere in the bowels of the earth;
but in what definite place, whether
close to hell, as some theologians hold,
or remote from it, is absolutely an un-
certainty. It is not, however, very im-
probable, at least, it is perfectly free
opinion, that by a special ordinance of
God for special reasons known to Him,
some souls undergo their purgatory in
some certain places on earth,

7. These pains, like the pains of hell,
are twofold—the pain of sense (“poena
sensus,”) and the pain of loss (“poena
damni”). That the souls in purgatory,
as in hell, suffer the torture of real and
material fire, though controverted by
the Greeks in the Council of Florence,
has been always the firmand unanimous
doetrine of our theologians. The doe-
trine, though not defined as of faith, is
nevertheless, absolutely certain.

8. The pain of loss arises from two
sources, vwo privations of supreme feli-
city. The first privation is that of the
joys of heaven; especially of the beatific
vision which constitutes the essential
hapriness, the happiness of that realm
of bliss. All theologians hold that in
the damned this pain of loss is greater
than the pain of sense (* praecipua
miseria damnatorum,” St. Thomas ).
Though this, as regards the souls
in purgatory, is by no means
certain, yet their pain of loss is
unspeakably exeruciating. It is im-
mensely more so than any such pain
that can be felt in this life, even
by souls most holy and most ardently
united to God and most longing to be
dissolved and to be with Christ. ~ This
in the present life, caged as we are in
our prison house of clay, we can not

realize to ourselves. The soul sees now
only through sense, “in a dark manner;”
disembodied it sees things of the
spiritual order as they are.

9. The second pain of loss arises
from a consideration of wasted time, of
merits irrecoverably lost; from a con-
sideration of the innumerable and
daily occasions, on which, without
trouble and almost without effort, works
of merit might have been performed—
work that is producing in the soul a
constant increase of sanctifying grace
and a constant right to an ever growing
additional glory and beatitude in
heaven, lasting for all eternity—a short
prayer, a silent aspiration, a little alms,
a slight mortification. But the times
are without number, in which these easy
things bave been allowed to pass away,
and the golden fruits that might haye
been garnered from them lost for ever-
more. Suarez, with great probability
holds that this pain of loss is the more
galling of the two. The former loss
will soon be repaired, and the repara-
tion will last eternally ever fresh and
new, but this loss is irreparable, will
never be repaired.

10. Lessius (*most learned,” as St.
Alphonsus justly calls him) holds as very
probable that not all the souls, who
after death are for a time detained from
the beatific vision, suffer also the punish-
ments of fire. This may well be sup-
posed of saints afterward canonized by
the Chureh, and of others who, after
leading very holy lives, have no fully
deliberate venial sinsto atone for, but
only a few of those venial imperfections,
from which according to the defined
doctrine, even the holiest are not alto-
gether exempt. Private revelations to
this effect are quoted by theologians.
A very small remarkable one is recorded
in the beautiful life of St. Mary
Magdalen de Pazzi (Father Faber's
“Qratorian Lives.” page 119).

11. There is a mooted question which
I leave untouched, as to the comparative
severity of certain purgatorial pains of
thislife. Butall theologians are agreed
that the smallest pains in purgatory of
both sense and loss combined are
capable of sufferance in the flesh.

12. It is the common opinion of theo-
logians, after St. Thomas, and a most
consoling opinion it is, that the souls
in purgatory are not, like those in hell,
tortured by the devils ; that the spirits
of evil are not permitted to enter that
abode, which though an abode of ex-
quisite suffering, is also the dwelling
place only of those who are perfectly
pure and sinless, who love God with an
intense and enduring love, and will so
love Him for all eternity.

13. The following propositions are
certain. 1st. After the last judgment
purgatory shall cease to exist. 2ad.
No soul is ever released from purgatory
until it shall have paid * the last
farthing,” until it shall have fully satis-
fied the reguirement of divine justice,
either by its own suffering or through
the intercession and suffrages of others.
3rd. Every soul, on the instant on
which this debt is fully paid, passes at
once into the enjoyment of heaven.
4th. The period of suffering is not the
same for all ; for some it is longer, for

others shorter. 5th. Many souls have,
before the general judgment, fully paid
their debt, and are transferred to
heaven.

14. Beyond these points nothing is
certain. Some souls may suffer there
for years, some for generations, some for
centuries. What may be considered as
more or less profitable in this or that
particular case, for example, in the case
of*one who has led a very holy and mor-
tified life, and died a very holy death, it
were idle to speculate. Only of the
saints formally canonized by the Churech,
have we an infallible certainty that
they are in heaven.—Irish Ecclesiastical
Record.

A CONVERT OF THE HOLY
GHOST

Eanmerel

Jane Robinson in the Magnificate.

You will say that every conversion is
the work of the Holy Ghost. True.
But in my case it was accomplished with
no eternal aid. I was a soul who had
not asked for guidance, had never even
questioned the meaning of life. I was
not only utterly indifferent to Catholie
truth, but uninterested in any religion.
My life had been one of intense self-in-
dulgence ; my law had been * What I
want I will have, be it right or wrong.”

I was one of a gay party who were
touring Southern California during the
winter in which my conversion took
place. Life was for me one long holi-
day. Untroubled by any thought of
responsibility, I denied myself no grati-
fication.

My own people were Congregational-
ists and strongly religious. At varying
intervals, I had had spellsof trying hard
to be like them. But self was strong
and the spells brief. I drowned my
yearning for higher things in careless
living.

On Sunday evening amusement that
winter, I went ordinarily to some ser-
vice in company with a friend—it never
mattered where. We visited the Salva-
tion Army and the Spiritualists with as
much interest as. the more orthodox
churches.

“ Let us go to a Catholie ehurch for
a change,” 1 suggested one evening.

* Why do you wish to go there ?” was
the reply. * Do you want to become a
Catholie ?”

“You did not ask me if I wanted %o
join the Salvation Army when we at-
tended their service,” I retorted.

“1 would rather stand by your open
grave than see you a Catholic,” he said
fiercel y. :

* Oh, well, I have no interest in Cath-
olicism other than that of enjoying a
_variation in the Sunday evening ser-
vice.”

Yet I was anxious to hear Catholic
musiec, and on Christmas morning I went
alone to an early Mass—the first I had
ever attended. I enjoyed the musie,
but was not otherwise impressed.
Later the Missions of San Gabriel and
Santa Barbara impressed me deeply, and
1 vaguely wondered why. ]

At Pentecost we were in San Fran-
cisco. On Saturday evening, while
reading| the® different musical programs
for the morrow, I decided to go to the
Cathedral. I went. Here came the
mystery. There and then God's grace
came to me. I remember not one word

of the sermon. I cannot recall a single

detail of the sanectuary, but I know that
Faith came to me in that hour.

I walked from the church dazed, not
realizing what had happened. Without
any premeditation, I asked the way to
the priest’s house, though I had never
spoken to a priest, and had regarded
them always with fear and aversion.
At the door my courage failed. I did
not dare to ring the bell. I returned to
the hotel and came back to the church
for Vespers that everning.

The next morning I bought a prayer
book and a rosary—though I did not
kuow the use of the beads. Some mys-
terious force was impelling me. I talked
for a few moments withthe elerk who
served me and she advised me to go to
see one of the Jesuits. That seemed
absolutely impossible—the name had
terrors. So I acted upon the eclerk’s
second suggestion and went again to the
cathedral residence and asked for the
Bishop.

The Bishop was engaged and I went
away again, not koowing that there
were others there who might have given
me the guidance I needed. I tried to
put the mysterious something which had
so moved me on the preceding day en-
tirely out of my mind ; but that was
impossible. After a sleepless night I
resolutely determined to see what it all
meant. Tuesday morning I went to the
Jesuit church—St. Ignatius.

All the strange stories I had ever
heard of itrap doors and similar horrors
recurred to me while I waited for a
priest; but there I was. My terrors
abated when the door opened and kindly
eyes looked on me, while a kind voice
asked ;

“What can I do for you, my child ?”

“Idonot know,” I said, and I did not.
ButI told him quickly all there was to
tell. When I had concluded he said :

“ It is the work of the Holy Ghost,
my child. Yesterday was Pentecost
Sunday.”

The good Jesuit Father began my
instructions in the usual way. But
when I had explained to him that our
party had conpleted their arrangments
for leaving San Francisco the following
night for an extended trip along the
coast, and that I could not do otherwise
than accompany them — as they must
know nothing of my intentions for the
present — the Father remained in deep
thought for some time, repeating aloud,
“What shalll do?” Then he gave me
some instructions and fplaced in my
hands a copy of “Catholic Belief,”
marking portions to be read, and bid-
ding me consider attentively the simple
acts of faith, hope and echarity. I left
him with an ever increasing realization
that I was now in God’s hands and must
follow whatever might be His will for
me.

Through the entire night I read
eagerly, ' Early dawn found trunks
packed for the journey and a free day
before me. I was in readiness for what-
ever might come. No one around me
suspected what these days and nights
had brought me. I found a pretext for
going out for the morning, and at nine
o'clock was again at the church.

The Father continyed hisinstructions
and questioned me about the acts. To
his surprise — and my own— I repeated
them word for word. As I said, “I be-
lieve these and all the truths which the
Holy Church teaches,” I interposed,
“But I do not kmow them.” I shall
never forget the simple reply: “If you
believe that Christ could teach His
Ctlmrch nothing but truth, that covers
all.”

And it did. Since then no doubt has
ever crossed my mind, no dogma has
ever troubled me. :

After a little further instraction, the
Father said quietly: :

I have permission to baptize you.

I replied as quietly, “I am ready.”

And thus it was that in twenty-four
hours from the first time I had ever
spoken to a Catholic priest, I was bap-
tized into the Catholic Church. A
stranger stood sponsor for me.

“Oh, the goodness of the Lord! Who
can compass the wideness of His merey!”
So great did the change seem to me
that I felt all who met me must perceive
it.

Good Father C—! I never saw him
again, for I left the city that evening.
His instructions were continued through
letters, and seon I was privileged to re-
ceive Holy Communion.

I look back on the intervening, years,
and compareimpressions.  Now, as then,
to me the greatest of all God’s wonder,
ful gifts is faith in the Real Presence.
When 1 had joined the Congregationa-
list Church as a girl of eleven, I read
my Bible literally. When I spoke to
my mother of the passage, “This is My
Body, this is My Blood,” she said
“There are people who believe that, but
it is a wicked belief;” and in my heart
I questioned how I was to know what to
believe if I could not take what the
Bible said. Now, kneeling before the
Tabernacle, I whisper:

“Lord, if those outside Thy Church
could feel, even for a moment, Thy
Presence, as J feel it, if they could but
know the joy neeling before Thee,
the world would be changed to them, as
it was changed to me when I became a
convert of the Holy Ghost.”

GAMBLING

e

Seeking information, a distinguished
Professor of Literature in Columbia Uni-
versity, New York, writes to ask: “If
a Protestant may come to America with
a request for enlightenment.” The an-
swer is obvious, and we hasten to shed
what light we may on the question he
presents. It is about gambling, and was
prompted by a strong feeling of dissatis-
faction with the utteranve alleged teo
have Been made by the Protestant pastor
and a Catholic priest, on the oceasion
of a raid made on a fashionable Club
House at Narragansett Pier, where
gambling was said to have been going
on, and in consequence of which some
conspicuous people were in danger of
being cited to court.

It is somewhat difficult to do justice
to such a subject in the restricted space
of an article, but the general outlines
of Catholie teaching on this yvery vital
and very actual question of the day may
be given.

Gambling, properly so called, is risk-
ing money on games of chance, where
there is nothing but chance to be reck-
oned with as in throwing dice; or where
science and skill afford a basis of caleu-
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lation, as in billiards or whist and the
like.

To the question, is it wrong, moralists
generally speaking answer in the nega-
tive. It may shock timid souls at first,
but even in throwing dice there is noth-
ing per se against the moral law. IfI
can give away my money, whken and in
what way I choose, there is nothing to
prevent me from making such disposal
of it depend on the turning up of three
spots instead of six. It is like tossing
up a coin to see which road I shall take,
‘What is true of games of mere chance is
to be said also of those in which the
skill of the players diminishes the
element of hazard. In wagering on re-
sults in such a ease I often take no more
risk than when I am buying a house ora
horse.

But the morality of an act is not to
be measured by the act alone. The cir-
cumstances must be considered. Espec-
ially in gaming there must be what the-
ologians ecall the virtue of eutrapelia or
moderation. Henee the staking of ex-
travagant sums on a game would be
wrong, and consequently when the Epis-
copalian pastor at the Pier is
hailed before the public as say-
ing: “If 1 had $100,000 to
spend, it is nobody’s business how
I spend it,” he must have been misquoted.
It certainly is somebody’s business if the
money is thrown away recklessly or
spent for some silly or immoral purpose.

Secondly, the money staked on a game
must belong -to the player. A lawyer
cannot put up themoney of his client, nor
a clerk that of his employer ; nor eana
man run the risk of plunging his wife and
children into poverty.

Thirdly, a player must be perfectly
free to play. He cannot be inveigled or
forced into the game; and it would be
manifest robbery for a man to gamble
with another who is under the influence
of liquor; an easy|possibility in gambl-
ing houses where the liquids flow freely
for visitors, and where the professional -
player is usually a man of abstemious
habits.

Fourthly, all cheat and trickery
must be debarred though the usual and
accepted ruses of the game are not for-
bidden. :

Finally, there must be equality be-
tween the players, at least when there
is money at stake. Conspicuous super-
jority in a player of which his opponent
is unaware would of course be fraud.

If these conditions are observed gam-
bling is permissible. But as every one
knows, in the rough and tumble of life,
especlally in the life not only of a pro-
fessional gambler, but of those who are
inordinately addicted to play, these
safeguards are usunally swept away.
The fury of the game and the eagerness
to win, especially when the stakes are
high, will make short work of codes of
honor and secruples of conseience. In-
deed, if there were nothing else result-
ing from gambling but the development
of a fierce uncontrollable passion that
alone would be sufficient to make re-
peated and protracted card playing a
dangerous pastime, The passion develops
with dreadful rapidity, and ia some
countries its ravages are worse than
those of drink. Itinvolves a scandalous

waste of time and a neglect of the most
sacred obligations of life ; it easily leads
an unsuceessful player to erime. to re-
coup his losses, and the sequel of it all
is too frequently the felon’s cell or the -
suicide’s grave. Hence, although aca-
demically, and in the abstract, gambl-
ing may be permissable, and all the
qualifying conditions may be observed,
yet, in the concrete and considering
men as they are, it means ruin. Nor
can there be any doubt that the civil
authority which has forced upon it the
knowledge of the dishopesty, fraud,
strife and crime that accompany certain
kinds of play, bas, not only the right,
but the duty to forbid them, and that a
corresponding duty ensues on the part
of the people to obey.

As to publie gambling houses, Catho-
lic theologians agree that their propriet-
ors are guilty of the most grievous sin of
scandal andc of co-operation in erime.
The same is true of those who contrib-
ute money to form gambling clubs which
are public, or equivalently so. One great
authority affirms that the governments
which authorize gambling houses do so
for the same reason that they license
houses of ill-fame, viz., for inspection and
control and to prevent greater evils.

Lotteries are not in themselves wrong,
provided a proper ratio is observed be-
tween the money paid, the prize offered,
and the hope of winning. Some main-
tain that the profit of the lottery should
not exceed the market value of the ob-
jects played for; but others regard this
as rigorism, and require only an equal
chance for all contestants, along with a
hope of winning which varies with the
amount invested. Others will have it
that in lotteries for benevolent pur-
poses, the purchase of tickets is merely
a charitable contribution for the cause,
and has little or no hope attaehed to it
of a return for the investment. Never-
theless, although not intrinsically
wrong, lotteries have led to such grave
abuses that in many countries they are
forbidden. In the game of policy, forin-
stance, it is of common knowledge that
poor people who are otherwise most
estimable will sometimes even sell their
bed clothes to purchase a ticket.

What is trae of gambling in general,
is also true of the speculative dealings
of exchanges. They lead to the dis-
turbance of the natuaal prices of com-
modities and securities, do grave in-
jury to producers and consumers, and
are frequently the result of most dis-
honest methods in influencing the
market.

The Catholic sentiment with regard
to another kind of gambling, which is
not practiced in what are properly
called “hells,” but in what have ceased
to be called homes when women, even
mothers of families, and young girls
spend whole days and nights at cards,
is pretty well known. It bhas been de-
nounced again and again in most wither-
ing language by a preacher whose rep-
utation, is world-wide. A man who
gambles is bad enough, but a woman-
gambler is indescribable.

« From very early times gambling was
forbidden by canon law. Two of tke
oldest among the so-called canons of
the Apostles forbade games of chance,
under pain of excommuniecation to clergy
and laity alike. The Council of Elvira.
in 306 excluded from the Church for a
year any one guilty of gambling.
The Lateran Couneil in 1215 forbadae
clerics to be present at games of chance..
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The Council of Trent commanded the
ancient canons to be observed, and
other particular councils declared that
playing at dice and cards was unbecom-
ing and forbidden to clerics. There
was some discussion as to whether or
not even chess was forbidden. The
Council of Maynooth, 1900, inveighs
against card playing because of the
waste of time and possible scandal.
Nowadays it is commonly held that
positive ecclesiastical law only forbids
games of chance even to the clergy
when in themselves, or for some extrin-
sic reason, such as loss of time and
scandal, they are forbidden by the
natural law.

Suech in general is the attitude of the
Church towards gambling. It is not
extreme, not exaggerated, not fanatical.
1t admits that games of chance, even for
money, are not fundamentally and in-
trinsically wrong, but it warns us that
the abuses arising from the habit of
gambling are quick to ensue, that the
passion is hard to control and terrible in
the ruin it effects. It is not without
reason that it is recorded in Holy
Seripture that some of those who eruci-
fied Christ cast lots for His blood-
stained garments av the foot of the
Cross.—T. J. Campbell, 8. !J., in Amer-
ica.
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The Eternal Sun
L.

Q'er the land of evening shadows,
Spent and weary hangs the Sun.
Every day my heart is breaking,
When its course the Light has run.

In the land of Evening Shadows,
Near the calm and boundless deep,
Far to the westward, on the Mesa*
Lies my brother lone asleep.

Never on the slope, the flowers
Feel the dew of mourning eyes.
Only o’er him hums the wild bee,
Mumbling drowsy lullabies.

Only in the dawn a dove calls
From the oak tree, wild and shy
While the ranch thief, the coyote
Sneaking cowardly, steals by. . .

Does he know ? How can he know it ?
Countless moons he has been dead ;

All alike to him are sunshine,

Starlight, dusk, and morning red.

Does he know ? How can he know it?
In the stormland dark and gray,

Where the friends are friends no longer,
‘Where the sad souls weary stray.

Does he know ? He cannot know it ;
Has forgotten kin and foe,

Tells no message to the westwind
For the brother’s gnawing woe . . .

There the fog is rising slowly,

Sets the dismal nightbirds free.
Days of youth, of yearning, striving
Give my heart’s blood back to me !

Many a spot has seen it flowing,
Far-off countries, distant climes.
Love and friendship, and the wild life
Claimed it, and the olden times.

Loveisdead, the friends are mouldering,
And the mountain calls no more.

G-one are all my fathers’ glories,
Steeped in blood the deeds of yore.

Would thou sankest for the last time,
Sunball, into mist and deep !

HowI'd shout: A long night, blankets !
And lie down for aye to sleep.

1L

Awful dream ! . . I have been dream-
ing,

As in times when faith was blighted ;

‘When the earth lay smashed to pieces,

And no heaven could be sighted.

If the day goes down to slumber

And the hosts of death are arming,

I shall hide me by the altar,

Where I fear no dark fiends swarming.

In the holiest of our Mysteries
Shines the Sunlight, ever sending
Into hearts of men His graces,
Like a Spring time never ending.

There He lives, the Bread of angels,
Guide and staff on pathways dreary,
God our helper, shield, and comfort,

When in battle we grow weary.

Host unspotted ! Jesus ! Saviour !

Who can grasp thy great Heart’s loving?

Preaching through far - stretching
heavens

Where the stars are no more roving.

in thy Love, the whole creation
Spaceless, timeless, dwells united.
All the nations, all the ages,

By its piercing beams are lighted :

In thy love I see the Northland,
Wateh the Southern eagle’s soaring ;
Tread again the silent mountains,
Hear the wild wave's mighty roaring.

Through the forests dim and olden,
Weirdly sounds the lost bell’s ringing.
Hurrying brooks, when winter leaves us,
To the plantlets life are bringing.

Still and holy lies Whitsunday

QO'er my peasant father’s valley

To the Church, the happy people

Wend their way, through lane and alleéy.

Then appear to me the Blessed
Through the endless starry regions
There’s the brother, there’s the kinsfolk,
Reckoning midst unnumbered legions.

I behold the saints, the strong ones,
Far above their brethren looming,
And our Mother, the Flower of Eden,
In perennial radiance blooming.

Let the day fall into Westland,
Darkness cover woods and rivers;
Yet my soul shall not be frightened,
Shall not fear the dusky quivers.

Peace and strength flow from the altar,
When the foeman'’s darts are flying,
Jesus, sunrise neverending,

Hope, and Love, and Life undying.

——*Mesa—table-land, plateau

There is not a better way to extend
the kingdom of God than to extend the
kingdom of play for children. There is
not a better way to extend the kingdom
of health; to strengthen the sway of
good morals aund lay the foundations of

rue citizenship. In short, it is a fact
hat properly supervised play in the
pen air is the best-tasting and most
elpful medicine than can be given
ankind.—Leigh M. Hodges.

SOME LATE CONVERTS AT
HOME AND ABROAD

s

Prince Frederick Henry of Prussia,
eldest son of the late Prince Regent of
Brunswick and cousin of Emperor
William; now Brother Henry, in an
ltalian monastery.

The Rev. J. R. Cormack, rector
of S. Clement’s Episeopal Church, Aber-
been, Scotland.

The Rev. John Philip Grogan, curate
at Hackney parish church, Hackney,
England.

The Rev. Philip Valentin, curate at
S. Clement’s, East Dulwich, Eng., bro-
ther of Rev. Father Valentin, O. P.,
late an Anglican clergyman.

Mrs. Laura Gardner Edwards, Pitts-
burg, Pa., for several years a member of
All Saints’ Episcopal Church, Ravens-
wood, Chicago.

W. H. Fountain,
Chester, England.

F. S. Woodley, Esq., of University
College, Oxford, England.

H. A. Hammond - Spencer, KEsq.,
Chesterwood, Bournemouth, England.

George Cecil Brown, Esq., of Weston-
ing Grange, Ampthill, England.

M. Jefrejinoff, second Secretary of the
Russian Legation to the Quirinal, Rome,
who has joined the Jesuits; formerly a
member of the Russian State Church.

M. Komaroff, Consul at Bordeax,
France; brother of Countess Schuvaloff,
widow of the late Russian ambassador at
Berlin; member of the Russian State
Church.

The late Mr. John Wahl, prominent
banker of St. Louis; a Lutheran. (Mrs.
Wahl entered the Church ten years
4g0.)

Benjamin Colley, Baker City, Ore.,
converted through having explained
the mysteries of the Rosary.

Miss Beatrice Campbell, a relative of
the ex-Queen of Hawaii.

Mr. George Donaway, Superintendent
of telegraph, Masbate, P. L

Miss Grace Eining, Salt Lake, Utah.

Mr. Jens Matzene, the fashionable
photographer, Chicago, Danish Luther-
an.

Mrs. Antony Arrata, Sacramento.

Mrs. King, widow of the late David
Gordon King, of New York and New-
port, born Miss Ella Rives. Mrs. King
has been a member of Trinity Episcopal
Church, New York, with which her
husband’s family has been identified for
many years. One of the finest windows
there was erected by Mrs. King in
memory of her husband, during his life-
time a vestryman of that chureh.

Mr. Anthony Bleecker Neilson, New
York City.

Mr. Granvide Ernest Palmer, Win-
chester, Mass.

Lou Hop Lee Francis Xavier, a China-
man, baptized at Church of S. Francis
de Sales, Chiecago, May 15.

Mr. Bowen, Pittsburg, Pa., brother of
the late Rev. Seymour Hobart Bowen
and Mother M. Neri, of the Sisters of
Mercy.—St. Peter’'s Net.

Esq., Southcote,

CRIPPEN’S RELIGION

e~

CATHOLIC JOURNAL HOPES, FOR
THE ACCUSED MAN'S SAKE,
THAT HE IS A MEMBER OF
THE CHURCH

e,

From the Manchester Herald.

A zealous correspondent writes ask-
ing us to contradict the statement that
Crippen is a Catholic. We shall do
nothing of the sort. Our correspondent
says we should do this for the credit of
the Church. We cannot see what
Crippen has to do with the credit of the
Churech.

To give our correspondent his due,
we believe that he is under the impres-
sion that Crippen is not a member of
the Catholic Church. But it seems that
he is. He has professed the Catholic
belief and attends Catholic services.

We do not think it matters what re-
ligion an accused person is, except
from the point of view of the person in
question. We are glad for Crippen’s
sake that he is a Catholic. It will be a
great source of consolation to him, and
should he be found guilty, he will have
the good offices and the kindly minis-
trations of the priest when all the world
will turn from him in disgust.

But we cannot see how Crippen’s re-
ligion affects the Catholic Church.
Catholies do not claim impeceability,
even for the Pope. A Pope is liable to
fail, but the Church does not fail with
him.

This ought to be obvious to a logical
mind.  The characters of persons do
not alter principles. If the leader of a
Tory party, a Liberal party or a Social-
ist party turns out to be a criminal,
this would be no argument against Tory-
ism, Liberalism or Socialism. These
spheres of thought would stand or fall
by the tests of the principles they in-
volve.

We sometimes receive cuttings which
correspondents make from the press,
and which contain abominable charges
on which Protestant ministers are daily
convicted in tbe criminal courts. We
are asked to publish these as argu-
ments against Protestantism, but we
refuse to do so. We argue with Pro-
testants on matters of principle and not
on the conduet of individuals.

BAPTIST PREACHER PRAISES
CATHOLIC SISTER

R e ]
REV. RUSSELL CONWELL’S
RECOLLECTION OF A SISTER’S
CARE IN A ROMAN HOSPITAL

Some years ago at a meeting of Baptist
ministers in Philadelphia Rev. Russel
H. Conwell, pastor of Temple Church,
Broad and Berks streets, took issue
with his fellow preachers and paid
tribute to Spanish chivalry in the Mer-
rimac incident of the recent war. The
Catholiec Standard and Times gave then
an account of that meeting and now
publishes this extrast from a sermon of
his recently reproduced in the Ad-
vance (Congregationalist). Dr. Con-
well says:

] remember being in Rome in 1868
alone without a friend, and the Roman
fever upon me. I staggered back at my
hotel and went up to my little room and
gave myself up to the fever. I told the

landlord that I was sick, but I dared not
tell him the indications, for fear he
would turn me right ont on the street,
with the contagious Roman fever. So I
went up and shut the doors, raised the
windows and then lay down, knowing
well that it was a dangerous fever. I
thought of my wife; I thought of my
child; and that night before the fever
began to rage until I lost my sensibili-
ties, I yearned and prayed for one more
look at the dear old home.

WIT AND HUMOR

sy

HE, TOO, WAS SHARP

[

A party of English tourists, coming
upon an old Highland shepherd,
thought to have a little fun at his ex-
pense, says the author of * National
Humor,” and began by asking him if he
enjoyed the scenery. !

* I suppose,” said one, “ that you can

“] remember nothing of the succeet’see a great distance from here on a

ing dav until I opened my eyes on
morning. The sun was shining in, and
over me was leaning a sweet-faced Sister
of tha Roman Catholic Church. Her
hand was upon my head, and as I looked
into that sacred face, seemingly so de-
voted to God, and looking into those
womanly eyes so human, so spiritual, and
felt the touch of that hand upon my
forehead, I believed it was an angel sent
of God to me.

“Once before that, during the war, in
the Cooper’s Shop, in Philadelphia, I
had been brought from the battlefield
wounded, and lay there insensible and
woke to feel the pressure of a woman’s
hand placed upon my forehead whom I
would give much to now see. I be-
lieve it was an angel sent of God to
smite me on my face with the touch of
her sacred hand. All through the years
since that Roman fever I have dreamed
frequently that I was sick again and
that my eyes opened once more, and I
looked into that sacred face, and I felt
the touch of that motherly hand. To
me it was Christian. Although we
differed in denomination far, though I
could not approve of her Chureh, yet
that act was Christianity pure and
simple. God let His blessing come upon
me, and I stand in this pulpit to testify
of His goodness then in sending that
Sister to care for an entire stranger, one
she had never seen before and one she
has never seen since.”

e

THE IMMUTABILITY OF
CATHOLIC DOGMA

L i1

Yves de la Briere contributes to the
pages of Le Correspondant (Paris,) a
lengthy refutation of the allegation
made tby Monsieur Juares, the well
known Soecialist, in the course of a
speech delivered recently in the French
Chamber of Deputies on the subject of
the *Schools in France,” that there
were (to use his own words) abundant
signs on all hands that the Catholic
Church was gradually coming over to
the beliefs and teachings of the modern
schools of thought and adapting her
teachings to the principles enunciated
by these schools.

“The Catholic and absolute Christian,”
declared M. Juares, ‘“has ever been
obliged from generation to generation
to compromise and to compound with a
social and intellectual reality which
swamped him on all sides.”

And the Socialist went on to declare
that pantheism was not broader than
the modern Catholic sense of God ; that
the prodigious antiquity of the world
was admitted by all Catholies without
reference to Bible history; that Leo
XIII, was a believer in that democracy
that] Gregory XVI. had censured in
Lammenais ; and that the Church now-
a-days admitted that morality and vir-
tue were separable from religious dog-
ma. “ Are all these facts not eloquent
of transigence and compromise in mat-
ters of faith ?” asked Juares. His de-
duction was, then, that since the
Church was “scientificising ” itself, the
question of lay schools could in no way
be hurtful to those who professed relig-
ious beliefs.

Nevertheless, says de la Briere, the
reply of history and of criticisn# as
categorically negative as the answer of
theology. M. Juares has, he says, made
no new discovery. He has only mis-
taken the application or the interpreta-
tion !of any particular dogma towards
any new principle enunciated. Itself,
says Briere, the dogma has remained
unchanged. Whether, for instance, the
world is only six thousand years old or
whether it is millions of years old, the
teaching of the Church does not alter
in respect of it. It is not to be denied
that certain changes in the interpreta-
tion of the dogma itself have taken
place. But that dogma has remained
so little changed that even in our own
days the Council of the Vatican has
employed the actual terms adopted in
the thirteenth century for the fourth
Lateran Council.

Without doubt, says Briere, the
Church adapts her practical counduct
to the changing situations, and that is
one of the secrets of her eternal youth.
But the characteristic and distinetive
signification of each dogma, as well as
its immediate and necessary consequ-
ences escapes the law of change. In,
for example, the statethent made by
Juares that Leo XIIL had accepted the
Democracy which Gregory XVI. con-
demned, it is easily demonstrable that
the action of Leo XIII. in 1892 was
analogous to that of the Popes towards
the Protestants of the sixteenth cen-
tury, or towards Protestants of the pre-
sent age in England, Holland or Prussia,
the difference of attitude corresponding
to a manifest difference of historical
circumstances. The world, it has to be
remembered, has become less Chris-
tian in the past century and the result
is that the Church has had to defend
her position against men who have been
brought up entirely outside any belief
in religion or God. It is quite evident
that without in any way attenuating the
intrinsical Catholicity of her teaching,
the Church cannot adopt the same atti-
tude towards these men as she would to-
wards those who had lived in and been
brought up in the Catholic faith.

It is, says Briere, a very nebular ar-
gument that Juares brings forward in
support 'of his contention that the
Church is giving in to the * modern
idea,” and till he can show that the
fundamental teachings are expounded
differently to-day from the days of the
Apostles, he is not to be seriously reck-
oned with.

The literature of a man of letters
worthy of the name, is rooted in all his
qualities, with little fibres running in-

visibly into the smallest gnalities he |.

has.—Mrs Meynell.

Countries must be strong in order to
be good and to help the weak against
the overbearing.—Theodore Roosevelt.

clear day 2"

% Oh, yes, gentlemen, a great dis-
tance, indeed.”

“ 1 suppose, now, on a clear day,”
said another, * you could see as far as
London ?”

“ Aye,” feplied the shepherd, “ and
farther than London.”

“ Ag far as America and Madagasecar,
I should think,” said another, with a
wink to his companions.

“ Aye, to be sure, and further too.”

¢ Farther than America ! Well, now,
old man, tell us how far you can see.”

% Weel, if the nicht is clear, gentle-
men, you will see from this all the way
to the moon.”

¢ can not sing ; I really cannot,”
protested the famous Lord Norbury of
% hanging fame ” to a pretty and press-
ing hostess. “ I have neither words nor
voice.”

¢ You are too modest, Chief Justice,”
said Curran who was standing by, * for
I know hundreds that have hung on
your words and thousands that have
been transported by your voice.”

 Judge,” said Mrs. Starvem to the
Justice who had recently come to board
with her, “I am particularly anxious
to have you try this chicken soup.”
4] have tried it,” replied the
judge. *and my decision is that the
chicken has proved an alibi.”

“] don’t see you on the messenger
force any more, Jimmy,” said the lad
with the envelope in his hand.

% No ; I’ve got a good job with a dog-
fancier,” replied Jimmy.

“ Wid a dog-fancier ? What do you
do—feed the dogs ?”’

“ Naw! When a lady comes in and
buys a pet dog I teach ’er how to
whistle.”

“ Yes, sir,” boasted the hotel pro-
prietor, * that dog’s the best rat-catch-
in’ dog in the country.”

Even as he spoke two big rats scur-
ried across the office floor. The dog
merely wrinkled his nose.

¢ Rat dog!” scoffed the travelling
man. * Look at that, will you 2”

“ Huh !” snorted the landlord. “ He
knows them. But just you let a strange
rat come in here once.”

Fascination of the Church

Commenting on the oft-repeated
assertion made by our separated breth-
ren that the Church is dying out, Amer-
ica declares: “According to every
human analogy it should have been so
long dead and buried that its tomb
should now be forgotten. Nevertheless,
it survives every attack, and its
enemies, despite their boastful words,
have an uncomfortable feeling that it
will sing its gray old Te Deums over
their discomfiture. The Church has a
fascination men cannot escape. They
love her or hate her according to the
spirit that moves them. They praise or
they revile her, but they cannot keep
silence about her. The modern world
can ignore anything rather than the
Catholic Church. This it knows to be
a living power, the only power it fears.”

NO FOUN DATION

E——._ )

The New World applies the logic of
history to the claims of the Anglican
Churen of to-day being the legitimate
successor to the Church of St. Augus-
tine. It says:

In many respects the Anglicans are
the most illogical and contradictory of
all non-Catholic religious bodies. They
desire not to be classed as Protestants,
as witness their attitude a few days
ago in the discussion of the Declaration
bill in the English House of Commons
and they would fain trace in unbroken
Episcopacy from the days of St
Augustive. But as to the latter claim
the witness of history smites them and
renders them ridiculous.

In our columns to-day will be found a
short letter, pointed and clear, which
calls attention to a work recently pub-
lished by the Young Churchman Com-
pany of Milwaukee, Wis., from the pen
of an Anglican divine, Rev. John 8.
Littell, entitled * The Historians and
the English Reformation.” Well, what,
do you think is the purpose of the
work ? Nothing less than to show
“ that a garbled Roman Catholic ver-
sion of English history is being taught
in the public schools.” There is a dis-
covery for you! Now, we have always
regarded Presbyterianism as logical
Protestantism, as far as Pretestantism
can be logical, though what is made up
of negations can never be logical. But
Anglicanism, like the old Vicar of Bray,
wears a kind of patchwork vestment
which, as Dickens tells us, like the
conscience of some men, gnay be taken
off piece by piece for greater accommo-
dation as the weather grows hot. Its
creed runs the whole gamut from Mass
service, confessional aud the Real Pres-
ence to the most meaningless evangel-

“DAT NEW CENTURY WASHER SUAH DO
CET DE DIRT OUT."—Aunt Salina.

easy-running principle on which this washer is
mml:{wﬂltmu:uuzlnr‘ﬂmol dist
fabrics without injury to the gour;.p:ndl:ilhr
out the use of acids,
Sold by dealers everywhere.
If your’s doesn't handle it write direst,
* Aunt Salina’s Wash Day
Phil hy’’ Is our mew
FREE k, and gives
valuable hints and sesrets
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icanism, which is simply Methodism on
probation.

But it has seasons of semi-grace when
it would fain adjust the apostolic suc-
cession cog it slipped when in the six-
teenth century it became a church by
Act of Parliament.

Let us for a moment apply the logic
of history to the astounding claim of
these good Anglicans who hold their
succession from St. Augustine. They
maintain that the Catholic Church of
England in the tenth century is the
Anglican Church of to-day. Very well.
They hold that the Catholic Chureh of
England in the fourteenth century is
the Anglican Church of to-day. Very
well. Then, of course, to be logical
they must necessarily hold that the
Catholie Church of England which their
founder, Henry VIIL plundered, pillaged
and confiscated in the first half of the
sixteenth century is also the Anglican
Churech of to-day. Now, beloved
Anglicans, you see where the thing
called the logie of history has landed
you. We pray in all earnestness, be-
loved brothers, that you do not further
make fools of yourselves, even for the
glory of Canterbury. Your position for
all the world is like to that of the man
who, buttoning the wrong button of his
coat has a manifest misfit at the end.

O0CCULT DIVINATION

e

SPREAD OF SPIRITISM
ENGLAND.—ITS DANGERS

e

It is impossible, says Father Hugh
Benson, writing in the Dublin Review,
to acquiesce in the view that spiritism
is a negligible danger. Even among
certain kinds of ill-instracted Catholics
it is making amazing and even disas-
trous progress. And, adds this convert
son of the late Archbishop of Canter-
bury, there are probably many priests
who have to deplore the loss of members
of their flock owing to the pernicious
interest awakened by its mystical in-
fluence. Moreover, spiritism now pos-
sesses its own literature and it is grow-
ing day by day and adding to the
volume of danger.

The claim of the spiritist is, says
Father Benson, that by the mercy of
Providence the legitimate desire of com-
municating with the departed, friends
or relatives, will be fulfilled. Further,
they elaim that under certain conditions
what the departed may have to communi-
cate to the living must be of great
spiritual or moral advantage to the
latter. That the cultus has grown to
great dimensions is evident from
the fact cited by Father Ben-
son that in the North of England the
organization of spiritism has reached
such a point that buildings are set
apart for spiritistic worship, hymn-books
are issued and Sunday schools devel-
oped. Although the term Christian is
used, it is simply a tribute to the
greatest moral teacher and martyr ever
known, as the Scientists themselves
term it. As to the manner in which His
personality is interpreted, says Father
Benson, it is perhaps enovgh to say that
He is called by spiritists one of the
greatest mediums ever known.

IN

The first point of the Catholic teach-
ipg in this connection, says Father Ben-
son, is that of Divine permission discar-
nate or disembodied intelligences from
the spiritual world can manifest them-
selves in exactly the ways in which we
are told by spiritists these astral bodies
do manifest themselves. In the New
Testament, the Lives of the Saints and
in the very Ritual, some of the pheno-
mena not only can, but do, historically
happen. Nevertheless, the Church
parts company with the spiritists at this
juncture and completely and finally de-
nounces practices of spiritism. And,
says Father Benson, the main reason is
that spiritism as far as it touches upon
dogma leads to a denial of the funda-
mental clauses of the Christian creed.
Little by little Theism is the result of
dealings with this species of mysticisa.
Moreover, there never fails to follow
upon spirit;iqt‘.sic dealings a deterioration
in morals. ¥ven spiritists themselves
admit with sorrow that this is the grad-
unal process of spiritistic influences, and
only the strongest possible kind of char-
acters ara able to resist for any length
of time the sinister influences at work in
spiritistic circles—a species of atmos-
phere whose tainting properties is a
graduated process. Over and above
these evils, there is the physical evil,
resulting from persistent inquiring into
supernatural phenomena which cannot
but disturb the nervous system.

The peremptory intructions of the
Church are clear enough in regard to
spiritism, and, says Father Benson, the
reason she gives ought to earn the sym-
dathy of all who look to the advance-
ment of the cause of morality. In,brief,
the Church tells us that dabbling in
spiritism is not the road to truth, but
to deception and error. While admit-
ting the existence of evil spirits and the
possibility of their manifesting them-
selves to souls still incarnate on earth,
she points out the extraordinary
dangers that menace those who attempt
by any backstairs entrance to pene-
trate regions closed by the hand
of God. And as a proof of these dan-
gers, she points to the uselessness of
the information purporting to come
through those channels, and the injuries
to body, mind and soul sustained by
those who persist in such attempts.
There is nothing to be gained ; there is
all to be lost. She does not commit
herself to any guarantee of the truth of
this or that particular incident or
claim. She leaves us face to face with
this dilemma ; either this or that affair
is fraud, in which case its investigation
is a waste of time, and a fruitful seed
bed of self-deception ; or else it is a
reality, and in that case, a sinister and
perilous reality.

Y

TOLERATION

et

We are under obligation to some
thoughtful friend who, no doubt, has
our welfare at heart, for a copy of the
Emmanuelist Episcopal Herald. The
object in sending the Herald to this
office is to call attention to a sermon on
« Toleration” by Archbishop George
Hargrave MaeNeill, D. D.,_which is
carefully blue-pencilled. It is a good
sermon, and we sincerely hope those
who heard it as well as those who read
it will profit thereby.

them in solid religious principles.

by their position in society.

healthful exercise.

ventilated.

Convent of the Sacred Heart

Convent of the Sacred Heart

Queen’s Avenue, London, Canada

> The Religious of the Sacred Heart give to their pupils an education which
will prepare them to fill worthily their place—both in the world and in the home.
Their special object is to train the characters of their pupils and ground

0 . ! At the same time, they spare no paius to
cultivate their minds and to teach them the various accomplishments required

The foreign languages are carefully taught by native teachers. Conversa-
tion in these languages is made a specialty.

The Convent Grounds are large, and so laid out as to afford a variety of

The Class Rooms and Dormitories are spacious, well lighted and well
Everything that can conduce to the happiness, welfare and
progress of the pupils has been amply provided.

For further particulars, apply to the
Reverend Mother Superior

London, Canada

improvements.

for the Collegiate.

ulation.

St. Mary’s Academy

Sisters of the Holy Names of Jesus and [lary
WINDSOR, ONTARIO

A Boarding and Day School

Beautifully located and equipped with all modern
Primary and Intermediate Departments fit the Students A

There are many successful teachers throughout the

Province who are daily giving proof of the efficiency of
St. Mary’s Collegiate Department.

A thoreugh course in Music leads up to Senior Matric-

The Art Studio is under competent direction.
ForBparticulars, apply to

SISTER SUPERIOR.

There is need for toleration. It is
one of the cornerstones of religion. The
wonder is4hat so many so-called Chris-
tians perniit themselves to be carried
away by prejudice and bigotry, two kill-
ing evils from which they should be
entirely free, It isalmost impossible to
look into a sectarian paper without fall-
ing upon a seurilous outpouring of abuse
against the Catholic Church. Let an
alleged converted priest or an * escaped
nun” come into the community, and at
once the renegade is taken to the bosom
of the preacher and is coddled until
later on the newcomer is shown to be a
demoralized scamp, not fit company for
decent people. :
Of course Catholics must be tolerant
with such brazen profligates. What
matters it if the hierarchy is accused of
meanest chicanery ? What matters it
if the sisterhoods—composed of the
purest women this side ef heaven—are
slandered ? What matters it if upon the
priesthood are heaped crimes harbored
only in the low minds of the accusers?
What matters it if the entire laity are
put before the world as idolatrous de-
votees ? We must permit the heathen
to rage. We must simply turn the other
cheek and allow the pounder to keep on
pounding. Rk

Unfortunately, we are composed of
just the same kind of clay as are other
people; but God in His goodness has
given us faith. He has given usfaith to
believe that when He ascended into
heaven He left in this world men to
carry on the work He had begun. To
them He imparted the truth, and from
that day to this that truth, always the
same, unchangeable, has been preached
by the successors to the apostles and
accepted by the faithful. To-day the
truths of Catholicity are just as they
were then, and tcha , just as then,
there are those who would destroy the
fabric and drive into the arena those
who accent our Lord at His word. :

We are heartily in sympathy with
Brother MacNeill’s suggestion to * cast
off the sin of bigotry and intolerance
which doth so easily beset us, and let us
go forth into the world prepared to look
every man and woman in the face and
feel that we are brothers and sisters in
Christ.”

We have all the toleration and char-
ity imaginable for the man of conviec-
tion, but we despise sham.— Catholic
Union and Times. .

If there is anything really doing in
this life, beset as it is with pitfalls from
which none of us isso secure as to be
qualified in judging the right or the
wrong, it is this striving to help those
who have stumbled and fallen. To help
them with that heart-interest which is
more powerful than money can ever be;
with that divine spirit of forgiveness
which is within each of us and will
answer the slightest call.

The road tothe right is not nearly so
narrow as some folks would have us be-
lieve. It is a bit narrow in one or two
places, but having passed these, you'll
find it wide enough for every right de-

sire and every high ambition.

St. Jerome’s
eollege Berlin, Ont.

Canada

Founded 1864
Incorporated by Act of Parliament, 1866

e

Residential School for
Boys and Young Men

Courses—Business, High School, Science, Arts.

New buildings, equipped with latest hygienic
requirements. Privatg rooms, fine New Gymnasium,
Swimming Pool, Shower Baths, Running Track,
Auditorium.

Professors made post-graduate courses in Europe.

Board and Tuition very moderate.

Address—

Rev. A. L. Zinger, C.R., Ph.D.
President.

LONDON, ONTARIO

Business & Shorthand

SUBJECTS
Resident and Mail Courses
Catalognes Free

J. W. Westervelt, J. W. Westervelt, Jr., C.A.,
Principal. Vice-Principal,

Central
Business
College

LOCATED IN TORONTO offers best
inducements for young men and
women who wish to qualify promptly
for assured positions in Business offices
at fair salaries. Write for new Cata-
-logue. W. H. SHAW, Principal, Yonge
and Gerrard Streets.

Our hearts are Christ’s kingdom.
There He would establish His empire,
and reign. Can we wonfler that He asks
us to give Him back what cost Him so
dear, and to wnich He has so great
a claim?

By sacrifice we learn to live the
higher life.—Pere Didon, O. P.
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.

Apostolic Delegation!
Ottawa, June 13th, 1905,

Mr. Thomas Coffey
My Dear Sir—Since coming to Canada I haye
been a reader of your paper. It_lavernoted with satis-
faction that it is directed with intelligence and
ability, and, above all, that it is imbued with a strong
Catholic spirit, It strenuously defends Catholic
principles and rights, and stands firmly by the teach-
ings aand authority of the Church, at the same time
promoting the best interests of the country. Follow-
ing these lines it has done a great deal of good for
the welfare of religion and country, and it will do
more and more, as its wholesome influence reaches
more Catholic homes. I therefore, earnestly recom-
mend it to Catholic families. With my blessing on
your work, and best wishes, for its continued success,

Yours very sincerely in Christ,
DoNATUS, Archbishop of Ephesus,

Apostolic Delegate

UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA.
Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900
Mr. Thomas Coffey
Dear Sir: For some time past I have read your
estimable paper, the CATHOLIC RECORD, and congra-
tulate you upon the manner iz which it is published.
Its matter and form are both good; and a truly
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, with
pleasure, 1 can recommend it to the fagthful. Bless-
ing wou and wishing you success, believe me to re-
main, i
Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ.
+D. FaLcon1o, Arch, of Larissa,
Apost. Deleg.
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THE EUCHARISTIO CONGRESS

There are thoughts hard to describe
and scenes which defy deserip-
tion. With just such thoughts and
scenes did we find ourselves face to face
throughout the great Eucharistic Con-
gress of Montreal which closed on Sun-
day last. When our devotion turns to
the Blessed Sacrament we look for
quiet stillness. Things are so silent
as we kneel at the feet of the Lord of
the Tabernacle. Each one is there
with his heart’s hymn and his soul's
prayer. Nor is the simple ceremony of
chapel Mass less peaceful or more dis-
tracting. The little bell tingles and
the robed priest bows down : the faith-
ful know that Jesus is passing by. His
ear is bent down to catch the ery of the
blind in the gateway and the wail of
the sin-suffering soul. How different
at the Congress | Yet the same ! Itis
the force of multiplied individuals, the
power which a unified organism mani-
fests when rising to colleetiveaction. The
Blessed Sacrament is the centre of Cath-
olic worship and unity. Nothing could
bring out these two facts more promin-
ently than the Montreal celebration,
Here was not only a Catholic ecity
clothed in holiday attire with its streets
adorned and arched as for the entry ofa
monarclh; here faith had gathered dis-
ciples to join in the profession of doc-
trine and the practice of ceremony.
Dignitaries of various ranks, from the
Princes of the Church to the humble re-
ligious, had come from all quarters of the
world, “from the river unto the ends of
the earth” and from the islands of the
sea. Rome, the mother of Churches, the
source of truth and jurisdiction, sent its
legate to imprint its seal upon the Con-
gress and impart official unity to the
cosmopolitan gathering. What are Car-
dinal Vanutelli’s impressions of the city,
the country, the magnificent waterway
through which he was led to Quebec, the
key of Canada, and on as through some
Cathedral aisle where village churches
welcomed him with pealing bells—what
are the impressions made upon the distin-
guished prelate it is not hard to de-
cipher. Never was there such an occa-
gion for enthusiasm, and never did the
enthusiastic sons of New France mani-
fest so heartily their faith and devotion
to the Holy See. This is no pretended
enumeration of the venerable and illus-
trious visitors who at great cost of
energy, time and fatigue came to take
part in the Congress. Their names will
be found elsewhere. They were in
Montreal as the humblest child of the
Church, to testify their faith and show
the indissoluble unity which binds the
nations of the earth through the Abid-
ing Presence of Our Lord in the
Blessed Sacrament. Solemn Mass, in-
structive conferences, magnificent jpro-
cession through decorated streets
thronged with countless worshippers,
what was it all but a tidal
wave—the voice of many waters—erying:
Honor and glory and benediction to
God and to the Lamb? And as
from St. Louis Square we watch the
long ranks file past with sheen of vest-
ments and blare of music we are waiting
for something. At last beneath the
golden canopy .and horne by Peter's
representative upon His golden throne
beneath the white disc is the centre
and magnet of all the week’s magnificent
pomp and throng. The eye could hardly
see the white species within which He
was concealed Who was reigning over
all. More hidden than His minister,
more silent than the marching choris-
ters He' swayed the whole. Never

in this new world did the Real
Presence assert itself and appeal
to the onlooker as then. There
was an insisting argument in
all for the reality of the Blessed Sacra-
ment. There was a force gathered from
the meeting and character of those who
took part. Nor is the other side of the
picture less striking. Unity of worship
and devotion, singleness of faith in the
Blessed Eucharist,on the one side: on
the other unity of faith in, and devotion
to the Holy See. They go together.
Priestly jurisdietion is indissolubly
linked with Peter's primacy. We can
hardly pursme our thought much
farther, The Congress cannot help im-
pressing our separated brethren. Its
solidarity is such that those desirous
of Church Union must acknowledge that
here is the real union — one Lord,
one faith, one baptism. Many a prayer
went up to God for them: that they
might see as we do, and there might be
but one fold and one Shepherd. The
Congress brought out the edifying spec-
tacle of non-Catholic citizens joining
with their Cathoiic neighbors to makeit
a success. The public press was like-
wise sympathetic. And what is not
usual, it produced good reports of the
various proceedings. All these ele-
ments concurred to make the event a
great success, but they also served to
draw us all nearer to another in the
charity of Him in Whose honor the Con-
gress was held and to emphasize the
freedom of the land in which we live
where such celebration may take place
without fear or favor.

THE NEW PURITY LEAGUE

“0O Geordie, jingling Geordie, it was
grand to hear Baby Charles laying down
the guilt of dissimulation and Steenie
lecturing on the turpitude of inconti-
nence.”

We learn from the Free Press that a
Rev. Mr. McQuaig, of NewYork, spent a
Sunday lately in this city. Thisgentle-
man, the Free Press says, “is devoted to
education along moral lines.” We ex-
press surprise to learn that this work
“is somewhat new in this country.” All
the education we have encouraged, from
the Sisters’ primary schools to the
ecclesiastical seminaries, has been along
those glorious lines which have marked
the generations of our race wherever
they have settled. How be patient
under the taunt that this moral educa-
tion is novel and unheard of in Canada.
As members of the Church, whose every
endeavor has been, and is, to keep her
children pure and continent we protest
against the slur. Let us consider for a
brief moment the care taken by Mother
Church in this regard. The Chureh does
not wait until the child is five years of
age. She begins with the mother and
points out her duty. She i% most pru-
dent and delicate to keep from the
young mind what might sully the imag-
ination or corrupt the heart. We know
the mind of the Church upon that pro-
liic source of unmentionable sin—co-
education. She never encourages it.
And if she tolerates it, it is simply be-
cause she cannot help it. Three of the
sacraments conduce materially to save
the individual and society: holy pen-
ance, frequent communion and matri-
mony. Oar readers know the influence
these divine institutions have upon souls
that receive them in proper dispositions.
Where the young neglect confession and
communion, when they are careless of
their company, when they are allowed to
read the most suggestive and degrad-
ing romances, we can look for only one
result. Here the parents are guilty. But
when they co-operate with the Church,
and when penance and communion are the
medicine and food of the weak and the
tempted we find a saintly race and that
pure generation whose memory is im-
mortal. The angelic virtue is less a
question of the intelleet than of the
heart. Toofrequently pride of intellect
is punished by serious corruption.
These sins need that healing whose
sources are to be found in the merits and
examples of the crowned saints of
heaven. It is worse than folly to expect
that purity will be cultivated by teach-
ing children or young people generally
¢ the foundation, origin and meaning of
life.” The remedies which this rev.
gentleman suggests are homoeopathic.
As for matrimony it is important that he
should get his fellow ministers to take
some precautions and avoid the marry-
ing of people in baste. The basis of
family sanctity is on the decline.
It is practically impossible without the
sacraments of penance and the Real
Presence to raise to any height within
the soul that angelic virtue whose
lustre once lost is most difficult to re-
store. Where matrimony is so subjeet
to state interference and where it claims
no sacramental character society will
continue to be engulfed in the rapid
current of depravity, home will lose its
sanctifying influence and children be
exposed to greater dangers. Our sep-
arated brethren have been playing with
fire. The relations between the sexes
in society, in school, in every walk, have
been disregarded until they find them-
selves helpless to apply a remedy or
heal the perishing members of society.
We wish the new organization success—
but we have no confidence in its power
or methods.

TEACOHING AND ITS CONSE-
QUENCES

To judge by the reports of the Meth-
odist Conference at Victoria, B. C., we
are forced to conclude that there are
troubles and divisions which are
silenced by postponement rather than
by satisfactory solution. It is all very
well to talk about church union. If it
is accomplished by the compromise of
principle it is illusory and too dearly
purchased. Another point which
rendered some of the members anxious
was the higher criticism of some of the
biblical professors. These gentlemen
are hard to control. From the educa-
tional views of the times—that a pro-
fessor is obliged to evolve theories of
original research—these novelty-seek-
ing instructors consider that they bring
glory to themselves and their institu-
tion by ignoring the past and develop-
ing new exegetical theories. The gain
to the college is an increase of students

who are won by high sounding
words. The institution, therefore,
stands by the professor, who

in turn rests his right upon the founda-
tion of all sectarianism, the right of
private judgment. Supposing he does
teach that the first chapter of Genesis
is mythiecal, what brother Methodist can
say him *“ Nay ?"” Supposing all the
brethren in the Conference are opposed
to his explanation his private judgment
must prevail. Neither does the major-
ity make his opinion erromeous, nor is
his single opinion crushed by theirs.
Where then is to be found in the Meth-
odist body power to direct and control
the professors of their theological eol-
leges ? The Conference passed the rod
of correction to a heresy court, whieh is
bound to take cognizance of any case
upon the evidence of five witnesses. In
the meantime the Conference reaffirmed
“its allegiance to Christ as King, Saviour
and God, and its faithful adherence tp
the word of God which liveth and reign-
eth forever.,” Well and good, as far as
it goes. But'it does not go far. The Con-
ference was mot on trial—nor was it ac-
cused of disbelieving in the divinity of
Christ or the revelation of God. What it
should have done was to come out openly
and say that neither in professional
chair nor in chapel pulpit teaching
and preaching shall be tolerated which
undermines the supernatural supports
and doctrines of Christianity. It did
not ; for it failed in courage and lacked
power. It had no right to dictate, and
it was not positive enough to advise. It
shut itself in its own chamber with a
half-hearted message to the world that
the members of the Conference held
allegiance to Christ and adherence to
revelation. All may not be lost. But
things are going fast. What about the
young candidates whom these profes-
sors are teaching ? Students naturally
look to their teachers not merely for
ordinary instruction upon their par

ticular subject but also for an
explanation of difficulties. They ac-
cept too readily opinions couched

in chosen language whose founda-
tions they are not capable of ex-
amining and whose consequences they
cannot foresee. As the teacher is so
will the student be. If the former is
sceptical and modernistic he will turn
out generation after generation of the
same rationalist leanings. It was
cowardly, therefore, of the conference to
leave its young students, now in college,
and others to come, unprotected from
the wolves of doubt and higher criticism,
They were powerless. They had no
real authority over the teachers, nor
had they any real protection to offer the
students. Words cannot shelter the
driven flock or beat back the rushing
storm. KHEvery suceeeding conference
emphasizes the increasing danger to the
religious spirit of our separated breth-
ren. Indefinite doubt, which at first was
chaotic, has assumed the form of ration-
alistic denial. Theology becomes prob-
lematie, revelation incompatible with
reason and faith incompatible with
knowledge. Teaching, more especially
theological, has traditions which it can-
not ignore and safeguards which it can-
not throw away.

THE FUNOTIONS OF A CHURCH

The Toronto Daily Star, commenting
upon the dealing of the Methodist body
with their professors, assures its readers
that “in this country and in this age
the churches have greater works to
do than applying a microscope to the
brains of their ministers and professors.”
Without introducing any magnifying
glass it is well now and again to apply
at least the small end of a telescope to
some of these modernistic teachers. We
count it the most important work the
Church can have, to protect, explain and
apply the deposit of truth. Where doc-
trine is inexact and wliere interpreta-
tion is solely a matter of private judg-
ment the rock crumbles to shifting sand.
Here is the weakness of heresy hunting
amongst the sects. There is no stand-
ard ; nor is there any judge. The so-
called reformers laughed dogmatic the-
ology out of court. Now when their
descendants are turning the weapons
of ecriticism against the very Bible
itself — which they had illogically
assumed as the wunerring and all-
sufficient word of God—there is no
protection for the reverent nor any

trength for the weak, Science claims
the chair which private judgment never
was capable of filling. This rational
tendency cannot fail to become worse
and worse. There is no commanding
voice to ery halt or exact obedience.
Where one generation stops the next
begins. Doubt enters the shrine of
faith. Or let us trace it from an earlier
start. The sixteenth century dese<
crated the sanctuary, tore down the
altar and substituted the pulpit. The
twentieth century removes the pulpit
and its Bible and replaces the former by
a scientific laboratory and the sacred
volume by a book of myths. Let the sects
hunt heresy as much as they please, they
can never bag it. There is only one
church which can deal with heresy—that
grand old Chureh whose doctrine is un-
changeable and whose authority un-
questioned. Returning to the Toronto
journal we are left by our contemporary
with the idea that the function of the
Chureh is to maintain and raise the
standard of citizenship. This proposi-
tion, besides being incorrect, does not
come with good grace from a newspaper
which we presume bolds to the separa-
tion of Churech and State. That the
Chureh must go into the world and
confer with men on the street about the
higher traffic of the soul; that her
ministers must be found where suffering
is keenest; that her beaten roads of
travel are the world’'s bye-ways and that
the guests at her feasts are the busy,
the poor and the forgotten—all this is
most true, for the world with its count-
less generations is the field of conflictand
the seene of triumph. The function of the
Church is to save souls. Good citizenship
and civilization are beside this super-
natural purpose for which the Church
was established and for which it
endures the hatred of its enemies and
the treachery of some of its own echil-
dren. The glory of the Church, there-
fore, is not to be sought in this world
This is why the Church is ir the world:
yet not of the world. ¥lere is the rea-
son why the Church is not naticnal.
Neither English or French it embraces
all nations.” It encourages patriotism
and inspires true love of country—but
its teaching makes straight for some
land brighter than the exile in which
she struggles for souls. There can be
no change, no difference. The busy
West has the same purpose of life as
the lethargic East. The twentieth cen-
tury has the same stewardship to ae-
count for asthe first. The Churchhas all
centuries and all countries upon her
shoulders. Her purpose is ever the
same, to reign over hearts and save
single souls, which are the work of God,
which last unto eternity and which
bring Him true glory only in the king-
dom of everlasting vision. * All human
polity and civilization stop with this
life and have no counterpart in that
eternal world for whose interests the

Church suffers, labors and prays.”
=

THE CATHOLIC TEACHER

We are merely stating an universally
acknowledged truth when we say that
next to the Church there is no factor so
potent in developing the religious life
of a community as the Catholie school-
In order, however, that it should enjoy
this place of honor it must be truly
Catholic. A number of ratepayers may
unite and form a Separate school, intro-
duce Catholic text-books, place relig-
ious pictures on the walls, engage the
services of a Catholic teacher and make
arrangements for the teaching of cate-
chism within school hours. All this
is good, but the one essential thing,
without which the object will not be
attained, is the qualification of the
teacher to instil religious truth into the
mind of the pupil and te make the
catechism lesson interesting.

It sometimes happens that the
teacher is a young lady, who received
her education in the Public and High
schools, who had given no particular
attention to the study of relig-
ion more than others of her
companions since she learned eneugh
catechism to pass for confirmation.
She is not particularly in love with the
teaching of catechism and she gets
through with the class in a perfunctory
manner. Besides she is anxious to
make a good showing at the entrance
examination for her own credit and the
credit of the sechool. Consequently the
teaching of catechism\ is to her of
secondary importance.

What is the remedy for this vital de-
fect ? It would seem to us that where
there are no Catholic high schools and
even where there are, the Catholic
pupils of our Normal schools should be
provided with a separate course
of training to render them competent to
give religious instruction. This course
should be obligatory upon all those who
hope to obtain a position in a Catholic
school. Since the centralizing of train-
ing schools this plan is quite feasible
and its adoption in practice would add
very much to the efficiency of our Cath-
olic teachers in the matter of imparting
religious knowledge.

A SIGNIFICANT REMARK
During the discussion on the pastoral
term, at the recent conferenceat Vietoria,
a lay delegate remarked that the ordin-
ary minister put forth all that was in

him during a period of three years.
This statement which was greeted with
laughterreveals,nevertheless,very clear-
ly the attitude of the pew to the Meth-
odist pulpit. The minister is not looked
upon as an ambassador of Christ, a
divinely appointed interpreter of His
word. Heecannot say with St. Paul, “My
speech and my preaching was nof; in thé
‘persuasive words of human wisdom but
' in the showing of the spirit and power
that your faith may not stand on the
wisdom of men but on the power of
God.” His utterances are received
merely as his own opinions on religious
matters and are accepted in the meas-
ure in which they correspond to each
one'’s individual views. At the end of
three years the congregation is pretty
well informed as to his religious epin-
ions and they naturally desire to hear
the opinions of another.

Again, the minister is no longer the
king pin in church life and management.
The church has become a semi-religious
business institution under lay control,
and a minister is engaged with an eye to
his ability to attract an audience. It is
a skilful actor that can play for one
hundred nights in the same city and it
is a clever minister that can continue a
series of pulpit sensations for a period
of three years. Now that the foot note
has gone and the doetrinal attitude
of the church involved . in a
still denser haze of uncertainty,
even in regard to the most essential
truths, by the temporizing attitude of
the conventioa, it is certainly a perplex-
ing dilemma for the minister to know
what to preach about. Sincea layman’s
voice at the conference prevailed even
over the old guard of Methodism, how
ean an individual minister hope to
mould the religious views of his con-
gregation ? As we have already stated
in these columns, Methodism as a relig-
ion is dead ; as a social organization it
may endure for a time.

THE ABANDONED MEETING
HOUSE

As a proof of the above statement we
call attention to the fact that in rural
districts that were once strongholds of
Methodism, one meets at frequent in-
tervals an abandoned or semi-abandoned
meeting house. Bishop Berry, of the
Episcopal Methodist Church, of Mich-
igan, asserts that “prosperity is blight-
ing the farmer’s hopes of heaven. Toil
and small returns were not an unmixed
evil. In earlier days when the farmer
was less prosperous he at least had
more peace of mind and lived in ecloser
communication with  his  Maker.
To-day he is becoming a materialists
He is absorbed in his herds and crops.
When Sunday comes he has little desire
to seek out the meeting house.” We
can bear witness that similar conditions
prevail in this provinee, but we do not
agree with the right rev. gentleman as
regards the course of this state of things»
although we admit that there is some
force in his contention. Worldly pros-
pe&y, it is true, may tend to material-
ism but of itself it is no im-
pediment to religious advancement.
Catholies in many rural districts have
improved very much their financial
standing and enjoy many advantages
that were unknown to their fathers. This
has not caused an abandonment of relig-
ion. On the eontrary its growth has
kept pace with material advancement,
Tae old log or frame chapel has given
place to a commodious brick or stone
church whose interior adornment is in
keeping with the financially improved
condition of the congregation. Whither
then shall we look for the cause ? We
answer in the disruption of Methodism
as a religious entity, In towns and
cities it still presents a formidable
front, for these circumstances are favor-
able to the promotion of its social
features. There are plenty of singers
and musicians, returned misssionaries
and theatrical revivalists. = Ministers
endowed with talent and an agreeable
personality gravitate towards the
larger centres where they more readily
receive public recognition and where
the salary is more tempting. The
country meeting houses in themselves
are not attractive. Was there ever

a more lonesome looking object
than fone lof these? We do
not know what the interior ig

like, but certainly the exterior isnot
inviting. To our mind the old weather-
beaten ones were less repellent than
those that have undergone repairs. We
drove past one of the latter recently,
situated in an old and wealthy Metho-
dist settlement. It was painted a light
yellow with palegreen border, while the
window glass was a deep blue. The
thought came to us, these poor people
deprived of the gift of faith, have lost
even the sense of beauty. Religious
conviction remains as the chief factorin
the maintenance of Chureh services in
rural districts. But this is shattered.
Farmers read the newspapers now-a-
days. The echoes of convention squab-
blings disgust them, for they are earnest
thinking men. They have lost faith in
their spiritual guides. = Hence the
abandoned meeting house,

The harder our work the more we need
solitude and prayer, without which work
becomes mechanical and insincere,

by tens and tens of thousands of priescs

‘gether, so that the Chinese, the Indian,

ARCHBISHOP OF OTTAWA

A press despateh makes the announce-
ment that the Most Rev. Archbishop of
Kingston, Mgr. Gauthier, has been
appointed Archbishop of Ottawa, insue-
cession to the lamented Archbishop
Dubhamel. This may be taken as correect
because it is pronouaced official. The
distinguished prelate who has been
transferred from Kingston to Ottawa
has for long been recognized as one of
the most beloved prelates of the Church
in Canada., Back in the years, when he
was laboring as an humble parish priest,
he bore the stamp of extraordinary
merit, of apostolic zeal, of kindliness of
heart, together with firmness of purpose
and an extraordinary ambition to im-
plant in the hearts of his flock a holi-
ness of life which would daily bring them
nearer to the ideal set by our
Divine Model. Upon the death of
that great ecclesiastic, Archbishop
Cleary, all eyes seemed to turn
towardg the parish priest of Brockville
as his suceessor, and but a short time
elapsed before Rome made the an-
nouncement, received with universal
acelaim, that Father Gauthier was to
be Archbishop of Kingston. A more
onerous and responsible field has now
been assigned him, and he will bring to
it a splendid capacity for administra-
tion and a fatherly concern for his
flock, each one of whom will be equally
near and dear to him, His broadmind-
edness, his keen sense of justice, and
his holy ambition to build on firm
foundations every interest of the
Chureh, will mean much for the future
of the great Archdiocese of Ottawa.
Rome has spoken. The choice has been
made. The priests and people of the
Archdiocese will give their new Arch-
bishop measure for measure of that love
which he will extend to them. He is
worthy their esteem, their eonfidence
and their loyalt=.

THE PROCESSION ON SUNDAY

A DESCRIPTION BY A NON-CATH-
OLIC CONTEMPORARY

 a—
-

The following reference to the great
Bucharistic Congress in Montreal ap-
peared in the Toronto Globe on Mon-
day :

Montreal, Sept. 11.—Montrealers to-
day witnessed the most wonderful spec-
tacle ever seen in this city. It was the
most imposing and the most spectacular
religious ceremony ever celebrated in
the new world.

Througn flower-carpeted streets, lined
by hundreds of thousands of reverent
worshippers, with the houses ablaze with
bunting and fluttering flags, preceded

and religious societies, the Sacred
Host was carried by the Papal Legate,
Cardinal Vannutelli. From its resting
place on the altar in Notre Dame it was
reverently transported for miles through
streets packed with worshippers to
nature’s great altar at the foot of Mount
Royal. :
SIX HOURS IN PASSING

For over six hours the great proces-
sion wended its way through the streets.
Those taking part marched six abreast,
yet it required over six hours to pass a
given point. In the procession were
hundreds of societies and religious or-
ganizations. Altar boys in their robes
of red and white, cadets with bands and
flags, Zouaves with their red and gray
uniforms, soldiers, statesmen, priests by
the thousands, Bishops, Cardinals, and
scores of Church societies, all lent color
and variety to the parade. In a half
score of different tongues the Ave
Maria was chanted, and answered back
by the thousands of sympathetic be-
lievers who lined the route. It was a
common faith which bound them to-

the Slavs, the Poles and Syrians who
took part in the procession were as
much at home as their French and Eng-
lish brethren. Practically every na-
tion in the worla was represented, and
Christ was proclaimed in every tongue,
and yet all united in a common Ave
Maria. It was an impressive sight, and
showed something of the power of the
Catholiec Church.

OVER TWO HUNDRED THOUSAND VISITORS

Nothing was left undone that might
add impressiveness to the day’s pro-
ceedings. This was the culmination
of a week's devotion, and every pos-
sible effort was made to carry out the
arrangements without a hiteh. The
day was perfect; the warm summer sun
beat down from the bluest of blue skies;
the rains and chill of the preceding
days had vanished, and summer lent to
early autumn her last and choicest day.
From far and near the people had come
to witness the pageant, arriving by train
and boat, by horse and on foot, until
over two hundred thousands thronged
the streets of the city and added to the
rush. The whole population of Montrseal
turned out to witness the procession.
For over three miles every housetop,
every window, balcony, doorstep and
point of vantage was packed with a mass
of humanity. On both sides of the
streets stands had been erected on the
front lawns and vacant lots, and these
were filled to overflowing. It isestimated
that over half a million peeple lined the
route of the procession, while over one
hundred thousand took part in the
parade.

'A MASS OF COLOR

The entire distance from Notre Dame
to Fletcher's Field was a mass of color.
Flags fluttered in the breeze, pennants
streamed from house-tops and window
sills, bunting covered the fronts of the
houses until scarcely a brick or stone
could be seen. On the streets close to
the sidewalks towers and Venetian masts
were erected every few yards, and from
these hung more pennants and bunting,
with wreaths of evergreens looped from
mast to mast. At nearly every street |
corner arches were erected, under whose

stately domes the procession passed.
At frequent intervals statues of Christ I

i

and the Virgin Mary lined the route.
Preceding the Cardinal Legate went
scores of incense-bearers and flower
boys. The latter threw garlands of the
choicest flowers in his path, so that it
was over a bed of bloom that the
Sacred Host was carried.
CARLOADS OF FLOWERS

The flowers had come into the city by
the carload, and tons and tons of the
rarest flowers were trodden under foot
and added their perfume to the fragrance
of the incemse. Every sense was ap-
pealed to by the display : the sense of
smell by the incense and flowers and
evergreens ; that of sight by the flags,
the bunting, the arches and gorgeous
vestments of the priest : the ears were
charmed by the chiming of bells, the
booming of guns, the blare of trumpets,
the tramp of marching feet, the sing-
ing of choirs and the deep-throated
chant of the Ave Maria. As the Sacred
Host passed by a hush fell upon the vast
throng of people. They knelt in the
street, bowed their heads and worship-
ped. :
AGED CARDINALS MARCH ALL THE WAY

The parade started at 1 o’clock from
Notre Dame Church, and it was exactly

7 o’eloek as the Cardinal Legate arrived

with the Host at the altar erected in
Fletcher’s Field. It was a long, tire-
some journey under a blazing sun, and
fears were expressed that Cardinal Van-
nutelli, who is seventy-two years of age,
would not be able to stand the strain.
However, he managed to cover the dis-
tance, marching the entire way aceom-
panied by Cardinals Logue and Gibbons,
The three marched abreast under a
canopy, which was held aloft by eight
assistants. The Host was ecarried by
the Papal Legate. Immediately follow-
ing them was a guard of honor from the
65th Regiment while in front incense
bearers and flower-boys swung their
censers and cast their flowers in the
pathway. ¢
A SPLENDID PROCESSION

The procession was led by mounted
police, then came the ecity’s firemen,
cadets from the various schools, Zou-
aves, church societies, young men's
clubs, priests and choirs, ete. Scores
and scores of bands marcked in the pro-
cession and played throughout the en-
tire distance; choirs marched, singing
as they went, while from thousands of
throats came the answeriug chorus as
the spectators caught the familiar re-
frain. Thousands of flags and emblems
fluttered gayly in the breeze, both from
the housetops and from the ranks of the
marches; the soft summer sun shone
down on the gorgeous vestments of the
priests and lit up the gold and jewels of
their robes. It flashed from the swords
of the Zouaves and beat down upon the
great altar until its dome waslike burn-
ished gold. Even the old Zouave
veterans, who had fought for the Pope
years ago in Italy, quickened their step
and threw back their shoulders as they
turned into the homeward stretch, and
set their faces towards the setting sun.
For many of them it was the sunset
of their lives, and this their ' march
for the religion that had called them
years ago to cross the ocean and fight
in its behalf. It was dusk as the Host
passed. The whole thing seemed
admirably staged. Ia the fading light
the sacred emblem passed by, dhd there
was an added touch of the mysterious in
the stillness and hush which fell upon
the people in the twilight. As the
Host passed all fell to their knees and
prostrated themselves, while a solemn
hush fell upon the people.

COSTLY MAGNIFICENCE

The canopy covering the Host, the
vestments of the Cardinals, with their
jewels and gold lace and braid, were as
gorgeous as money and lavish display
could make them. Great robes of vel-
vet, of silk and satin, in gold, yellow,
purple, cardinal and white, covered
with jewels and carried by pages, made
a sight seldom seen by mortals. The
display was lavish, extravagant and
splendid. The color effeets blended
perfectly, yet every color of the rainbow
was woven into the robes and trappings.
All the choicest musie, the best voices,
the most gorgeous robes were centred
near the Host, and the effect was truly
wonderful. The whole baffles descrip-
tion. It had to be seen to be appreci-
ated, and even then its many-sided
nature and its gorgeousness was almost
too much to assimilate. One can only
say that nothing was left undone that
might add to the impressiveness.
Sights, sounds, the stage setting, associ-
ations, the environment, the gorgeous
display, the best of musie, all helped to
make it the most wonderful religious
gathering ever held on this continent.

TRAINS AND CARRIAGES CROWDED

The day was perfect, and this in-
duced thousands to come in from outside
points. Special trains were run by the
C. P. R, the G. T. R. and the C. N. R.,
as well as the lines coming from the
United States. The Canadian Northern
ran ten special trains from Quebee and
the Laurentians, bringing in 10,000
people. The C. P. R. ran scores of
specials and brought in nearly 100,000
people. The Grand Trunk and other
lines brought in nearly another 100,
From miles around farmers
with their families, often having fifi
to eighteen in a waggon. - They came
in early this morning and took up their
positions along the route. moda-
tion had been provided for nearly half a
million people along the route, but
thousands were unable to get places.
Fletcher's Field and Mount Royal were

packed with people, while every avail-
able inch along the route was utilized,

In the procession a number of I
statesmen took part. Among these were
Sir Wilfrid Laurier, Hon. Chas. Murphy,

Sir Lomer Gouin, the Governor of Rhode ;..,,}' ol

Island, the Mayor of Boston and many
others. :

We know that for every small effort

we make, there is One of boundless
power whose pleasure is to guide us

through the stormy night to the morning
of faith in Him and in ourselves.

Power in itself is productive of good,
and, whether physical, mental or moral,
is the goal of all normal men. The pro
per direction of power, however, pre-
sents a momentous difficulty. Twofold
in nature it remains true to its law.

Influence of every sort must be for good
orevil. Properly directed, power leads
to good, and quite as truly reverts to

-evil when badly influence.—Micheal Lee

Moriarity.

drove in '
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THE CATHMOLNS  RECORTE

His Eminence, James Cardinal Gibbons
Archbishop of Baltimore

THE GREAT EVENT IN
MONTREAL

CONTINUED FROM PAGE ONE

ing from the mountain, may be seen
to radiate all around, northward even
until it blends with the mystic light
of the Aurora Borealis, while south
ward its way is set, until it passes
beneath the Southern Cross. And all
of us—children of the western world,
turning to that light, may say again
with St. Peter, *To whom, Lord, shall
we go but to Thee? Thou hast the
words of eternai life.” So, coming to
Him, our Saviour and our King, we
place at His feet our fealty, devotion
and love, and speak again in the terms
of trinmphant hope : * Vincat Christus,
vivat Rex.”

The Papal Legate said the last Mass
of the Congrsss on Sunday morning,
September 11, at St. James, and Car-
dinal Gibbous preached. Every seat in
the cathedral was filled and many stood
in the aisles and around the main en-
trance. His Eminence spoke for nearly
an hour. Towards the close, addressing
the Legate, he said :

“My dear Lord Cardinal Legate:
Two years ago it was my good fortune
to take part with Your Eminence in
the celebration of the Eucharistic Con-
gress in London. And now it is my
distingnished privilege to participate
with you in this great Congress of
Montreal. Your Ewminence will agree
with me that this city well deserves the
name of Montreal,—the King’s Mount;
for hasit not been dedicated this week
with all possible splendor to the King
of ages, who dwelleth on high.

I know well how your heart has
dilated with exultation and joy in con-
templating the scenes of the past few
days. Your Eminence will be able to
recount to the Holy Father the success
which has erowned this Congress from
beginning to end, thanks to the admir-
able foresight and guidance of the Arch-
bishop of this city. You will tell His
Holiness of the manifestations of faith
and the outpouring of Catholie devotion
which have ma:ked its progress. You
will speak of the solemn publie proces-
sions through the streets of Montreal,
not only without let or hindrance, but
with the cordial co-operation and
approvalof the civie authorities and the
piety and enthusiasm of its devoted
people.

You will speak of the love feast we
enjoyed as a family of devoted children
assembled around the spiritual Father
of the Faithful, whom we recognized
and revered in the person of Your
Eminence, his worthy representative.

Above all, you will make known the
uncompromising loyalty of the faith-
ful to Christ, our Lord, to His Chureh
and to His Viear on earth; and I am
sure that the august Pontiff, as an ex-
pression of his benevolence and grati-
tude, will not fail to bestow, with a
loving heart, his Apostolic Benedic-
tion on the beloved ' Archbishop of
his diocese, -his clergy, and people, on
the hierarchy and laity of these Cana-
dian provinces 'so conspicuous for
their sturdy faith, and particularly on
all who have devoutly participated in
these glorious festivities.”

THE EUCHARISTIC PILGRIMAGE

Moutreal, Sept. 11.—The crowning in-
cident of the Hucharistic Congress was
the procession of the KEucharist from
Notre Dame Church to the Repository
on Mount Royal, a demonstration that
must be regarded as the greatest re-
ligious pageant in the history of North
America.

The Papal Legate walked over the en-
tire route from Notre Dame to the
Repository built at the base of the
mountain, carrying the Host in a
golden monstrance. A modern es-
timate is that there were a hundred
thousand in line, and the multitude
that viewed the progress of the pro-
cession was above half a million. At
daybreak erowds wended their way to
Mount Royal, earrying lunches. At
noon, when 50 mounted police and 200
of the constabularly were marching up
the thorouhfare leading to the mount,
every inch of ground in the suburban
section had been filled. The hillside
was black with men, women and children,
and beyond the police lires fifty thou-
sand were gathered.

The chief sections of the city where
immense crowds gathered were Place
D’Armes, which girdles Notre Dame
Church from which the procession
started ; Place Viger, Champ de Mars,
Sherbrooke and St. Hubert streets, the
City Hall, and Hotel Dieu, the princi-
pal Catholic Hospital, in the ehapel
of which the Host was placed after the
Legate had given the Benediction. It
was exactly a gquarter after one when
the procession started from Notre
Dame. M. Campeau, head of the police
department, went over the route in an
automobile, followed by a squadron of
mounted officers. Next in order
was a detachment of firemen,
then a company of Papal Zouaves. A
choir of two hundred male voices fol-
lowed, and the spectators all along the
route joined in the singing of the popu-
lar hymns. The procession was
arranged with a view to demonstrating
the unity and the universality of the
Catholic Church. Every rite was re-
presented and there were delegations

from the various missionary activities
in European lands. A notable feature
was the participation of high federal
and provineial officials.

The federal government was repre-
sented by Mr. Justice Girourard, who
is now the acting Governor-General
in the absence of Sir Charles Fitz-
patrick. Considerable comment was
evoked by the presence of Justice
Girouard by reason of the fact that
he is, for the moment, the actual re-
presentative in Canada of the Crown.
The Justice was attired in the robes
of his office as were other members
of the federal and provinecial courts.
Sir Wilfrid Laurier, premier »f the
Dominion ; Sir Charles Murphy, Sec-
retary of State; and Hon. L. N.
Brodeur, Minister of Marine and Fish-
eries, were in the last section, which
acted as a guard to the Sacred Host.
Though none at the City Hall recog-
nized non-Catholics in the demonstra-
tion, there was a rumor current that
numerous professional men belonging
to other denominations were present.
This would not be surprising, for visit-
ors to the ecity, especially those from
the States, have been loud in their
praise of the more than tolerant atti-
tude of the respectable and influential
citizens of Montreal, who have, in a
measure, contributed to the success of
the congress.

It took the procession four and a half
hours to pass the City Hall, and it was
long after 7 o’clock when the Car-
dinal Legate placed the monstrance on
the altar of the repository. It pro-
ceeded slowly and reverently like a
great pilgrimage. Numerous bands of
music were scattered here and there,
and specially organized choirs sang in
Latin and English. One of these was
from Pittsburgh. The Knights of
Columbus had 1,5000 men, headed by
Bishop Fallon, of London, Ont. The

Cathoiic Club, of New York, with
its Chaplain, Father Taylor, was
heartily cheered. In the foreign
section were Greeks, Poles, Hun-
garians, Lithuanians, Syrians and
Ruthenians., A group of Chinamen

and two priests in native costume were
greered with special acclaim. In front
of them was a delegatiou of Indians
from the reservation at Caughnawaga,
where reside the last of the Iroquois
tribe.

The ecelesiastical secvion was led forth
by representatives of the religious con-
gregations, members of the Third Order
of St. Franeis, in their brown habits,
being in the first rank. Then, in turn,
came the Dominicans and the Carmelites,
the Jesuits and the Benedictines, the
Redemptorists and Sulpicians, Pas-
sionists, Fathers of the Blessed Sacra-
ment, Paulists, Eudists, members of the
Holy Cross and Holy Ghost Bodies, and
a group of fifty Trappist Monks, who
were led forth by the Prior of a famous
Monastery at Oka. Following the orders
were a thousand parish priests and mis-
sionaries in white surplices,and directly
hehind these were another thousand
vested as if for a mass.

There were 70 Bishops in cope and
mitre and about fifty Archbishops.
They walked in single file, their chap-
lains in black eassocks holding a side
of the cope. The multitude that had
cheered mightily the popular devo-
tional societies of the Holy Name,
St. Vincent de Paul, St. Jean Baptiste,
League of the Sacred Heart, Nation-
als, etc., became suddenly quiet as the
long line of prelates began to pass a
given point. They knew that the
Sacrament was not far behind. It was
a quarter after four when the pon-
derous bell on: the east tower of
Notre Dame (they call it the Great
Bourdon) thundered out the message
that the Pope’s envoy was leaving
that edifice, bearing the monstrance.
Men removed their hats, and women
and children bowed in silent prayer
for a moment. Behind the prelates
marched a thousand altar boys in red
cassocks, followed by a dozen youths
carrying smoking censors. Profound
silence stole over the spectators when
the 65th regiment, in dress uniform,
was seen approaching the City Hall.

Considerable discussion had arisen
concerning the legality of this regiment
participating as such in the procession.
The Government, it appears, wished to
give it an opportunity to act as a guard
of honor to the Host, which it does at
each Fete Dieu, but a technical difficul-
ty was discovered by reason of the offi-
cial mission from Rome. Companies
marched in front and in the rear of a
huge canopy which wasjslowly moved
by rollers. Cardinal Vannutelli, holding
the monstrance in his two hands, which

His Grace, Mgr. Bruchesi
Archbishop of Montreal

were hidden in a humeral veil, walked
under this canopy. His head was bared
and as the Host passed the crowds fell
upon their knees. Cardinal Gibbons, in
his scarlet robes, followed the Legate,
and behind him was the Irish Prelate,
Cardinal Logue, both accompanied by
Bishops. The Archbishop of Montreal,
Mgr. Bruchesi, followed. After him
came the Monsignori, Papal Chamber-
lains, and lay members of the Catholie
Church who hold Pontifical decorations.

The last section of the procession was
made up of a long list of distinguished
laymen. Governor Pelletier, of Rhode
Island, and his staff, were conspicuous
in this section; also the representative

&

Cardinal Vannutelli being Escorted from Steamer Earl Grey by Mayor Guerin, of Montreal

of the Governor-General of Canada,
Justice Girouard, Sie Wilfrid Laurier,
Hon. Chas. Murphy, Secretary of State,
Sir Lomer Gouin, Mayor of Montreal in
his official robes, the Bar Association of
Montreal, Controllers and Aldermen
and students from Laval University.
The last bodies in the procession were
composed of devotional societies especi-
ally organized to honor the Eucharist.
No unpleasant incidents nor aceidents
had been reported to the police when
the last of the pageant had passed the
city hall.

1t was dusk when the Legate reached
Fletcher’s field. Suddenly myriad lights
appeared on the mountain side and an
illuminated cross over the Repository
was visible for miles around. There
were illuminations in all parts of the
eity, but the spectacle on Mount Royal
was impressive. Because of the jam it
had been requested that no attempt
should be made to kneel when the bene-
diction of the Eucharist was to be im-
parted, but the immense assembly of
men and women and children fell upon
their knees as the Legate, standing on
the mountain sanctuary held aloft the
golden monstrance. After the blessing
the multitude sang the old Latin an-
them “Magnificat, anima mea, Domi-
num,” and the 21st International
Bucharistic Congress was at an end.

A. McN.

FATHER VAUGHAN AT THE
CONGRESS

Rev. Bernard Vaughan, the distin-

guished Jesuit, gave a lecture before the
Sailor’s club, Montreal, during the week
of the Eucharistic Congress. We are
indebted to the Montreal Gazette for
the following synopsis of the brilliant
discourse.
-~ Father Bernard Vaughan lectured at
the Catholic Sailors’ Club last night
and devoted a considerable portion of
his discourse to explaining the attacks
which he made in his previous speeches
in Montreal on Sunday and Monday.

“I have been charged by the press
with attacking my Protestant friends.
I have been very distressed about it,
for there was nothing further from my
mind. I have no right to blame any
man or blame his state of mind. I ex-
tend the hand of love to all, and I
firmly believe there are many Protest-
ants who are actuated by the best
motives according tq the light which
they hold. We are all indebted to non-
Catholics all over the earth. This club
derives its chief support from them. I
have nothing to say against Protestants,
but I have a right to judge of Protest-
antism. I look and weigh Protestant-
ism in the scales of the sanctuary. IflI
find it wanting I must say so.”

Such was the statemient which he
made to a crowded audience, which
included in the side gallery a gallant
array of sailors and on the platform
thirty dignitaries and priests.

Father Vaughan railed at divorce
and its social evil consequences. He
soundly tiraded men and wowmen who
are false to their marriage vows, accus-
ing Protestants of being the chief
sinners in that respect.

From the commencement to the con-
clusion he was decidedly more the
author of the “Sins of Society” than he
has been since his arrival in Montreal.
Time and again he sparkled into the
epigram, in which he is such a consum-
mate artist. * Chuck having a good
time and go in for a good eternity.”’
* Give a boy early in life something to
love.”  Beware of the triple alliance,
the world, the flesh and the devil,”
“ Spiritual eviction is worse for a man
than eviction from a temporary home,”
were some of the sayings which tickled
the palate of his audience.

The speaker, being introduced by ex-
Judge Doherty, who presided in a felici-
tous speech, at once plunged into his
subject of * Religion, Divorce and
Racial Suicide.”

SINS OF SOCIETY

“A modern writer on the soeial ques-
tion has well said: “In whatever
direction we look, the attitude presented
by science towards the social pheno-
mena of the day can hardly be regarded
as satisfactory.’ Science has been
active enough in clearing awsy from
men’s minds all definite forms of re-
ligious beliefs, but what has it given
them as a substitute? Absolutely
nothing, Men and women have been
evicted from some kind of spiritual
shelter, to be exposed to every kind
of conflicting theory, that leaves them
perishing in stress of circumstances
without goal or guide ; and they are
now beginning to realize that the social
question is at root a religious question.
Therefore, we see many of them at-

tempting to adjust disjointed society
by offering such vague and shadowy
systems of rellgion as are to be found
in Unitarianism, in Theosophy, in Chris-
tian Science and kindred forms and
shapes of religion.

“ It isa healchy sign that there should
be a general recognition that the religi-
ous element has some important function
to perform in the evolution which
society is undergoing. But religion, to
be of practical use, must be definite in
its dogma and doctrives ; it must be
able to withstand the strain which temp-
tation and trial put upon it ; an: it must
have the power of reforming the lives of
men. Yes, it musy give a man some-
thing to come back to when he has for-
gotiten himself ; it must, moreover, teach

His Excellency,

Vincenzo Cardinal Vannutelli
Papal Legate, Bishop of Palestrina

and help him not only to set right, but
to keep right with G_

When Christ appeared in the arena
of life, humanity was expiring of sui-
cidal corruption. Society was rotten to
the core. More than half the world
was enslaved to the other half, and that
other was enslaved more hopelessly still
to its own passion. Christianity puri-
fied the beart of Earope from its gross-
ness, and the tide of grace having
passed into it. there sprang forth the
Christian family with its love of home

and traditions of chivalry! the
Christian Church and abbey, with
their religious vows and care
of God's poor; Christian guilds

and confraternities for the vprotection
of the arts and crafts; Christian hos-
pitals and asylums for the shelter of the
sick and the maimed; Christian schools
and universities for the education of the
feudal lord and the serf: and the
Christiad npation with its motto, “Pro
Deo, Rege Et Patria. Thus did Chris-
tianity proeclaim and reduce to practice
the Christian ideal of the universal
brotherhood of man.

¢ Attempts have been made by some
modern writers to persuade the world
that the good influence of Chrisfianity
in times past was duoe to the truths
of moral philosophy, which were found
to be bound up with what they pleased
to call silly superstitions and child-
ish extrayagances, suitable perhaps
to Christianity in her infancy, but
wholly out-ol-date and out of place
in philosophy’s growth to maturer
years and better sense. Bat, truth to
tell, there is nothing more delusive
than the comparison between the teach-
ing of Christ and the philosophy of the
pagan world, Philosophy hopes to eure
the vices of human nature by appealing
to the head, and Christianity by edueca-
ting the heart. She alone holds the
key to the human heart. Greece under-
took to educate man's mind, Rome to
subdue his will, but it was left for the
Catholic Church to win and train his
heart.

“To dispense with the means to an
end is practically to abandon the end
itself, and this is what the world is now
doing. Outside the Catholic Church
the sacraments have been long since
cast aside as * fond inventions and for-
geries of superstition,’ and now the
divinity of Jesus Christ is being quiet-
ly dropped out the so-called Christian’s
belief. It is gravely asserted on
public platforms that * there is no
line of impassable difference of any
kind between Him and His race.
What are the consequences ? They
are summed up in two words, religious
sceptieism and the schoolboard religion.
It is to these two prolific sources of
moral disintegration that a modern
socialist leader traces that forward
movement of the anarchial societies.

which would not have been possible
under religious training, with a definite
form of belief holding the ewpire of
heart. As from a belief in a future
life, men are led to Theism,
and from Theism to Catholicity ; so,
too, from disbelief in Catholicity eomes
disbelief in Theism, and then disbelief
in a future life. Can we expect men
whe profess to believe in no hereafter
to forego on any principle of altruism
their chanees of winning the prizes of
this life? ‘The happiness of the great-
est number,’ may sound well enough in
theory, but in practice it has small
application in the case of those who
feel that the only prizes to be won are
now left to open competition, and who
know of no remedy for existing evils
but such as are put before them by
socialists, and other revolutionary
leaders.”
PROTESTANTS AND THEIR CREED

At this stage he began to explain the
credited attacks on Protestantism and
also stated : *“1I would be contempti-
ble in my own eyesif I tried to make out
there was notoning between us. Protest-
antism is not what we believe to be the
true Churech and if it is not then we
should tell them so. Many Catho-
lies keep Protestants out of our Church
by being bland and nice about our dif-
ferences. Throw out the life bels and
bring them in the days to come into
our ship, I hope this will in some
measure explain what I have said. I
have spoken it because I love them so
much and I want them to share the
good things which have been sent to
us out of heaven. Once more I have
been accused of publicly stating that
Protestants are on the wane and will
soon cease to be. What I did say
amounts to this, which I do not hesi-
tate to repeat: namely, that if racial
suicide is not sooner or later checked
among non-Catholics, their numbers
must necessarily decrease till at
length the death rate becoming greater
than the birth rate, there will be an
appreciable shrinkage in the non Cath-
olic population. If in a single genera-
tion the birth rate in the Motherland
has dropped from 38 and 37 down to 25
and 24 per thousand it seems to me I
was not only justified in making my
statement, but as a son of my country,
and as a Christian man, I was bound not
only to make It, but to ring out as loudly
as I could my warning about the disas-

trous consequences which cannot
but result {from the gross prae-
tice. I cannot conceive of more

short-sighted folly, or of a worse pol-
icy than that of a man and woman
calling themselves husband and wife,
doubling up their fists and shaking
them into the face of theDivine Majesty
of God Almighty, while shrieking out

at Him the defiance, “ You say increase

and multiply, not only do we despise
the law, but we defy it.” I call racial
suicide constructive treason against
God. To live the married life in order
deliberately to shirk its most sacred
consequences is, in my judgment, to
live in a state of legalized prostitu-
tion. 1 thank God and every righteous
minded, right thinking, human being,
ought also to thank God that there is
anyhow one institution upon earth, and
seeingly one onmly, unfortunately, which
is so clear, definite and resolute about
the sacred and indissoluble charac-
ter of the marriage vows and
about its responsibilities and duties
with regard to children, that it will
not for a moment tolerate even the
thought of divoree, nor for less even
than a moment even investigate any
artificial methods of checking God’'s
will touching the fruits of the sublime.
sacred and sacramental wedded state.

RACIAL SUICIDE

“Surely it requires no prophet or son
of a prophet, nor even a single glance
of the prophetic vision to fortell what
in a few generations must be the re-
spective populations of Catholies and
non-Catholies, when the former re-
pudiates altogether divorce and racial
suicide, while the latter tolerates and
practises both—I say, I repeat that
wherever racial suicide is practised,
whether in France, in England or in
the Unrited States or in Canada, there
non-Catholics are so heavily handl-
capping themselves in the race for pop-
ulation with Catholies as to make it a
walk ovea for us, while they will be out
of the rununing. With all the vehem-
ence of my soul I shout out to
all whom it' may conecern; “Quit your-
selves as men, be real husbands, do
your duty as fathers, leave yourselves in
the hands of God for the accomplish-
ment of His will. Woe to them that
thwart the Divine Will.’

“ France, a prominent leader in this
vice to which I refer, I recommend to
change her present motto and to em-
blazon on her flag the words ‘ Liberte,

Egalite, Maternite” To Engjand I say
instead of calling together a Royal Com-
mission to make divorce easier for the
poor, summon it to make divorece more
difficult for the rich. If you ean, stop
divorce altogether. Go forth, say I,
increase and multiply.’

CATHOLICITY AND THE
FUTURE
FATHER HUGH BENSON, DISTIN-
GUISHED ENGLISH CONVERT,
WRITES FOR THE ATLANTIC
MONTHLY AN ARTICLE OF
EXCEPTIONAL INTEREST
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An article of exceptional interest and
remarkable ability, by Father Robert
Hugh Benson, appears under the above
titie in the current number of the At-
lantic Monthly, a magazine ever read-
able because never illustrated, and al-
ways distinguaishable for scholarship and
fine uncommerecialism. *Catholicism
and the Future ” is the fifth of a series
of papers dealing with contemporary
views of religion. Father Benson is a
prolific writer, but we dounbt if he has
ever given us anything better than this
comparatively short article, which is
certain to cemmand wide attention.
The spirit in which it is writteun affords
this assurance. The object of the
paper is, not to conviet the “ modern
thinker ” of narrowness and unfairness
but rather to relieve his mind of mis-
coneeptions caused by losing sight of
the significance of certain great facts.
In every paragraph the article makes
for ** sweet reasonableness,” and on this
account will be read by thousands who
would otherwise ignore it. The time
has happily come when something more
than the power to excel in the use of
strong language is demanded of all
pelemies.

Instead of attempting to give a sum-
mary of this very notable article, we
shall do better to quote some of its more
striking passages—* eertain enormous
facts,” to which the “ modern thinker
is blind, or which he fails to take into
account. Father Benson says :

“When men in France like Bruntiere,
Coppee, Huysmans, Rette, and Paul
Bourget, come forward from agnosticism
or infidelity; when lPasteur, perhaps the
most widely known scientist of his day,
declares that his researches have left
him with the faith of the Breton peas-
ant, and that further researches, he
doubts not, would leave him with the
faith of the Breton peasant’s wife ;
when, in Great Britain, an Irish Pro-
testant professor of biology, a professor
of Greek at Glasgow, and perhaps the
greatest judge on the bench, in the
very height of maturity and of their re-
putation, deliberately make their sub-
mission to Rome; when, within the las
few months, the Lutheran professor of
history at Halle follows their example ;
when two of those who are called ‘the
three cleverest men in London”
not only defend Catholicism. but de-
fend it with the ardor of Preaching
Friars: when, in spite of three centur-
ies of Protestantism, enforced until re-
cently by the law of the land, the Cath-
olic party in the Eaglish Parliament
orce more has the balance of power, as
also it holds it in Germany, when, as is
notorious, the ‘‘man-in-the-street’ pub-
licly declares that if he had any religion
at all it would be the Catholic religion;
when a Papal Legate elicits in che streets
of Protestant London a devotion and

an  hostility that aie alike the
envy of all modern ‘leaders of
religions thought, and sails ‘up

the Rhine into Cologne to the thun-
der of guns and the pealing of bells—
when this kind of thing is happening
e\rerywhere; when the only suecessful
missions in the east are the Catholic
missions ; the only teachers who ean
meet the Oriental aseetics, the Catholic
ascetics—surely it is a very strange
moment at which to assume that the re-
ligion of the future is to be some kind
of ethical pantheism !

Arguing that man has a heart as
well as a head, that his heart contin-
ually puts him in touch with facts which
tl_'anseend, though they need not contra-
dict, mere reason : and that to neglect
the ev.idence of the heart is to rule an
eye-witness out of court because he
hﬂ'QPens not to be a philosopher or a
trained detective, Father Benson has
this strong paragraph :

¢ Asecond criticism of ‘modern re-
ligious thought’ is that it attempts to
restrict to terms of a part of human
nature that which is the affair of the
whole of human nature ; it tends to re-
jeet all evidence which is not the direct
object of the intelleet in its narrowest
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