e H QO NS

er.
er.

|

‘ted on
hich a
. The
ng the
| to the
jgorous
cals of

It is

s’ free
of hair,
ir, you
ourself,
Cap be
.ondon,
world,
rned in
ing the

ubject of
rition to
problem
was sub-
onfirm in

vhich the

application
LTD,,
ILAND

| exarcise th
lectual vislon
jurish us with
HE CATHOLIC

' on & subject
ghly trom all
satility of his
and his touoh
UNiVERSE.

)NDON, OWs.

4, London,
reday of every
all, in Alblon
J, McGrath
18

The Catholic Record.

« Christlanus mih! nomen est Catholicus vero Cognomen "—(Christian Is my Name but Cathollc my Surname.)—St,

Paclan, 4th Ce

ntury,

¢ VOLUME XXIX.

LONDON, ONTARIO SATURDAY, JULY I3 1907

1499

ac Catholic Record

LoNDON, SATURDAY, JULY 13, 1907,

AUTHORITY—THE WATCHWORD.

A few Catholics, more or less dis-
tinguished, are cited as pioneers of a
pew movement within the Church.
They are acclaimed as thiokers, as
men who are bent upon making Rome
keep step with modern progress — in
short, as advocates of Liberal Catho.
licism. Their talk is to no useful pur-
pose. They but encourage the half-
educated to write screeds which bear
no signs either of good judgment or of
labor. These evoke favorable comment
trom certain quarters, but the com-
mendation of those who are as ignorant
of the Church as they are of progress,
should not give any pleasure. Just
why Oatholics, who are conservative
enough not to wax enthusiastic over
new-fangled ideas, should follow the
Liberals, is not very plain. Nor is it
obvious why we should hearken to the
voice of self-constituted teachers.
These Liberals may be learned, but
the Oatholicse who know that Rome is
never antagonistic to true progress are
not bereft of wisdom. To the remark
that one of these men has been called
a  star,” we say that a star out of its
orbit is not viewed with complacency.
Our humble opinion is that the * Lib-
orals "’ take themselves too seriously.
They hear the voice of self ; we, the
voice of authority. That our methods
are antiquated require more proof than
the assertion of the ** would-be reform-
ers.”’

On the occasion of the recent crea.
gion of the new Cardinals the Holy
Father referred to those who profess
and propagate novelties under deceit-
ful forms as rebels. They refuse sub-
jection in order to retain their own
convictions. For their inspiration of
the Scriptures is limited to dogmatic
dootrines and these understood after
their own fashion. The legitimate in-
terpreter of the Bible is the Church,
but the Church in subjection to the so-
called critical science which dominates
and enslaves Theology. And all these,
and a thousand other errors, are propa-
gated in pamphlets and reviews, and 80
wrapped up in ambiguous terms as not
%o incur an open condemnation and yet
be calculated to take the unwary in
their toils.

—————————
—_—

FROM ONE WHO KNOWS.

Conservatism, said a writer some
years ago, can well be the bandage of a
party without any contradiction in
terms, but it is only one here and
there—a Dante or a Newman—who can
be trusted to ** liberalize.,”” Indeed
nothing hinders the sane and healthy
progressive movements of the Church
more than the crude extravagances of
sell-constituted coryphaei of advance,
who contrive to disgust all men of judg-
ment and to drive their sympathies
over to the other side, No doubt
every party is frequently brought into
digrace by its camp-followers, who are
always its loudest, most popular and
most incompetent exponents ; but any-
thing like a ** Liberal '’ movement is
$enfold more liable to such a dvem.

——————

A NOISY EXPONENT.

One of these noisy exponents wrote
his piece some months ago in the
columns of the North American Review.
The Holy Father and his policy were
subjected to an exhibition of bad man-
ners on the part of a writer who is,
according to the editor of the Review,
“ g prominent Roman Catholic priest
in good standing.”” He may be, but
we fail to see how a man can play the
part of an nnfilial son and be in good
standing with his own conscience. The
gentleman should come into the open.
He is sore, doubtless, from the castiga-
tion given him by Archbishop Ireland,
but he should not hide his light. A

is that while there are occasions for
the use of alcohol, it is most generally
used when there is no occasion for it.
Moreover, when there is occasion for
it, and the prescribed quantity has had
the desired eflect, the patient does
not orave for more : while, if taken
when not required, the tendency of
alcohol is to create a desire for more of
it, and this because some coastitutional
irritation, produced by the first dose,
though in a certain sense pleasurable,
needs to be allayed. There are states
of which medical men know, in which
certain regulated doses of alcohol are
beneficiai, The same is true of every
other powerful drug. The notion that
it is a food to be taken every day, as a
matter of course, is a wholly pernicious
one. Alcohol is not a food. It is a
poison, useful, like other poisons, in its
due place.

IN REMINISCENT MOOD.

Goldwin Smith is the old man gar-
ralous. He has these many years been
weaving and re-weaving charges against
the Papacy, and, though well down in
the valley, he is still at it, as enthusi-
astic, to all seeming, as when he came
to us from Oxford. He dwells, so far
as this matter is concerned, in a land
peopled by spectres invisible to re-
putable historians. He seems to be
ign.rant of the fact that since he be-
gan to write the world has moved on,
with the result that the charges which
had a look of plausibility to men of his
generation, are now in controversial
museums. Not even he can impart to
them a semblance cf vitality. They
are dead and have no interest for this
day save as a reminder of how truth
was mishandled. So when we read in
the columns of & contemporary that
Christianity encountered the worst
inflaence of all, that of theocracy en-
gendered by the ambition of the monk,
Hildebrand, we can but surmise that
the sound judgment and critical acumen
on which his friends set store, were
not in working order when he penned
the foregoing words. It is conceded
now on all sides that Hildebrand saved

they owe to themselves, as well as to
others, can make their influence felt in
the public library. Not by resolut-
ing and erying, but by the assertion of
their rights as citizens, Moreover,
the average librarian is courteous and
anxious to satisfy his patrons, and the
average non - Catholic is not on the
planet for the purpose of annoying his
Catholle brethren. If libraries main-
tained by the oitizen contain antl -
Catholic literature, intelligent and
concerted action ean remove them with-
out & protest from any fair minded cit
izen,

A REMARK,

If we have not some budding finan

ciers in our midst our discernment is
at fault. We refer to the clerks, clerk-
lets and young men of abundant leisure
whose income is, though small, ample
encugh to cover ** sporting,’’ ete., ex-
penses. How do they do it ? Do they
eliminate boarding expenses, that ie,
pardon us, do they *‘ sponge’’ on their
parents. Is the coin of the realm too
sacred to be devoted to the prosaic uses
of the household ? We have puzzled
over it, but so far we see no way out of
the maze. And so, when we see the
young bedecked in shining raiment, and
flocking to the theatres and ball parks,
we cannot but wonder,

)

“ WHAT CAN WE LEARN FROM
CATHOLICS? "

INTERESTING DISCOURSE AT CENTENARY
M. E. CHURCH BY DR. HANNA, IT8
PASTOR.,—WORDS OF PRAISE ELICIT
FERVENT ** AMENS''— VIRTUES FHAT
CHARACTERIZE THE FAITHFUL ARE
HELD UP FOR ADMIRATION AND EMU
LATION—FOOD FOR THOUGHT ON
BOTH BIDES

Pailadelphia Catholic 8tandard and Times
* What can we learn from Catholies?’’
This was the subject of the sermon at
Centenary Methodist Episcopal Chureh,
forty-first and Spring Garden streets
laet Sunday evening. The preacher,
Rev. Jobn D. C. Hanna. D. D., was
more than generous in treating as uni-
versal certain characteristics of Catho-
lics which are at best general, and
there was but little to object to,even a
couple of what might be called * digs'
being kindly put, and no doubt due to
mi ptions or to what is a bhorn

Europe from anarchy and lawl

It is impossible to conceive (we gquote
Dean Milman's Latin Christianity,)
what had been the confusion, the
chaotic state of the Middle Ages with-
out the Medimval Papacy: and of the
mediroval Papacy the real father is
Gregory the Great. Hildebrand, spar-
ing neither the bribed nor the bribers,
incurred the odium of all the delin-
quents. Hildebrand had no respect to
persons or judgment. Sin levelled
Emperors and beggars before him.
(Sir Francis Palgrave. History of
Normandy and England. Vol 1 p.
112.)

The logic of events forced upon the
role he played with such benefit to
State and Church.

torian, They who know anything of

has wrought.

man who poses as a eritic should not
shelter himself behind the barrier of
anonymity., It demands hardihood of
a certain kind to label scraps of gossip
and assertions mouthed by every anti-
Jatholic as critioism, and an extra-
ordinary acuteness of vision to discern
in them evidences of scholarship. And

when one hears men like Brownsoh and

Newman and Pasteur proclaiming their

devotion to the Charch and their
mental freedom, it is difficult to bear
with equanimity the critics who have

nelther their ability nor their piety.

e
WHAT TO DRINK,

In aa article, * What to Drink,” in
the Nineteenth Century for May, &
¢ What is this alcohol

writer asks :
trouble "' The trouble, he answers

solution,

e ——————

THE MELANCHOLY ONE.

, | and whiners.

He was a great
Pope, a wise and fearless reformer, 8
statesman whose tact, foresight and
wisdom are acknowledged by the his-

his life will not find a justification of
Dr. Smith's assertion that he was am-
bitious, when the venerable professor
avers that theocracy, which means, by
the way, the direct government of a
people by God, has been the source of
the crimes uf the Papaocy, of the Inqui-
sition, the Albigenses, the persecution
of the Huguenots : he is but:garrulous,
and forgetful that the ‘glamor of his
name does not blind us to the fact that
mere assertion is not proof. Thrum-
ming over thread:-bare commonplaces
received by tradition from the easy
credulity of times past, impels a Pro-
testant authority to arraign the vanity
and impotency of such tactics, which
require litule learning and less thought
and no politeness or charity whatever.
The Professor does not like Jesuit-
ism and the unspeakab!s evils which it
What they are is not
stated. But, being unspeakable, they
are a temptation to any scribe with an
imagination. This talk, however, is
pathetically old and useless in a land
which has live problems demanding
The Professor should cease
being an echo of the partisan historian
and make some original noise. Vapor-
ings such as we have alluded to may
well be left to men of the type of Col.
Sam Hughes, who represent nothing,
and whose rancour and hate are not
even the echo of any group whatever
of the Protestant population of Canada.

Onoce more the correspondent with a
grievance against the publis library
chants his dismal lay in our sanctum.
Now, it & man can but talk we advise
him to juin the soociaty of incapables

bias with Protestants.
One fact not less significant than
gratifying deserves to be specially
noted. The kindliest remarks regard-
ing the Catholic Church and her insti-
tutions and the strongest condemna-
tions of prejudice elicited the most
plentiful and most fervent ‘ Amens. "’
Dr. Hanna's text was Ecelesiastes ii.,
14, * The wise man's eyes are in his
head, but the fool walketh in darkness."”
“ [t is the part of wisdom, and we owe
it to ourselves, '’ said the preacher, *‘to
observe any organization and benefit
from the good that is in it. Let us take
up the Catholic Church as a matter of
study, and we shall learn that there is
much in that Church worthy of emula-
tion: and I can pray God's blessing on
the Roman Catholic Church and hope
that as the years go on, with that
Church uplifting the people and the
Protestant Church uplifting the people
and all trying to honor our Lord Jesus
Christ, we shall bring on a reign of
righteousness. *’
HAVE THE COURAGE OF THEIR CONVIC-
TIONS,
The first thing the speaker found to
admire in Oatholics is that they put
their Church above everything, and al-
ways have the courage of their convic-
tions. °*‘Begin a conversation with
them, and in a very few minutes they
let you know they are Catholics, proud
of their belief that their Church is the
Church of God and ready to stand up
for its doctrines. Yom will ind Pro-
testants of whom you cannot say that,
whose convictions are not oclear and
who do not know what they believe.
You find Protestants who are not fully
persuaded and not strong in their con-
victions, and who are so badly spread
over several denominations that their
belief does not amount to anything.
“Kvery Catholic has a Church home.
N'heirs is the wisest plan in the world.
Whatever parish he lives in, there
must he hold his Church membership.
We have known Methodists to with-
hold their transfer letters until they
had lost their allegiance to any Church
and drifted away.
«“The Catholic Church is in one re-
spect the greatest democracy the
worid has ever seen. Down South a
Negro can enter any Catholic Church,
but if he were to enter a white Metho-
dist Church it would almost cause a
riot. Right in the same community,
he can enter the Catholic Chureh and
take his place with the white man, be-
cause Catholics hold that no class dis
tinction can enter there, and he is a
man in the sight of God. Itis the most
marvelous Church in the world in this
respect., Rich and poor meet together,
and the Lord is Master of all. In Cen-
tenary Church the poor would be wel-
comed as the rich, but I have known
respectable poor people to be re-
quested to leave Protestant churches
where they did not say it with the lips,
but they froze them out. This is a
disgrace.
measured by our possessions or social
standing, but by our souls.

Men who know what

In God's sight we are not

* When the Catholic gets rich, he
does not turn his back on the Church,
but he pours out his money generously
and builds oonvents, churches and

prosperity do not forget their Church,
and | am told their sons show the same
loyalty, Yet I have known families
which owed all they possessed to the
Methodist Church which had uplifted
them, none of whom are attached to
any church to-day.

FAITHFUL IN ATTENDANCE,
““In the matter of attendance on
church services, Catholics are not
equaled by any others in the world.
You hear the patter of their fest at
early hours, going to Mass and thou-
sands upon thousands have gone long
before we are awake. Visiting a sick
friend on a recent Sunday, I observed
the crowds entering St. Agatha's
Chaorch—not only women and children,
but hundreds of young men pushing
their way in. You would think they
came from all parts of the city, yet
these were of one parish, and there had
been Masses before that hour and there
were others to come, When the winds
blow, the sleet, the snow and the rain
fall, do we go to church ? Iam afraid
we are not so good as they along this
line. We are likely, if the sky is over-
cast, to turn over and go to sleep
again; or we stay away if a friend calls
or il we have that * Sunday headache,’
or the one after another of poor ex-
cuses. We have 1,100 on our rolls.
Do you betieve 50 per cent. of them
attend on any one Sunday ? I doubt if
40 per cent. do, ‘nd still further, I
doubt if 25 per cent. of the absentees
have such an excuse as they could offer
to God.

THE MATIER OF REVERENCE.

“ Protestants of all denominations,
with the possible exoeption of some
branches of the KEpiscopal Church,
could learn something from the Catho-
lics in the matter of reverence. It is
a solemn thing to enter one of their
churches. The siience, the worshipfal
air is striking. Even the roughest
Catholic man you could meet on the
street reverences the sanctuary and
puts us to the blush. It is marvelous
the reverence they display. They be-
lieve it to be the place in which God
dwells, I don't want to be hard on
Protestants, for I believe in Protest-
avt sm, but how do we come into our
churches ? Not as if they were
churches at all. We carry on conver-
sations. I don’t care whether they are
trustees, pastors, or what not, conver-
sation should cease when we enter the
church, Here we should meditate and
pray. I have offered prayer in this
church when 1 have heard voices
louder than my own engaged in con-
versation. When we are belore God in
prayer, all other conversation should
cease.

¢ Then there are the great benevo-
lexces of the Catholic Church, but we
are learning those. We do not like the
idea of payments for baptisms and Mass-
es, but the humble Catholic, ont ot his
pittance, puts on the altar the best of
gifts. It may be in the ferm of an
assessement, but he has no grievance
against it. One-third of the people in
all the churches I have ever been
pastor of contributed nothing to the
support of the Church.

ssAnother word on the point of at-
tendance. Brother Smith showed me a
programme for the Master Plumbers'
convention, on which it was stated that
there would be a six hours’ stop at
Cincinnati on Sunday, so that all could
atterd divine worship. This was put
on at the instigation of a Catholie, so
that even when away from home they
look after attendance on Church. Some
of our people go through a whole vaca-
tion and never think about Church.
PRAISE OF THE SISTERHOODS.

¢“Then we can admire their Sisters of
Charity, with their quaint uniforms,
but we are getting to that now with
our deconesses, so we cannot find faunlt.
They go into homes and to diseases the
most loathsome, and if you are so nar-
row a Protestant that you cannot
admire them, I don't belong to your
orowd. And what is more, the Catho-
lic priest, while perhaps not at times
as spiritually inclined as we ocould
wish, goes without question into the
greatest dangers, to the worst small-
pox case to which daty calls him, and
I admire him for it. Thank God, we
are having more of such practical
Christianity. It is better than serving
on church_committees, so let us resolve
to be like them in the matter of getting
out and helping somebody.

OARE OF THE CHILDREN.

“The Roman Catholies give us a
strong lesson, and one we ought to
learn, in its care of the children. It
cultivates in them and teaches them
loyalty. There is no eriticism of the
priest nor of the Church in the pres-
ence of ;the children. Our people at
times go home from Church and criti-
cize the preacher or the music, and the
children, listening to all this, absorb
such ideas, and when they become six-
teen cease to go to Church. Then
their parents cry, ‘Lord, save my
child !’ and the answer might well be,
‘You drove them out of the Church by
your oriticism, your disloyalty.’
Where are the numbers of children
who ought to be here ? They come if
they please and they stay away it they
please, and right here one cannot but
think of the Catholic children, If
they do not do anything else good, they

at least go to Church.”
FOOD FOR THOUGHT,
There is much food for thought in the
above discourse, both for Catholics and
Protestants, Of course, we of the
household of the faith know that there
is much more for Protestants to learn of
COatholics from Catholics that would
be of advantage to them.

as might be desired.

orphanages. These people in their

But it is
also possible that while some of the
virtues which Dr. Hanna held up to
admiration as characteristic of Catho-
lics as & class, they are not so general

times apologiz:d for things he said, it
they offended any Catholics who might
be present ; but they were along lines
to which the Catholic has got hardened,
just as bis Protestant brother has, The
tormer doesn’t wind it any more, and
the latter seems to be Incurable. One
of these is the assumption that Catho-
lies think it no harm to spend Sunday
ginfully if they only attend Mass,
Much of this is due to Protestant mis-
conception of Sunday and of sin, or
rather of its ontward and visible signs.

While it is considered a mortal sin not
to hear Mass on Sunday, it is not con
sidered a sin for a Oatholie who has
attended to that duty to row a boat or
bat a ball, any more than to take a |
walk or other form of recreation not |
sinfal in itself. As for cursing, swear- |
ing or getting drunk, these are sins
any day, and those who indulge in the
last pamed are not usually in the class

who * go to Mass and do as they please
afterward."’ I'hey, as a rule, do as
they please to the extent of not going
to Mass,

Another remark which grated con-
cerued the doetrine of the Real Pres-
ence, to belief in which Dr. Hanna very
properly ascribed the great reverence
shown in Oatholic churches and the
lifting of the hat in passing the church.
In this matter, however, Dr. Hanna
claimed that Protestants have the ad-
vantage—they believe that Christ is
spiritually present in their churches,
which is a “better’’ belief than that of
Catholics in the Real Presence, ‘‘which
seems to be idolatry.”” If the Blessed
Sacrament is Christ, and so a Catholic
believes, how can adoration of Christ
be idolatry? The hard thing for a
Catholic to understand is how a be-
liever in the Bible can read the sixth
chapter of St. John and deny the Real
Presence.

The reference to payment for bap-
tisms and Masses left unexplained that
baptism must be given without honor-
ariums where these cannot be afforded,
and that they are given only for special
Masses for special purposes, which are
limited in number, and that all are re-
membered in every Mass.

DISCOVERY OE__}VHITE GIANTS.

The discovery of a race of white
giants is the somewhat startling claim
made by Rev. Francis Barnum, 8. J.,
who is now in Chicago.

This new people is said by Father
Barnum to be of unadulterated Can-
casian blood. Immense in stature and
muscular development, the members of
the tribe are found in Northern Alaska,
beyond the sottlements of the Alas
kan Indians, north of what is known as
the Indian line.

lIntrepid hunters of seal and walrus,
the tribesmen have strangely thrived in
their frozen home, and instead of be-
coming stunted in stature each genera-
tion is the equal, if vot the superior, in
physical height and size of that before.
Daring a stay of more than eight years
among these people the priest did not
find a single tribesman wh) was not
much larger and taller than the aver-
age American.

Several years prior to the discovery
of gold at Nome, Father Barnum was
senu as a Jesuit missionary to Alaska.
Preaching from village to village
among the Alaskan Indians, but jour-
neying northward always, he finally
passed the Iadian line, beyond which
the population becomes strictly Kski-
mo. During his journeys Father Bar-
pum heard from time to time of &
tribe of white men living on the shores
of the Pacific still farther north. He
thought these stories proved the exist-
ence of a colony of indefatigable trad-
ers and trappers, who had settled along
the ice bound shores to pursue their
search for the wealth that seal and
walrus mean in that frozen zone.
Father Barnum, who is a slight, frail
looking man, apparently not in the
least fitted for Arctic exploration, per-
sisted in his journeys toward the au-
rora borealis and at last came upon,
not the band of hardy hunters he had
expected, but a race of purely white
men of gigantic stature. These are of
unadulterated Caucasian blood, with
out the faintest strain of Mongolian or
American (commonly called Indian)
ancestry.

——— e

ITALIAN “CONVERTS.”

“Kvery now and then,’” says the
Monitor, ‘‘the daily press regales us
with the story of the conversion of
many Italians to Protestantism. Just
about the time the collection for
‘Home Missions,”” is to be taken up
among our separated brethren some
wonderfnl resnits of the harvest of
zeal must be forthcoming that the dimes
may jingle in the collection basket.
The favorite exbibition of missionary
work now is the converted Italian.
First comes a list of ex-priests with
euphonious Italian surnames —brands
plucked from the burning eager souls
just awakened to the error of Rome,
gaved by the reading of the Scripture,

sanctimonious swindlers.

of the abomiuations of

which they had never before heard of.
Now, a flner sot of fakes and rascals
it wounld be difioult to find than these
Many of
them. of course, were never priests.
But every cute Italian knows enough
Babylon to

CATHOLIC NOTES.
Very Rev. J. J. Keough, rector of
St. John's Cathedral, Milwaukee, has
pledged his salary for twelve years to
aid in building a magnificent new
school,
The most Rev. Archbishop of Cinecin-
oati has requested his ofticial orgen
the Catholic Telegraph to refraln frowm
publishing notices of euchres, fairs,
suppers and similar cateh-penny devices
for raising parochial revenues.
The monument to be erected by the

city of Boston to the memory of the
late Patrick Colling will soon be
finished and will then take its place

ymong the finest works of the kind in
that city of art and culture.

A cablegram from the Rome corre-

spondent of the Boston Herald of June
16 announces the appointment of the
Rev. Daniel ¥, Feehan, P, R., St. Ber-
nard’s Church, Fitehburg, Mass., to be
Bishop of Fall River, Mass.

A gift of £2500 to be given by Mr.

Carnegie towards the cost of an organ
for the Cathedral in Newry, Ireland.
The negotiations with Mr. Carnegie
have been carried on by Rev. Father
O'Hare, who is at present in the United
States collecting for the Cathedral im-
provement fund.

A memorial to the Irish poet and
novelist, Gerald Griffin, is proposed in
Ireland. As this gifted Irishman be-
came a Christian Brother before his
death, it is proposed that the memorial
will take the shape of a Chrlstian Bro-
thers’ school at Limerick.

For the seventh time G. M. Arnold
has been re-elected mayor of Graves-
end, Kngland. It is said the good
life led by their Catho.ic mayor has
done much to; overcome the bigotry
and intolerance that once existed
among the citizens of that town against
the Church.

Rumor again states that Archbishop
Bourne, of Westminster, Kngland, is to
be a Cardinal at the next consistory to
be beld this month. Archbishop
Bourne succeeded Cardinal Vaughan at
Westminster in September, 1903, so
that this great section of the Church
has been without a Cardinal for nearly
four years.

The Rev. A. H. Lang, one of the six
preachers of Canterbury Cathedral,
Kng., and for twenty years connected
with the Anglican Archbishop's mis-
sion to the Assyrians, both of Persia,
and as organizing secretary under three
Archbishops of Canterbury, has been
received into the Catholic Church at
Erdington Abbey by Dom Bede Camm,
0. 8. B.

The memory of Father Ryan, the
poet-priest of the South, is to be
further perpetuated in Alabama by a
monument raised by popular subscrip-
tion. The Mobile Register states that
a not inconsiderable sum has been sub-
geribed already, although the plan for
a memorial to this singnlarly gifted
poet is yet in its infancy.

Mrs. Navarro, Mary Anderson, has
given & sum of money to & convent in
the Connemara distriet, lIreland, to
erect a building which will be used as
a school. The pupils will be young
girls desirous of learning the rudi-
ments of housework as an equipment,
gshould they be obliged to leave home
and seek a livelihocd in foreign coun-
tries.

While addressing a State temperance
meeting at Charles City, Archbishop
Keane suffered an attack of heart fail-
ure and was unable to speak for some
moments. He finally concluded, how-
ever, and retired to his bed. He was
able to go to supper but had another
attack while talking to those at the
table. He soon recovered and with a
few days' rest is expected to be able to
appear in public.

The Protestant Gales of Dublin ex-
pect to have a service in Irish held in
St. Patrick Cathedral or one of the
olty churches at least once a month.
They will also have lectures on the
work and alms of the Gaelic League
delivered in the various parochial halls
and hope to introduce the Irish lan-
guage and history into the schools
under Protestant mansgement.

After Francois Coppee, Ferdinand
Brunetiere and J. K. Huysmans, now
Adolphe Rotte has adjured the error
of his ways. Rette’'s conversion is
quite as remarkable in its way as that
of Huysmans and much more abrupt.
Huysmans required three volumes in
which to tell how he had trod forth
from the black mass to a monastry.
Rette is going to describe in one how
from an atheist who reviled the Cath-
olic Church, he becamea fervent Chrise
tian, who is going into a monastery.

A pretty operetta, ‘‘The Land of the
Sunrise Sea,”’ has been prepared for
the children of St. Ignatius’ school,
New York. The words and music were
written by the Rev. J. F. X. O'Conor,
8. J., especlally for the children. It
is written not too deep for children’s
voices, and the music is very attract-
ive, kooping along the lines of light
opera, without going over the border-
land of comio opera. It was the aim of
the author to translate into musical
jdeas the thoughts of the libretto.
According to a recently-published
work entitled *‘Un Slecie de 1'Eglise
de KFrance,”’ the conversions to the

The priests
verts'  are

among the
graduates  from

of hypoerisy.
wind through many dioceses.

startle a prayer meeting or stir the
pious sisters to unctuous ejaculations.
‘con-
dis-
cipline and past masters in the art
Their checkered careers
Peri-
patetic in person, they leave behind
permanent memories. When they have
about run their ocourse they become
‘converts’ to the power of truth, they
sprout out into Protestant mission-

Churech in the nineteenth century nums
per 26,000,000. This has been due in
no small measure to the organization of
the Soclety for the Propagation of the
Faith, which to-day is the main sup-
port of our mwissionaries the world
over. When this society was first or-
ganized eighty-three years ago, Catho-
lic missionaries numbered but 1,000,
To-day the number of priests, brothers
and nuns engaged in missionary work

During his remarks Dr., Hanna at]aries.”

haas risen to 65,000,
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LUKE DELMEGE
BY THE REV P. A. SHEEHAN, AUTHOR OF
¢ MY NEW CURATE,” *° GEOFFREY
AUSTIN :  BTUDENT,” ' THE
TRIUMPH OF FAILURE,”
¢ CITHARA MEA,’’ ETC.
CHAPTER III.

THF BAGACITIES OF AGE.
As the young priest made his way
bastily across the fields, already yellow-
to the harvest, he became aware of
a deep leeling of despondency glooming
dowa upon him, although he was in the
high zenith of youth, with all its pro-
phetic promise, and the heavens were
clearabove his head. That engagement
to dine was an ugly ordeal to be encount-
ered ; but, after all, what did he care ?
It was a couple of hours’ agony, that
was all. What then ? Where did ali
this dismal anxiety and foreboding
eome from ? He was fond, as has been
said, of analyzing—a dangerous habit :
and now, nnder the hot sun, he was
striving to reconcile two or three
things, the mystery of which the world
bas already declared to be insoluble.
¢ A respectable career,”” ‘* honors and
emoluments,”’ *‘ a stall in the cathe-
dral ;"' these words jarred across the
vibrant emotions of the young priest,
and made him almost sick with their
dismal end hollow sounds. Good
heavens | was this the end of all—all
the heaven-sent aspirations, all the
noble determinations, all the conse-
crated ideals that had peopled heart
and mind only a week ago, when
the oil was wet on his hands,
and he trembled as he touched
for the first time the chalice of
the Blood of Christ ? How paltry
every human ambition seemed then ;
how ragged the tinsel of kings ; how
cheap and worthless the pinchbeck of
earthly thrones! IHow his soul burned
to emulate the heroism of saints—to go
abroad and be forgotten by the world,
and to be remembered only by Christ—
to live and die amongst the lepers and
the insane—to pass, with, one swift
stroke of the duli sword of the execu-
tioner in China or Japan, to his im-
mortal crown | Why, it was only the
prayers of his aged mother made him
tear up that letter he had written to
the Bishop of Natal, asking as a favor
to be deputed as chaplain in Robbin
Island, where the outcasts and refuse
of humanity were located, so that his
life might be from start to finish one
glorious holocaust in the sight of God !
And now there remains, after all the
glory, the gray ashes of a ** respect-
able career,”’—a comfortzble home,
honors and emoluments, and, as a crown
of old age,» parish and a prebend !
What an anticlimax | Luke groaned
and took off his hat, and wiped the hot
perspiration from his forehead,

But a sharper sting was behind. Tf
all this was a shock and a surprise,
what was he to think of all his ambiti-
ous labors for the last six years ? Had
be one single idea before his mind but
gell-advancement, glory, the praise of
men, the applause of his fellow-st udents,
except on that holy morning when the
intoxication of divine dreamsand hopes
lifted him on the highest altitudes of
the Holy Mount ? And he said o his
soul amid its sobbing and tears : ** Un-
am petii a Domino & hanc requiram : ut
inhabitem in domo Domini omnibus die
bus vitae meae, Ut videam voluptatem
Domini, et visitem templum ejus. Im
pinguasti in oleo caput meum : et calix
meus inebrians quam praeclarus est 1"

Now, which was right—the tacit
denial by men of the sublime doctrine
of self-annihilation and love of lowly
things and places, and, by consequence,
their gospel of sell advancement
preached from the house tops ; or that
sndden breath of the Holy Spirit—that
aflatus spiced with sanctity and sorrow—
that momentary intoxication, which has
come but once or twice to saints and
heroes, and in which they have spurned
with holy contempt all that this earth
bolds dear ? Which was right ? It
was the enigma of life, the antithesis
of principle and practice. He saw, as
in & vision, all the vast corollaries and
scholia, that stretched away into the
perspective ¢f time, from one prineiple
or another ; he saw himself branded as
a madman or a faratic if he embraced
the one, and scheduled in the markets
of the world as a respectable and hon-
ored clergyman if he selected the other;
here was pain, disease, dishonor ; and
here was peace, dignity, health, and
wealth. He knew well whither the
Divine Hand, palm-wounded, blood-
stricken, pointed ; but who am I, he
said, to set my opinion before the
whole world ? I am a conceited fool to
think that these diseased and morbid
thoughts, that spring from an over-
strained mind and irritable nerves, are
to be assumed in preference to the
calm and almost universal habitudes of
mankind. I shall say to my soul:
Sleep thee now, and rest. Let the
future solve its own enigmas.

Bat then came back with trebled
force the shame he felt when his old
pastor put blantly before him these
dreams of advancement and ambition :
and he just remembered that morning
having read some strange things in his
book of meditations. It was the arti-
cunlate rendering of all the Spirit had
been saying. Who now is right ? This
old man in the nineteenth century, or
this strange, unnamed, unknown monk,
who was callirg to him across six cen
turies of time ? The world was grown
wise. Was it ? Circumstances change
prineiples. Do they ? It was all very
well in the Dark Ages, but this is the
light-illumined nineteenth  century.
Indeed 2 We are not to go back to
medimvalism for our philosophy of life,
when we have ever 80 many new sys
stems of our own ; and our Illwminati
know a little more than your cowled
monks with their sandals and bog-
Latin.

“ Not in vain the distant beacons, forw ard,
forward ley us 1ange §
Let the great world spin forever down the
ringing grooves of change.”
The *‘ ringing grooves of
Are we going back to manu-
scripts when we have print ? Back to
coaches when we have steam ? Back
to monasteries when we have hotels ?
Back to mortification, dishonor, forget-
fulness, the Innominati of the cell and
the tomb ?

Quite so.
change.'’

surges came mournfully to his ears,
there in the brilliant sunshine ; and as
he turned away from his reverie and
the sight of the restiess but changeless
ocean, he thought he heard the rebuke
upborne—Be ashamed, O Sidon, said
the sea,

*¢ Begor, I thonght you were petri-
fled into » stone ststue, Luke,’’ said
the voice of the good-natured curate.
+[ have been watching you, and whistl-
ing at you for the last half-hour ; but I
might as well be whistling to » mile
stone, and my breath is not now so
strong either. * The Canon has turned
him into ice,’ I said to myself, * he's &
regular patented refrigerator, even on
this awful day.’ Phew! there’s no
living at all this weather. Come along.
The Murphles are waiting ; and so are
two of the hungriest fellows you ever
saw. But are you really alive? Let
me feel you.”

So they passed into the humble parlor
of the aged curate ; and, as Luke sank
wearily into a horsebair arm-chair, very
much the worse for the wear, dinner
was ordered by a few robust knocks ow
the kitchen wall.

¢ Comin,’ "’ said a far-away voice,
like that of a ventriloquist.

“ You know Father Tim, Luke ? And
this is my old friend, Martin Hughes,
the greatest rascal from this to Cape
Olear. Come along now, boys, we're
late, you know, Bless us, O Lord,
Amen., You'll take the liver wing,
Luke. You've a good right to it.
They’re your own. Ah! yuu've the
good mother.”’

“ And I venture to say,’” said Father
Tim, digging the carver with his left
hard into the juicy recesses of the ham,
¢ that this fellow came from the same
quarter. Ah! this is a parish where
men buy nothing but a scrap of butcher's
meat.’’

“ [ suppose you've got your eye on
it, Tim. You've no chance, my dear
fellow. Read up Valuy and Lord
Chesterfield’s Letlers and the Manual
of Ktiquette. You unmannerly felluw,
what a chance you have of upsetting a
polite young man like me. Take the
potatoes over there to Father Delmege,
Mary. I suppose now you're tired of
the Queen’s mutton ? And you tell
me they don't give the students beer
now ? Well, that's bad. What'll you
take now ? Try that sherry. No! A
little water 2"’ he echoed in a tone ot
ineflable disgust.

“ [ think Father Delmege is right
such a day as this,”’ said Martin
Hughes, a kindly, soft-faced priest,
who was generally silent, except when
he had a gentle or encouraging word to
say. ** And, indeed,’”’ he added, ** that
beer was no great things. It was a
good day for Ireland when they did
away with it."”

¢ Well, of course, every one knows
you’re a queer fellow. But Luke, old
man, are you really alive 2"

¢ Alive and doing fairly well,” said
Luke, laughing. ‘' 4b actu ad esse
valet consecutio. And it this is not
actuality 1’d like to know what is.”

“ There now for you,”’ said the host;
“ he has the dust of the desks in his
mouth yet. Begor, I suppose now I
could hardly remember to translate
that.”’

* Don't try,” said Father Tim ;
“ pothing disturbs the digestion g0
much as serious thooght.”

¢ Faith, 'tis true for you. I'll let it
alone. I'm better engaged. Mary,
have that bit of mutton ready when I
ring.”’

And so, amidst bantering, joking,
story telling, from the lips of these
genial and kindly men, Luke soon for-
got his introspection ; and his nerves
cooled down and were soothed by the
totally informal and delightful conver-
sation that shot, as if by web and woof,
across the flowers and the viands.
Then, when these contemptible dishes
were removed, and they settled down
to a quiet evening, Father Tim cross-
ing his legs comfortably, and squeezing
with the dexterity begotten of habit
the lemon into his glass, began to phil-
vsophize, He was slow of speech, an-
like his dear friend, the host of the
evening, and Spartan almost in his
utterances, which he ground out slowly
from the mills of thought.

“ There's one advice I'd give you,
Luke, my dear boy ; and 'tisn't now,
but in twenty years time, ye'll thank
me for the same. Harden your head in
time.""

* I beg pardon, Father,’” said Luke,
wonderingly.

* For what, my boy 2"’ sald Father
Tim,

“ 1 didn't quite understand you,"
said Luke, timidly. ** You said some-
thing—""

T said,” replied Father Tim, drop
ping in a tiny bit of sugar, ** and I re
peat it, harden your head in time."’

“ Let the boy alone,”’ said Father
Martin ; * don't mind his nonsense,
Lake."’

“ [ gaid, and I repeat it,' said
Father Tim, ** and 'tisn't now, but in
thirty years’ time you'll value the ad-
vice ; harden your head in time. You

oo 'tis this way,’’ he continued method-
ically, ** if you take one glass of wine,
even that claret there, which is no

more than go much water, and if it gets
into your head, and your eyes are
watery, and your knees weak, and you
cannot say, three times running, the
British Constitution, you are a drunk-
ard and a profligate. But if you can
drink a puncheon of the hard stufl, like
this, and your head is cool, and your
knees steady, and your tongue smooth
and glib, you are a most temperate and
abstemious man. 'Tis the bhard head
that does it. A eivil tongue and a
hard head will take any man through
the world."

“ Bubt do you mean to say,’” said
Luke, who was amazed at such a state-
wment, ** that that is the way the world
judges of intemperance 2"’

'Ot course it is,”” said Father Tim,
“ what else ? The world judges what
it sees—nothing else,””

** But that's most shocking and un-
fair,” said Luke. * Why, any poor
fellow may make a mistake—''

¢ If he made such a mistake in May-
nooth, how would he be judged ?"’ said
i"ather Tim.

“ He would be promptly expelled, of
course. But then, yon know, men are

The hoarse wash of the Atlantic

on probation there, and it is natural—"’

¢ Maynooth is the world,” said
Father Tim, Iaconically. * Men are
always on probation till they pass their
final, beyond the grave.’

This was so good, so grand an inspir-
stion that Father Tim gave up the
next ten minutes to a delightful inward
and inaundible chuckle of sell-congratu
lation, intensified by Luke's frightened
solemnity. Then he relented.

* Don’t mind an old cynie, Luke,”
he said. ** Diogenes must growl from
his tub sometimes."’

¢ By the way, Luke,” said Father
Martin, * you are mighty modest. You
never told us of your triumphs at the
last exam. He swept everything before
bim,” he said, in an explanatory tone
to Father Pat, the host., The latter
was embarrassed for a moment but only
for a moment.

+ Did you expect anything else from
his mother’s son ?'’ he asked. ** Why,
that's the cleverest woman in the three
parishes. Mike Delmege wouldn’t be
what he is but for her tc-day. But
Luke—did you see all his prizes 2"’ he
suddenly asked. ‘‘ Ah ! my dear fel-
low, if Luke had six years more, he'd
have a library like Trinity College.”

“Did you top the class in everything,
Luke ?'’ said Father Martin,

“ Kverything but Iebrew,” said
Luke, blushing. * You know that
there—"’

He was about to enter into elaborate
explanations of his comparative failure
there, and a good deal of Masoretic
and Syro Chaldaic philology was on his
lips ; but somehow, he thought of the
whole thing now without elation, nay
even with a ccrtain well-defined feeling
of disgust. That little reverie there
above the sea, in which he saw, as in a
mirror, the vanity and futility of these
transitory and worthless trinmphs, had
well-nigh cured him of all his pride
and elation; but he was wondering,
between the vibrations of pleasure and
disgust, at the eccentricities of men,
now regarding his academical triumphs
with contemptuous indifference, and
again attaching to them an importance
wwhich his common sense told him was
not altogether the vaporings of mere
flattery. In fact, men and their ever-
varying estimates of human excellence
were becoming emigmatic ; and, to his
own mind, therefore, their instability
proved the very worthleseness of the
things they praised and applauded.

“ You are all right now for life, my
boy,” said Father Martin, timidly.
“ You have made your namc, and it is
as indelible as a birthmark. All you
have got to do mow is to look down
calmly on us poor fellows, who never
got an Atque.”” (The lowest college
distincSion,)

“ That's true,” said the venerable
host. * Why, when his time comes for
a parish, we must build a town for
him. There will be nothing in this
diocese fit for him."

“They’ll make him Vicar - Apostolic
or Bishop, or something over there,”
said Father Martin, ‘‘ He'll become a
regular John Bull, It any fellow at
tempts to examine you for faculties,
tell him you are a gold-medalist and
he'll collapse.”

¢ Or piteh Cambrensis Eversus at his
head,’’ said Father Pat.

* Well, I'm commencing well, what-
ever,” said Luke, entering into the
fan,

“So you are, my boy, so you are,”’
said the host, encouragingly. ‘‘If
you'd only take to the wine of the
country, you'd infallibly rise in the
profession.’’

“I'm dining with the Canon on Sun-
day,”’ said Luke, demurely.

‘¢ What ?’ cried all in chorus.

¢ Had you the courage ?'’

¢ There's no end to the impudence of
these young fellows 1"’

““My God !"”” sald Father Tim,
solemnly and slowly.

“ The next thing will be your asking
bim down to dine at Lisnalee,” said
the host.

« And why not 2" said Luke, flushing
angrily. ‘* What discredit is there in
dining under the roof of an honest
man '’

“ And why not 2"’ said Father Pat,
musingly.

“And why not?" said Father Tim,
as from afar off.

“ And why not ?*’ sald Father Mar-
tin, looking down mournfully on the
young priest. Then the latter began
to put a lot of turbulent and revolu-
tionary questions to himsell. Am I
not a priest as well as he? Why should
he not meet my mother and sisters, as
well as I am expected to meet his rela-
tives, it he has any ? Who has placed
this mighty chaos between us, as be-
tween Lazarus and Dives ? It is all
this infernal, insular, narrow - minded,
fliteenth century conservatism that is
keeping us so many years behind the
rest of the world. Could this occur in
any other country? And who will have
the courage to come forward and pul-
verize forever this stiff, rigid formal-
ism, built on vanity and ignorance, and
buttressed by that most intolerable of
human follies—the pride of easte ?

“ By Jove, I'll ask him,"” said Luke,
aloud.

“ No, my boy, you won't. Don't
practice that most foolish of gymnas-
tios — knocking your head against a
stone wall.”'

* Then I won't dine with him,”” said
Luke, determinedly.

« Oh, but you will,”" said Father Pat,
admiringly. ** Did ye ever see such
an untrained young colt in all your
lives ? Now, you'll go on Sunday and
dine with the Canon; and I think, if
we can put our experiences together,
yon won't make any egregious mistakes.
Where will we begin, Father Martin?
Stand up and show Lake how to take
the ladies in to dinner.”

¢ Tell your experiences, Pat,”’ said
Father Martin, good-humoredly.

¢ That will serve as a manual of eti-
quette—I mean your mistakes.’’

+] neyer made but one mistake,’’ said
Father Pat, with a show of
pretended anger, “ but that ex-
cluded me from the Kingdom of
Heaven forever. It was all about one
or two little beggarly peas. Ihad dined
well — at least as well as could be ex-
pected when you have to have your eye
on your plate and on your host at tae
same time. I was flattering myself that
I had got through the miserable busi-

ness with flylog colors, when some evil
spirit put it into my head to pick up s
few little peas that lay upon my plate.
Now, I dido't want them, but the old
boy put them there. I put my fork
gently upon one. It jumped away like
s grasshopper. Then I tried Number
Two. Off he went like a ball of quick-
silver. Then Number Three. The
same followed, until they were gyrating
around for all the world like cyclists on
a cinder track. Then I got mad. My
Guardian Apgel whispered : ‘¢ Let
them alone.’ But my temper was up ;
and there I was chasing those little
beggars aronnd my plate, for all the
world like the thimble-riggers at a fair.
Now, I firmly believe there’s something
wrong and uncanny about peas ; else,
why does the conjurer always get a pea
for his legerdemain ; and that’s the
reason, you know, the pi'grims had to
put peas in their shoes long ago as a
penance, and to trample them under
foot. Well, at last, I said : ‘Corquer
or die!” I looked up and saw the
Canon engaged in an engrossing con-
versatian with a grand lady. Now or
never, I said to myself. I quietly
slipped my knife under these green
little demons and gobbled them up. I
daren’t loock up for a few seconds.
When I did, there was the Canon
glowering on me like a regolar Rhada
manthus, I knew then I was done for.
te said nothing for a fow days. Then
came the thunder-clap. ‘I could for
give,’ he said, in his grandiose way,
‘your solecisms—ha—of speech ; your
ungrammatical and—ha—unrecognized
pronunciations ; but to — eat — peas—
with—a—knife | I didn’'t think that
such a dread mortification could be in
store for me !I' He never asked me to
dine from that day to this—for which I
say, with a fall heart, Deco Gratias,
But Luke, old man, look sharp. Let
me see., Give him a few hints, Tim !
Martin, try and brush up your eti:
quette.’’

¢ Tell me,” said Father Tim, in his
own philosophical way, * tell me, Luke,
could you manage to hold a wine-glass
by the stem 2"’

¢ Certainly,’”’ said Luke.

¢ And hold it up to the light 2"’

¢ Of course,’’ sald Luke.

“ Could you, could you, bring your-
gelf to snift the wine, and state ever so
little a drop, and say : Ha! that’s
something like wine ! That Chateau
Yquem, sir, is the vintage of '75. 1
know it, and I congratulate yon, sir,
upon your cellar 1"’

¢ 'm afraid not,” said Luke, des-
pondently.

“ It you could, you were a made man
for life,’’ said Father Tim.

“ Do you know anything about
flowers ?”’ he asked after a long pause.

¢ 1 think I know a daisy from a
buttercup,’’ said Luke, laughing.

“Could you bring yourself—you can
if you like—to give a little start of
surprise, somewhere about the middle
of dinner, and gasp out ina tone of
choking wonderment: Why, that's the
Amaranthus Durandi! I was always
persnaded that there was but one
specimen of that rare exotic in Ireland,
and that was in the Duke of Leinster’s
conservatory at Carton!”

Luke langhed and shook his head
negatively.

“Yon lack the esprit, the courage of
your race, me boy,” said Father Tim.
*'Pjs the dash that gains the day; or,
shall I call it,’”” he said looking around
‘‘jmpudence ?'’

After a long pause, he resumed :

¢ Did ye ever hear of a chap called
Botticelli "’

“Never !’’ said Luke, langhing.

“Why, my dear fellow, your educa-
tion has been shockingly neglected.
What were you doing for the last six
or eight years that you never heard of
Botticelli ?

“§omehow, I managed to get on with~
out him,’’ said Luke. ‘‘What was he—
a cook?”’

“No use,” said Father Tim, shaking
his head ; ‘‘he'll be turned out ignom
iniously, and we'll all be disgraced.”

“I'm afraid,’” said Father Martin,
“? tig too late now, Tim, give him
lectures on botany or the old masters ;
we must be satisfled with telling him
what not to do.”’

“I suppose 80, O ON, Martin,” said
Father Tim, resignedly.

“Don't eat out of the front of the
spoon|”’ said Father Martin.

“Don’t make any noise when eating ;
no more than would frighten a rabbit,”
said Father Pat.

“As you value your soul, don’t put
your hands on the table between the
dishes,” said Father Tim.

“You're a teetotaller, aren’t you?'’
said the host.

“You're all right, tho’ he thinks it
vulgar; and so it is horsibly vulgar.
But you won’t be tempted to ask any
one to drink wine with you. He'd
never forgot that.”

“Don't say ‘please’ or ‘thank you’
to the servants for your life. He thinks
that a sign of low birth and bad form,’’
said Father Tim.

“Is there anything else ?"’ said Father
Martin, racking his memnory. “Oh,
yes! Look with some contempt at
certain dishes, and say Nol like a
pistol-shot. He likes that.”

“If he forgets to say ‘Grace,’ be sure
to remind him of it,”” said Father Pat.

¢QOh, yes ! of course, and won't he be
thankful ? said Father Tim.

“Well, many thanks, Fathers,’ said
Luke, rising. *I must be oft. Not
much time now with the old folks at
home!"’

“Tell Margery we'll all be down for
tea, and she must play all Carolan’s
airs—every one,”’ said Father Pat.

¢ All right,” said Luke, gaily.

He had gone half-way down the fleld
before the curate's house when he was
ppremptorily called back. There had
been a consultation evidently.

“We were near forgetting,’' said
Father Tim, anxiously, ‘‘and 'twould be
awful, wouldn't it 2"’

The other two nodded assent.

“It by any chance he should ask you
to carve—

‘‘Especially a duck,"’
Father Martin—

“Say at once that your mother is
dead—~ that you know she is—and out
home for the bare life, and hide under

the bed.”
«All right, Father Tim, all right!"

chimed in

said Luke, luu’hlng.

#But conldn’t you manage about that
wineglass—just to shut one eye, and
say what I told you?"’ said Father Tim,
in a pleading tone.

“No! No!" said Luke, “never 1"

«By the way,” sald Father Martin,
#do you know anything about poultry ?
Do you know a Dorking from a Wyan-
dotte ?'’

But Luke had vanished.

““What are these professors doing in
these colleges, at all, at all?"’ said
Father Martin, when the trio returned
mournfully to the tsble. *‘Why do
they turn out tuch raw yourg fellows,
at all, at all?”’

““Why, indeed ?"’ said Fatber Tim,
“Hard to say,” said Father Pat.

CHAPTER 1V,
DIES MAGNA, ET—AMARA,

« Father Luke, if you please, Miss,”
sald Mrs, Delmege to her youngest
daoghter, Margery. I regret to say
that that young lady was an incorrigible
ginner in this respect ; &nd this
maternal correction was required at
least ten times a day during the brief
happy days that Luke was now spend-
ing at home. It was * Luke,"”
« Luke;" ** Luke,” all day long with
Margery ; and the mother’s beautiful
pride in her newly-ordained son was
grieviously shocked.

* You thick he's ro more than the

rest of ye,’”” said Mrs. Delmege, ** but
I tell you he is, He is the anointed
minister of God ; and the biggest man
in the land isn't aiqual to him.”’
But how could Margery help the
familiarity in her sisterly anxiety that
Luke should make a glorious debut,
first at last Mass the following Sunday;
and secondly—and | regret to say thatl
fear it was deemed more important—at
the Canon's dinner-table on Sunday
evening ?

¢« Sure I'd rather he was home with
us on the last Sunday he'll spend in
Ireland,”’ said Mrs. Delmege. ** And
sure Father Pat could come up,-and we
could have a nice little dinner for 'em.
But, after all, when the Canon asked
him, it would never do to refuse. Sure
it's just the same as the Bishop him-
self.’’
¢ ] know that horrid Mrs. Wilton
and her grand, proud daughter will be
there, and that they'll be looking down
on poor Luke—"’

¢ Father Luke, Miss! How often
must I be telling you ?*’
¢ Very well, mother. Be it so. Bat

Luke and I were always playmates, and
it sounds more familiar."

¢ But you must remember that Luke
—ahem | Father Luke is no longer a
gossoon. He's a priest of Gud, and
you must look on him as such.”

« Of course, of course, mother, but
I know they'll make him uncomfortable
with all their airs and nonsemse. To
gee that Barbara Wilson walk up the

sisle on Sunday is enough to
make any one forget what they're
about. You'd think it was the Queen

of England. I wonder she doesn't go
into the pulpit and preach to us.”

¢ Wisha, chin, her mother was poor
and low enough at one time, 1 remem-
ber well when the Canon was only a
poor curate, like Father Pat, God bless
him ! and when his sister was—well we
mustn’t be talking of these things, nor
placing our neighbors. Perhaps, alter
all, there’s a good heart uunder all their
grandeur.’’

¢ I wouldn’t mind,”’ said Margery,
stitching on a button on the grand new
stock she was making for Luke, ‘‘ but
Father Martin said the other night
that Luke—"’

¢ There agin,” said the mother.

¢ Could teach halt the diocese theol-
ogy. But what do those people care ?
I know they look down on him, and
he’s so sensitive. He won't stand it, I
tell you, mother.”

So the sisterly anxieties ranged over
every possible accident to her idol
until Sunday morning came. Ahl
that was a great day at Lisnalee. They
were going to see their best beloved
at the altar of God. And Luke was
going to celebrate, there on the predella,
where he had knelt thirteen years ago,
and raised with fear and awe, the very
vestments he was going to wear to-day.
And there at the same wooden rails,
had he received for the first time his
Holy Communion ; the first of the
many times, as child, student, minorist,
subdeacon, deacon, he had knelt
amongst the -poor and lowly, Sunday
after Sunday, during his happy vaca-
tions. It was all over now. Never
more would he kneel there w . the
congregation. *‘ Friend, g up
higher.” He had heard the word . and
henceforth he was to stand on higa as
a mediator and teacher, where hitherto
he had been the suppliant and the
pupil. The little church was crowded
to the door ; and when Luke appeared
holding the chalice in his hands, a
thousand eyes rested in his youthful
face. He had just had a brief but an-
imated debate in the sacristy.

“ Was he to read the * Acts’ 2"’

¢ (Qertainly.”’

¢ And the * Prayer before Mass ' ?"’

¢ Of course.”

¢ He never could do it."”

* He must ; and read the publica-
tions, too; and, Luke, if you could
muster up courage to say afew words
to the congregation, they'd all be de-
lighted.””

But Luke drew the line there.
Trembling, half from joy, hall from
fear, rigid as a statue, he went slowly
and reverently through the sacred
ceremonies, with what raptures and ec-
stasies, God only knows !
once only, had Father Pat (‘‘ a proud
man this day,” as he described him-
self) to interfere. It was just at that
sublime moment called the * Little
Elevation,” when Luke held the Sacred
Host cver the chalice, and raised
both to God the Father, and mur-
mured, * Omnus honor et gloria."”’
Just then a tear rolled down the cheek
of the young priest, and Father Pat
had to say :

*¢ Hold up man ; 'tis nearly all over
now."’

But it took some minutes before he
could compose his voice for the Pater
Noster ; and ever after, no matter
what other distractions he might have
had in celebration, he never repeated
that ‘¢ Per ipsum, et cum ipso, et in

Once, and" that's troubling him.

fpso * without rememberin
tions at his first Mass. 8 ks omo.
Father Pat had provided for ¢y
e
young priest & modest breakfast in t}e
sacristy. It was a wise provision g;,
he had serious work before him -y,
less than to impart his priestly blcys.
ing to each and all of the vast cop.
gregation. it was a touching and .
pressive sight. There they knelt oy
the hard shingle—young and old, ncr‘
and poor, all reduced by their commm;
faith to a dead level of meekness ang
humility ; and the poor beggarwoman
or bodach, who eringed and whined dury.
ing the week at some farmer's house
now felt that here was neutral ground.
where all had equal rights, and where
o distinction as acknowledged. Anq
so the brilliant sunshine gleamed
through the whispering leaves, and fel}
on gray hairs, or the rich aubury
tresses of some young girl, or tre (ai
gold of sowme child ; and through the
green twilight the young priest passed,
uncovered and full of emotion, as he
laid his hands on some old pluv,ﬂ A
school-fellow, or some venerable vill
teacher to whom he had been taug:
lock up with veneration from his o}
hood. And the little children doubled
around trees, and shot down to the ¢ xl
of the queue to get a second bless.
ing, or even a third ; and many were
the boasts heard in sctool that week
of the many times some curly-he
youngsters had stolen the young priest's
blessing. But was it all sunshine and
music? Well, no! You see it never
is. There must be gray clouds to bring
out the gold of the summer sun ; and
there must be a discordant note t
emphasize the melodies that sing them-
selves to sleep in the human heart.
And so, just a wee, wee whisper blotted
out for the moment all this glory, and
bushed the music that was kindling int
a full-throated oratorio in the breast of
the young priest. He was pushing his
way gently through the crowd that was
jammed at the narrow gate which led
into the chapel yard, when he heard
just in front of him, and so near that
he touched the rough frieze coat of the
speaker, these words:—
“But it is quare that he has to go on
the furrin’ mission. Sure, 'tis only
thim that can’t pay for theirselves in
college that has togo abroad.”
“How do we know? Perhaps, after
all, Mike Delmege is not the sthrong
man we tuk him to be." i
“And I bard that Bryan Dwyer'sson,
over there at Altamount, is goin' int
the college to be a Dane, or somethin
grate intirely.
*And sure they wint to college tne-
gither. And it this young man’’—he
threw his thumb over his shoulder—
“ijs the great schollard intirely they
makes him out to be, why isn't he sint
into the college instid of goin' abroad?

““Well, Father Pat, God bless him
says that Luke had no aiqual at all, in
Manute.”

“I suppose so. Mike Delmege has &
warm corner ; and sure I see a fine Jock
of turkeys in the bawn field, Wan or
two of 'em will be missin’' socon, I'm
thinkin'."””

“I suppose g0, Did ye notice
parvous the young priesht was at the
‘Acts'? Why, my little Terry could
do it betther. And what did he want
bringing in the Queen for 2"’

“He's practisin’. He's goin’ to
Fogland, I undershtand ; and he must
pray for the Queen there.’’

¢Begor, I thought the Chnrch was
toe same all over the wurruld. Wan
Lord—wan Faith—wan Baptism—"’

“Sh!' said his neighbour, nudging
bim ; and Luke went home with a very
bitter sting in his chalice of honey.

It was not exactly the unkind al-
lusions made by these ignorant cottiers,
or the ill-concealed sarcasm about his
own dearest ones, that nettled him.
These things, indeed, were ugly,
irritating facts; and to a proud
spirit they doumbly galling on
such a day of trinmph. But the
Bishop had ignored him and his
successes, and had kept at home and
placed ina position of honour in his
native diocese a student who never had
distinguished himselt in college, or
even sppeared amongst the successful
alumni at the great day of distriburion
What was all this ? Had not the Bishog
smiled on him, and congratulated him,
and told him how he reflected honour on
his diocese? And now he should go
abroad for six or seven years, whilst
his junior, a distinctly inferior man,
was lifted over the heads of thirty or
forty seniors, and placed at once in®
responsible position in the Diocesan
Seminary! Luke was choking with
chagrin and annoyance. He put his
hand to his forehead mechanically, and
thought he found his laurel crown no
longer the glossy, imperial wreath of
distinotion, whose perfume filled half
the world, but a poor little corona of
tinsel and tissue paper, such as children
wreathe for each other around the May-
pole of youth,

He was very morose in consequence ;
and, when he entered the house, and
found all gathered for the mid-day
meal, he looked around without a word,
and without a word passed the thresh-
hold again, and moved down toward the
sea.

“Poor boy I'* said the mother, affec-
tionately ; ** that last Mass was toC
wuch for him, entirely. And sure I
thought the people would ate him."

But Margery, with the affectionate
instinet of a sister, saw deeper, bul
only said :

' 'Pig this great dinner this evening
I wish he were

as he
e or

left at home with us.”’

Luke crossed the fields rapidly, and
then lightly jumping over a stile, found
himself in one of those unfenced fields
that slope down to the sea. A few
sheep, nibbling the burnt grass lazily,
scampered away ; and Luke, jumping
the rugged stones of a rough wall,
found himself in a fisherman’s cottage.
The family were at dinner, and Luke,
taking off his hat, said cheerily in the
Irish fashion :

“God bless the work ! and the work-
men too 1"’

“'Wisha, thin, God bless you, Master
Luke, and 'tis you're a thousand times
welcome ? Mona, get & chair for the
priesht.’”’

 And this is my little Mona,” ssid
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Luke, affectionately ; ¢ dear me, how
she is grown 1"’ ;

« And she got your .reverence s
blessing this moraing, glory beto God !
Wisha, thin, Master Luke, how my
heart swelled whin [ saw you at the
althar.”

« And wasn't Moira there 2"’ said
¢ Where is Moira?'"’

Moira was making her tollette, if you
please, but now came forward blushing.
Mona and Moira were twios, and it was
Luke who insisted that they should be
called Irish names.

“ [ have not much to boast of my-

1t,"” he said, ** but 'tis & shame that
our little children should not be called
by thelr beautiful Celtic names."’

« Phis little fellow,’” said the
father, pointing to a child, who was
trying to choke himsell with milk and
potatoes, ** was watching your rever-
ence all the time. And sure, whin he
come home, nothin' would do him but
toget up on a chair, and say the
Dominis wobiscum like any priest.
Wisha, who knows ? Qaarer things
happen.”

« | was thinking of taking a pull in
the little boat,”’ said Luke; * I see
the oars and rowlocks in their old
Is she stanch and sound as

places.
aver ?"’

« Stanch as ever, you reverence,’’
the fisherman replied. ** Will you

want one of the byes "’

“ No! I'll manage by myself. Ii
you give me a hand to float her, I'll do
the rest.””

« And a good hand ye are at the oar,
Father Luke,” said one of the boys.
« Begor, ye could turn her agin any of
us.”’

+ Now, now, now, no Blarney, Der
mot ! No, no, one will do ! I'll keep
her out for an hour or two.”

« Just as long as yoar reverence
plases,” said the old man. ** And, as
the day is hot, we'll take down the
sail, and make a yawnin’ of it.”’

Luke pulled slowly out to sea; and
the swilt exercise, and the ever-chang-
ing aspects of the ocean, and the in-
yigorating breeze, drew his thoughts
away from the perplexiomg and irritat-
ing subjects that had lately been vex-
ing him. Tuere is something, after all,
in what poets have sung about the
soothing influences of Nature. Her
mother's hand smooths down all the
rufllzd aspects and angry asperities of
human feeling and thought; and her
great silence swallows up in a kind of
infinite peace, as of heaven, the buzzing
and stinging of that hive of hornets,
where
«Kach one moves with his head in a cloud

of poisonous fiies, ”
No wonder that the best of the world’s
workers have sought peace in com
munion with the solitude of Nature, and
strength from the great sublimejlessons
she teaches to those whosit at her feet.
And it was with the greatest reluoct-
ance, and only by a tremendous effort,
that Luke Delmege, this momentous
day in his life, turned away from the
sybaritic temptation of yielding him-
self up wholly to the calm and placid
influences of sun, and sky, and sea; and,
lize so many other fools, sought peace,
the peace that lay at his feet unsought,
in a dread introspection of self, and a
morbid and curious analysis cf men's
principles and thoughts about himself
and his little place in the world. It
was his first great plunge into the
feverish and exciting pastime of analyz-
ing human thought and action ; and
then trying to synthesize principles
that shrank from each other, and be-
came a torture and a pain from the im-
possibility of ever reconciling their
mutual antagonism and repellence. It
was the fatncus dream that Luke pur
sued through life with all the passion
of a gambler around the green cloth ;
and it beckoned him away from work

f solidity and permanence, and left him

in middle age a perplexed ana disap
pointed man.

In snother way, however, this was no
novel experiment. Very often, during
his summer holidays, when his ambition
bad been stimulated by his academic
successes to work more freely and large-
1y for 'further distinctions, he had lain
down in this same boat, and, looking
up at the blue eye of Heaven, he had
spent hours in revolving the terminol-
ogy and meaning of some philosophical
or theologieal puzzle, and had reviewed
all the authors, and all the authors’
opinions that had been arrayed for and
against it. It was & practical and use-
ful way of imprinting on memory all
that books could tell; and very often,
in the winter months that followed, he
fell back gratefully on these al fresco
studies, and the immense storehouse of
matter he had aecumulated with the
sun as his lamp, and his desk the heav-
ing sea. But this morning, as he
rooked in the thwarts of his sea cradle,
and heard nothing but the chirp of &
sea lark, or the scream of a sea-gull,
or the gentle lapping of the pure green
water within six inches of where he
lay, he had commenced the prenium
of the vaster studies, where no authors
were to be trusted and experience
alone could teach. But he was com-
mencing his singular and irremediable
mistake of supposing that the elusive
and ever changing moods of the human
heart could be reduced by propositions
to a level rule, and that human action
was controllable always by those defin-
ite principles that he had been taught
to regard as fixed and unchangeable
truths.

~ Once and again, indeed, he raised
himself a little, and allowed his eyes

to wander over the beautiful, peaceful
prospect that lay before him. Lap,
lap, sang the tiny, sunny waves.

stretched out his burning hand, and
they clasped it in their cool palms. He
saw far away the green fields, as they
sloped from the sea and were half
dimmed in a golden haze. White specks,

which he knew were the gentle sheep,
dotted the verdure here and there;
and great patches of purple heather
stretched down and blended their rich
colors with the deep red of the rocks,
which again was darkened into cobalt,
that the gentle waves were now fring-
ing with white. Look long, and rest
in the vision, O troubled soul! Why
should the murmur of a few mites be-
yond that horizon of peace troubled
thee? Altogether, thou art forgotten,

bosom of the mighty deep.
thee care, and forget the stings of the
wasps who dare not come hither to fret

our wine of life ; and that we create

Cast from

thee ! Alas ! and is it not trae of us,
that we must have the bitter myrrh in

cares for the luxury of fretiulness,
where the world has lelt us in peace ?
¢ There are two ways of looking at
this question,” said Luke in his solilo-
quy, as if he were addressing a class of
students, ** the subjeotive and the ob
jective. Let us take the latter first as
the more reasonable. Why should I be
troubled because [ am going to England
and my class-fellow to the seminary ?
Which is the better prospect ? Which
world you select, it the matter were
left to yourself ? To see a new coun-
try, to get on to the gangway of the
world, where all types of races are
passing to and fro in endless variety,
or to be shut up in a vulgar little
place, teaching Musa, Musae to a lot
of snivelling school-boys, and de-
cimal fraotions to a crowd just freed
from a country National school ? To
stand in the pulpits ol cathedrals, and
speak to an intelligent and well-read
andience, those wonderful things you
have been reading in Suarez or St.
Thomas, or to . ind yourself poring,
night after night, over the Georgics of
Virgil or the Anubasis? To deal
with inquiring, anxious miods, who
listen to you.breathlesely for the key
to the mighty problems that areagitat
ing them in their uncertainty and per-
plexities ; to have the intense gratifica
tion of satislying honest inquiry, and
leading into the fold truzhful but
darkened souls, who will look up to you
as their spiritual Father forevermore,
or to lead successfully tirough a con-
cursus a few brats, who are punning on
your name, and drawing caricatures of
your face on their greasy slates?”
¢ Ridiculous 1" said Luke, aloud.
¢ But let us see the subjective side.
You, Luke Delmege, First of First, that
is Senior Wrangler in the first ecoles-
iastical college in the world, have been
set aside coolly, but contemptuously,
and the preference of a diocesan honor
has been given to a student admittedly
and distinctly your inferior ! You have
got a slap in the face from your Bishop,
not 8o gentle, though more metaphori-
cal, than when he touched your cheek
in confirmation and said—(was it sar-
casm ? God forbid !) —Pax tecum !
You are snubbed before the diocese ;
the stigma will cling to youduring life,
and be reflected on your family ! Does
not this arrangement imply that, in
some respect, morally, of course—in
character, in the power of ruling and
governing, or teaching, you are dis-
tinctly inferior to your humble class-
mate ? You know St. Thomas better ;
but he says his prayers better, my dear
Luke! There is your distinet inferior-
ity ; and you see now how wise that
old medizval monk was when he said :
“Tunc videbitur saplens in hoc mundo fuisse,
qui pro Christo didicit stultus et de-
spectus esse,’
' Tunc amplius lexaltabitur simplex obedi-
entia, quam omnia secularis astutla.’
*Tunc plus laetificabit pura et bona con
geientia, goam docta philosophia ’
‘Tunc plus valebunt sancla opera,
multa pulchra verba.'
‘ Yes, yes,’”’ cried Luke impatiently,
as the boat rocked beneath him ; ** but
that's all ¢ tunc ' ¢ tunc!’ What about
“qunc !’ *nunc? Can it be that
men’s judgments are like God's? Then
why was 80 much stress laid upon our
studies ? Why were we applauded as
brilliant and successful students ?
Why were we stimulated to study by
every human incentive that could be
held out to us 2 Why did the Bshop
himself himself congratulate me if he
had other ideas? Was there ever such
a puzzle as the ways o! men ? Tae
Sphinx and the Isis-Veil were nothing
to them ! Then T'll fall back on the
realities—the objectiveness of things.
There alone is trath. Buatis it truth?”’
said the puzzied young priest. He had
never read :
¢ Qnly this I have known, that God
made man right, but he entangleth
himself in an infinity of questions.”
TO BE CONTINUED.

quam

FATHER JOHN'S DIPLOMACY.

By Rav. John Taibot Smith.
When the war began between the
North and the South in the sad year of
1861, the town of Merriwell did not
flame with patriotic ardor. The towns-
folk believed that the agitation against
slavery had brought on the trouble, and
most of them said that the agitators
should be permitted to do the little
fighting required. The leading citizens
owned the famous cotton mills of Merri-
well, which were making money at the
time ; and they did not care to see the
profits disturbed by the departure of
hundreds of young men for the battle
field. So the town slumbered peace-
tuily throngh the exeiting summer, deaf
to the appeals of the Governor, ex-
cept for the ordinary formalities which
decency compelled the citizens to go
through, There were two or three
meetings held, at which the rhetorical
patriote shouted ; a recruiting office
was opened, where men might enlist
for the defence of the nation ; and many
resolutions, inscribed on fine paroh-

world that Merriwell would do its duty
by the Great Cause. After these sim-
plicities, the people fell into a sleep,

rouse them.

ters home.

critics.
four sorrowful years.

over the situation.

there in thy Nautilus boat on the

Philip's.
serious problem.
serious, and Father John felt an em-

ment, informed the Governor and the | 1i

out of which neither Bull Ran nor the
renewed appeals of the Governor could
However, the hotheads
singly went to the front, and wrote let-
These letters, printed in
the local papers, proved how loyal and
brave were the teelings of Merriwell
Ho | people; and the leading citizens used
them as unanswerable argument to the
All these details prove how
little people dreamed in those days that
war had come to stay with the nation

Father John Brisbane sat in his office

jast about this period, and pondered
As the pastor of
the leading church in the to#n, he held
a position of influence at this moment.
0.dinarily it was not 80, because the
children of the Puritans had no love or
respect for the faith and the Ohurch ;
but, now that recruits for the army
were in demand, the prejudices of race
and oreed had been shelved, and the
Governor had not disdained to write a

The situation contained a
ta.delicacy made it

barrassment in dealing with it. Hos
knew himself to be a mediocre man in
most things, particularly in dealing
with the outside world; but he had
shrewdness of an instinotive kind,
which enabled him to conceal his de-
ficiencies and to steer clear of difficul-
ties. The present problem really
frightened him, becanse he saw con-
sequences sure to follow from any
blunder of procedure. So he thought
and schemed as he sat In his office, try-
ing vainly to hi: upon a plan that would
cover the whole sitnation. And while
he studied in vain, the door -bell rang
and the house keeper ushered in the
very head and front of the problem,
Mr. Andrew Carlin. The whispered
conversation in the hall floated in
abead of the smooth visitor.

¢+ 8o it's thrue you're going, Andy ?"’
Kitty whispered. ** Well, God be with
ye, and send ye safe home again. It's
not for me to discourage any one, but
I'm thinking the bullets are too thick
out there to let a fine man alone.”
“Thank ye, Miss Kate I"' was there-
ply. “And I hope for a safe return
myself. But a man doesn’t go to war
to dodge the bullets, I must take me
chances with the rest, and I'll have

pleuty of fine company. Is his rever-
ence inside 2"’
* He is, Is's his office hour, and

’

evaryone's welcome. Go right in.’
* 1 made bold to step in to say good-
bye to your reverence,’”” Andrew Carlin
began, humbly but proudly. * I'm off
to day for the war."
“Sit down, Mr. Carlin, if you please,"
Father John replied rather coolly.
‘‘How many good men do you take with
ou?”
¢ Why, there's a few of the boys
going, 1 believe,’’ said Carlin, flushing
suddenly, and then he fell silent ; for
something in the expression of Father
John, who was looking with great earn-
estness at the street, alarmed him. He
had an uneasy conscience, and could
not help showing it. How had the
priest learned of his secret service as a
recruiting agent ?
“ From here you go to Washington,
I suppose, Mr. Carlin 2"
“Yes, your reverence, and then
straight to the front where the fighting
is.”’
He spoke proudly, although Father
John looked at him with a curious
smile. Andrew lost his pride on the
spot. For two months he had lived in
the esteem of his friends and neighbors
on the strength of that statement,
which had lifted him from the common-
place level oocupied by a homely, thick-
witted, dull nonentity, the butt of his
circle to a place of importance. Witty,
bright, important men, without his
courage to enlist, had taken second
place in his company, and listened to
him as to an oracle ; and on the conceit
born of two months’ flattery he had
ventured to invade the office of the
greatest man in Merriwell, and bid him
good-bye as easily as one gentleman
would another.
«] don’t believe,” sald Father John,
with a smile, * that you will ever see
the fighting line, if you can help it. I
know you bave no intention to go so
far. When you leave this town, afser
sending away a score of fine boys to the
war, and bringing another score with
you to Washington, you are going to
Albany or Buffalo to do the same thing.
You are a government agent, Andrew
Carlin, and not a very nice one either.”
Andrew went livid at that aocusa-
tion, which biasted him at once and
torever in the community, and left him
exposed to public contumely and tar
and feathers.
¢« It was only yesterday that I got on
your track,” Father John continued.
 Nice work for you to be engaged in,
trappiog innocent boys, the sons of
widows, the supporters of poor parents
—foolish children, to be thrown to dis-
ease and death in this terrible war!
Ot course you got a pretty penny for
it, and plenty of fame ; and you are
going to keep at it, for you see a for-
tune ahead of you. Bat I shall see to
that, Mr. Carlin. I shall change your
programme right away. You shall go
to the front with the other boys to-
morrow, and do your share of the fight-
ing. I shall tell the whole story—""
“ Oh, for Ged's sake, your rever-
ence !’ Oarlic broke in—
¢ To Terry Quinn, not to the people,
Oh, if I mentioned it to the people, you
would leave the town in a suit of tar
and feathers | And Terry Qainn shall
keep it a secret so long as you stay at
the front, until yon get an honorable
discharge. But the minute you dis
appear from the front, the story will be
told from the pulpit of St. Philip's.
You need never come back to Merri
well then. Now tell me, who has
taken your place as the betrayer of the
innocent young people of this parieh ?"'
¢ Martin Hyland,” Carlin half whis-
pered, unable to speak from horror and
shame.
“ Tell him to get away with you to-
morrow,” said Father John, impres-
sively. ** Do you understand, man ?"’
“[ do-I'll tell him!"’ sobbaed Car

n.

« And tell the man who bribed you
to ravage and tear the flock like a
wolf, that hereafter I shall do the re-
cruiting in this parish. Tell him that
if he sends another traitor like you and
Hyland, I shall expose him for what he
is, and leave him to the mercy of the
people, the heartless villain g
“ 11 tell him."”

“ And do you go to the front, An-

the last month.

lies 2"’

love of God, raises it !"’

priest more gently.

her with fright and grief. The Gov

patriotic sontence to the pastor of St

drew Oarlin, with the honest determin-
ation to do penance for your villainies
Do you think the carse
of the Widow O'Neil will ever be lifted
from you, for sending her one child,
her sole support, her decent boy, to
the war, with your deceptions and your

“ Never, never, never,’’ moaned Car-
lin, * unless your reverence, for the

“ Well, I have raised it,"’ said the

returned at my request, and his mother
forgave the villain who nearly killed

ernment sent the boy back ; and here
in this office yesterday he made his act

stay with his mother."

“ Thank God !"”” Carlin murmured,
“ You may go,” said Father John,
after a moment of thought—** but it
must be to the front. Terry Quinn
shall be told what I know, and he shall
keep it a secret. You are the kind out
of which informers and perjarers and
traitors are made, Andrew Carlin.
Pray God to pardon you for your sins
against the innocent, and shed your
blood for the country as some atone
ment for the blood you were willing to
shed for money. Yes, I give you my
blessing, poor, unfortunate man "
_He stood and made the Sign of the
Cross over the broken figure that
crouched to receive it ; then Andrew
Carlin fled from the house, and hid
himself from all eyes until he left town
in the company of Terrs Quina.

1 think we have scotohed the
snake,” said the priest thoughtfully, as
he took up another part of the problem.
This part concerned the behavior of
the Government agent who had in
duced Carlio and Martin Hyland to act

as sub agents in the work of enlisting
men for the army. Would he come
from under cover as soon as Carlin de
livered the biting message confided to
him ¢ He bhad everything on his side
as the Federal agent ; his business ap
pealed to the cowmon-sense of the
people ; he had nothing to be ashamed

of but his method, which counld easily
be explained away ; and il he were a
man of courage, he would come to the
priest out of manly resentment. And
he came as Father John desired, with
the cold aloofness of a State ofiicial in
dangerous times, conscious of his power
to injure a man who bad taken the at-
titude of Father John., The stolid ealm
of the priest met his insolence like a
rock wall,

“ I received from one Andrew Carlin,
an enlisted soldier, a message which he
said was sent to me by you. My name
is Wilcox. I am commissioned by the
Government to secure enlistments.
Your message was a threat and an in-
:ul't, if you sent it as Carlin delivered
t.

¢ I am much obliged to Carlin,"” said
Father John. * The message was to
this effect : I shall do the racruiting
in this parish ; if the Government agent
sends another traitor like Carlin and
Hyland to work in my parish, I shall
expose him for a heartless villain.”

“ Precisely what I got,”’ said Wil-
cox. *I shall send it to the officials
in Washington."

The two men looked at each other
significantly.

* And I shall send it to the news-
papers and announce it from the pulpit
of this chureh,” replied Father John.
* You must understand, Mr. Wilcox,
that [ have not the slightest objsction
to my people contributing their quota
of men to the army. By their quota I
mean their proper proportion of men.
I think their natural ardor will go be-
yond the proper proportion, in time. I
shall myself encourage them to enlist
in that proportion. But there is a
method to be observed in all things.
Some things neither I nor my people
will tolerate. One is your trick of em
ploying sly creaturss like Carlin to
steal children from home, to work in
gocret like thieves, Another is to
ravage my parish with the mean resolve
to take all our men if you can, while the
native population here sits at ite fire-

Micks' at the front. You know as well
as 1 do that the trick has been tried
with success in various places, and that
| it is going to be tried wherever it is
| feasible. Now, understand me clearly.

office. You are here, and I tell yon to
change your tactics or take the risk of
exposure all over this country—ihat is,
if you are as guilty as Cariin.”

# Oarlin exceeded his instructions,”
said Wiloox, swallowing the rage and
pride which choked him.

T accept your explanation and apol-
ogy,”’ Father John answered suavely.
‘«“And as your are close to important
offizials, I know it would be a real serv-
ioce on your part to warn them that the
olosing of manufactories, for the sole
purpose of leaving poor men without a
means of living and thus driving them
to the war, is bound to react upon your
important office. We are not fools, you
can understand by the maaner in which
we discovered and puanished Carlin and
Hyland.”

The offisial left with smooth words of
regret, and ate his anger as he went.
Father John had all the points of vant-
age in the affair: for the Government
ipstructions to recruiting officers in-
sisted on the utmost delicacy in deal-
ing with the people, and above all
things the avoldance of scandal.
Having settled with Wileox, Father
John took up the third and concluding
part of the problem with a light heart,
because it lay strictly within his own
domain, and could be settled at leisure
in his own fashion.

¢ The women seem to have got over

evening, as she poured the tea.

since 2"’ queried the priest.

she laughed at the same time.
indeed the gossoon

sido and laughs at the slaughter of ‘the |
L g

| I sent that message by Carlin for the |
one purpose of bringing you to this |

thelr scare since the last batch of boys
wint off to the war,” Kitty said that
“ So

“ Have you seen the widow O Neill

¢ And Phildy too, your reverence.
Never in all my life did I see such joy
as that woman has in her boy,”’ sald
Kitty, with tears in her eyes, although
¢ And

enough to earry a hen across the road ;
and as for his looks, well God help his
children if they take after him!"'

““ The last of a big family, Kitty—
the last of a fine fawily scattered to the
ends of the earth., Why shouldn't she
have joy in her one child, and she so
lonely ? No, the women are not com-
ing 80 often with their complaints, be-
cause not 80 many boys are enlisting—
in fact, none at all. And 1 may say

there will be none for a long time.” on.

Kitty reported this solemn utterance
to her cronies, to be borne to the utter-
most limits of the parish ; and along
with it went the information that on
the coming Sunday Father Brisbsne
would preach a long and lmportant
sermon on the great convulsion which
threatened the American Republie.
There had vot been much said in Sb.
Philip's on the subject, although the
other pulpits had blazed once a week
with patriotic eloquence. The news,
therefore, took on importance, and at the
last Mass the church was filled with the
porishioners. Among them in quiet

corners, sat two or three reporters,
wnd some insignificant non Catholies,
commissioned to report the quality of
the discourse to the interested.

Father John entered the pulpit with
a dignity peculiar to that day. From
the moment he appeared in the sanc
tuary until he stood in front of them
with the book of the announcement in
his hand, his congregation watched him
with an attention and admiration ac
corded in our flippant day only to the

greatest orators ; and the hush of ex-
pectancy among them would have done
honor to an O'Connell. After the
formalities and the reading of the
Sacred Gospel, he began a solemn
description of the great misfortanes
which now threatened the very exist-
ence of the Republic.

This nation, he said, had opened its
arms to the oppressed peoples of little,
storm-tossed Burope, and in particular
to the children of unhappy Erin.
Driven out by a barbarous government
and an apostate nation, the Irish had
found not only a home but an oppor-
tunity in the United States ; and their
gratitude was as wide and as deep as
the rea, in consequence. Now that
terrible danger menaced the nation,
the time had come to display that
gratitnde ; the place of every able and
untrammelled man was at the front,
rifle in hand, to defend the liberty and
integrity of the Union ; and, in due
time, no doubt at that point the Irish
wonld be found, Many of them, with
rash impertinence, had already thrust
their services upon the Government,
without waiting for those formalities
which obtain in all polite and civilized
communities. The Americans had,
with the help of France and Spain,
founded the Republic, and shaken off
the English yoke ; theirs was the duty
now to defend It—to take the fleld
first, and to invite whomsoever they
chose to assist them.

It pained him greatly to see the
cheap impertinence of certain members
of his parish who had rushed to enlist
before any native American had asked

to him and his parish for their united
gorvice., Pride ran so high that’it was
a full month before the fun-loving
people guessed the method of selection
employed by Father John in naming
the volunteers. It was then declared
that he had picked out the wild lads,
quite useless to their parents, the lazy
ones, the shiftless one . ; those without
home ties or relatives dependent on
them, the inveterate bachelors, and so
The laugh arose again ; but
Father John, while refusing to admit or
deny pointed ont that any court of
military men would have selected those
men as the best material out of which
to make veteran soldiers.
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them, and had hastened to the front
before the natives had done more than
| discuss the existence of armed rebel-
f lion. The children of the men who had
‘ founded the Republic would know how
and when to defend it : it was not for
them to pretend to set an example ;
and he, therefore, forbade any man of
the parish to join the army without his
permission. However, that the fire of
gratitude and patriotism should be kept
burning, he would himself form a small

battalion of willing volunteers, and
have them trained in the military art in
the basement of the church, under a
| competent instructor ; and when the
‘ri;:hc moment came—when the Gov

ernor of the State asked for their ser-
vices—he himselt would select the
members whose glorious duty it would
bs to defend their country.

The solemnity of this discourse con-
cealed for a few hours the shrewd
humor, that informed its ponderous
sentences. After a few days the more
knowing began to laugh loudly in the
public places ; a reporter printed it in
full in the local paper and sent a copy
to the Governor ; this high official had
it reprinted in the Boston journals,
and sent copies to the leading citizens
of the State, whose slowness in recruit-
ing volunteers had much disgusted and
wearied him ; and the town officers of
Merriwell suffered such ridicule from
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tolic Delegation
Apoaonhuwn. June 13th, 1906,
Mr. Thomas Coffey : TSR
Dear Sir,—8inoe soming to Canada 1 have
h:: a fOlﬂBI: of your pnrer" lllhavn noted
recte

fad with intelll:
with satlstaction shatiol) e all, that it 18 im

{th a strong Catholie spirit. It strenu-
o:.‘ll;?t'le-cndn Catholle prlnrlplen and righvs,
nds firmly by the teachings and author-

lines 1t has done & great denl of good for
:::“wzl(nre of religlon and country, snd it
will do more and more, as ita wholesome
influence reaches more Oatholic homes. 1
therefore, earnestly recommend ib to Catho-
ic families, With my blessing on your work,
and best wishes for ite continued success,
Yours very ulncurg}y_ l]:: Cl‘:;l;"t,m.“
'Us, Archoishop o = ",
R Apostolic Bolecnua.

UNIVERSITY, OF OTTAWA
Ottaws, Canada, March 7th, 1800

Mr. Thomas Coffey :

Dear Sir: For someé time past I have read
your estimable paper, TraE CATHOLIC RECORD,
snd congratulate you upon the manner in
which it is published. 1t8 matter and form

h good ) and 8 truly Catholic spirit
ades the whole. Therefore, with pleas
ure, 1 can recommend it to the falthful.
Blessing y:lu and wishing you success, belleve

to remain,
" Yours faithfully in Jeens Christ
t D FALCONI1O, Arch. of Larissa,
Apost. Delex.

LONDON, SATURDAY, Juuy 13, 1907,
CHRISTIAN BURIAL.

A question has been gsent us in re-
gard to the exclusion of some from
Christian burial. Why does the
Church exclude any of her baptized
children from a resting - place in
her crated teries ? Besid
shocking the feelings of mourning
triends it looks like revenge—a pur-
suing and persecction of the weak and
erring. This spirit is the last which
the Ohurch should display, being 8
benign Mother and guardian in life and
death. We put the case thus because
we know that the Church is never actu-
ated by any but the kindest spirit.
What seems harsh is the firmness of
autonomy in securing respect for her
laws. Whom does the Church exclude
trom Christian burial? The Roman
Ritual specifies clearly certain classes
to whom ecclesiastical gepulture is to
be denied. Amongst these we seloct
two as forming the most likely to occur.

goul and body—who suddenly pute an
end to himself : what is to be done?
Kither the cause was real and the en-
quiry insufficlent, or there was a sud-
den, though unknown, attack of mad-
ness. Every man who, without the
gravest cause, commits a crime s0 con-
trary to nature and reaton ought to be
regarded as deprived ol his reason at
the movement of the deed. In such »
case the opinions of theologians vary.
Odious matters are always to be re-
strained. And nothing ocan be more
odious to surviving friends than refusal
of Christian burial. The interpreta-
tion, therefore, that the act was done
in & moment of mental aberration, may
be applied : which permits of Chris.
tian burial in accordance with the pre-
soription of the Ritual.

We now take our first question which
concerns the reasons of the Chareh in
refusing burial to suicides, and secondly
t> those who are publicly known not to
have received once & year the sacra-
ments of confession and Easter Com-
munion and who died without any sign
of contrition. From what we have said
about the first class and from the last
clause concerning contrition it is clear
that the Church opens a8 widely as
possible the gates of her cemeteries.
None are excluded whose will can even
interpretatively lead the priest to judge
in favor of the deceased. Those alone
are shut out from a resting place with
the faithful whose will was obstinate in
disobedience or whose final act was &
supreme challenge against God. As
the tree falls so shall it lie. A man
who does mnot obey these simple com-
mandments of the Church lives exposed
to the penalties attached to them.
People should bear in mind that the
Church is a society—that they must
hear it when living or bear the con-
sequences. The Church is a mother
whose love for her divine spouse leads
her to put a severe punishment upon
those of her children who will not seek
pardon in confession or eat of the
Bread of Life at Easter. Is the punish-
ment too severe? We think not. The
value of the gift is beyond price. To
spurn it, to live in public despising of
these sacraments, to thrust from us the
gifts of our Blessed Lord, is to incur
the censure of the Church ; and it is
also to throw ourselves into the hands
of theliving God. No mourning fiiends
should feel agrieved if a pastor acts
upon a clear case of the law. In doubt
there lies an appeal to the Ordinary
who is charged by divine jurisdietion

They are those who have committed
suicide *‘ from despa'r OF passion (ira-
cundia) not, however, if it happens from
fnsanity, unless before death they have
given signs of repentance.’’ In case of
doubt reference should, as far as pos-
sible, be had to the Ordinary, whose
decision is to be followed. When it
is certain that any ,one committed
enicide out of despair or violence
of anger ecclesiastical burial ought
to be denied. When the case
is evidently one of insanity ecclesi-
astical burial with fupneral pomp is
given. When there is doubt whether
the suicide was from despair or in-
sanity ecolesiastical burial may be
given without pomp and solemnity,
Difilculty presents itself in those cases
ofdoubt. Howare we to know whether
the dead has acted from despair or has
in the act of suicide been under the
sway of mania? Many
philosophy would have us believe that
every suicide is a CAS® of insanity.
Others, who are pessimists, would al-
most teach self destruction as laud
able. The theory of irresistible ten-
dency is open to the gravest objectionss
and it admitted would undermine all
moral responsibity. Irresistible ten-
dency does not, and cannot free
an act being imputed to a man
as & moral agent. In order to know,
however, whether it can justly be so
imputed the antecedents and the causes
must be investigated. These causes
are many. Loss of good name, wreck
of fortune, death of near relatives tend
to prove despair. There are others of
a similar character. The troubles and
despair caused by
by themselves and without mental
allment give rise to an irresist-
ible tendency which is not morally im-
putable. The opposite may be the
gtate arising from a morbid condition of
body, trouble and discouragement of
goul, such that really
shaken, and a sudden, brief delirium
arises. In this oase any act cannot be
imputed to the sick agent.
mental maladies properiy

epilepsy, hypocondria, gomnambulism,
melancholy and many other symptoms,
especially those involving oxcessive
pervous irritation, predispose to this
tendenoy of gelf-destruction.  * If,”
says an eminent French physician, ‘‘we
meet one or other of these conditions
in a suicide, we can suppose the aliena
tion of reason in virtue of the axiom
that the doubt ought to be interpreted
in favor of the accused, who ought not,
therefore, be refused ecclesiastical
burial,”” Supposing after due enquiry
we find no motive for despair, no mor-
bid pre-disposition—a man healthy in

schools of

these ocannot

reason I8

Besides
so-called,

with the government of his diocese.
It is gratifying that such cases of
pegloct of the gacraments are rare.
But even where they do ocecur, however
deeply they may be regretted, a pastor's
duty, hard as it is, is clear, and should
be respected because it is hard. He is
not to blame : he is a minister whose
duty it is to carry out the law. If we
wish the prayers of the Church over
our graves, we must when able put our
house in order, and live as we should
wish todie. We are not in the Church
to do as we like, and then have our
friends soured because the law worked
agalnst us.

CONFIRMATION.

What a divine economy does the sac-
ramental system present to the reflect-
ing mind. Excluding from our consid
eration holy orders and matrimony,
which concern society itself as well as
the individuals who receive them, and
also extreme unction, which is the dis-
pensation for our last moments, the re-
maining four are a wonderful provision
for the sanctification and spiritual life
of each individual, Signs they all are
and passing acts in the producing of
them, yet far reaching as the heavens
in their efliciency and durable as eter-
nity in their action, transforming,
quickening, strengthening, enriching,
uniting divine giver and worthy re

ceiver. To note how they work into
one another, not as though each was
not complete in its nature and pur
pose, but as gr wth into the perfection
of supernatural life and the harvest of
Let us
\ dwell upon only one—confirmation—the
counterpart of baptism. The thought
is opportune. Bishops are busy ad-
ministering it. Young people by hun-
dreds, after long and careful prepara-
tion, are coming to receive the imposi-
tion of hands and to be signed with the
ohrism of salvation. Tt is no light cer-
emony. A new character is impressed
upon the soul. Tremendous gifts are
pestowed — in a fulness — which is not
likely to recur, unless that candidate
receive holy orders. They rush in
gilent haste to adorn the intelligence
| and the will and the heart with light
and strength and truth and holy fear
and filial piety. Confirmation is the
Holy Ghost'sOw#n sacrament, using the
phrase in reverential meaning ; for all
gaorawents are our Lord's sacraments.
He is their author. He alone estab
lished them. Ie gave to water the
transcendant power which it has in
paptism. Sacraments represent His
merits to the soul which they sign, some
with character, all with grace. They
are the rivers from the rich mount of

the soml, would fill volumes.

God watering the plains. In confirma-
tion the Holy Spirit of God comes into
the baptized soul with His seven gifts
as those which are specially necessary
for the guidance and eonduct of life.
Strengthened as soldiers these young
wembers of the Church Militant must
go to Aght Christ's battle sod win
Christ’s kingdom. This contest centres
largely about themselves—the kingdom
of God is within, Not altogether — for
they must confess Christ before men,
Principle is notsacrificed by strong men,
por is the standard abandoned by the
brave soldier. Courage and prudence
are the necessary qualities of good
fightere. So fortitude and wisdom are
gifts more particularly given at Con-
firmation. It needs courage to be true
to the ideals of faith; and it mneeds
prudence to avoid the snares set for
the young and guilelese. Then it is to
be remarked that like baptism the
sacrament of Confirmation can never
be repeated. Received once it is on
the soul forever more. Whilst this
thought demands great care in the
preparation for it, and great purity in
its reception, it urges also & more fre-
quent remembrance afterwards. The
recollection of our disposition, our
earnest resolutions ard the sanotifylng
gifts bestowed upon us that great day of
the Bishop's visitation, to us should,
like an odor of fragrance refresh
our languishing, dust-begrimed soul.
On that sacred occasion the Bishop
administered the pledge to the boys.
What a help for life was
that simple act where it was
taithfully observed. It was a brace
and support against countless tempta-
tions. It often turned the tide of salva
tion in our favor, when without it we
had not the courage to stand the sneer
of bad companions, nor the prudence to
avoid them. It formed good habits of
restraint when appetites were often too
insistent, and before the responsibilities
of life made us fully conscious of our
dignity as true disciples of Christ
orucified, upon whom rests the grave
duty of sobriety, piety and good ex-
ample. Nor should we ever lose sight
of all that day—kholy sacrament and
manly pledge. Both were intended—
the one with divine operation, the other
with our own good-will—for the sancti-
fication and spiritual formation of our
life and conduct. We should like to
see the pledge renewed every year for
a time, and renewed in public in the
Church as an encouragement to temp-
orance. It would afford opportunity
for a very efficient crusade against the
opposite vice.

THE BALLOT.

We see by the press reports that the
Separate School Board of Hamilton has
passed a vote to have the ballot at
their elections. It is by no means cur
intention to challenge the vote or
enter into the local merits of the case ;
for we confess our ignorance in the
matter. There are. however, a few
thoughts which not unnaturally present
themselves upon the occasion. It is a
strange thing, and this is our first
thought, that periodically & few of the
Separate School Boards become pos-
sessed of the idea that open voting is
detrimental to the interests of the
schools, and that the only way to save
the situation is to introduce the bal-
lot. What real benefit it would pro-
duce we know not. There are cases in
which the ballot would be a gerious de-
triment, and hardly any case in which
evils could not be remedied without it.
Jometimes the ballot is aimed against
the clergy. Yet looking at the history
and work of primary education no set
of men have been so disinterested, un-
gelfish, and devoted to our schools as
our priests, Sometimes the ballot has
in view the secularization of teachers.
Yet when our religious teachers are
spending their life in doing their work

and qualifying themselves before a non-
Oatholic tribunal and an exacting
law, we can hardly imagine a Board of
Separate Sehool Trustees desirous fur
ther to aggravate the position of these
soll.sacrificing religious. The spirit of
gecularization is strong and aggressive,
It grows apace, and threatens in Can-
ada under masked cover what has been
accomplished in France. None of this
may apply to Hamiiton. We hope it
does not. Separate School trustees
ghould, we think, bear in mind, and
this is our last thought—that they are
trustees of Catholic educaticn on the
one hand and departmental regulations
on the other. In the former respect
they are representatives of the Bishop
who is charged with the religious edu
cation of his people. And as much
of the religious education takes place
in our Seporate schools & Bishop can-
not be indifferent to their interests and
control. Trustees, therefore, in order
to fulfl their duty, should act in con-
junction with him and his instructions.
It is possible, and at the present junc-
ture not improbable, that a Catholic
Board might make its school Catholic
merely in name. Union is strength :
disunion rain. Nor can union exist

or no trustees, the obligation of Catho-
olic education remains; snd it de-
volves upon each Bishop to carry it out
for his diocese.

—————

« THE WINE OLERK."”

One of our readers (he is not » sub-
soriber) writes us, giving it as his
golemn conviotion that we are un-
reasonably opposed to the bar-room
Our correspondent oalls
himself a ** Wine OClerk ""—a bar-
tender with a little prefumery added
for sooial effect. On giving the matter
grave consideration, we still adhere to
the opinion that his business is a dis-
reputable one.

Let us say a few words to the aver-
age * Wine Clerk "’ as we find him in
all his glory—bottles to the right of
him, bottles to the left of him, bottles
in front of kim and bottles behind him.
Especially interesting are the latter.
How gorgeous they lcok uniformed in
all the glory of lithogrsphic millinery.
It is satan’s army dressed in battle
array. ** Old Tom " ig left-hand man,
and * John de Kuyper "’ right hand
man of the company. * Hennessy,"’
with three stars on his breast, is the
Captain, ably supported by Lieuten-
ant's * Scoteh’” and “Irish,’”’ Privates
“ Rye " and * Malt'’ are continuous-
ly on * sentry go,"” while the buglers,
¢ Tom " and * Jerry,” have standing
orders mever to play * lights out.”’
The sergeant major is * Lager, "’
a mild-mannered gentleman, who at-
tends to business across the alley and
does not associate with his riotous
neighbors.

oy +

What an unlovely picture the bar
wherein is forged the chains that bind
souls to the enemy of souls. And the
 Wine Clerk " thinks his vocation is
spotless and that he is just as good &
man as he who gives the best of his
brain work to the end that men may
become manly men, and manly Chris-
tians, and manly fathers of those who
are to come after them. What a hal-
lucination ! Let us watch the pro-
ceedings. The bar-room is packed
with young men who have emerged
from their teens and their apprentice-
ship, and also & few married men.
All feel a certain degree of comfort in
the knowledge that their pockets con-
tain a goodly sum of money, the reward
of the week's industry. Tom Jones
wants his companions to have some-
thing with him. Tom Brown, not wish-
ing to be considered unmanly, calls for
another round. Rightheresatan's sharp
shooters are getting in their deadly
work. The fuddling of the brain has
commenced, the poison is beginning to
take effect. The bulb in the ther-
mometer of bar-room good-nature is
rising higher and higher. ¢ Little
Johnny Jones '’ rises to the occasion,
hits the counter a hard rap, declares
that it is his treat, and would be mor-
tally offended if his companions deny
him the honmor of drinking at his ex-
pense. He pulls out his little roll,
dashes a bill on the counter and shouts
¢Come on boys! Come on everybody !’
This is round number three and satan
is preparing his ambush. The brains
are reeling, the tongues are loosened,
each one is beginning to feel that he is
a person of very great importance, and
he wishes to tell his brother weaklings
all he knows—and a good deal more;
and his brother weaklings are waiting
for an opening to fire a volley of mean-
ingless words and unfinished sentences
at all and unsundry of their hearers.
The * Wine Clerk’’ looks happy and
tbe little tickets in the cach register
are playing leap frog. The smile on
satan's face has broadened, but it is &
smile from the teeth outwards. He has
ambushed the drinkers. Some one
calls out for another round, and again
the glasses tinkle, and again satan’s
sharp shooters fly into the hands of
the * Wine OClerk,” and again
satan’s bait is eagerly snapped at, the
hook takes hold and satan’s net is full.
The drinkers seek their homes. Their
steps are unsteady and the effort is
made to brace up and pass muster
when the blue coat is met. What was
a promising young man 3 few hours ago
has now become an irrasponsible, sense-
less sot—a thing to be jeered at—a
thing to be despised. One could im-
agine that the very dogs cry ‘‘Shame 4
and when at last home is reached the
tears flow from the father and mother,
and humiliation and wretchedness and
and sorrow, deep and bitter, comes to
the happy household. It is all the
work of satan, through his agents, the
bar owner and the ** wine clerk,”” The
married man wends his way to wife and
children, and O | what a home-coming !
The husband and father unsteady on
his feet, the eyes bleared, the tongue
powerless, the brain fuddled ; Satan,
you are a victor once more | For long
the bar room gave the loving, trustful,
faithful wife but the shadow of domes:
tic architecture. Even the shadow is
now gome, and despair is getting
in its deadly work on the frame
and the mind and the heart of her who
Jooked for bett things. And the

unless between olergy, trust and
people, Ballot or no ballot, trustees

head ache and the ‘stomach in revolt,
and remorse brings a few days more of
sobriety, but satan and his little army
are on watch and guard, and when pay-
day comes once more many fall again
into his teap. Poor ‘“‘wine clerk!” All
the while, he tries to persuade himsell
that he is just as useful a citizen as
his meighbor, and entitled to as much
respect as any other Canadian. Poor
¢ Wine Olerk !"* Think! Think! End
your service in Satan’s army—end your
term sending souls to perdition—and
take up some line of business that will
bring a blessing, not a curse, to youn
and yours. It is well to restrict the
liquor trafic, but the most effectual
mode of killing the execrablo business
is to leave the Wine Clerk and the
devil’s imp factory in solitude. May
that day come, and soon.

—
KING EDWARD.

Our esteemed contemporary, the
Buffalo Catholic Union and Times,
fears that the visit of King HEdward
to Ireland will not be an especially en-
joyable one, because ‘the people are
not in & mood to receive British kinge,
We hold a different opinion from that
of our contemporary. Irishmen will
not turn their backs upon a friend.
That the present ruler of England is &
sincere well wisher of Ireland no one
who has studied his character can
doubt. Farthermore, we believe he is
using his great influence to the end
that Ireland’'s aspirations may be
achieved. What stands in the way is,
to a very great extent, the greed and
selflshness of those who are fattening
upon the union, and the ignorance of
that portion of the English electorate
who are made to believe that a Parlia-
ment in Dublin means dismemberment
of the Empire. When the King goes to
Ireland his welcome will be warm and
enthusiastic. Such a reception is well
deserved. No doubt have we that in his
inmost thoughts the King holds in
supreme contempt that faction who re-
fuse to unloose the bonds of oppression
in Ireland. An Irish Parliament in
Dublin would make the Empire
stronger than ever, but for this the
¢ Unionists ** care not. The pounds,
shillings and pence is their measure
of patriotism, and love of “the flag that
braved,”’ ete., is all on the surface.

KEEP THEM OUT.

Concerning papers which pos3ess ob-
jectionable features the St. Louis
Church Progress says: * Whata blessed
day Sunday must be in Canada since
the enforcement of the Lord's Day
Act, which prohibits the distribation
of the Sunday blanket-sheet issues of
the American paper, with its demoral-
izing funny page!’’ Our contemporary
is quite right. It is the generally ac
cepted opinion amongst a large class
of people, both in the United Staites
and Canada—those who are high minded,
intelligent and truly patriotic—that
one of the greatest dangers of our time
to social order and to the higher ideals,
is the newspaper conducted by men
whose only motive is to make
money. If we take the larger cities of
the United States we find the dailies,
both morning and evening, which pan-
der to the lowest 'instincts, are they
who have the largest number of purchas-
ers. If they go beyond certain bounds
the law may step in and deal with
them, but the publishers invariably put
up the fountain pen when they reach
the horder land of the area of prosecu-
tion. As to Sunday, papers, we may
truly say that they more especially are
the curse of our time. The invention
of the type-setting machine has brought
about at a small cost the printing of a
mountain of rubbish, the readiug of
which is worse than time lost, and this
is the literary food of hundreds of thou-
sands of homes in the United States.
The pest has not to any great extent
spread into Canada. If the new Sun-
day law serves to keep it out of our
country we shall have reason to bless
that 1aw. There are to be found, how-
ever, on both sides of the border land,
clean papers, truthful and elevating in
tone, and it would be grand work on the
part of those who wish well for their
kind to inaugurate a movement having
for its object the circulation of the
better class of literature and making
the loud and vulgar and debasing
sheets a drug upon the market.

Commenting on the flood of fillthy
news which pours from the daily press
day after day, the Paulist Calendar of
New York says :

« Seldom in the history of newspaper-
dom has the press been put to baser
uses. The harmthat has been done to the
morals of this und other countries can
hardly be overestimated. People ot
the present day must adopt heroic
measures to keep their minds and
hearts chaste and pure. To help those
who are struggling to live noble lives,
we here append three rules or steps to
virtue. They are those of St. Francis
de Sales, The first is to beware of ad-
mitting any kind of voluptuousness
which is forbidden and prohibited.
Secondly, retrench as far as possible
all lawful and superfluous delights,
even though they may be lawful and
permitted. As a third step, never
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Make frequent use of the sacraments of
the Church, and you may be certa;[.
that God in His merey will not, cap
not, let your efforts go unrewarded.”

WHY GIVEPERMISSION,
Advices from Rome give us the star
ling information that the police anthor
ities of that eity gave permission to t}
anarchists to hold a ** Congress
People at this end of the world will ¢
doubt wonder not a little that suci
permission was accorded, Indeed
would seem quite asireasonable were al]
other classes of law breakers to seck
permission from the law makers for the
privilege of consorting with the pur.
pose of making the work of the last named
nugatory. The peacefulness cof the
average community would, it seems ¢
us, be aflected by the presence of these
people somewhat in the same degree a:
it there were held therein a * Con
gress”’ of burglars, pick - poclets
knights of the sand-bag, etc., and
some would doubtless think that the
first named class is even more danger-
ous than the others, An exhibition of
what they would do were power placed
in their hands was given about a quar-
ter of a century ago on the occasion of
the Haymarket riot in Chicago, and al:c
in the assassination of the late Presi-
dent McKinley., A pity it is that
these people are not placed on a solit
ary island and given such a start in life
as humanity would suggest. They could
there work out their anarchistic prin-
ciples, but they would, were they true
to their characteristics, murder each
other and leave the island solitary once
more.

A DISTURBER OF THE PEACE

There is much anxiety each re
curring season in reference to the croy
which our great Northwest will tl.‘"'.
into gold for us. There are hopes and
fears betimes, and all rejoice when the
turning point has come and we ar¢
assured that the good God has per
mitted us to enjoy a bountiful harvest.
The husbandman's chief enemy is the
insect that comes to destroy the pro
duct of his labor and every precantior
known to human kind is taken to ward
off the disasterous visit of the enemy.
But there is another phase of our
national existence to which we desire
to draw attention. With the pros-
perity ol our country, brought abont
largely through the development of our
natural resources, should go hand in
hand a spirit of unity, of brotherly
love, of national pride, of due consider-
ation one for the other, with the golden
rule as our motto, no matter to what
religious or political banner we owe
allegience, What shall we say, then,
of a man like Dr. Sproule, Grand
sovereign of the Orange Order, whe
betakes him to the North-West to sow
the seeds of religious hate? And what
are w3 to think of such a man, who,
while he is doing this work, proclaims
that he is the apostle of civil and re-
ligious liberty? Would we not be
justified in calling him by a harsh name
the meaning of which is that Dr.
Sproule pretends to be what he is not
Of what use to us will be bountiful
harvests, or:a plentiful supply of money
entering into our avenues of trade, it
we permit the canker worm of religione
hate to be planted in every section of
the country? Are we mot correct iv
stating that Dr. Sproule is the
disseminator of this miserable and
destructive seedling ? When the doc-
tor tells his Orange brethren that they
will have to be on watch and guard to
prevent Rome and Romanism from de
stroying their civil and religious lib-
erty, he, as a man of some education,
knows that he is but talking to those
who, in theatre parlance, are known at
the *“ gods.”” The object the doctor,
and his prominent associates in the
Orange order, have in view, is so evid-
ent that he who runs may read. Bub
at long last he will find out, unless we
are very much mistaken, that the
people of Canada will but relegate to
obscuritty men who, posing as states-
men, are but the creatures of inordin-
ate ambition—men who have not been
fitted, either by nature or environment,
for high places in the councils of the
nation.

The COalgary, Alta,, papers give con-
siderable space to the Grand Sovereign’s
visit to that city, He was accompanied
by Rev. William Walsh, who is called
the Grand Chaplain, Engaged in such
a work, most people will have a very
grave suspicion that Rev. William
Walsh is a clerical misfits

The Rev. Father Jan, O. M. Iy
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wrote a very clever letter to the Col-
gary Albertan, bavirg reference to the
preeders of discord, It will be re-
membered that the people of Sas-
katchewan and Alberta were almost &
upit in accepting the much discussed
antonomy bill. In this connection
Father Jan very pertinently asks the
dootor:

«Who asked or appointed the Ontario

ple to be our guides and leaders?
my should know by this time that the
electors of the new provinces want no
interference in their own sffairs. They
olaim to have brains enough to rule
themselves.”’

Indeed it is most extraordinary that
ayfew fire brands in Ontario should
dictate to the people of the new pro-
vinces what kind of school law they
should accept.

A writer in the Albertan very truly
says :

« The reply of the Rev. A. Jan, the
Catholic priest of Calgary, to the re-
marks made by Dr. Sproule at Knox
church on Thursday evening, should be
read by all intelligent men who are
interested in the religious question of
Canada. 1 am not & member of the
Oatholie Church, and I have only once
attended St. Mary's church during my
residence in the city, but it seems to
me that the reverend gentleman hite
the nail on the head when he says
that Dr. Sproule, in so violently and
bitterly attacking the Catholic Church,
is not & surpassing example of the
spirit of tolerance and freedom which
be says the Orange Order stards for.”

Father Jan is the embodiment of a
true Capadian, and his letter, which
appeared in the Albertan, will, if it
were possible, raise him still higher in
the estimation of his fellow citizens of
all creeds.

« JRISH' CRIMINALS.

A person named Alexander Coulter,
who has had quite a record as a erim-
inal, was lately sentenced in Wood
stock to five years in Kingston pen
etentiary. We would not make refer-
ence to Mr. Coulter were it not that
be, like many others, carried on his
criminal proceedings under an assumed
name, which is decidedly Irish. John
O'Brien, of Montreal, he represented
himself to be. We have known many
cases, too, where convicted criminals
registered as Catholics when beginning
to serve their term of imprisonment,
but, upon inquiry being made, it was
discovered that they never had been
members of that faith. This is one
reason why Irishmen and Catholics ap-
pear 80 prominently in criminal
records, We do not wish to make any
comparison, but we are firmly of the
belief that Irishmen and Catholics are,
to say the least, quite as good citizens
as their neighbors.

THE MOMENT OF THE CONSECRA-
TION,

No wonder that the golden-tongued
doctor of the ancient Eastern Church
wrote in his treatise on the priesthood :
“During that time angels stand by the
priest, the whole order of heavenly
powers frequently pray, the sanctuary
is fall of choirs of angeis come to honor
Him who is offered up in sacrifice, All
this may be most easily credited, even
from the very nature of the sacrifice
which is celebrated. But I have been
told by a certain person who had it
from an aged and wonderfully venerable
man, to whom God was wont to raveal
His secrets, that a clear vision had
once been granted to him by God of
what went on at Mass. He then be-
held during that time a multitude of
angels come down on a gudden upon
the sanctuary bearing a human arpear-
ance, clothed in bright raiment and sur-
rounding the altar. Then they rever-
ently bowed down their heads, like
courtly soldiers stauding in the presence
of their King. And all this I most
easily believe.”

The lives of many saints narrate
similar apparitions. Frequently they
were favored with the vision of Christ
Himself, whether under the form of a
lovely Infant resting on the uplifted
hands of the priest, or smiling upon
him from the oorporal on which it lay ;
or under the aspect, at other times, of
the cruocified Redeemer hanging
on the oross. Thus Bollandus the
historian relates of St. Colleta that one
day, when she was assisting at a Mass
said by her confessor, she suddenly
exclasmed at the elevation (My God!
O Jesus ! O ye angeis and saints! 0 ye
men and sinners! Behold the great
marveis!) She saw our Lord as if
hanging on the cross, shedding His
sacred blood and imploring His Heaven-

ly Father, saying: 1 beseech Thee,
My Father, to spare poor sinners and
to forgive them for My sake.”’

In 1258 in the ‘‘Saints Chapelle’ in
Paris, close to the palace uf St. Louis,

at the elevation of a Mass, a beautiful
child was seen in the hands of the priest
apparition
But St. Louis re-
“Let
them go who do not believe that our
Lord is in the Sacred Host, my faith en-
ables me to see Him in it every day.”
It is the frst thought wuttered by
«Blessed are they that have

by those
lasted some time.
fused to go and see it, saying :

present. The

Christ :
not seen and have believed.”’

Various and authenticated facts are
on record by which Jesus glorified the
celebrant of the Mass Himself, who, a8
explained above, 18 merged in Christ

during the consecration, Thus St

Philip Neri was several times seen by the
faithful present raised above the ground
while he said Mass, at other times with
rays of glory around his head. The
priest is @ son of the people as is our
ruling Pontiff ; but at the altar he is
vioar .ot Christ, performing, in the

which i# known as
presides, as its name implies, over the
diffusion of the Catholic faith through
out the world,
is the most perfectly organized body on
earth, and notwithstanding the stupen
dous masses of work with which it has
necessarily to deal, is far more remark-
able for the masterly expedition and
mobility of its action, than any bureau-
eratic government in existence.

evangellsm.
the faith owing to the initiative of the

A WORLD-WIDE INST ITUTION.

That Congregation in the -

Curia | ¢
the P.opaganda,

In all probability it |«

From the days of Gregory the Great,
Rome has been the one great centre of
All Christendom received

Papacy. The Popes of A+ gnon mul
tiplied the number of the Ucraers of
Friars in Asia,

The discovery of America extended
the scope of Christianity, and it was
found in the days of Clement VIIL, that
the interests of Catholicity had grown
to such a tremendous importance that

the affairs of Catholie
absolutely essential,
5lts ereation at first, owing to defec-
tive organization, did not survive ita
founder ; Gregory XV. re establisted
it, however, in 1622, issuing in regard
to it on June 22 of that year the Ball
¢ Inscrutabili,”

Once a month the Cardinal members
were to meet in presence of the 'ope;
twice a mouth they were to meet under
the presidency of one of the elder
Cardinals among them.
practically remains even to the pres.nt
day, and on the first Monday of each
month the Cardinals of the Propaganda
meet in council to the number of
fifteen. Discussions and decisions are
referrad to the Pope, after going
through investigation and examinaticn
at the hands of some twenty five ex-
perts in Canon Law.

A protonotary apostolic holds a
“matching-brief”’ at the Council on
behalf of the Pope and duly make his
private report to the Pontiff.

Itome divides the universe into two
parts which are very unequal in ex-
tent. In the less of the two, that is in
point of territorial extent, Christianity
under an ecclesiastical hierarchy is
regularly organized; the larger is the
land of heathens and schismatics, the
territory of the missions, The deci-
gions of Propaganda are, therefore, of
vast moment in their application,
since every ons of them must at once
assert the spirit of the Church, and at
the same time reconecile the temporal
interests of the country in which it is
promulgated. Thus if a Catholic uni-
versity is to be created at Washington
or at Ottawa, Propaganda decides a8 to
the statutes of the new foundation, a
necessarily delicate operation,

A glance at the extent of territory
over which Propaganda works, will
convey some idea of the nature of its
responsibilities in the world, With the
exception of the Bishopric of Goa, a
Portugese possession in India, Asia
comes within the scope of Propaganda.
Oceania depends entirely for its ec
clesiastical administration upon Pro-
paganda, Propaganda reigns in the
New World over the British possessions
of North America, the United States,
the Antilles, Guyana, Patagonia; it
possesses no rights over Mexico or the

faith,”” was

South American Republics. Great
Britain, Norway, Sweden, Denmark,

Holland, Luxemburg, Bosnia, Servia,
Roumania, Bulgaria, Montenegro,
Turkey, Greece, a part of North
Germany and some points in Switzer
land, come under the jurisdiction «f
this imperial congregation. Here are,
approximately, the numbers of the
Catholics in the various countries with
which the Congregation deals ;

England, 2,000,000, or one-eighteenth
of the population ; Scotland 500,000 or
one-seventh of the population ; Ireland,
3,000,000, three fifths ; Norway and
Sweden, 3,500 Catholics out of a
population of 7.000,000; Denmark,
5,000 of 2,300,080; Holland nearly
2.000,000, nearly half the entire pop-
ulation; Luxemburg, 211,000, nearly
the whole population; Mecklenburg
Schwerin and Strelitz with Hanseatic
towns 50,000 or one twentieth of pop
ulation ; Saxory, 60,000, or one fortieth
part of people ; Bosnia and Herzegovina
300,000, or one-fiith of people ; Servia
10,000 of 1,600,000 ; Roumania 120,000
of 5,000,000 ; Bulgaria 25,000 of 250,000
Montenegro, 5,000 of 290,000 ; Turkey
in Europe 175,000 out of 9,000,000,
The method which Propaganda em-
ploys in conducting its spiritual con-
querts is worthy of notice. In an un-
explored region, a few missionaries find
a little Christian ‘‘ontpost.’’ It has
hardly sprung into existence but it bas
already come within the cognizance of
the argus-eyed Congregation; it is
given a constitution as a mission and
all due powers consistent with its work.
It has not been long in existence, just
long enough to get what fox hunters
call a “sense” of the country, when the
little mission receives orders to extend
its line of operations, the original little
outpost becoming, theén, & “‘base’’ and
other members leaving it to form other
out-posts. This has been the .methoed
by which the Church has covquered
Central Africa, that seemingly most
impenetrable of all lands, In 1835, it
was almost untrodden by the feet of
missionaries ; to-day it is cut up and
divided almost as a chess-board, no
area being without its settler for the
cause of Christianisy. The same meth-
ods have been applied to the Christian
conquest of Oceania and China, and,

its work, the world may be said
divided into a certain number of cir-

universe into touch with the Roman
Curia.

themselves as
From

displayed
Britain.

gervants’ lives.

the episcopal

person of Christ, the mystery of propl
tiation,—Rev, Obarles Coppens, 8, J

rarchy.
which is under an archiepiscopal and
episcopal hlerarchy ceases to be a

the action of Propaganda in such coun-
tries amounts rather to a matter of
expediency than to any right by juris
diotion which the Great Congregation
could claim in the direction of the
Catholic affairs of a province having
an active hierarchy.—New York l'ree-
mans Journal.

MANY MIRACLES

“ia gpecial congregation, dealiog with | patron saint
calerdar—the first American to be
cancnized oy
authenticated statements presented be-
fore Pope Pius X. at a consistory held
recently, miracles have been performed
at the tomb of
Nepomucene Neuman in St.
Chareh in Philadelphia.
the big church at the corner of Fifth
streat and Girard avenue there is a
constant stream of sorrow-laden human-
ity—the lame, the halt, the blind, the
This rule | afllicted and the weary-hearted —asking
succor at the erypt of an old man who
gave up his life nearly filty years ago
laboring for the poor.

evidence gathered by Archbishop Ryan
and the priests of Philadeiphia, who
have gone to the tomb safllicted and
come away perfectly healed.
these cases were brought to the notice
of Pope Leo XIIL eleven yearsago, and
at that time the late Pontiff

indeed, for the practical purposes of
to be

cumseriptions, which bring the entire

In no country in the world have the
powers of Propaganda 80 marvellously
in Great
1550 to 10690, Rome
could only send her missionaries to the
. | sehismatic country at the risk of her
In 1695, the first real
eatablishment took place, and between
that year and 1310, there were eight
vicariates ; Scotland in 1827, had only
three. Pius IX., in 1850, re-establiehed
hierarchy ; Leo XIIL
revived it in Scotland in 1878, The
Westminster NOW

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

cese of Kdinburgh has four dioleses.

reland, on the other hand, cannot be
aid ever to have Jost its Catholie bic-
Theoretically, a ocountry

‘missionary country’’ ; consequently

AN AMERICAN SAINT.

KECORDED OF ARCH-
BISHOP NEUMAN, WHO UNDER THE
TITLE OF ST. JOHUN NEPOMUCENE,
Is SOON TO BE CANONIZED—CHURCH
MAN OF GREAI LEARNING AND
PIETY,.

The United States is soon to have a
in the Roman Catholie

Rome. According to

John
Peter's
In and out of

Archhishop

Many there are, according to the

A few of

placed
Archbishop Neuman among the ‘‘bless-
ed and venerable of the Church's ser-
vants of God,” cne of the first steps
toward canonization. Since then the
work preliminary to canonization, in-
volving deep and patient investigation
has_been proceeded with and soon the
Papal Bull proclaiming his canoniza-
tion will be issued.
STORY OF THE BLIND CHILD.
One of the miracles reported to Pope
Pius and the one most replete with
homan interest is that of Mary Hun-
neker, a little girl eleven years old,
who was stricken with total blindness.
The best oculists in Philadelphia were
consulted, but after six months’ treat-
ment there was no improvement. The
world of sunshine and flowers and beau-
tiful things had slipped from the child's
grasp. She knew her dolls only by
touch and her books not at all. Grad-
ually her conception of things grew
dimmer and dimmer.
After many months Mary Hunoeker
was taken to oculists in Baltimore.
The verdict was *‘incurable blindness,”’
and the advice that the child be placed
in an institution for the blind. This
gnggestion struck terror to the heart
of the girl, and she begged to be taken
home again. She could not believe
that the sight of her mother’s face
would pever greet her again; that she
was to live in a world of hopeless lone
liness, away from the games of her lit-
tle playmates; that she would stand by
their hopscotch and hear only the
shoflle of their feet, the count of their
skips and jumps and the ring of their
laughter ; that she would never see the
white-robed world of the winter time,
nor the budding trees in spring, nor
the beautiful flowers and the shining
waters in the parks on bright summer
days, nor the brown and red and yel-
low trees she had once called Indians
at the time when the leaves began to
fall. But to live always in a night
world, away from all the beautifal
things she believed God had mwade be-
cause He loved the world, with its sun-
shine, its stars and its moon.
HER SIGHT RESTORED.
Then one day Mary asked to be tak-
en to the good Sisters w.o had taught
her in the days before fever had robbed
her eyes of sight. One of the Sisters
told the child to pray to the ** Good
Bishop John "’ to intercede in her behalf.
Mary Hunneker was led to her home
that evening with new hope in her
heart and her soul full of faith., A
novena of nine days' prayer was begun,
and each morning Mary asked some
one to guide her steps to St. Peter’s
Church, and there she knelt, with her
curly head on the cold marble slab,
and poured out her childish heart in a
plea of freedom from the fetters which
held her from the joy of living. The
ohild’s faith increased with each day,
and finally the priests of St. Peter's
and the nuns became interested and
went each morning and evening to
pray with the little blind girl.
On the ninth day many were there to
seo the close of the novena, and it is
said few there were of faith, At the
end of the prayer the child stood up
and declared she could see distinotly.
Some one asked for a test, and, accord-
ing to the testimony of a dozen persons
who were present the child stood up,
and, while the tears of joy streamed
down her cheeks answered :
/] ean see and I will count the lights
and the flowers and the people.’’
And so she did, Later Mary Hun-
neker entered the Notre Dame school.
This case spread the local fame of
the healing power of prayer to the
¢“Good Bishop,”’ and since then the
little courtyard that leads to the tomb
of the saint has rarely been empty.
SISTER ANSELMA'S OURE.
Another miracle which has been auth-
enticated is that of Sister Mary An-
selma, of the school Sisters of Notre
Dame in Philade!phia. The Sister had
charge of the boys' department of St.
Peter's school, with one hundred and
seventy small boys under her care.
She had become afllicted with deafness
some years ago, and as time passed the
malady grew worse until no ordinary
sound could penetrate her hearing.
Teaching had become impossible and
the life work of the nun, had appar-
ently come to a close.
A novena was begun by the nuns of
Notre Dame, and Sister Anselma went
each day to pray at the tomb of *‘ the

- | Metropolitan _ of

+ | reigns over 15 bishops ; the arch-dio-

e

nine days' prayer Sister Anselma said
that she could hear perfectly, and it is
attested that for five years from that
time she has conducted her class in St.

Peter’s school without interruption.
After the canonization stall have

beeun formally announced Bishop Neu-
man will be known as St John Nepo-

mucene, fourth Bishop of Philadelphia.
March 28, his birthday, will become his

in the world will on that day in each
year include the saint’s name in its
Church services, At St. Peter's, in
Philadelphia, where the body of the
saint reposes, the ceremony will be
performed with pomp.

LIFE SPENT IN DOING GOOD.

Go into any Catholic school in the
Quaker town and the children can tell
you many stories about ‘‘ Good Bishop
John ’—of how he lived in utter pov-
erty, gave his all to the poor and en-
dured a life of hardship and self-denial;
of how many a night he returned to his
home barefooted and coatless, with not
80 much as a five-cent piece on his per-
son, having given his clothing to some
less fortunate being.

The old hcusekeeper at the archiepis-
copal palace has told how every es-
pecially tempting morsel which came
to the Bishop's table always found
its way to some house where
poverty reigned. If ever a wealthy
member of Bishop Neuman's diocese
presented some comfort or laxury to
the head of the Philade!phia see, the
following day found some unfortunate
family that much the richer. Large
contributions were given into the
handliog of ‘‘the Good St. John'' and
yet be died without a penny bat left
his diocese in a prosperous and per
fectly organized condition, and thou
sands of the ciy's poor followed him to
the tomb and called him blessed.

St. John Nepomucene was born in
Bohemia in 1811 and studied at the
University of Prague. He was a man
of great learning and scholarship and
could freely converse in twelve modern
languages. In 1836 he came to this
country and was ordained priestin New
York by Bishop Dubois. He had
charge of missions at Niagara Falls and
later performed parochial work at

feast day, and all the Catholic churches |
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OTTAWA.

THE ' NASTY STORY " EVIL.

In his *“*Life of John Boyle O'Reilly,””
James Jefirey Roche says that the man

who laid such a strong impress upon

¢ Gentilism,”” Pese Thebaud says thas thn'('}\!hullc and |3Lm‘i§ly life of Boston
 aves moh Joes ballef 1n. the. trne never txlilami z)»‘-vnrlmnw'-" ) anasty
God they drop into all sorts of danger- ?.“]”",", ¢ \“'\r,u‘ ,[, i o 4 . “.‘”“,‘N.
Y wiakb o BHBRRALTR N \\:\ o Trr\_t\:?’ (Catholic writer, ( h arlos

s that begin in the flesh and end -+ \!.w“ & ‘\l\l‘r". -“\“' . v'»(lmm:u’-‘

. story was a sharp distross to him We
l! has a Oatholic population of “‘I, "T\'li“'ll.‘ Monitor an od ‘v'n.l‘d. 3
about 2,000,000, but there are other I ,\mm.'ln:p., t“'e ”“?rryl["ltHLt Whick Sube
millions within her borders, and many | expression In the nasty story, and we

hundred thousands of these are con- |
stantly changing from sect to sect
jast as in early summer a sqairrel may |
be seen springing from tree Lo tree iIn
a wilderness. In Chicago, for instance
individuals may be fcund who exchange |
faiths practically each year. \

Naturally, those hopping squirrels of
religion eventually land in the branches |
of the new cults. The Sun-Worship- |
ers became extinct and Dowieism is%
dying, but now a new thing exists. |
What is it? A genuine free-love
colony, located some twenty miles out-
gside Chicago, on Wooster Lake, run by a
wretch named Beilhart who claims to \
be a Socialist, anarchist and Christian
—all three at once.

With Beilhart's religious beliefs |
Catholics have no concern. It is & |
ghame to Illinois, however, that she |

allows such colony to exist within her |
borders. The State of Ohio drove out |
Beilhart. Illinois tolerates him. From |
time to time the whole nation takes on "
alarm with regard to the polygamous |
Mormons of Utah ; no preacher appears |
worried over the Wooster Lake free love |
community. Why are we 80 nice ahout |
some things and so careless about others? |
Beilbart basphemously asserts that

he is restoring primitive Christianity,

but nobody seems alarmed at the

growth of his infamous experiment.—

Syracuse Catholic Sun.
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ST. ANNE DE BEAUPRE. \l

THE SEVENTEENTH ANNUAL l'll,l:l{lMA("".‘
FROM THE DIOCESE OF KINGHRTON TO
THE FAMOUS SHRINE OF 8T, ANNE DE
BEAUPRE, QUEBEO.

The above pilgrimage will take place

Buffalo, being later sent as a missionary
to Pennsylvania,Maryland and Virginia.
His great success in building up par
ishes, making counveris, establishiong
schools and orphanages brought him
into prominence throughout the coun-
try. He was made superior of the
Redemptorists’ order, and a little later
was elevated to the position of vice
provincial of the order. However, it
was only a brief time that he was to
direct the great religious order of St.
Alphonsus.

The see of Philadelphia was made
vacant by the elevation of Bishop Ken-
rick to Baltimore, where he precaded
Cardinal Gibbons. Bishop Kearick re-
commended as his successor the humble
missionary who had come to be known
as ‘‘the Good Father John.” Pope
Pias IX. at once choso him as Bishop,
and after vainly endeavoring to decline
the honor he was consecrated in 1852.
His reign is unique in the history of
the American hierarchy, He was less

humbled monk.

as well as those of power. He also in-

Good Bishop,” At the close of the

of the mitred prelate and more of the
The Bishop's palace
became a mecca for all in need. He
abolished red tape, and when he was in
his house could be seen by the lowliest

troduced into this country the now
universal devotion of the forty houre.
During his episcopacy he opened more
than fifty churches, founded various
academies and hospitals and introduced
the Siaters of the Third Order of 8t.

this year on the 23rd inst. As usual it
will be under the patronage of His
Grace the Most Revd. O. N. C.
Gianthier, D.D., Archbishop of King-
gton, The pilgrims can go by the
G.T. R. or C. . R. as in former years
at specially reduced rates. Both com-
panies will run two special trains along
their lines, and to which will be
attached first.class sleeping and dining
cars. The very best accommodation will
be provided. The dining cars will be
under the supervision of the good
ladies of the parish of Gananogue, who
will spare no pains in looking after the
wants of their patrons. No doubt &
great number of people, not only from
the diocese of Kingston, but from the
gurrounding districts will avail them-
selves of this grand opportunity now
afforded them of visiting, in the easiest
way possible and at the lowest rates,
the famous shrine of good St. Anne,
that they may obtain for themselves
and their friends great favors, spiritual
and temporal,

To those who may not desire to go on
the pilgrimage a splendid opportuuity
will be given to visit the historic and
beautiful cities of Montreal and Que-
bee, as well as many other places of
interest along the route. All persons
desiring information can obtain it by
applying to the agents of the O. P, R.
or G. T. R. or to the Rev. J. P.
Kehoe, pastor, Gananogue, director of
the pilgrimage.

| heartily agree with our estoemed ocon-

temporary when its says : ** No Chris-
tian gentleman, no Catholie, ean enjoy
the nasty story. It is unhealthy snd
degrading ; it is diseaso. There is no
good reason for it. The man with the
healthy mind, pure, not prudish, can
find ample outlet for his animal spirite
in other channels. True, it takes a
deal of courage to stand alore, cutside
the iovial circle ; but a man's self-
respect is there, and when he lends his
laugh to the applause that greets the
salacious story, he leaves his self-
respect behind. And il he be a man,
it takes a more complicated process
than the mere resistance of temptation
to regain that precious self respect.’’
—Sacred Heart Review.
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