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TO OUR QUEEN.

Oh Queen of May !

Let flowers deck Thine Altars, as is meet,
And let Thy servants gather at Thy Feet

From day today:

There lat them raise,

With one accord, their volces, to proclaim
The glories of Thine ever-blessed Name,

And tosing Thy praise.

‘Thou, from Thy throne

In the high court of Heaven, wilt attend
The feeble prayers we offer ; wilt defend,

And guard Thine own.

Thou, of our King

The Mother blessed, Mother of our love,
Accept, we pray, in that bright Home above,

The gifts we bring,
193
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Thine are the flowers
That deck Thine Altars, shedding perfumes rare ;
Thine all the joy of spring, oh Queen most fair !
And Thon art ours ;

THE MADONNA PITTI PALACE
by Raphbeal, Florence.

And Thine are we,
All that we have, we are, to Thee we give,
[Asking but only this, that we may live
For Christ, with Thee ; 1

In Thee may die,

Safe in Thy loving arms, in peace serene ;

Then pass to be with Thee, oh Heavenly Queen !
With Saints, on high.

FraNciS W. GREY.
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EMIGRATION WORK IN MONTREAIX,

ERHAPS some of the readers of the MESSENGER
may have heard sometimes of ‘‘St. Ann’s Home,”’
and may have wondered what St. Ann’s was and
what work we were engaged in carrying on.
Our object, briefly, is to bring young girls from
institutions and convent-schools in England and

to place them in service in Montreal and surrounding dis-
tricts, and St. Ann's Home is the receiving home where the
girls come to when they first land, and to which they can
always return when they are out of place.

It was in July, 1897, that we first took root in a small
house in Taval Avenue, but the accommodation thus afforded
was found too small, as the parties of girls from Englaud
became more numerous and more frequent. So, in May
last, we moved to r49 Berri Street, a site more in the French
quarter of the town than we could have desired, but still all
that offered at the limited prices we were able to give, and
here it is that our work is carried on at present. As to what
this work conslsts in may roughly be divided into four heads :

r. Reception and placing of girls on their arrival from
England ;

2. Keeping in touch with them while in their places;

3. Perlodically visiting each different case, and reporting
to our head office in London ;

4. Keeping the Home open, where the girls may be
received at lowest possible payments when ill, or out of place.

All girls emigrated through us are under our guardian-
ship until they are eighteen years old, or if over that age when
emigrated, until they have been a year in the country.
Some of the older girls are emigrated by convents or other
socletles or prlvate persons, on condition of repaying the
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expenses of their passage by instalments from their wages.
For the collection of this money, we, as agents, are respon-
sible, and partly for this reason and partly to ensure a cer-
tain sum of money being laid by monthly by every gitl, we
have made an arrangement by which we receive the wages
for the girls, ana after handing over to them what they
require for curreant expenses. place the balance to their
account in the City and District Saving’s Bank ‘The keep-
ing of these various accounts, indeed, forms no light part of
our work,

In the course of the last year, fifty-six gitls passed through
the Home and made a short or long stay, some staying only
a day and others as long as three months for ome cause or
another. Our girls, with a few exceptions only, have had
no previous experience in domestic service. They get some
training, however, in laundry, kitchen and house-work_in
their convents before they come out. This training, truth
to teli, does not amount to much, and this naturally,
because it is so difficult in an institution when every-
thing is done on a large scale, to give a girl a real practical
knowledge of the sort of work she will find going onina
small private house. We have tried to supplement this
convent training for some of the girls by giving a three
months' course of work in the Home, half of which time
they spend in house work, and half in kitchen work. This
has proved so useful to the girls that we have often been
tempted to take a larger house and to arrange part of it as a
regular training school in domestic service. But our means
are too small, and our time too fully occupied already to
allow of this being done, We have often heard it said in
the course of our Montreal experience what a great boom a
well organized School of Housewifery would be both to em-
ployers and employed, so we can but hope that such a real
and widely felt want will be soon supplied by some efforts
of the Montrealers themselves. Raw material, we and other
emigration societles can undertake to supply, only unfortu-

italts i en,
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nately it is, as a rule, sadly raw. To the questiim why
should not Tralning Homes be established for intending
emigrants on the other side of the water, we can reply
with confidence that this would be undesirable, Not one
English person in fifty realizes how widely the conditions
of domestic service differ in Canada and the old country.
A Canadian servant must be able to turn her hand to any-
thing and everything, aund, in consequence, mostly of the
climate, there are many details of every day life in a Cana-
dian household which caunot be learnt except ou the spot.

Passing on to the class of glrls which it is most advisable
to bring out, much misapprehension on this point even yet
exists in the old country, and, owing to the mistakes thus
made, an unfortunate prejudice has been created in the minds
of many Canadlans as to the character of ‘‘immigrated
orphan’’ as he or she is commonly denominated. As a
matter of fact, the proverb ‘ Out of sight, out of mind”’
has been too commonly acted upon, and the time is not long
past when anybody who was not wanted at home, was
thought to be uncommonly well disposed of by being sent
across the seas.

To put a summary stop to this practise of turning the
shores of the Dominlon into 2 dumping ground for the rub-
bish of the mother country has become a first object with
every emigration society which aims at conducting its work
on sound economic principles. And, speaking for ourselves, it
is our consiant endeavour to bring no labour imto Canada
but what Canada can use for its own advantage, In such
cases, happily rare, when we have found ourselves deceived
in this character of any of our young emigrants, we have
lost no time in returning them whence they came, for we
bold that to shield an offender is no true kindness to the
girl or boy in question, and is a real injustice to others of
our children on whom reflected discredit thus falls which
¢hey have done nothing to deserve.

We should like to say a few words in answer to a question
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which may be asked us, which is : Why when servants are
wanted in England, are we at the pains of emigrating them
to Canada? The reason is one which may be given shortly.
Owing to the fact that Canadian heads of households take
a much more practical interest in questions of domestic
management, domestic service of a much better standing is
open to quite young girls than would be the case in England
where the child servant Is usually either the drudge of a
poor and crowded lodging-house or is employed in dragging
about a baby as big as herself for some Impecunious shop-
keeper | Among our owa girls, there are many at present in
excellent service in Montreal, who, had they returned fron
their convents to the poor neighbourhoods in which their
parents or relations lived, would, humanly speaking, have
had but little chance of not drifting from the only miseribly
paid but honest employments open to them, to join the
rank of beggary or vice, and this not from: any personal
inclination, but from the piteously compelling nature of their
surroundings.

To any one who has known the grim atmosphere of sor-
did poverty, vice and drunkeness of many a London street,
the gain to the children of letting the ocean rol! between
them, and what they would gravitate to, seems, as it is,
incaleulable.

In conclusion, we may add a few words as to the begm-
ning and general work of the Soclety of which the girls’
branch in Montreal forms part. It is now eighteen years
since the work of emigrating boys to Canada was first begun
by the Rev. Lord Archibald Douglas. About five yearssince
he jolned the Southwark Catholic Tmigration Soclety, under
the presidency of the Bishop of Southwark. All London on
the south shore of the Thames belongs to this diocese, But
few girls were emigrated until 1897, when the girls’ branch
of this society was started, of which we have given this short
account. Miss A. F. Procter, under whose supervision this
work in Montreal is placed, is specially entrusted by the

i d e i s
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Local Government Board in London with girls over the age
at which they comwmorly permit emigration, a fact which
places her in a position of unusual responsibility, and obliges
her to report fully on each case to the Eunglish Gover-ment.
A child emigrated by 2 Government school is not, in the eyes
of the law, the iasignificant unit she is apt to appear. Each
separate case emigrated is recorded in the archives of the
Government Offices in Whitehall, with all the reasons for
emigration, and the delegated duties of guardianship of
these *‘ Children of the State’’ are no sinecure.

In this matter of guardianship the new bill on the *‘ Immi-
gration into Quebec of certain classes of British children’’
which has just been passed by the Quebec Parliament, and is
modelled on somewhat similar acts in Qntario and Manitoba,
will be of great use to us. Itplaces the power of guardianship
in the hands of the Society emigrating the children, until they
shall attain the age of eighieen. It defines very stringently
the classes of children to be emigrated, and provides at the
same time for their proper care and supervision, by com-
pelling the societies to provide a home for the emigrants on
their arrival and when they are out of place, and to cause
each child to be visited and reported on at least once a year.
Arduous and seemingly disappointing as this work of super-
vision sometimes is, it is one without which no scheme of
emigration, when the young are concerned, can be any-
thing but a dismal and well-deserved failure.

Emigration has been often a failure in the past, because
of a want of organized supervision on the part of emigration
societies. In many ways, however, the results are most en-
couraging with boys and girls alike.

There are many of Father Douglas’ ‘‘old boys’’ now
prosperous farmers, owning their own land, who, in Eng-
land, would have been ‘‘hedgers and ditchers,’’ hardly
earning bread and cheeese, or wretched ‘‘casuals’’ sleep-
ing nights on the benches in Trafalgar Square. with old
newspapers in lieu of blankets. The absence of any sort of
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girls’ clubs, such as we find in London and other large towns,
has suggested to us a large room we possess in Berri Street
as a club and place of meeting for our girls who assemble
there twice a month, alternately, for amusement and relig-
jous instructions. We have also started a sewing and
cooking class to which some of the girls come on their after-
noons out. We have been most fortunate in finding friends
who have taker: a kind and personal interest in our girls,
and glven them the only real help which avails, the help
which comes from personal individual sympathy and

affection.
M. M. MALLOCE.

LEO XIII'S LATEST POEM.

Pope Leo, just before his recent illvess, wrote some beau-
tiful hexameters in Latin addressed to nuns, which, trans.
lated, read as follows :

THE MAIDENS CONSHCRATE.

Lo! Christ is nigh and His delight it is
To greet yon as His epouses — sweetest name —
Who by a holy pact to Him are pledged.

Far from the clamor, He has given you, ’

Within the peaceful precints of your cells,

To lead a blameless life. You hlossom there
Like fragant lilies in & garden close,

LetiSatan spread his nets and baleful arts.

And with his frown the timid mind o’erawe.
Jesus, who ever guards, shall fly to aid

And make the weakest powerful in the fray.
Then shall He make your love more ardent glow,
And shield you closer in His sacred Heart.

Yours souls with wond’rous sweetness gladdening ;
Aud when at length your happy course is run,
And to you, faithful ones, Death shows himself
All beaming and with visage mild and kind,

Our Loxd shall give you His supremest gift,
From your drear exile He shall lead you then

‘To the celestial shore, and bid you there

Be ever blessed with the light divine.

-
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A LETTER TO THE BLESSED VIRGIN.

For the CANADIAN MESSENGER from the French of Paul Féval,
by Mrs. SADLIER.

EAN resolved to write a letter to the Blessed Vir-
gin. Of this story you may think as you like;
it was told to me and I tell it to you. It wasmnot
an original idea, that of poor little Jean. He

@* had heard it over and over, that charming legend
of our time, at once sc prosaic and so redolent of
poetry : “The Letter to the Good God.”” It had struck
him as it strikes you and me, and every one. In the Catho-
lic literature of all ages there is nothing so tender, so touch-
ing, so simply grand as the ‘‘ Letter to the Good God.”’

Observe that it must be true, all true, for man could have
invented nothing so angelic. The pity is that it had to be
printed. Once printed, it is still very pretty, but —ah!
I should have so liked to see the letter itself going straight
from the childish heart ! It has happened to me at times to
repeat it to myself and to hear it in a dream such as I ima-
gine it, even as one breathes the exquisite fragrance of a
perfume,

Jean was six years old, his trousers rent on both knees,
his fair curly hair so thick and so rich that it might have
adorned the heads of two fine ladies; a pair of large blue
eyes that sometimes tried to smile, albeit they had wept so
much ; a tiny jacket, daiatily fashioned, but golng to rags,
~ agirl’s boot on the right foot and on the left a boy’s
shoe, both too wide and too long. and alas! without heels.
Inside, he had cold and hunger, for it was a winter evening
aud he had been fasting from nooun the day bzfore, when the
thought came to him to write to the Holy Virgin !

201
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It remains to be told* how little Jean, who could neither
read nor write, got his letter written.

Down there in the guarfier of the Gros Caillou, at the
corner of an avenue and not far from the Esplanades, there
was a ¢ writer’s’’ stall. Many were the petitions, requests
and appeals addressed then to the Government whether its
head was King, Emperor, or President. War-petitioners
have no political prejudices. The scrivener was an old sol-
dier of a testy humour, —a worthy man enough and not
bright — oh ! by no manner of means ! — not atall rich and
having the ill luck to ot be sufficiently maimed to obtain
admission to the asylum of the /nwvalides.

There is nothing more provoking than that. Jean -saw
him through the cloudy panes of his stall, smoking his pipe
while waiting for customers. He went in and said :

¢ Good day ! — I come to have a letter written.”’

¢ Ten cents,’’ said Herr Bonin.

For this worthy man, who was, per chance, the hundred
thousandth part of the glory of a Marshal of France, — was
called Herr Bonin. Jean, having no cap to take off, said
very politely :

“ Excuse me, then,’”’ and he made for the door to go
away. But old man Bonin thought him pretty and asked :

¢ Are you a soldler’s son, little fellow !’

¢ No,’’ answered Jean, ‘I am maman’s son and she Is
all alone.”

¢ Good 1"’ said the scrivener. — ‘“ And you have not ten
cents?”’

‘“ Oh ! I have no cents at all.”

‘“ Nor your mother neither? That is plain. And your
letter is to ask for something to eat, little one?*’

‘¢ Ves,’ said Jean, *‘that's just it.”’

¢ Advance ! one will not be much the poorer for ten lines
and half a sheet.”’

Jean obeyed. Herr Bonin arranged his paper, dipped his
pen in the ink and traced in that fine quarter-master’s hand
of his:
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¢¢ Paris, x7th January xé...”
Then below, at the line.

““ To Monsieur,—

‘“ What is his name, my little fellow 2’

‘“ Whose?'’ questioned Jean,

‘“ Why, the gentleman, of course.”

‘* What gentleman ! »

‘ The individual for the soup or whatever it is.”

Jean understood this time and replied : —~

““ It is not a gentleman !’

— ‘“Oh bah! a lady then?”’

‘“ Yes — no— that is to say —

‘“ My eyes ! cried Herr Bonin, ‘‘ Don’t you know whom
you are writing to?*’

‘“ Oh yes ! ** said the child.

¢ Tell it then and be done with it 1”’

Little Jean grew very red. The fact is it is not convenient
to employ public writers for such like correspondence. But
he mastered courage to say :

‘¢ It is to the Blessed Virgin I want ¢~ send a letter.”’

Old Bonin did not laugh. He laid dowun bis pen and
took his pipe from his mouth,

¢ You little villain,’’ said he sternly, ‘‘ I take it that you
do not mean to play tricks on an old man. You are too little
for me to slap you. Get out of here in double quick time ?
— March ! ”?

Little Jean turned on his heel. ‘I mean the heel of his
foot inasmuch as his shoes had nome.’ But Bonin seeing
him so meek, looked at him again 2nd more attentively.

““ My word ! he grumbled, *“ There is no lack of misery
in Paris ! What is your name, little boy ?

3 ]’ean.”

¢¢ — Jean what?”’

‘¢ Only Jean.”

Herr Bonin's eyes began to water, but he shrugged his
shoulders.
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‘* And what do you want to say to the Blessed Virgin?”’

‘I want to tell her that maman is asleep since four
o’clock yesterday, and if she will be so good to wake her up,
for I can’t.”

The old man felt a tightening of the chest, for he feared
to understand. He, however, asked again : ‘‘ What did
you say about food just now ?’’

““ Well ! answered the child, It is that we want
something io eat, for we have none. Before maman fell
asleep she gave me the last bit of bread.”

¢¢ Aud she — what did she eat ? *’

‘“ Two days ago shesaid : ‘‘ I am not hungry.”

¢ What did you do when you wanted to waken her?

““\Vell ! just what I always did. I kissed her.”

‘¢ Was she breathing ?”’

Jean smiled and his smile was very beautiful. ‘I do not
know,”’ he replied, ‘‘ Do not people always breathe?”’

Herr Bonin turned his head away, because two big tears
were running down his cheeks. He did not answer the
child’s question, bat he said in a trembling voice :

‘¢ \When you kissed her did you notice anything 2’

‘¢ Yes — she was cold, but it is cold at home.’’

‘¢ And she shivered, did she not ?*°

‘“Oh no-— she was pale, pale! — her two hands were
quite still and were crossed or her breast, and so white ! her
head was hanging back over the bolster, so that althongh
her eyes were half closed, you would think ske was looking
up to heaven.”

Old Bonin thought : ‘‘ I have envied the rich, I who eat
well and drink well. Now, here is one who died of hun-
ger — of hunger ! )

He called the child to hi ,; he took him on his kaee and
said very gently: “‘ Little one, thy letter is written—and
sent— and received ! — Take me to your mother?*’

“ That T will. But why do you cry??’ asked Jean with
surprise,
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‘¢ Nay, nay,” replied the old soldier clasping the little
fellow in his arms and bathing his face with tears, “‘ why
should wen cry? It is thou who hast cause to cry, poor dear
little Jean!— Ak ! I had a mother once, — very long ago,
for sure, —but I can see her now, from your description,
as she lay on her bed of death, saying to me before she left
me : ‘Bonin, be an honest man ard a good Christian !’
‘There was a two-penny print of the Blessed Virgin hanging
beside the bed, — it smiled down on me then and I loved it
and took it into my heart. — I have been an honest man, it
is true, but a good Christion —alas ! no!”

He stood up with the child still clasped in his arms, add-
ing : ‘“ There now, old mother, there now ! —be contenpt !
— Friends may scoff at me if they will. Where thou art,
I want to go and I will bring with me to you this poor little
angel who shall never leave me, because his rogue of a
letter, not even written, has struck double : it has given
him a father and me a heart !

Now that is all. I do not pretend to convey to you a
half-quarter of the simple charm of this gem of deepest
pathos the thought of which has often bedewed my eyes
with tears, ‘The poor mother who died of misery and want,
never revived on earth. Who wasshe? I know not. What
was the long martyrdom of Ler life? 'I know not ! But there
is somewhere in Parisa man, still young, whoisa *‘ writer,”’
not in a stall like Bonin. He wrifes eloquent things and
you all know his name. Let us call him Jfean for shortness
as of old.

Bonin is now a cheery old man, always honest and, more-
over, a good Christian. He enjoys the glory of the ** little
one”’ as he still sometimes calls his illustrious son by adop-
tion, and he says—for he it was who told me this story
without beginning or end : ‘I know not what postman it
is that delivers such letters, but they never fail to reach
their address in heaven 2’
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2. — Behold earth’s blossoms springing,
In beauteous form and hue;
All nature gladly bringing, - -
Her sweetest charms to you.
Hail, Virgin, ete,

3. — We'll gather fresh, bright flowers,
‘To bind our fair Queen’s brow ;
From gay and verdaut bowers,
‘We haste to crown thee now.

Hail, Virgin, etc.

4. — And now, our blessed Mother,
Smile on our festal day ;
Accept our wreath of flowers,
And be our Queen of May.

Halil, Virgin, etc.

EDAX RERUM

Old Father Time, if he have a heart, must be the hap-
piest of God’s creatures, for it seems to me his one great
business is the drying of tears and the healing of wounds,
and the promising of better things to come. Some people
accuse him of wearing out friendships, but I don’t believe
that and don’t like to hear him badly spoken of. I lock
upon him as a friend and a very kind one. Does he not
render us a service no other friend can, drawing us so
gently, so imperceptibly towards the brink of Eternity
that, almost before we notice it, we shall again be face to
face with all the loved ones that ran on a little ahead of us.
— From a leller, Paridaens, Brlginm.



THE PURPOSE OF RITUAL

of Newport, Wales, treats in the following lines of a
subject which is now of speciul interest :

The controversies and discussions which perpetually
agitate all religious bodies outside of the Catholic Church
sometimes make themselves felt even within the Church’s
fold. Itis atone time doctrine, at another time ceremonial,
which furnishes the object of contention. The truths which
they have carried away in their secession from Catholicism
are sure, sooner or later, to be attacked and undermined ;
and the ritual observances whieh express dogmatic truths,
which embody sacramental realities, and which explain
and guard the faith, cannot fail to share the fate of the
beliefs themselves. They are debated and fought over with
equal violence by those who believe little and those who
believe a great deal. The former consider them supersti-
tious, and the latter uphold them as ancient, pious and sa-
lutary ; and as neither party owns any real authority, such
discussions are sometimes bitter, and always endless;
or if they cease, and one side obtains the victory, such vi -
tory is only obtained by the slow movement of public
opinion~—a tribunal whose decisions are generally in
the direction of indifferentism, and which, in any case,
has never been recognized as having any authority on
religious matters.

Within the Cathelic Church there is authority, and a
living, articulate voice. That voice can and does speak
decisively on both doctrine and ritual. But the faithful
require more than decisions. In the Church’s decisions
there is both law and history. T is very useful for Cath-
olics to follow doctrine toitssources, and to trace its exposi-
tion down the stream of time. It is very useful to know
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the origine of ceremonial, to learn the meaning of holy
rites, to be possessed of the significance of the names,
the vestures, the places, the actions and the language
which have grown up around the creeds ard the solemn ob-
servances of the Church during the many centuries of
her history. A few words, therefore, on Ritual will not
he out of place at the beginning of the holy season of Lent.

Any outward function connected with religious worship
is called a rite or a ceremony. The two words mean almost
the same thing, but the word rite signifies something more
elaborate, or more dignified, than a mere ceremony ; and a
rite may consist of many ceremonies. Let us begin,
then, by saying that, in a certain sensge, there is not in our
holy religion, any absolute necessity for any rites or
ceremonies at all. True no one can either preach, sacrifice,
or confer a sacrament without external acts and words.
But getting aside the mere essential words and gestures,
these things might all be done without any of what is
generally called ritual. The Apostles wore no special vest-
ments. The primitive celebration of the Holy Eucharist,
that is the Mass, was probably confined almost to the offer-
ing, the words of consecration and the communion.
Baptism was only the pouring of the water with the words
of the form. The place of assembly was an ordinarry
room. For along time there were neither lights, nor in-
cenge, nor even chant. But in saying this we cannot help
seeing at the same moment the reason of the natural and
inevitable rise of ritual proper. Itis natural to man tosur-
round august institutions and important acts with expres-
sive and dignified forms. The court, the army, and the
benceh of justice have all their appropriate outward ceremo-
nial. The striking and unusual vesture, the dignity of
architecture, the gradation of attendants, the barriers of ob-
servance, the forms of reverence, the solemnity of decree
and of sentence— all these are good and suitable for man,
as he is made and as he is formed. It is not to the point
to ingist that sovereigns are sovereigns even without
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their crowns and robes of state, that a judge could pro-
nounce sentence as well in his own office: as in court,
and that a soldier’s handsome uniform does not make
him shoot straighter or march better. Any one can
see the fallacy of this line of thought. The ritual or
ceremonial of any institution is not of the essence
of that institution, but it adds to its efficiency. Law
and ordinance might go on without it, but the human
beings for whom they are intended would miss their
full effect, or indeed, in many cases, miss them altogether.

But to the Church —to the Xingdom of Christ
upon earth ——these considerations apply with especial force.
In the Christian dispensation such as it has been left to us
gince the Spirit was given at the great Pentecost, we have a
Kingdom which is both visibleand invisible ; wliich wiekds
powerlful spiritual force on the one hand and is recognizable
by the eye and the ear on the other. To mistake the
Chureh’s spirituality and to deny her visibility are equally
un-Cathelic and equally disastrous. Tt is most important,
therefore, that every means should be offered to the unstable
and easily-distracted intelligence of men, whereby they may
be helped to keep before their minds that which is out of
their bodily sight, and at the same time to maintain a steady
and practical grasp of that continuation of Christ’s earthly
presence which remains with us in the sacramental sys-
tem. Thus we require ritual in order to impress the heart,
to teach the mind, and to stimulate devout emotion.

First, to impress to mind. All outward worship tends to
remind us of the invisible God. Still more forcibly are we
reminded of Him when we join in worship with other men,
and when thesight and the sound of untied prayer testify
to the common belief of many hearts. But with the Incar-
nation, new and more impressive methods of realizing God
have been vouchsafed to us. In Jesus—in His human
acts, words and traits — we read the infinite solicitude, the
boundless mercy, and the unwearying friendliness of
the Almighty God; we read these things translated into

.
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a tongue that our intelligence can follow and take in.
Moreover, Jesus, altbough He is now at the right
hand of God, has left us His human life, His priest-
hosd, His sacrifice, H's sacraments, and out of all these
4here has been fashioned a glorious ritual, full of His
presence, full of His thousandfold impressiveness,
which continually proclaims to the unheeding hearts
of men the nearness of their God. The great liturgical ac-
tion of the Mass is much more than united or public wor-
ship, in the ordinary sense of the word. It gathers us
round Jesus — round Jesus in His most awful and royal
act. It gathers us where the redeeming blood is known by
us to flow as upon Calvary. Can we forget God as long as
we are faithful to the Mass ? Can we readily forget Him as
we frequent His temples, see His priest, use His Sacraments,
honor His blessed Mother ? Can we forget Him when we
behold the holy name of Jesus blazoned everywhere, when
we read it in every page of our prayer-books, and when we
hear it reechoed in the history of every saint ? There are
men, Christians, too, who will refuse to admit that any of
this external activity of a believer's faith is needful or pro-
fitabe. Tney will tell you of private contemplation and of
worship of the heart. But we must speak plainly and say,.
taking men as they are, and taking human history as it is,
that man does not remember God unless he enters into the
-Christianritual. And we cannot but suspect that those who
decry that ritual are those who are content with far more
scanty, far more {ragmentary, worship of the Almighty
Creator than Catholics have been taught fo think His right.

Next, we require ritual in order to teach the mind..
Christians are taught hy the Word of God, delivered to them
by the pastors of the Church. It is this continuous and
divinely-protected teaching, handed on from age to age,
which constitutes Catholic tradition. To this teaching the
<hild is brought as soon as it can understand, and to
this the intelligence of mature age is prepared to submit as
long as life shall last. But words are assisted by outward
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sings, acts and symbols. Thus, the outward reverence
which is paid to the Holy Eucharistic Presence is a perpe-
tual lesson in faith. The swnctuary, the tabernacle, the veil
that hangs upon it, the ever-burning lamp, speak to the-
heart in a2 way that every one of us can readily understand.
The ritual of the Mass, and more especially the august and
historical ceremonies of solemn Mass, express with unmis-
takable clearness Who it is that descends upon the Christian
altar, Who it is that is offered, Who it is that communicates .
Himself, in that great act of worship. The ritual of the
Sacraments enforces the salutary doctrine of the grace:
of Christ. The Sacraments, it is true, are much more-
than mere rites or ceremonies. They truly and really con-
vey grace. But the ceremonies which we use in conferring
them are deeply instructive. In the imposition of hands
we read the lesson that all our trust must be in the grace
of our Redeemer, without which we can do nothing. In
the water, the chrism, the bread, the wine, we sec the
various offices and effects of that all-necessary grace— how
it purifies, illuminates, strengthens and gives spiritual
health. In the priestly robes we realize that itis not man
who operates, but Christ the God-Man, working by means
of His minister. In the touching ritual of the Sacrament
of Penance, we are conscious that the approach to the con-
fessional, the bowed head, the humble confession and the
ministerial absolution bring home to the intelligence better
than any words of doctor or of preacher that Christ is ever-
ready to pardon sin, but that sin before it is pardoned
must be acknowledged, detested and confessed. The various'
colors of the sacred vestments and ornaments, the images of
holy persons, the symbols of holy things, tell the worshipper
of the Christian seasons, the Christian mysteries and the
Christian life ; whilst the very structure of our churches,
and the distinctive robes of Bishop and priest and deacon,
are eloquent of that hierarchical institution, and that
authority to teach and to rule which Christ has given for
the good of the immortal souls for whom He died. Thus
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the Church’s outward presence, her garb, her gesture, her
expression, everywhere and constantly proclaim and enforce
those points of the Divine revelation and dispensation
which it is chiefly essential that the Christian should be
acquainted with.

And, finally, ritual is intended to excite devotion. By
¢ devotion ” is not meant mere feeling, excitement of the
sensibility, emotion or tears. These things may sometimes
accompany devotion, but they are not devotion itself ;
and devotion may, and does, exist without ~ny of them.
Devotion is firmness or intensity of the heart towards God,
and the fulfilling of His holy will. Itsbasis is notfeeling,
but the rational human will. Grounded upon the will’s
earnestness and steadfastness, it rises to God in love, ado-
ration, confrition and good resolutions. Devotion, thusun-
derstood, is helped and promoted by sacred ritual. For
whatever reminds the soul of God, of Jesus, of His Blessed
Mother, and of His loving gifts, will naturally draw
the heart to God. Whatever proclaims the wondrous soli-
citude of His infinite mercy will naturally intensify the
heart’s desire to love and serve God. IfI am likely io be
moved to praise God by a sermon, so also shall I be moved
by the silent eloquence of the things that past before
my eyes. Then, it must be remembered that every rite,
-every ceremony, every outward expression of the Christian
faith, every action of religious ministration, is an occasion
for the devout elevation of the heart. That is a very im-
portant consideration. Without occasions and opportuni-
ties, few would be really devout. A good many would say,
if they were asked, that they were prepared to do God’s
will ; but they would get no further; thatis to say, they
would never lift up their heart to God with any continuous-
ness or any great warmth. In other words, itis not enough
to have a vague and general intention of serving God, but
it is & Christian duty to worship, love, ask, thank and im-
plore pardon with more or less frequency and earnestness.
“To provide occasions or opportunities for doing this is a
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grand and admirable function of our holy Catholic
religion. A man who follows the Mass, frequents the Sa-
craments, atiends church and falls in with the outward life
of the Church, cannot fall to he a man of devotion. He
cannot fail to converse and commuue with his God, by
those acts of the heart which God justly expects from him.
When he enters a church, he thinks Whose house it is;
when he beholds the tabernacle, he adores Jesus ; when
the priest enters, he thanks God for the priesthood of Christ.
As the sacred ritual of the Mass goes on, he joins in every
part and follows every point. When he approaches Holy
Communion or Confession, every action suggests a prayer
or act of the heart ; and whether in the church or at home,
by the crucitix, by the rosary, by the use of the blessed
water, by holy medals and scapulars, by the sound of -
the bell, by holy pictures, by each of the numerous pract-
ices and objects which are sanctioned by Catholic authority,
he finds himself reminded and assisted to offer to his
Creator the incense of prayer or the holocaust of love. But
it is chiefly when before the altar that his powers are moved
and lifted up to heavenly energy. There, amid the impres-
sive silence, or when the sweet and devotional chant deepens
recollection — when the symbolic tapers glow and the
mystic incense floats upward — there can hardly be.a soul
possessed of faith which does not find it easier to give itself
up to God. If the heart feels, if the soul melts, if the tears
flow — who shall reprove or blame ? These things are not
¢ devotion,” but they may result from it, and they often
toster and prolong it. Axnd if here and there we find a dis-
position and a temperament wh'-h can love and serve God
more effectively without external prompting or opportun-
ity, yet still human nature will remain human nature, and
He who became man that He might the more easily and
completely draw our affections to Himself, will allow and
approve that the multitudes should try to turn the stream
of human feeling and emotion to nourisk heavenly hope
and love. Lo
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Such ave the principles which lic at the root of Catholic
ritual. It is needless to say that rites and ceremonies must
be carefully watched by Church authority. Ritual is ca-
pable of being both foolish and misleading ; it may minister
to superstition on the one hand, and to misbelief on the
other. It must always rest on doectrine ; it must always
be suited to the needs and the opportunities of the hour.
Hence it varies and alters from age to age ; it i3 sometimes
suppressed altogether when the Church is persecuted ; it is
often curtailed when means fail ; and it is at other times
gloriously amplified when faith holds her rightful place.
Without a governing authority ritual must lose its oppor-
tuneness, as doctrine must lose its distinctness. Without
an authority, it must be by turns redundant and defective,
sometimes a mask without a face, at others a needless
challenge and defiance. For us who believe and obey,
there is peace and joy in the thought that we areas the
flocks of the Psalmist, who are led into the places where
the pastures are, and gunided by the rod and staff of the
Good Shepherd. Therefore should we welcome instruc-
tion, study the Church’s open book, love her festivals, and
attune our hearts to enter into her divine and salutary life.

TREASURY, APRII, 1899.

RECEIVED FROM THE CANADIAN CENTRES

Acts of charlty.....ce00s 181,041
Acts of mortification..... 160,058
Beads cvevee corane cncese 258,185
Stations of the Cross..... 46,659
Koilg Communions...... 97,152

80.578
1,974

Plous reading..cee eovees
Masses celebrated.
Masses heard ...0 111,187
Works of-zeal. .ceveecoes 71,200
Various good works...es 538,049

Spiritual Communions.. 273,793
Examens of consclence 79.093
Hours of silence . ...... 256.508
Chael ible conversations 171,459
Hou: of labour .ees ess 326,159
Holy Hours ...vee covess 26,504

.- 1

Prayers ....vvo000000001,137,303
Sufferings or aff