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Bé;TH OF A NOBLE PRIEST.

By the death of Monsignor B. Paquet
Laval University has lost a staunch
and true friend. He gave the best of
his years and talents to its upbullding,
and its present position in the intellect:
ual world is due in no little measure to
his foresight and unflagging labor,
Time was when the path of the Uni-
versity was contested by obstacles that
taxed to the utmost the resources and
courage of these who guided its destin-
jes. They,however,never lost heart or
deviated one iota from thelr design of
making the university a centre of
Catholic teachingz and a hall of learn-
ing second to none either in material
or professional equipment,

We do not imagine they have
reached the high water mark of suc-
cess, but that they have laid down the
lines in which that success is obtain-
able will not be denied by any friend
of Catholic education.

Some of the men who have borne the
burden of the heat and toil are still at
their posts. There is Mgr. Hamel,
a profound scholar and acknowledged
as such, who has given the enthuslas
tic work of years to his Alma Mater.
Ts know him ia to knnw a man fear-
less, devold of sham and pretence,
and with the heart of a liitle child.
(Oae could not live long with him with-
out feeling the influence of his noble
andCaris:ian manhood,and wa venture
to say that more than one life was
gtrengthened and more than one soul
took on a stronger cast of love and faith
through the example of that saintly old
man, always a priest and a gentle-
man, who tolled on day after day, and
sought no nobler reward than the in-
crease of God's glory.

Monsigneur Laflamme — who does
not know the Professor who is as
witty as heis learned? Hislabors In the
scientific field have placed himin the
forefront of distinguished Canadians,
and have done much to increass the
prestige of Laval. Whenever we think
of a model professor our thoughts go
back to the days when we sat under a
pleasant faced gentleman with musical
volce and a gift withal of such crystal-
line clearness of exposition of a ques
tion that we could not but dream that
mineralogy was the oneand only pur-
suit of the human mind.

Monsigneur Paquet was also well
qualifiad, both by instinct and educa-
tion, to take a large part inshaping
the destinies of a great hall of learning.
He could notonly claim a goodly share
of the garnered wisdom of the
ages, but a knowledge also of
human nature which strains the
soul of all pride and rigor and
leaves therein the spirit of kind-
ness. That spirit was full often tried
by those from whom he had the right
to recelve no ingratitude, but it abode
with him always, baautifying his own
life and helping others to understand
that success worthy of the name must
be based on love and humility.

He was as true as steel to his friends
—true counsellor and comrade even of
his students. Daspite the time honored
traditions of Laval, against which to

sin is crime unpardonable, he was far

from being an ecclesiastical Martinet.

Qilck to censure whenr anything im-

perilling discipline came to pass, he

was yet a ruler of wise toleration,eager
to excuse and condemn the product of
thoughtlessness. We ourselves owe
him much—for wise counsel and affze-

to the cauee of foreign missions in Eng-
land and America, only ten cents is
used for direct Gospel work In the field ;
and that parents in the flesh lose much | 1
time in caring for the wants of flashly
ties, which might otherwise be given to
the heathen, who have many children in
the flash, but who have not a know-
ledge of God.

The missionaries have
gervants—everything in
way of material comfort. We were
for sometime made aware of that fact
by competent witnesses, but it is con-
soling to know that at least one mis
slonary from the field has the courage
of her convictions.

fine houses, | t
fact in the |1

Dr. Birch has denounced Dr. Me

Giffert as a heretic, and there is going
to be a ‘‘ hot time "’ where the Presb y-
terlan magnates assemble in solemn
conclave.

Dc. MceGlffert may probably be
branded as a ‘‘ heretic " by the infal-
lible Moderator, And yet he but ex-
ercisad the right of private judgment,
whose glories are chanted unceasingly
by our Presbyterian friends. It would
appear that they who subscribe to the
Westminster Confession are bound to
preach it, and to swear by it, and to
acknowledge it as the compendium of
all that must be believed. But what
bacomes of the free thought and in-
aniry, and immunity from ecclesiastical
task masters which are the vaunted
privileges of Protestants ? Does the
doctor, whan he subscribes to the Con
fession, relinguish all right to the ex-
ercise of private judgment ; and may
he not, even when condemned, appeal
to the word of God? Wae suppose he
may justly do that unless the Modera-
tor lay claim to infallibility.

The Baltimore Msthodist, with a very
commendable desire for more light,
urges the Protestant Churches to give
missions to Catholics. It would be, it
remarks, a batter way than to call
each other names. Verily it would.

S:. Jerome, in & letter to his friend
Paulinus, gives some salutary advice
which might well ba committed to
memory by our non-Cathollc friends.
Referring to the fact that in all arts
there must be some one to show the
way, he goes on to point out that this
method 18 disregraded by the ‘‘tott:
ering old woman, the doting old man,
the wordy sophist.” Some you may
gee surrounded by a female circle,
weighing out with solemn brow thelr
pompous phrases and discussing the
import of these sacred oracles : while
others — Oa shame ! —are taking the
lossons from the women that they may
be able to instruct the men.

Rav. Dr. McSweeney, of New York,
published recently an able plea for
equal rights in educational matters.
It is certainly astonishing that the
Catholics of that important city, con-
sidering their numbers and influence,
have accomplished nothing towards
governmental support of their schools.
The clergyman refers to the Catholic
politicians, who are apt to remember
when any question of interest to Cath-
olics comes up for debate, ‘that silence is
golden. Naw York, however, has not
& monopoly of that kind of politician.
We have ourselves some of thoge estim-
able gentry who are rich in protesta-
tions but poor in deeds.

The chivalric Catholic spirit that
brooks no interference with the rights
of the Church and makes a man aban-
don the honors and emoluments of
offize rather than retain them at the
cost of cowardly temporizing or com-

tlon that never falled—for leading us
o'er some rough spots in the long ago
that was filled with dreams of work and
aspirations that find a shelter-place in
the hearts cf all who are buckling on
the armour for the good fizht. And
yot who, amongst the many who once
called him Director, will not acknow-
ledge him as a moral and mental bene-
factor. Taey areall now in the whiten-

ing fields of the harvest—some in cities

and colleges, others doing sentinel

duty in the North-West and other mis-

sionary countries ; but all will, when
they hear he has been

summoned

promise, is nowadays not much in
| evidence. He says, further, that the
first one who ever gaid a word of en-
couragement was ex-Mayor Sirong,
who was not a Catholic

The dusky natives who have, specu-
latively at least, become subjests of the
Ualted S:ates are learning much about
the baauty of our suparlor civiliztion
They enjiy the spactacle of soldiers
defiling and robbing their churches,
and they have bsen unwilling spectat
ors at scones that may not be put down
in print.

bime, feel they hava lost a friend.

JOLTINGS.

A Miss Mary Dakes, a femalo ex- | valoons ;
pounder of the Gospel to the Japaness, | dred, whereln

is not a very warm admirer of the mis
sionaries laboring in that country

She laments that of every dollar given |

Bafore the victory of the much laud
| ed and denounced Dawey the one hun-
| drad and fifty-four thousand inhabit-
| auts of Manila were content with threa
i but they have now four hun-
they can appreciate
.| the clvilizing tendencies of Manhattan
. | cook tails, ete.

and ecclesiagtical distinctions might |t
allenate the minds of
ag |if
could not
preacher in an instant.

customed to receive and to assimilate
stronger religious food than is at the
disposal of our friends. t

and the women are pure.
is not haunted by the phantom of
divorce, or preyed upon by the name-
less evils that are not unknown in
American households.
don’t Dr. Schurman and the others be- | -
gin by
charched millions ?
their door— cesspools of ignorance and
immorality to be cleaned out—and yet
they must, unmindful of the fact that
charity should begin at home, take

the inhabitants of the Philippines.

ministrations of & ** Religious Trust,” |
incorporated for the purpose of putting
but one brand of Protestant Christian-

ty in the market. The theological ||
the natives, |!
clear - headed {islanders
““gizy up" the average
Long before | .
here were Bible Societies or ** Ralig-
ous Trusts "’ they were Christians, ac

the I

i
f

The men are sgober, well educated ; | ¢
The family

G
Why, then,

their
Their is work at

reforming

upon themselves the tagk of converting

HAPPY MARRIAGES.

Cardinal Gibbons Glves a few Pelnt-
ers as to Thelr Consuam mation,

Cardinal Gibbons, writing to the
Naw York Jou nal, on the subjact of
‘¢ Marriage,  says:
The world is governed more by
ideals than by ideas ; it is inflaeaced
more by living concrete models than
by abstract principles of virtue,
The exceptional, ill assorted marri-
ages would become more rare if the
public were convinced, ouce for all,
that death alone can dissolve the mar-
riage bond.
They would then use more circum-
gpaction in the selection of the conjugal
partner,
Marriage is the most inviolable and
irrevocable of all contracts that were
ever formed. Every human compact
may be justified in abrogating treatles
with each other ; merchants may dis-
solve partnerships; brothers will
eventually leave the parental roof, and
like Jacob and Esau, separate from
another. Friends like Abraham and
Lot may be obliged to part company —
but by the law of God the bond unit-
ing husband and wife can be dlssolved
only by death. No earthly sword can
gever the nuptial knot which the Lord
has tied.
The facility with whick marriage is
annulled is most injarious to the
morals of individuals, of the family
and of society.
It leads to the ill-assorted and hasty
marriages which give many the belief
that the msjority of married couples
live unhappily, because persons are
less circumspect in making a compact
which may be afterward dissolved al-
most at will. It stimulates an un-
principled and discontented husband
or wife to ilawlessness, quarre!s and
even adultery, well knowing that the
very crime will afford a pretext and
legal ground for separation. It en
genders between husband and wife
fierce litigations about the custody of
their offspring. It deprives the chil-
dren of the protecting arm of a father
or the gentle care of a mother, and too
frequently consigns them to the cold
charity of the world, for the married
couplewho arewanting inconjagal love
for one another ars too often destitute
also of parental affection. In a word,
it brings 1nto a household a blight and
desolation which neither wealth nor
luxury can repalr,
If the sacred laws of matrimony are
still happily observed by so large a
portion of the Protestant community,
the purity of morals is in no small
measure due to the presence among
them of the Catholic religion.
It is worthy of remark that three of
the Evangelists as well as the Apostle
of the Gentiles proclaim the indissolu-
bility of marriage, and forbld a mar-
ried person to engage in second wed-
lock, during the life of his spouse.
There is, indeed, scarcely a moral pre-
cept more strongly enforced in the
(Gogpel than the indissoluble character
of marriage validiy contracted.
To some among the gentle sex the
words ‘* equal rights "' have been, 1t is
feared, synonymous with ‘‘similar
rights.” It wasno dcubt owing to this
misapprehension of terms that the at-
tempt was made, not g0 very long ago,
to introduce the glories of the bloomer
costume. But though the attempt
proved a failure, the spirit that im-
pelled it still survives, as may be seen
by the various mascuiine modifications
that have crept into female dress dur-
ing the past tew years. Where is the
flowing and graceful drapery that
jaalously shielded the modest wearer
from gaz» on the public street ? Is it
bacause the woman of to day has laid
aside what she looks upon as the cum-
bersome style of her grandmother's
time that she alms at dauotlessly pre-
genting herself at the ballot box to cast
{n har suffrage for A or B? Oaly a
few years ago it provoked laughter to
hear that Miss Jemima Snarl was to
lecture on ** Woman's Rights,” or that

Now they are going to have the

| p
| hear of ladies, gentlewomen, daughters
of some of our best men, not, indeed,

power of the ** Faith Healers,"” or some

a feeling of sadness creps over one that

of life is not to fetter her aspirations
after the higher and better.

eminent rights that can not fail to en

own proper sphere,
woman trenches on the domalin of man
ghe must not be surprised to fiod that
the reverence once accorded to her has
been in part, or wholly, withdrawn.

own un-|the palladium of woman's dignity,
while polygamy and divorce involve
her in bondage and degradation.

to take care of her children,
important part of the apostieship hould
copsiet in instructing them in the ways
of God.

what a source of consolation it will be

(Ghost on the

jroadway in male habiliments cap-a-
te,  Bat it is now quite ordinary to

mitating D Mary Walker's excep
{onal attire, but mounting the rostrum
o harangue their audiences on the
ike institution. Isit any wonder that
uch things should be ?

To debar women from such pursuits
# not to degrade her. To restrict her
i+1d of action to the gentler avocations

It {8, on
he contrary, to securs to her, not
'qual rights, so-called, but those super-

low her with & sacred inflaence in her
for as soon Aas

I'he holiness of the marriage bend is

The noblest work given to women is
The most

Let Christian mothers recog-
nizs their sublime mission. And then
to them in their declining years, when
they reflect that they will leave after
them children who will not only inherit
their name but also their faith and
virtues ! They will ghare in the beauti-
ful eulogy pronounced by the Holy
mother of the family -
““Who shall find a vallant woman?
She hath opened her mouth to wisdom
and the law of clemency is on her
tongue, she hath locked well to the
paths of her house, und hath not eaten
her bread idle. Her children rose up
and called her tlegsed ; her husband
and he praised her. Many daughters
have gathered together riches: thou
hast surpassed them all. Favor is de-
ceitful and beauty is vain ; the woman
that feareth the Lord, she shall be
praised.”

The model held up to Christian
woman {4 not the Amazon, glorying in
her martial deeds ; it is vot the Spartan
woman, who made female perfection
consist in the development of phyeical
strength at the expense of feminine
decorum and modesty ; it is not the
goddess of impure love, like Venus,
whose votaries regard beauty of form
and personal charms as the highest
type of female excellence ; nor is it
tho goddees of imperious will, iike
Juno. No, the model held up to woman
from the very dawn of Christianity is
the peerless mother of our Blessed Re
deemer. She is the pattern of virtue
alike to maiden and mother and wife.
She exhibits the virginal modesty be-
coming the maid, the conjugal fidelity
and loyalty of the spouse, and the un-
tiring devotedness of the mother.

—eenn

CONTRARY PRINCIPLES CANNOT
COALESCE.

Justice Brewster, of the Supreme
Court, in his lecture on ‘‘ The Twen-
tieth Ceutury i'rvin Aunolber View
point,” sees the future with the eyes
of an optimist ; or, in other words, he
mistakes the longing of his own large
heart for correct adumbrations of
future conditions. He thinks as the
closing century has been one of relig-
ious strife and rivairy the next will
be one of Christian unity. He does
not indicate clearly his idea how this
desired unity is to be brought about ;
whether by all Christians becoming
Catholics, as they were in the ages
when Christianity was one : or by com
promising on doctrines, or by the
growth of Indifferentism which looks
on dogmatic truth as of minor impor-
tance and treats religion as purely a
matter of subjactive sentiment ; or by
the growth of a toleration that recog-
nizes truth and error as having equal
standing.
‘It Is worthy of notice,” says Jus-
tice Brewster, ‘‘ that the ancient ene-
mies, Catholicism and Protestantism,
are drawing closar together, The pre

)

do not hesitate to affiliate in a thou-
sand forms of labor.” Catholleity and
Protestantism reprezent two
and essantially antagonisiic principles,
50 that tha truth of either implies nec
essarily the (alsity of the oilher.

both are true ;

logic, must be true or false as a whole

false, its contrary must be true.
in thess two propositions,
are mortal,” *‘ No man
The affirmation of either is the abso
lute denial of the other.
Now, Catholicism and Protestantism

lates and members of the two Churches

opposite

A non Chrlstian might say that both
are falee, but he could not say that

are both partly true and partly false,
for & principle, like a proposition in

If true, its contrary must be falee ; if
Thus

‘“ All men
is mortal.”

as principles, are as opposed to each
other ae those two propositions are, and
if either be true the other must be

80 far as it denles the claim. Naither
the claim nor the denial of it can be
partly true and partly falee,

To look at it from the other side, ||

private judgment are the divinely ap |

of revealed truth.
felsm deoies.
the denial of it is false ; if false, the |
denial of it is true.

This claim Cathol

gclence follows the nature of the first or |
ultimate principle on which it rests |

Catholicism and Protestantism, as re

ciprocally exclusive of each other. In
view of this Jastice Brewster's state- |
meunt that ** Catholicism and Protestant- |
ism are drawing closer together " is an |
error. The individual must cease to|
be a Protestant when he becomes a |
Catholic, or cease to be a Catholic when “
he becomes a Protestant. There is no ‘|
middle place for theological mermaids, |
no fence to rest on, |
The Justice is right in saying that
Catholics and Protestants are coming
together, more than formerly, in many
kinds of work. Business enterprise,
political association, community of so
cial interests and neighborly inter-
course make men understand each
other better, familiarize them with each
others’ ways and gradually accustom
them to each other's rough edges and
sharp corners, or to smooth those edges
and corpers that they do not cut and
bring the blood, like broken glass.

But this tolerance is not the result of
change in bellef or of a broader con
ception of truth, or even a laling
away from the truth. It ig the result
of that promiscuous association in the
various activities and enterprises of
life brought about by modern political
economic and commercial conditions
Geologists tell us that the smooth peb
bles on the sea shore were once rough
and sharp cornered pleces broken from
larger rocks, and that their smooth
surfaces are the result of ages of fric-
tion against each other. What this
friction did for the pebble, association,
in its various forms, does for men of
different beliefs, customs and habits,
intellectual or otherwise. The firstim-
pact of men or pebbles is apt to be hot
and grinding, but the result In time is
the smooth pebble and the tolerant
man — N. Y. Freeman's Journal,

_—

“THE FIGHTING RACE"”

The number of Irishmen prominent
in the South African War is extraor
dinary, says a correspondent of the
Piot. Sir William Batler, who was
commander-in-chief of her Majesty’s
forces at the Cape previous to the out-
break of hostilities, was born in Tip
perary and reared and educated in
Ireland. He resisted the importunity
of Chamberiain, Milner and Rhodes to
become a party to the conspiracy to de
stroy the republics. Sir William
warned the Colonial Office and the War
Dapartment of the gravity of the
undertaking and the serious conse
quences of a racial conflict in South
Airica. Tois hoocrable man
Christian soldier was forced to resign
his command because his consctence
would not allow him to aseist in and
facilitate the designs of the South
African money-changers.

The editor of the Clongownian, the
review published by the famous Jesuit
College, Clongowes Wood, writing to
me on July 22 of last year, says: ‘* No
doubt you are aware that Sir Willlam
Butler is an Irishman and an alumnus
of our college of St. Stanislaus, in
King's County. There has been an at
tempt made to have him recalled on the
part of the Eaglish Jingo papers, be-
cause he will not fall in with the pro
gramme of the Colonial Office to bring
on a war, They denounce his friendly
and conclliatory disposition toward the
Datch and his former support of the
National movement in Ireland in the
eighties.”

The Marquis of Lansdowne, the pres
ent War Minister, {5 a native of the
Greon Isle, and comes of an old Irish
family, Mr. Wyndham, the under
Sacretary, who has created such a fav
orable impreseion in that offize, is a
grandson of the Irish rebel patriot,
Lord Eiward Fitzgerald, to whom he
bears quite a remarkable resemblance

in Dablin. TField Marehal, Lord Rob-
erts, of Waterford and Candahar, was
born in India of a Waterford father
and a Tipperary mother. Lord Kitch
ener was born in Kerry. General Sir
George White s from Antrim. Sir
Francis Clery is from Cork, and Gen-
eral French comes of the French family
in Roscommon, General Kally-Kenny
is, algo, as his name indicates, an Irish-
man. Lord Methuen, who was defeat-
ed at the battle of Belmont, is the de-
s | geendant of John Methuen, who was

nor could he say they

pointed means to come to a knowled ge | Catholic, yes ;
| olie,
If the claim be true l whether you go or not

and !
anda

Fleld Marshal, i.ord Wolseiey was boru )

“SHALL1 GO TO CHURCH™

This question The Oatlook puts tc
ts readers and then proceeds to an-

Protestantism clalms that the Bible and | swer it,

Here {8 our answer: If youare a
if you are not a Cath

it doesn't make any difference

The article in question includes in

Ellﬁc‘ll an implied exhortation and an
A system ef religion, philosophy, or |expressed

apology for won church
goers

**The question whether or not it is

If the principle is false the system rest | worth while to go to church is perplex-
ing on tt, or logically deduced from it, | ing, more or less, not a few intelligent
must be false, {and conscientious and some lutelligent
|and coneciantions women
ligious systems, rest on principles re- |[tive arguments

I'he nega
are of counsiderable
weight.”

Aud a few reasons in support of the
‘‘negative arguments " are magnani
mously adduced. S:ill, the editor ad
mits, *‘there is another glde to this
question, and that side we should like
to put before the man who does not go
tochurch. Wedonot anticipate that it
will be conc'usive, but we should like
to have him take It into serious con-
sideration.’

No man can write authoritatively on
matters pertaining to religion if he has
not some clearly defined principle of
faith, It is difii;uit to diccover from
the article in question whether the
writer has any faith or not—what he
belleves or does not believe. Is he
Protestant, Unitarian, Presbyterian.
Lutheran, Baptist, Methodist or Infidel?
We do not know : but we do know that
he is ill-informed on religious sub jects
and has certalnly never read a treatise
on religion, else surely he would not
write : ‘‘ Religion is a spirit, though
not more o ibau educatlon and patiiol
fsm,”

“The most devoted churchmen,’
declares The Oatlook, ‘‘ will concede
that the Church (what Church ? Ed. ) is
a very Imperfect instrument for the
accomplishment of this purpose,” viz ,
‘* to embody the spirit of religion, that
{8, the spirit of faith in and reverence
toward God.’

Again we wonld like to impress upon
the editor of The Ouatlook that relig-
fous questions are not in his line and
that it takes clear views, a knowledge
of first principles and the fear of God,
to enlighten the raithful. Oar counssl
to him 18, cobbler stick to thy last and
let those take care of religion who fear
the Lord.—Catholic Telegraph.

HOW TO SPEND LENT.

Among the good works appropriate
to the Lonten season, the matter of
Catholic reading ought to receive due
attention., A well arranged course of
such reading perserved in few weeks
will help wonderfully in increasing
one's knowledge of things Catholic and
in quickening one's piety. Pat novels
aside for the present and take up some
good book on Christian doctrine or
Catholic practice. To begin with we
suggest the Gospels. Atter the Gos-
pels we suggest the ‘‘Imitation of
Christ,” which, somehow or other, Pro
testants seem to prize more highly than
we do. A sipgularly pithy book 1=
Monsignor Vaughan's new volume of
““Thoughts.” The title page {is the
only unsatisiactory feaiure adout it
Then there is no end of books, excel-
lent and inexpensive, bearing on the
Holy Sacrlifice, the Sacraments and the
Sacramentalse. Those who take up
dear old Father O'Brien's ** History of
the Mass'' will find that they have
spent their time to good purpose, The
books of Miss Lelia H. Bugg areappro-
priate to the season. For those who
llke & spicy performance in the con-
troversial line there is Cobbett's work
on the English Reformation. Then
there is Cardinal Gibbons’ ‘‘ Faith of
Oar Fathers,” the very best thing in
its way that has yet appeared. All
these books can be easily and cheaply
got and all are suited to the average
capacity. Buy themor borrow them and
master them, and then try to get your
friends interested. In this way an in-
calculable amount of good can be ef-
fectad. — Providence Visitor.
-
EVANGELIST MOODY.

One dominant note runs through all
the tributes pald to the late Mr. Moody
by the press, the pulpit, and the pew—
namely, that ‘‘ what the Churches
need is more of Moody's genuine Chris-
| tian gpirit One quality of the popu

iar evangeiisi vopecially woriby ol
the imitation of his clerical brethren :
his noble ruperlority to petty pre-
judices and sectarian hatreds. One of
his friends records that ‘‘ the evange-
list in later years grew mellow and
threw off many of his early prejadices.
He told me that he was ashamed of his
prejudice against the Catholic Church,
remarking that there was no other
Church in the country where Christ is
preached so simply.” We remember
with pleasure that he not only con-
tributed to the erection of a Catholle

Lord Chancellor of Ireland in 1701, and
who was afterward vary prominent in

falgo.
be founded and commisgioned by God
in the New Digpensation, to teach Hi
ravealed truth, and that she is th

Protestantism is th
If the claim b

for that purpose
denial of this claim.

the claim be falss, Catholicism is wholl

Dr. Mary Walker had appeared on

wrong, and Protestantism 18 right i

The Catholic Church claims to |

| only medinm or avthority left by Him

true, Protestantism must be false ; if

the diplomatic affairs of the times.—
Jaston Pilov,

chapel in & etruggling miesion, but
supplied it with an organ In
breadth, Brother Moody wasi a3 uolike

most of his fellows as a prairie 15 un
A TR S—— "iliku & bridie-path. — Ave Maria
. ]
a! Oae must be very uuobservant of | ’ sl
life and very unintelligent about i's| A good thought suflizes sometimee

|

o | meaning if he canuot see some spirit- to elevate the heart and to implant in

e 'ual ends and some kindly alleviations

v blows that shatter happy homes,—Mac
n laren.

‘llt the germs of a good action and a

even in those sudden and crushing |generous resolution,

-| Failures are with heroic minds the
gtepploget onea to success,
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| turned somewhsat sharply to reprimand

| long. I

A MONTAUK INCIDENT.

—

BY HENRIETTA DANA BKINNER.

“Sure your riverence could help
ma!"

I turned to look at the speaker, &
plain, honest Irishwoman of middle

broad, simple, snub featured counten-
ance that one immediately associates
with washtubs and mops and brooms.

¢ What can I do for you, my child?"
I asked. | was pressed for time, as
many sick soldier boys were critically
ill ; the heat was intense, and the con-
fusion still reigning at the newly or-
ganized hospital camp made it diffizult
‘or me to accomplish my visits as
rapidly as I could wish.

She curtesied—* If you could find
my boy for me, father,” she sald
“'We gaw by the paper that he was
sick here, and I came up from the city
to be with him ; but they won't let me
go round to look for him. o

“ What compauy is he in?" I in-
quired.

vQure [ don’t know who his friends
are here,” ehe answered stupidly.

* What regiment is he in?” I ex-
plained as patiently a3 I eom'd
** Wha¢ company of what reglmon: ?

«Sure I don't know his regimeus,
father, but his name is Larry Byrae.”

“Bat his nams {8 not enougn; you
must know the name of his regiment
and the number of his company or you
will nevar find him in a military
camp,” I exclaimed. Stupldity is al
ways very irricating to me. I fiad it
easter to love a sinner than a stupld
person.

'] have naver heard it, father, or
else I don't remember it ; but what dif
ference does it make ? [Everybody
knows Larry Byrne, and wasn't hls
name in the paper this very morning ?
That is how | came to know he was
here at all. Just ask for Larry Byroe
father, darlint, and sure they will all
be telling you where he is !"”

Poor soul ! She had iitiie noion of
red tape, little idea of the utter hope-
lessness of finding plain, unvaruished,
unnumbered Larry Byrne in that vast
hospital camp. I questioned her fur-
ther and fouund that she had already
lost two boys on the battlefislds about
Santiago, and that this was her young
est and her only support.

] dldn't want to have him go to
the war,” she explained, ** but he was
crazy to enlist. He had been loafiog
for a month, and he thought it would
give him a little more money, o I let
him go, though it's little good the
money'll do him now, poor lad ! Tae
two big boys died down there in Cudby
whers 1 couldn’t be with them ; but
when I heard my little lad wes here
and {1l I had to come. I have never
been outside the cliy before, father,
and [ couldn't have found my way at
litile girl here.
Aunia is right smart apout finding her
way."

I noticed for the first time & pale,
slender young girl, of fifteen or six-
teen years, stauding modestly near
her. She looked tired and dispirited.

*How long have you been here?”
I inquired.

“Since 11 o'clock, your riverence.”

It was now 2 o'clock—the hottest
hour of a hot, sultry day. They had
not found him yet, and it was not like
ly they would ever find him, for they
had no pass or permit of any kind, and
could only hang around the outskirts
of the camp appealing to such persons
ag appeared kindly disposed to help
them,

“ I will do the best I ecan for you,
though it is little enough," I said, very
doubtful of success. ‘‘I have many
imperative sick calls to make, so I can-
not stop to search for him myself, but
I will try to interest others to look him

‘‘ We will walt here, your riverence.
God be with you and bring you to my
boy !"

‘Look for Larry Needle in Camp
Haystack !" laughed the first official to
whom I addressed myself. Isaw plain-
ly enough that there was little encour

from one hospital tent to another I per
gsovered in questioning oflicers aud

nurees.  All shook thelr heads doubt-

“"There might be & dozen Larry

Byrnes here, but we could only find
them by the number of their company, "
they explained courteously, though 1
already knew this well enough I

a youug volunteer loaling near who
geemed inelined to joke at the expense
ot Larry Byroe's mother.

13983, ho said, sobering down, *‘ 1
guess you haven's been here long
We've seen mothers'sons dylog here
abouts €0 often that wa've rorgotten
how to care. You'll be indifforent
vourself after a few days.”

It was true that 1 had not been thore
was temporarily filling the
place of a volunteer chaplain, and this

was only my third day at Montauk
Point. 1 was sick at heart and torn
with compassion at the scenes arouund
me till [ wag almost unnerved by my
duties. Hitherto I hat frequently
visited hospital wards and witnesged
operations, and attended the injured
in accidents—such duties came to me
often enough in the exercise of my
vocation, and I had always borne my-
gelf with calmness and self possession.
But the sight ot these suffering, home-
slck soldier boys was too much for me.

The long, hot, weary afternoon
brought many distressing cases to ad-
minister to ; there were confessions to

hear, dying messages to record, lonely
hearts to soothe, tired, fever-consumed
eyes to close, disheartened sufferers to
gustain and cheer. It was fully 6
o'clock before my rounds were over
and I could return to 'he spot where I
had left Larry Byrne's mother, 1
hoped she might not be there, that by

some happy stroke of luck he might
have been found. But she was still
waiting, standing patiently, her lips
moving mechanically as the beads of
her rosary slipped through her fing-
ers.

“ No news?"” I asked, though I well
knew what the answer must be.

She shook her head sadly: * No,
father, no one has found him for us
yet.”

“My poor child, you must come
with me and have something to eat.
You will be faint, standing there since
early morning, and it may be some
hours yet before we find him.”

] couldn't eat, father, dear. It
will be time enough to eat after we
have found him. Bat Annie had
better have a bite, poor little girl!
She never was very strong.”

The girl shook her head and I saw
there was no use in urging her. She
looked paler aud more discouraged
than ever, bu: | have seen that gentle,
quiet gort betore. They are stubborn
w6 mules when they have & fixed idea
in thetr heads. 1 knew that she would
not eat nor drink nor rest, but neither
would she taint. Sbhe would slmply
enaure to the end,

| was buugry and hot and tired my-
gelf, but how could I think of food or
celreshment  hatore these suffering
nearis? 1 turued ouce more Lowaras
the camp.

“ This tiwe [ will not come back till
I find him for you, if he is here at all,”
1 promised Liarry Byrne's mother.

“I'll keep on praying, fatner, and
you'll find him sure.”

For nearly two hours I eearched the
camp, high and low. I addressed sur-
geons, offi:ials and nurses, many kind
and considerato in the extreme, & few
ungracious and abrupt. I could hard-
ly blame them for & little impatience.
To ask for Larry Byrne without num-
ber of regiment or name of company
was like huating in New York city
without address of street or district
Suall 4t did not warrant tha storm of
abuse hurled at me from one young
fellow, a new fladged lieutenant ot
volunteers, He drew himself up in
the consciousness of his new dignity
and let loose a volley of expletives that
I had never beard equalied in the
glums of Chicago, where it has been
my lot to labor for many years past.
Oath upon oath rolled cff from his
tongue with appaling volubility. I
waited quietly for him to finish.

** Well,” I said at last, *‘do you feel
better, move like a soldler, more ex-
alted, more worthy of your rauk, &
better American, a finer officor? D)
you feei that the country is honored
wud the army ennobled by your words ?
D)) you think that those of us who have
had to listen to you will respect your
wisdom and courage and dignity any
more for this tirade ? 1f youhave any
such idea, you will find that you have
failen just 100 per cent. in the estima-
tion of all who have heard you belittle
yourself,”

Just then a young fellow camp up
aud touched me respectfully on the
arm. He was weak and convaleseing,
ovidently,

‘' Parson,” he saild, awkwardly,
‘‘there’'s a chap a-dying in our tent
and I guess he belongs to your falth.
Would vou mind coming fto see him a
minute ?"

‘' What is his name ?" I asked, start-
ing at once.

*‘ Larry Byrne.”

I quickened my steps. It was true
that there might be a dozen Larry
Byrnes in the camp ; it was noi an uu-
common name, and I must not feel too
suie that I was being led to the onse I
sought. AsI entered the tent I per-
celved a fever stricken lad of eighteen
or thereabouts lying in the turther
corner. There were others in the
tent, but this one bore the unmistak-
able stamp of death in his drawn, wast-
ed countensuce, his thin lips and
gleaming testh, the ashen hue of brow
and cheek, the wild eyes burning like
coals of fire. He was in the last stages
of exhaustion, but parfectly conscious,
1 knelt by his side,

“ [ knew God wouldn't let me die
without seeing a priest,” he gasped, in
hoarse whispers. ‘‘I've got too good
a mother for Him to let any of her boys
die out of s grace. I had two broth-
ors, wild boys at home, that gave her
& lot of troubls, but in camp they said
their prayers regular night and morn
ing, and when they were dying at San
Juan I found them with two Spanish
priests attending , who had come
out from the city to annoint the dying
on the battlefield. I knew God would
take as good care of me as them, for
mother loved me bost.”

I hoard his confession and prepared

him for death. Ho seemed ready to
g(), for he was too e o mi'u;!,giu anw
death appeared to him ag & friend, as
it does to most of us fn our last hour,
When | gaw that his coneetencs was at
ease and had done all that 1 could for
him, I said :

““ Would you like to see your
mHther 27
“ Wouldn't 12" he exclaimed.

“Pyor mother ! She has had a hard

lite. The boys were wild and father
drank and abused her. She will feel
bad to lose ma, Buat she could never
get here, poor mother ! She never
was out of the city in her life.”

“ Bat she is here,” I sald, quletly.
I have jast seen her.”

Ho looked incredulous. ‘‘It can’t
be mother,”” he sud, sighing. * It's
gome other Byrne. There's plenty of
the name. She unever could find her
way any too well in the eity, We al-

ways had to look after her. It's some
other poor fellow's mother. "

‘* Weo shall see,” I said. ‘1 will
bring her here and we shall gee.”

I threaded my way among tents and
wagons and packing boxes, past
groups of men and animals, to the spot
where 1 had left Mrs. Byrne. The sun

had set, but the air was breathless and '.
close. The ocean breezs had falled us

(1o our need that day. The homely,

patient figure still stood there in the
twilight, the lips moving and the beads
of the rosary slipping through her fin-
gers. She started forward at sight of
me, too weary for eagerness or smiles,
but with a patient gladness lighting
up the plain face.

1 knew you couldn't help but find
him, father,” was her greeting.

“ It may be a mistake,” I sald cautl
ously, * but come with we.” I turned
to re enter the camp, when an officer
blocked my way. Tnere s something
about these young officers of volunteers
that arouses all my combativeness,
though, with the latent sympathy be-
tween priest and soldier, 1 will obey a
regular to the dotting of sn ‘‘1.” 1
tried to push by him.

©No entrance,” he sald curtly.

* And why not ?" [ agked.

“No civillans allowed in camp at
this hour.”

“ By whose orders ?” I asked again.

Ho drew himself up haughtily.
“ By mine !" he thundered.

Then I did what I should have done
in the first place, if I had not lost my
temper. I put my hand in my breast
pocket aud puiled out my permit,
gigned by the commanding cfficer, and
countersigned by the gecretary of war,
giving me entrance to the camp at all
times and places. The cffizer sullenly

withirew and I passed in. Mrs.
Byrne was about to follow me.
“‘You have no permit for the

woman,” he sald, holding her back.
She stood patiently still.

“'She goes with me,” Isaid. ‘* Her
gon is dying and I am taking her to
see him., There is not a moment to
lose.”

“ You may go where you please, "’ he
replied, ' but you must get a soparate
permit for her. Women are not al-
lowed to enter after dark."

¢ knew that he was in the right
and that there was nothing to be
gained by arguing or pleading. She
munst take up her weary walting once
more.

¢ God help you, poor soul ! Isaid.
“'Keap up your courage and trustin
God.”

] will, father,” she replied.
“Sure, He has never falled me yet,
glory be to His holy will.”

The tears rushed to my eyes as I
turncd away. Ah ! how often it is ths
poor whoteach us the gospel, and we,
who are sent to preach it to them, may
sit &t their feet and learn.

I went directly to headquarters, for
there is no use applying to subordin-
ates, who often have not the power to
help even if they have the will. The
commanding offizer was the busiest
man in the camp, but his time and at-
tention were at every one's service and
I had no fear of the result. Neverihe-
less I must await my turn, and it was
striking U o'clock hafore I once more
rejoined the patieni, waliing figures
in the moon-light.

We burried along in silence. Sad
gcenes passed berore us, heart - break-
ing souuds met our ears, but we passed
rapldly by, absorbed in the fear of
being too late. I opened the flap of
the tent. It was dimly lighted, but
peering into the farther corner I could
gee the pinched, waxen face and the
fever-scorched eyes glaring in the
@arkness like balls of fire. He was
conscious. Idrew the mother forward.
v 13 it he ?'7 I asked.

There was silence as she groped her
way toward tho cot; then a wild ory
rang out, a sound hardly human in its
agony. It was as the cry of some
hunted, wounded animal. Bat in an
instant she recovered herself and drew
near the cot. The nurse moved
thoughtfully toward the door and I
turned my face away. Such a reun-
fon was too sacred for witnesses. But
I could hear the mother approach the
cot, I felt her bending over the poor
living skeleton, and my ears cauzht
the frst words she addressed to her dy-
ing boy, the last left to her of three.

“ Larry, dear. have you made your
perce with Cod 2"

I went down on my knees then. Oa,
woman, great is thy faith! and surely
the Master is not far from thee, who
ghall declare thy pralse before all the
court of heaven.

The ghost of a smile crept over the
lad’s livid features “ Yeg, mother, "
hoe murmured ; ** and now I know that
it s really you and not a dream, for
that would be the first question you
would ask me.’

«« Praise be to God !’ she cried, '‘but
I is good to us, Larry boy, to let us
be together again.”

Ho raised his thin, wasted claw of a
hand end laid it over her broad red
oue, stroking it fondly and saying from
time to time, ‘‘ Poor mother! Poor
mother !’ He tried to tell her some
thing in broken whispers 1 guessed
from her subdued exclamations that he
spoke of his brothers.

The young girl had crept to the
other side of the cot and knelt there
gobbing quietiy. At last he turned
his eyes from his mother and looked at
her, and for a moment their fever
light was subdued by softness.

“It's little Annie,” he whispered.
¢ She must have brought you, mother,
for you could never have got here
alone. Aunie was always good to you,
mother ; she will be good to you when
I'm gone.”

At last the great change came, It
was 10 o'clock when Larry Byrne's
mother turned hastily and beckoned
me to the bedside, and together we
gaid the prayers for the passing soul.
Then she tenderly closed the quenched
eyes and crossed the emaciated hands.

The young girl had thrown herself
face downwards on the flyor, sobbing
convulsively, but the mother stood like

a statue by the bedside. I tried to

hope. She turned towards me, brr'
homely face tranefigured by a smile
of infinite faith and patient trust. No
sob escaped her, though the tea's
poured down her broad cheeks.

“Yes, It's God that knows best,
father dear,” she sald. **I ain't ask-
ing any questions, for He has konown
best all along. He took them two wild
boys where they were scared into say-
ing their prayers reg'lar, and His
mercy followed them way to Cuby and
gent two foreign priests to anoint them.
And now that He sees fii to take my
Larry away, too, glory be to His holy
will.” The three boys will be walting
for their o/d mother up in heaven, and
in God's mercy I shan'c ba loog ln go-
iug to them, for me poor beart is
broke, me heart is broke, me heart 18
broke !"— Catholic World.

el

MARIE

—

A Tale of the Polish Persecution.

P hiladelphia Catholic Standard and Times.

A great pine forest, a band of forty
armed toldiers, their leader, the centre
of the group, & heavily-bearded, dark-
browed man, gazing fiercely at a little
girl standing quietly before him. Sne
did not tremble at all, nor look about
for help, nor seem to be in the least
afraild. There was a bright spot, the
result of excitement, in either check
and hor eyes shone with an expression
that was like joy, and her lips were
parted with a bright smile.

+'Speak !" the leader thuundered.
“* Will you tell me where the priest has
flown ?"
“* Noaver, sir.”
¢+ Or where the Sacrament is hid
den ?"
¢ No, sir.”
¢ Or the altar vessels ?”
‘* No, sir.”
I will give you one more chance to
obey me,” he cried. ‘' If you do not
tell me, thie shall ba your fate : We
will bind your eyes and leave you here
in the forest, and then the wolves vhali
come by night and the wild birds by
day, and none shall be here to defend

you.”

She made no reply

The soldiers gaz:d at her wordering
ly. Would she falter? How small
and frail she looked under thoze glant
trees and how fast the night was com
ing!S)ma of these man had little daugh
ters at home who were jast Marie's
age, and they remembered them and
felt sorry for her in their inmost sonls;
but then they wore so'diers, wild with
the war excitement and the licenss of
the camp. They wers too wild to let
pity plead for her at all.

They had come upon the quiet little
Polish village in the morning, for they
had heard that the church was a very
lovely one, with rich adornings and
vestments and only cve priest, and he
an aged man, to guard it.

¢ No one knows his hiding place,
unless it be Marie.” So said a rough
and evil man, buying for himsolf an
exemption from pillage by turning in-
former against a little girl. ‘‘ She is
always in the church,” he said, ‘‘al-
ways praying, dusting or sweeping.
My word for it, she knows all about
the treasure.”

Marie did not deny this statement,
but to entreaties, threats and promises
she would not make any reply except
constant refusal to betray the trust
imposed in her. S> they bore her off
with them into the gloomy forest and
put her to the final test, thinking she
must surely yleld

¢« It is the last time,” iho leader said.
* Not often, child, do I ask a thing
twice, and I have waited long for you.
Will you tell me what I ask of you ?"

More than those rough men walted
for Marie's answer. Angels waited
for her lips to open—waited to see the
fight between good and evil fought out
to its bitter end, that, by God's grace,
might prove most sweet.

In the gathering twilight the sol
diers could not see any sign of pallor
on the face bafore them, and they
heard no faltering word in the voice
that sounded clearly over the evening
breeze sighing through the pine trees:

¢ cannot tell you,teir.”

No more parleying and no more
threats ; actions now. They bound
the bare arms tightly and tied the
small feet together with a stout, kunot-
ted cord. She looked straightforward
at the setting sun, which was visible
just at the horizon through ths vista
of forest treas. Would she ever see
that sun again? She looked up at the
blue sky, the verdant glade and the
swaying branches ; one little squirrel
ghe noted lovingly darting up a
gnarled and mossy trunk, and yet she
felt no heartache. At the rude sold-
fers sha did not glance at all.

They let her look as she pleased for
one brief minute, then blinded her
brave eyes closely, and suddenly she
felt horself lified and borne onward
by stalwart arms.

“We will not leave her where she
last saw the light,” the leader sald.
‘i Qaward, my men, onwaed !”

Where they went Marle could only
guess, bus the sound of twigs crack-
ling beneath their feet and ot the
boughs pushed aside or broken made
her think that thev were leaving the
beaten track and going deeper into
the wood. By and by she was let
roughly down.

‘“ A good spot,”she heard one say.
“ It locks like the wolf's den and no
other. Well, she might have earned
a better fate had she chosen."

Did they dream that their words
could make her fear or waver? If
they did, their dream was in vain, and
although one and another turned to
look at her as they marched away into
the gathering night, they only saw
the face as calm aud sweet and still as
the evening star that hung in the dar-

murmur a few words of comfort and

kening skies above the trees that were

growiog grim and ghostly in the
twilight.

There were men who awoke with a
start and a scream in the lawless camp
that night---woke from dreaming of a
child in rore distress through sins of
theirs. Years afterwards there were
men who dreamed that dream sleeping
and waking, and called on God to for-
got and forgive them the sin which
thev could not forget.

But that night of fear and remorge
for them was bright with joy aud peace
for Marie, the beginning of many
nights of joy and peace. Sometimes
she had heard the good priest tell that
when the martyrs suffered for our
Blessed Lord it was not always suffer-
ing ; that there had been cases known
where the fiarce fire had lost its sting,
the sword had pierced and hurt not
and the rack had besen as the bed of
goftest down. So it was with God's
martyr child on that night.

If the falling dews were cold and
damp, she did not feel them. If the
boughs against which she lay were
gnarled and rough, she did not heed
ft. If the wild bird screamed in the
tree above her, and the snake hissed
through the long grass at her feet and
the wolf howled in his haunt hard by,
she heard them not at all.  For this s
what Marie saw, and it charmed all
else away :

A cavern under ground, & gray-
haired priest, an altar formed out of
rude stones and clay ; on that altar a
holy shrine, where, safe in reverent
keeping, the Sacred Heart was beat-
ing all that night awake with hers

Bat it was more than this that Marie
saw. Forms radiant with a bright-
ness and & beauty far beyond the glory
of the setting sun her eyes had looked
on last ; angel faces, harps of gold
that rang with the sweetest musie, in
that music a chant of heavenly glory
mingling, ralsing grand hosannas to
the King of Kings. And the door of
the holy shrine stood open, and within
she saw a Child more fair, more sweet,
more radiant to behold than any angel
there

He looked at her, Hs smlled at her,
towards her He held His hands, where
plainly she beheld the sacred wounds.
That smile! that look !—~mno pen can
tell them, mno pencil paint them.
Watching them, all time was nothing :
1o one could think of time, or dream of
fear or know aught of pain and trouble
while such bliss was present.

““Marie ! Marie ! Marfe!"”

She had not heard the step that came
through the forest, crushing the twigs
and boughs boneath it; she did not
know that the night had passec away
and the morning sun was shining in
her face If beast or bird or creeping
thing had touched her once in all that
cold, drear night, sha could naver tell,
for the face of the Lord cf all created
things had been before her, and the
sight had charmed all else away

But Stanislaus, her only brother and
the only relative that Marie had, com
ing home from college for a brief holi-
day with bis little sister and choosing
the ghortest way through the tangled
copse and thicket wood rather than the
beaten track, in order that he might
reach her the sooner—choosing it by
his good angel's guidance—saw a sight
that made him doubt at first that what
he had seen couid not be the truth, Ha
bad reached his little Marie even soon-
er than he had planned.

He had started long before the sun
was up, €o that he might find her in the
church at early Mass and kneel with
her once more before the Lord they
loved. Con!d this he shs ? this lonely
tightly.-bound, deathlike creature that
lay there stirring not, nor sobbing nor
showing any sign of life whatever.

‘‘Marie ! Marie ! Marie !"

He tore away the bandage from the
dear eyes ; slowly she opened them as
one dazzled by some great light which
she could not see. Hor face turned
towards him stopped his eager quest-
ioning ; suddenly they were indeed
at church hearing Mass, even as he
had hoped and planned.

She showed no surprise, no suffering,
no joy on acconut of earthly pains that
were past or earthly joys that were
present. He kpelt down beside her,
holding his breath in awe, not daring
to speak again and break that holy
sileace. Presently ehe sighed, as ii
with mingled nappiness and sorrow.

** [ have watched all night with the
Sacred Heart,” she sald, ** Is it time
for morning ?"

In an anclent convent dwelt for
many years, from her very childhood
to advanced old age, a nua who bore
the name of Sigter Marie of the
Bl.essed Sacram nt. No one aver saw
her gmile, but always upon that placid
face there was a look that spoke of
joye mere deep than gmilag ennld tell—
a look that her sister nuns aflicmed waa
sweeter than any smile they ever saw.

sy

THE READY RETORT.

A young man ‘* fresh from school,”
who plumed himself much upon his
learning, had been trytng to confound
an [rishman with a confused jargon of
quotations and reterences to authors
at enmity with the Catholic Church.
Patrick uundorstood none of thesd
learned quotations, but he put to the
young fellow this question : ** Why
are you not a Catholic ?" ** Because,”
he answered, ‘‘1 despise Catholicity
with all its practices.” ** Yis, iaith,
and sodoes the divil,” wag Pat's ready

retort. Th3 young man had no more
to say.
-
Of all men, sclentists should be the

most humble, rememberiog how much
is yet to be learned, how many of their
accepted theories have proved to bo
false, how often they have besen ob-
liged to reverse their most positive as-
sertions.

MARCH 17, 1800
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OUR NON-CATHOLIC BRETHREN.

Bacred Heart Review.

The following interesting letter,
written by one of the reverend clergy
of the Hartford diccesan misslonary
band engsged in the preaching of
Catholic truth to non Catholics, was
elicited, a8 will be seen from its per-
ueal, by & recent editorial note in the
Review. Father Flannery writes
whereof he knows by experience, and
for that reason, as well as for others,
pis lettcr ie admirably calculated to
give a clear and correct comprehen-
sion of the important subjects with
which it deals. The allusion in it to
the ** query-box " refers simply to the
receptacle in which the Protestants
who attend the missions to non Catho-
Hes place written inquiries regarding
points of Catholic truth and teaching
which they wish the mieslonaries to
answer in the course of thelr germons.

In the last pumber of the Review
reference was made editorielly to the
cast of the Puritan mind, as viewed
from a religions standpoint, and per
tinent advice was offered directing
how that mind must be approached
with Catholic intruction. Being re-
sponsible for the paragraph, which
gave occasion to your remarks, my
experience as & non-Catholic migsion-
ary may confirm the sense of your
observations. The only suggestion
that might be added to what has co
well been sald would bear upon the
Biblical knowledge of our separated
brethren., When first one enters upon
the effort to resch those outside the
fold there comes the temptation to at-
tribute to non-Catholics the possession
of a deep eclence in Sacred Scripture
As the Bible isthe pedestal upon which
tradition makes Protestants stand, we
geek to reach a plane of discussion by
appealing to the lIpspired word of
Seripture. Arguments drawn from
the sacred pages are the only weapous
with which to aseatl scholarly gectar-
fapiem, no doubt, but for the mejor
portion of &N OTdiDATY audience simpie
texts are practically lost, while flights
into realms of higher criticism leave
the terdy listeners as vaniehing epots
in the purpling distacce.

We are prove to do overmuch houo
to our severed brethren when we en
dow them one and all with biblical
learning which the few posgess If we
address a Catholic congregation our
words do not borrow inspiration fron
the loftiest sources, but are rathe
leavened with the less soaring spiri
with which the crowd is better ac
quainted. Aand so we begin to dis
cover that cutsiders differ little fror
those within the fold, so far as ments
training 18 concerned. As many
Cathclic must give himself pause b
fore answering for the faith that |
within him, so men whe ground relig
fous opinion on the Word of Ged alonc
are oftentimes at sea when you expe
to descry their figure high upon ar
land. When non-Catholics committe
whole bocks of Scripture to memory
might have terved to tle attention
the text : but to-day such a method
of debatable advartage., Forthegre
majority one might just as well quo
from the Koran &s from St. Paul, whe
they scarcely remember who tb
preacher to the Gentiles was, and |
what right he claiws a hearing. Ev
professional expounders of the Word
God surprice you with their great la
of erdinary Scriptural knowledge.
minister who heard the text from M
thew on the power to remit sin wou
net he certain that the words were cc
tained in his version, though it
from the King James form we took t
citation. When shepherds wander
far from the path it geems hopeless
call the shecp home by that roadws

To classify most of our non Cathc
friends under the head of ‘' bapti:
infidels” might teem unkind, but if
questicns we are called upon to ans
give an index to their inner belief ¢
must strain charity togroup them w
Christians. When a responee evc
the retort, ** Whether Christ sald st
not, that is not common sense,’ th
is littie room left for choosing.
answer i8 not always thrown into
bald, blunt shape, but the mean
cannot be mistaken, Dogma, tho
emacating from the coul cf Chri
accepted just so far as it is pleas
When doctrines become burdens
even if Scriptura cries cut, little |
tation is found in rejecting. As
illustration, the ¢ coufes:ion of
has many a time forced questioner
sdmit that the Secripture was
against them, ‘‘Bat, then, itisr
lunt to unmask shrinking weakne
a fellow man,”—and that was the
of the chapter,

We find, therefore, a more €ffe
appeal in treating the non-Cat
subject as if he were devold of su
natural reason. In fact, weare cb
to be * naturallsts” with most
ences we address, before we can
to move gupernatural emotious.
choice is given when the first que
in the box, which insists on re
might be thrown into the lind
Omar :

“Thou wilt not with Predestination roi
Emmesh me, and impute my falltos
The mystery that lowers ou

foreknowledge of cur doom is & m

from which many a prcjectileisk

against the fundamental conce
upon which the fabric of reveal
ligion is reared. The existence

Supreme Being is called into dot

more Yankees than would wil

congent to the psalmist's identfi
when he ciasges their lot with th

The hope of pergonal immorta

frequently assalled by eelf stylec

ants, while eternal biigsis to mor

one previously thought a fleetir

o' the wiep afier which delnded

wildly chase, only to coms up wi

illusion when the epirit is pour
upon the earth like water tha
never return.
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OUR NON-CATHOLIC BRETHREN.

Bacred Heart Review.

The following interesting letter,
written by one of the reverend clergy
of the Hartford diocesan misslonary
band engsged in the preaching of
Catholic truth to non Catholics, was
elicited, a8 will be seen from its per-
ueal, by & recent editorial note in the
Review. Father Flannery writes
whereof he knows by experience, and
for that reason, as well as for others,
bis lettcr i8 admirably calculated to
give a clear and correct comprehen-
sion of the important subjects with
which it deals. The allusion in it to
the ** query-box " refers simply to the
receptacle in which the Protestants
who attend the missions to non Catho-
Hes place written inquirles regarding
points of Catholic truth and teaching
which they wish the miesionaries to
answer in the course of thelr germons.

In the last pumber of the Review
reference was made editorielly to the
cast of the Puritan mind, as viewed
from a religions standpoint, and per
tinent advice was offered directing
how that mind must be approached
with Catholic intruction. Being re-
sponsible for the paragraph, which
gave occasion to your remarks, my
experience as n non-Catholic migsion-
ary may confirm the sense of your
observations. The only suggestion
that might be added to what has co
well been sald would bear upon the
Biblical knowledge of our separated
brethren., When first one enters upon
the effort to resch those outside the
fold there comes the temptation to at-
tribute to non-Catholics the p sslon
of a deep eclence in Sacred Scripture
As the Bible isthe pedestal upon which
tradition makes Protestants stand, we
geek to reach a plane of discussion by
appealing to the lIpspired word of
Seripture. Arguments drawn from
the sacred pages are the only weapous
with which to aseail scholarly gectar-
fapiem, no doubt, but for the msjor
portion of &N OTdiDATY audience simpie
texts are practically lost, while flighte
into realms of higher criticism leave
the terdy listeners as vaniching epots
in the purpling distacce.

We are prove to do overmuch houor
to our severed brethren when we en-
dow them one and all with biblical
learning which the few possess. If we
address a Catholic congregation our
words do not borrow inspiration from
the loftiest sources, but are rather
leavened with the less soaring spirit
with which the crowd is better ac-
quainted. Aad 8o we begin to dis-
cover that cutsiders differ little from
those within the fold, so far as mental
training is concerned. As many a
Cathclic must give himself pause be
fore answering for the faith that is
within him, so men whe ground relig
tous opinion on the Word of Gced alone,
are oftentimes at sea when you expect
to descry their figure bhigh upon dry
land. When non-Catholics committed
whole bocks of Scripture to memory it
might have terved to tle attention to
the text : but to-day such a method is
of debatable advartage. For the great
majority one might just as well quote
from the Koran &s from St. Paul, when
they scarcely remember who this
preacher to the Gentiles was, and by
what right he claims a hearing. Even
professional expounders of the Word of
God surprice you with their great lack
of erdinary Scriptural knowledge. A
minister who heard the text from Mat-
thew on the power to remit sin would
net he certain that the words were con
tained in his version, though it was
from the King James form we took the
citation. When shepherds wander €0
far from the path it geems hopelees to
call the shecp home by that roadway.

To classify most of our non Catholic
friends under the head of *‘ baptized
infidels" might ceem unkind, but if the
questicns we are called upon to answer
give an index to their inner belief one
must strain charity to group them with
Christians. When a responee evckes
the retort, ** Whether Christ said so or
not, that is not common sense,” there
is littie room left for choosing. The
answer is not always thrown into this
bald, blunt shape, but the meaning
cannot be mistaken, Dogma, though
emacating from the coul cf Christ is
accepted just so far as it is pleasing.
When doctrines become burdensome,
even if Scripture cries cut, little hesi-
tation is found in rejecting. As an
illustration, the * confes:ion of sins "
has many a time forced questioners to
sdmit that the Scripture was all
against them. ‘‘But, then, it is repel
lunt to unmask shrinking weakness 1o
a fellow man,"—and that was the end
of the chapter.

We find, therefore, a more ¢ffective
appeal in treating the pvon-Catholie
subject as if he were devold ol super-
patural reason. In fact, weare cbliged
to be ‘* naturalists” with most audi-
ences we address, before we can bope
to move supernatural emotlous. o
choice is given when the first quesiion
in the box, which insists on returm,
might be thrown into the lines of
Omar :

“Thou wilt not with Predestination round
Emmesh me, and impute my fall to sin.”’
The mystery that lowers ou God's

foreknowledge of cur doom is a mortar

from which many a prcjectile is huried
against the fundamental conceptions
upon which the fabric of revealed re-
ligion is reared. The existence of the

Supreme Being is called into doubt by

more Yankees than would willingly

congent to the psalmist’s identification

when he cia:ges their lot with the fo l.

The hope of pereonal immortality 12

frequently assalled by self styled sav

antg, while eternal bilss is to more than
one previously thought a fleeting wiil

o' the wiep afier which delnded mortals

wildly chase, only to coms up with dis-

illusion when the epirit is poured out
upon the earth like water that shall

these assaults on fundamental
trines.

dwellers in country districts.

couquering argument. But the
as the proverbial flea,

tation, or If you hesitate to be

the Catholie position.

be our helpers.
The viewpoint of what has been

backgrouud Into its reckoning.

couflict. The soul movesslowly if
will, but still moves under the spe

the ghackles of error.

tell what the Church believes,
we find, as Newman wrote,

the bread of the children,

ghown to attend our lectures.
priests fear that the non-Catholics

place for thoge who assisted

bring biw back (o & week of
The great converts to the
preaching to mnon Catholics are

one trial,

astle endorsers.

ghlfcrd, Conn.

e A

THE BLESSED VIRGIN.

Ave Maria.

It is in the cities that we encounter

And yet such attacks are more
easily repelled than the objections of
The con-
fessed infidel 18 candid and yields to

tean farmer finds a new saddle every
time he is unhorsed, and is as elusive
If he knows two
passages of Scripture, or if he has com
mitted his faith to a certain interpre- | never buy brck again, ouce lost.

snared in a catch question by givivg
afcategorical yes or no, he diedains to| the prettiest girl in the world is
consider what you oifer in defense of
St. Paul affirms
that there is but one mediator between
God and man—distinguish ‘‘media
tor " to your heart’s content and he is
deaf to your proof that the saints may

tilts abou: the query box, however, are
the echoes from the outer gtrife, but one
must listen to the report from the inner

truth, and many & miud i8 casting cff
Wa me

how etarved are the souls ontside our
Church and how longingly they crave

reuse to come, and everywhere we
have gone during the past two years
tha churches had not adequate geating
Curiosity
mey induce a man to witness a novel
sceno once, perhaps, but itis something
mere than curiosity which prevails to

plan of

pastors who have given the scheme
Many were diffilent at first
and dresded the after resuits, but the
most difliden became our most enthusi-
Then the good which
our own people derive from this expos-
ition of tneir faith is beyond all rec
ing Edward Fiannery.

What a change has taken place in
the religious world when a non Catho

which all the

en Sae to it that you preserve that mod- |
esty and womanliness without which

white rose iu the garden,
which the honey bees gather.

dor of the jewel of your reputation

—The Catholic Mirror.

iy e -
HYPOCRISY OF THE
IENCE " MEETING.

The

How the * Rescue Missfon'
you

Il of Jatl.

rely From the Catholic Mirror,
and An exemplification of the need

a silver key for eafe keeping. You
doc- | do all this for flowers, which & thou-
sard suns shall duplicate in beauty,
and for jewels for which a handful of
dollars can relmburse your loss, but
you are infinitely careless with the
pro |delicate rose of maldenliness, which
once faded, no summer shinfog can
ever woo back to freshness, and with
unsullied jewel of personal reputation,
wenlth of kings can

better than & bit of scentless lawn in a
milliner's window, as compared to the
around

See to
it that you leck up the unsullied splen- |

carefully as you do your diamonds,
sald | ard carry the key within your heart.
makes no allowance for tho grace of
God, nor does it take the heavenly

“ EXPER

Landed a
seformed and Penitent Offender In

no

as |

0l

that | confession, of the craving 1n the eln

That the | occurred recently in Elizibeih, N
crumbs of doctrine upon which they
have been fed fail to sato the appetite
for truth is evidenced by the willingness

slon a tall young mnan,

‘false ideas by true ideas are|filled heart for gome one o whom to un
being expelled.” It is8 wonderous burden one's sorrows and griefs,

as

eratum among our geparated brethren

J

when in a meeting of the Rescue Mis
with tears
streaming down his face, aroee and

The | announced thet he was a pickpocket

wlil| and wented to reform. He said

meeting into

and seentenced to tha connty iafl
thirty days for dlsorderly conduct.

|
|

]

|

|

well as of the absence of such a desid- i
|

|

|

|

|

|

)

he

hoped tha minister would help him
The young man's confession threw the
immediate confusion
He wes arrested immediately and taken
to the police station, where he was beld
until the next day, when, hand cuffed,
he was teken before the police justice

for
He

the | sald in jil that he had often heard of

kon-
thrust into jall for trying to serve
Liord.

This incident,
instance of that we remarked in
beginning, namely, the craving in

the experience meeting.

Jersey juetice, and that a map could |
not be good in Jereey if he wanted to.
He said he had beeu a pickpocket in
London : that he had been hounded by
the police all of his life, had left E
land to do hetter, and was succeeding
uu'il he got to Kiizabath, where he was

ng-

the

besides furnishing

the
the

human soul for some one to whom it
can reveal its wounds and disclose its
{llnesses, shows also the hypocrisy of
It the young

lic writer is found to pen words like
these in explanation of the Bles:ed
Virgin's place in Christian worship
and the reasonableness of our devotion
to her | The passage may be found in
a recent book by Hamilton Wright
Mabie entitled ** The Lite of the
Spirit.” Oar best thavks are due to
the kind friend who called our atten
tion to this precious little volume,
which we have quoted once or twice

man who was
house of his friends had dealt in gen
eralities and spoken principally of
being converted owing
wonderful
and hed treated his unwilling hearers
to narratives
such a3 they
adninistered to the others, he would
have fared

thus betrayed in the
to his own
corresponderce to grace,

of his own goodness,
in their turn had each

botter. DBut because he

before :

of men.

koo their languaga

exy
go 1t ca

own Son and His human brotbers.
st

FLIRTING.

¢ Ididn't think !" A woman |

world’s disapproval reveals it,
entreaty of the worid’s pardon,

it, if she be a woman.

life.

on the street,

meant no harm :
a little fun.”
in the eye, young gossamer-
whila I tell you what I know.

and courts the same regard. S

going into orders and preaching

truetion,

tomorrow 1t will be a breaker
hopelesa logs of character.

your roses from their vases at

day.

never return.

Man must needs have the love of man &nd
the sympathy of man ; and so it came to pass
that, as Christ slowly climbed the steps of the
white throne and took on the ineffable
majesty of the Godhead, the tender, sorrow-
ful face of the Virgin Mother grew more and
more distinet and beautiful in the thoughts
Thers must be some one neare
tban themselves, and yet like themselves in
veed and memory and bope, to whom they
could speak—some oue who understood their
and s5

the whiteness of her reputation in the
dust, and, waking to tha realizat!
her loss, when the cruel glare of the

geeks to plead her thoughtlessness as an
the flint-hearted world is slow to grant

“You have thrown your rose in the
dust, go live there with it,” the world
cries, and there 18 no appeal, although
the dust becomes the grave of all that | answers, ‘* Where 2”
is bright and lovely and sweet in
thoughtless woman's really innocent

A young girl flirts with a stranger
The result is something
disagreeable, and straightway comes
the excuse : ‘* Why, I didn’t think ! 1|the
I just wanted to have
Now, look me straight

girl who will flirt with strange men in
public places, however harmless and | 1tfé that we way pass
innocent it may appear, places herself
in that man's estimation upon a level
with the most abandoned of her gex
(rong
language, perhaps you think, but I tell | ephere of opportunity.
you it is gospel truth, and 1 feel like

& pulpit whenever I see & thoughtless,
gay ond giddy girl tiptoeing her way goul.
upon the road that leads direct to des

The boat that dances like a feather
on the current a mile abuve Niagara's
plunge is just as much lost as when it
enters the swirling, swinging wrath of
waters, unlegs some strong hand head | spring from 1its own degeneracy ; but
no work that tends, in the slightest
degree, to undermine honest faith, to
bring a blush to the cheek of mod-
esty, or to convey lmproper sugges-
legintmate author-
» mocks at nobis and gensroud
prineiples, should ever be distribote
to the ignoraunt, the inexperienccd or
As well might we put
dangerous weapons into the hands of
children, or trust sensitive and violent
explosives to the care of thoughtiess
Man was made for Ged

it up stream and out of danger. A
flirtation to-day is a ripple merely, but
, and
then a whiripool and after that comes

Girls, I h ve seen you gather up | ity

wad fold them away in damp paper to
protect their loveliness for another | the anfortified.
I have seen you pluck the jewels
like sun sparkling from your fingers
and your ears ; and lay them in
velvet caskets which you locked with workmen.

rGod

And

mitted, he had better have '‘told
troubles to the policeman.”

PUS——- S

CLEAN LITERATURE.

lings
is clean
peed, an imperative need.
nized by all thinking men
This is an
What more powerful

on of

ghe | women.
libraries.

did not righty undertand the purpose
of the meeting or had misunderstood
the spirit of their gathering he was
obliged to suffer from their hypecerisy
In placa of finding consolation and
encouragement in his resolve to lead
a better life he was trust into jall,
where he will have scant opportunity
of employing the means for reaching
perfection, and, on the contrary, many
temptations toward the lhife he hed,
me to pass, out of the deep necassities ay icast inm  intent i
of the human soul and the human life, that
Mary became the intercessor between her

n, renounced

Truly, if avulgarism may be per

his

0Oae of the greatest needs of theday
literature. It is a erying
It is recog

and

age of public

in-

But | strument for the dissemination of clean

literature and the suppression of
if properly conducted ?

the public library whose shelves
closed to the decadent novel?

ture will read with delizght and

pride, the following utterance
Brooklyn

“ Mere knowledge is not light,

un-

clean literature than the public library
Bat whero 18

are

Echo

Interpreted as a sign of the times,
therefore, every lover of clean litera

en-

couragement, and every Catholic with

by

Charles Francis Palllips, a director of
Pablic Library and a
representative member cf our faith :

and

head, | learning alone has never made a single
The | man or woman either virtuous or
happy. We have all come into this

from
elevate and strengthen the mind
Many works which describe

the worid against the

tion, that assaile

night

It

nowotauly
through it and go honorably out of it,
to. meet our real destiny, with wit
the world we inhabit has naught to do
except as a place of probation and a
If therefore
follows that we can disseminate those
books aud those alone which purify,

ch

and
and

{ilustrate the vices and depravity of
human nature must, indeed, be kept
for the inspection of the learned whoso
province it is to sound the human
heart to its very depths and to counsel
evils which

and not for himself, and it is to his
reasons and not to his passions that we
must make appeal. Better, a thous
and times, ignorance than pervesity ;
for ono may be goed and just and brave
and gentle and true without being able
to read & line or to gpell a word,  We
may realize the blessiugs of knowledge
without its dangers if we are but
taught aright, and if we are wiliing to
profic by the teaching of those who, iu
whatever they do, look always to the
end. —Philadelphia Catholic Standard
and Times.
— —
MGR. MARTINELLI
CELIBACY OF
HOOD.”

ON “THE
THE PRIEST-

Celibacy has been an immemorial
custum of the priests and bishops of the
(‘atholic Church, dating back to the
tme of the apostles, Taking the
words of our Divine Lord, ** There are
eunuchs who have made thomselves
eunuchs for the kingdom of heaven's
gake, He that can receive it, let bim
receive it.” 'Tue Church has enforced
celibacy on her minigters Thero has
pever been & time whon she did not
command in unmisgtakable terms that
those who desired to become shepherds
of the flock should deny the fl ¢h and
give themselves np to the higher life
0 wboegation and sacrifice. There
have (been times when, owing to the
hardness of heart and perversity of
human nature, she has been obliged to
tolerate the marriag. of portions of
sthood in certain countries and
L¢ ertain conditions ; but she has
1lways done this uawillingly, and for
the sole reason that it would prevent
greater evils,

I'ne life of chastity lead by the great
‘eacher of mankind was the life which
the Church ordained from the begin-
ning as a suitable one for her pastors.
The earliest successors of St. Pater re-
commended the example of Su. John
the beloved digciple, who go closely re
gembled his Master, Of the twelve
whom Christ called, only Peter was a
mearried man. Tradition tells us that,
notwithstanding, St. Pcter followed
the higher life. There have been bu
few pontiffs who have unot legislated
upon this subject. The mosy recent
and important utterance was madse by
Pius 1X, atthe time of the Vactican
council, when he stated {n unmistak-
able terms that the celibate rule had
always been commanded by the Holy
Roman Catholic Courch from the be-
ginning. The early Church fathers
record many iustances c¢f supreme law
on the eubject, and testify that it was
universally commanded and taught, if
not always univereally obeyed.

Since the rumor concerning the per
mission extended to the South Ameri-
can priests to break the law of celibacy,
it hus frequently been eaid that the
Pope had no power to rescind this
established order—that it would require
a council of the Church. This is an
other error growing out of a miscon-
ception of the discipline which pre
vaile. Leo XIII. has the same power
to witharaw this order that Gregory
VIL. had to issue it. Notking, how-
ever, is more unlikely. The South
American pries's do not desire and have
never petitioned for such a dispensa-
tion. Through the prelates which di-
rect them, they sent their wishes to
Rome last spring. A council was held
in the Vatican, and there it was decid-
ed to take measures to re enforce all
the disciplinary regulations which
have made the Roman Catholic priest-
hood such a power for good Itissafe

t5 nradint that shonld Tan XIII

ur

y {ssna
t0 g
such a radical order, not one in ten
thonsand of the Catholic priesthood
would take advantage of this permis-
gion, —Harper's Bazaar,

JOHN RUSKIN AND THE CHURCH

Ruskin wrote some very character-
istic sentences to certaln English Prot-
estants who appealed to him for help to
build a new iron conventicle in & coun-
try town. We quote them, premising
that Ruskin loved the beautiful
churches of Catholic countries, and
that no one hes written more glorious-
ly of them than he :

“0Of all manner of debtors, plous
people building churches they can’t
pay for are the most detestable non-
sense to me. Can't you preach and
pray behind hedges or in a sand-pit or
in & coal-hole, first? And of all man
ner of churches thus idiotically bullt,
iron churches are the damnablest to
me, Of all the sects of believers in a
Rualing Spirit, your modern Eoglish
Evangelical sect is the most absurd
and entirely objectionable and unen-
durable to me. All which they might
very ensily have found out from my
books—any other sort of sect would —
bailvre bolneting & W0 3
them." :

Yot Ruskin not only gave most of
his inherited property —nearly $1,000,-
000 —in charity, but devoted most of
the earnings of-his books to the same
purpose. Ho sometimes used to ex-
press regret that he was ot strong-
minded enough to gell ali his goods to
tfeed the poor and then retire into a
garrey for the rest of his days. That
would have been almost the Franciscan
poversy which he admired so much,
and which impeiled him to send to the
Franciscan convent at Assisi a sum of
money suffiient to support one triar in
perpetuity. —Ave Maria,

Qatarrhozone Canaot Be Beaten.

Mr. Rodie MeDougall, of Vaukleek Hill,
Oant., says: ‘‘Catarrhozone has done me
more good than any other medicine I aver
used, 1t has cured me of my Catarrh,
Othors may praise thaic preparations but
) i )t ba beaten as a cure for
-0 zone is a new mathod
of mant v_:lnr:mh\url to cure the most
chronie cases of Catarrh, Asthma, Bronehi
tis, Coughs, Colds, &ec. Sure, safe ¢
pleagant to use. Sold by all drugrists,
Trial outfit sant for 10¢ in stamps by N, G,

WHY DANTE'S INFLUENCE
STILL LIVES.

An esteemed friend, who sadmires
the writings of Dante, recently asked
ug if we bad any idea why his works
are 8o like revelation. We have
given the matter some thought, and
we have no hesitation in giving a due
place to the mystictsm of St Bonaver

ture in the formation of the Comcdy

Though in his sterner side Dante in
philosophy was a c¢hi'd of Aristotle, he
apprenended and transfused that phil-
osophy with the light of the Theology
he drew deeply from St. Thomas. In
the difti:ulties of the one and the mys
teries of the other it is the light of the
great 1Hominican Dante ever holds
near his eyes, Asa thinker, hisren
gon turned intultively to these two
giant iotellects, whoso breadth sund
depth profoundly attracted him. The
real, the tangible, the demonstrable,
were akin to his penetrating tempera
ment, gteeled to arduous endeavor,
hardened in the fice of adversity. An

English writer calls Dante ** stern ard
sweet.,” Undoubtedly h
temper, of sweetnes and dream com
pact, in which the Ideal, touching his
finer nature, fascinatiug his imugina
tion, flowered fnto the exqulsite my
ticiem of the beruty of whieh his
poetic soul draok, Here Plato and
SS. Bonavinture and DBernard were
his guides, the former rarefied and
sublimated by the latter. Through
the scholasticism of St. Thomas he
seizes our intellect as Christian philos
opher and dogmatic teacher ; on St
Thomas leans his constructive ge<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>