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Ebt @aﬂ)olir 1&?[01"0 | me that no more lovable man lived than 1

| Mack professed a fiem belief | Goliath was rampaging on the platform
in the eternal life, and could not under-
stand how a man of Ingersoll’s tempera- | Father Lambert had edited in his parish
ment and brain power could be a erude
In faet, he thought
and once asked Ingersoll, in the
ey of the orator's home, if he had |
| really come to a fixed conclusion on the
| mortality of the
pressed by the sincerity of the question,
walked about the room for a few minutes
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The Rosary of My Years
By Father A y
Some reckon their age by years,
Some measure their life by art,
But some of their days by the flow of
their tears,

And of their life by the moans of their |

heart.

The dials of earth may show

The length, not the depth of years

Few or many may come, few or many
may go;

Butb our biwe is best mcasuied by teais.

Ah! not by the silver gray

That ereeps through the sunny hair,

And not by the scenes we pass on our
way—

And not by the furrows the fingers of
care

In forehead and face have made;

Not 80 do we count our years;

Not by the sun of the earth—but by the
shade

Of our souls—and the fa

| of our tears

For the young are ofttimes old,

Though their brow be bright and fair,

While their blood beats warm, their
hearts lie cold

O'er them the spriuvgtime—but winter is

the
And the old are ofttimes young
When their hair is ti and white
And they sing in age as in youth the
sung.
And they laugh, for their er was
light.

But bead by bead 1 te
The rosary of my years,

From a c¢ross to a crown they lead—'tis
well

And they are blessed with a blessing of
tears.

Better a day of strife

Than a century of sle

Give me instead of a m of life

The tempest and tears of the deep,

A thousand joys may foa

On the billows of all ti rs

But never the foam brings the brav
dark h oo

It reaches the haven thr tears

LAMBERT AND
INGERSOLL

M ¢ ert | 1 ma
v

L red ‘l ] € (
shattered ti A t Ire f ti
ST oful and weal lawver., Robert
Ingersoll's dres to be lered a
rreat agnostic, the leader Y IVE t
to shake off the shackles ol relig ;and
the constructor ol a the i ey,
by which the lividu an would be
wnabled to pass through lile serd
troubled by doubt,und rbed by advers
ity, equal to 1y fate I s d

wine for lestive [
and diguity for t
1as forgotten his
1is oratory and

the other day,

»f his trinmphat
Louis Lambert, e
Tournal, reminded onl

nemory goes back twenty-five years, of
glory, of his

Mr. Ingersoll's f
lambovant speeches and his ridiculous
bonks, and of the humorous pulverization
made of him and his dream by the witty,
learned,tantalizing pastor of W aterloo,
N.Y. The passing of the two antagon-
ists is worth the attention of the
thoughtful.

Mr. Ingersoll died of apoplexy a few
vears ago, at his country residence in
Dobb's Ferry, N. Y. He had lost his re-
putation :w';c great agn ystie, through
the searching exposure of his deficien-
oies sent forth by Father Lambert. But

1o was still the successful and “v"‘llV.)l}' |
New York lawyer, the roses-and-wine |

yrator, the conscienceless enemy of
everything Christian, the dispenser of
\ncient lies and fallacious arguments
\zainst religion ; and when he ]-ww:«l
away, the American 5»(‘.'«\.‘4-111“'(l in
great partby hisdisciplesor his sympath
izers, * wrote him up "’ with enthusiasm
and much misinformation. Very few
alluded to his overthrow by Father
Lambert. The magnitude of that ‘(uk
and its striking success surely l‘llll”:'kl
the parish priest of Waterloo to the
gratitude of the Christian world ; ye 4Iw
never received any special recognition
for a great work ; his death rvnlw.«'d only
the memories of the few, and his great

service is practically ungpown even to |
the millions whom he benefited. To him |

it never mattered, and just now 1s of no
earthly moment. But the contrast .lnn
tween the passing of the two antagonists
is suggestive, and provokes Vt'lu- question
for our gracious leaders : Will this fas-
cinating indifference tend to develop
another Lambert at the eritical moment
when he is needed ? i
Robert Ingersoll was a notable man in
his day—characteristic, typical of a
large class of Americans ; 8 lﬂlu\nt
rather than a brilliant spmlu.-r ; with no
intellectual training or ﬂ}quvu\mnut, ex-
cept for the law ; positively lgnnr;\'nt }v[
the thing he talked about most; indif-
ferent as well as ignorant, for he never
took any pains to inform himself on re-
ligions matters; conscienceless on this
point, because he repeated his lies and
fallacies in the face of refutation. Yot

among his intimates he was pecaliar and |

loved; men swore by him; his irrever-

ence was matched by his generosity of |

character, and his injustices toward
Ohristian dootrine and history by his
charity toward individual Christians.
A strain of recklessness ran in \nj‘-\w 1,
which betrayed itsell by profanity on
occasions, aud by wild statement all the
time. [

A distinguished journalist, Mr. Frank

ure i \ir ignoranc
Mack, of the Associated Press, assurt d | hid their

|
|
|

solemnlythat, to him, there was no life
\

for man beyond the grave,
Mack hesitated to accept the statement
as final ; but Iogersoll re aflirmed it so
often that there could be
| doubt of his belief!

Tyudall and Huxley, the scientists of
telling their audiences,

f nature, in sickness
or in any other physical

among one set of scientists;

gogues began to proclaim
Christianity, and all
other like myths,

ed these leaders as the

t expectation, the book

materials were supposed t

in the departments
1 editorial writing.

stuff as Ingersoll put
.nd books must have been the originals

| for the slang phrase * birds.”
They owned at least a passing emin-

¢ advantage of the
o started in the Re-
w a mild controversy between Chris-

period ; and, takit
| popular ferment,

asked to write a staten
tie position ; and Judge Jeremiah Black, |
the most eminent jurist of the day, was
llow him with a statement of

versy ended lamely. Ingersoll's absurd
article appeared in due time, and Judge

Black's followed i

article there algo appeared a reply to it,
apt and witty, written by Ingersoll. The |
Judge accused Mr. Brice of unprofess-
ional eonduct in showing his article to
Mr. Ingersoll, and refused to earry on
the argument in the pages of the North

There was a great * hubbub ™ at the
Many thought it beneath the
Judge's dignity to enter into serious
an opponent, able envugh
as a lawyer and talker, but a mere olown
in philosophy and theology
others thought differently.

had become an influence in behalf of
irreligion, and the young were follow-
ing him with enthusiasm, [t has been
said that he could get £2,000 for a lmf-
ture any time in the great cities. His e pro )
wudiences were mostly the young. The 'i o l.N"h(-uu[h\.l(h:~ ! c .
more thoughtful leaders held that his | t) reinforce the * Notes " by a scholar’s
influence could not be too earnestly
fought or too soon d
were turned on him.

whieh threw his thoughtless ad-
into spasms of laughter and ad-
He continued to make money
the * hubbub " grew.
sley increased in numbers and flip
They imitated his audacity, aud

At this point, while the agnostic

the new David appeared on the field. |

of Waterloo, in the diocese of Rochester |
a paper which became merged in the
Catholie Unpion of Buffalo, and has since
been known as the Union and Times
He had agreed to furnish a weekly
article for a certain length of time to
the merged publication, and took up
Ingersoll for his theme. Father Lam-
bert was a true scholar, a voracious
reader, a studentof his times, and a man
of the world, He knew, from the simple
people around him, how deeply Ingersoll
had bitten into their lives, how his
poison had entered their blood. He had
witnessed the efforts of scholars to dis-
eredit and to defeat Ingersoll ; seeing
what everyoue saw-—that heavy mortars
were bombarding one very small but
active and amusing flea, He adopted
another method, He trapped the flea,
euclosed him in a glass case, and pro
ceeded to analyze his anties for his own |
admirers. The * Notes on Ingersoll "
wre simply  the application of this
method, He took vp the blunders of
gersoll in grammar, rhetoric, history,
science : described them briefly,
d at them, sneered at the incom
of the blunderer. He made
former admirers ashamed of the prophet
At least a prophet of the American day

should know his own tongue, avoid
obvious errors in tory, and be secure
ag such ridicule as this, The pub

lisher of the Union and Times had

cient appreciation of the * Notes" to
put them into bookform, and to distri
bute them widely, It is said that he re-
ceived a generous reward, and would
have done even better had he thought of
copy-righting the work in all English
peaking countries. Iaternational copy
was then only a mooted questior

ways and means for
securing the profits of a book for the
aud publisher.

I ert got little or nothing
for No one knew then that
his pe 18 br zht down the giant
of | agnosticism i America
Onl wen the demand for the “Notes”
grew into proportions, when the agents
snd societies ing Iogersoll's evil
influence all over the English-speaking
world found in the * Notes " the very
X tion t peeded, did men
v rstand value of Father Lam
ber ple papers. The popular
mind-—the in in the street, as it is ex
1 ada grasp the
Y of the ilos

hers and jurists 1l any

r thaun € I could

T wnd ophet had not

A58 1 religion h ar went but
h a laug wit falsehood, with bad
rat ir, and worse history, and ridicu
lous science. He rsary tripped
and hi pular mind could
inderstand these tactics of the priest of
Waterloo., Theiunfluence of the “Notes”

was tremendous and unes able, A
o who could err in grammar and
istory could hardly be a trustworthy
teacher in religion. The former ad-
mirers of the prophet had to join in the

il The

went far and wide, were distributed by

gh against log

Notes

1sands, are selling yet wherever

gersoll's influence exists or recru-
desces. All other adversaries left the
fleld to Lambert and Ingersoll, and the
Goliath lay prone and dead in the e
of all men. lugersoll never alluded t
his adversary or his own terrible punish-
e press hardly gave a line to
nbert ; for it was mauner by
nostics and pulseless Pro-
d Catholies, pretty much as
it is to-day. The victor received no
laurel, and the vanquished was pot
mourned.

ants

What happened was this Ingersoll's
popularity in press and on the platform
suddenly declined : the reason offered
was the profitable increase of his law
business : one disciple replied indiffer-
ently to Father Lambert,’but almost im-

mediately disappeared ; and after a |
little the man who desired to be the

great agnostic also vanished, I heard
him once |in Few York, when he spoke
on Shakespeare toaerowded house. He
read from manuscript in a sonorous

voice, an interesting but not remarkable |

study of the dramatist. The audience
did not care about his view of Shake-
speare!; they came expectingla diatribe
against igion, as one could see by
their wild applause whenever the orator
took a fling at Christianity or its expon-
ents. Hedisappointedithem, Ha might
have had much to say against Christia
ity, but his terrible adversary was in
| the field ; and sinoce neither his grammar
nor his history was up to the mark, he
preferred silence to another onslaught
| from Father Lambert. His day was
‘ over, and he knew it. Agnosticism has
| not died, but its leader had been slain,

|

| and none knew better than Ingersoll |

| that he was dead. He remained agnos-
tic to the end, never could understand
anything else, and turned angry and
irritable when pressed by the complex
arguments of the new time.

It is not easy to measure the
| large value of the service ren-

‘ dered by Father Lambert to l

| society in his suppression of Ingersoll.
| The priest himself never claimed for his
| book so fine a triumph, In later years
| he produced a second book, entitled
which was intended

study of the mean tricks resorted to by
Ingersoll and his kind in their villainous

Heads of universi- | war on religion. This book did not en-
ties, Bishops and clergy, writers and | joy the vogue of the “ Notes,” simply
thundered at him for months,

because it appealed to a different andi-
enee; but it suppremented the more

Mr. Ingersoll ‘lm“mpn\:lr book for earnest readers,
understand, did not know when

| shocked by the disclosures of the

| % Notes,” and curious to learn why the |

| incompetent, conseienceless, ribald
teachers of infidelity, like Ingersoll,

were listened to and applauded by the |

apparently respectable mob, In spite
of his sentimental oratory. Ingersoil
pussessed the commereial instinet, He
would not have given up the platform,

not his andiences failec
persons in controversy, and had carried
Lambert, never alluded to the * Notes,”
never replied to their amusing and ef

name of his aaversary.

lngersoll could not rep!
see his slayer, because Ingersoll was *
dead as a door-mat,” agnostically.

It was a curious vict

Protestant fighters
soll used the * Notes
their people were mo

no resolutions of sympathy and rec
tion at the time of his
had the honor of presenting the
pion to the world very
I have heard of no res

that they have, becor

home, join the proletarian
their so-called brothers in di

there, over the fumes
and the wine glasy, create a |

The beer mug and the wine

saloon stands between

week ago, and the
the people of Missouri were
pared for the complete inhibit

umbers as will apparently stay
the onward march of prohibit

also written in the results of
it may be between the lines, it
only in imagination, but I believe it is

| dissatisfied with
{ tain in the liquor traflic of Nissouri, and
that the duty of the saloon ma
clean up his place; that if he doesn't
| clean up he will before long have

ravages, the greatest |
damages done by the saloon man are
| among the laboring class,
| be sane and sober if we will be honest |

ware of the philosophies of the beer

philosophy can not be sound.”

The Archbishop spoke of the guilds
and the arts and crafts of the
Ages under the protection of the Catho- |

| affairs of the workingman, and giving
| him advice, had “twenty centuries of ex-
While admitting the
| of the protection of the state in correct-
ing many abuses, the Archbishop said |
that the individuality of each man must

“ We have the right and duty to pre-
gerve from state control our indi
consciences, our souls, and our homes,"”

to arise where we aroe
tions, the poorhouse and

that the children of

| with its revenue and its popularity, had | the end of civilization itself,
| 1

“I would like ti see our lab

become in part ecapitalists |
would like to see our capitalis 1€
raoks of labor, and I would

that result attained 1 by

ference, but by iondividual

You can call it what name you will, «
partners or ¢ werators, I would like t
see our so-called ‘owners' of capital
realize that while they may have a title
to the capital, it is not a title that ¢
cludes all other claims r viion
l'here is a trasteeship in their owner
ship, and they are trustees not alone for
their own welfare and « 1 , bat
for the welfare and benet { society at

large.

Finally the Archbishop commended
Leo Alil's e pl on  dabor as Ll

advanced ideas yetd od

AV 1 or
s labor question all of whi Were
based on the teachings of Christ,
—_————————e
I (LI )
'HE CLOSING YEAR
I'he snow-covered ground and the
fr streams tell that winter is, in
deed, at hand, and the dyin vear wil
so0n pass the way deatl ard vi
x insi and 8 ' \ 1
w days tha left, 1
A at the 1 than t |
@ pa wnd
1 they been ysed 1
i L it of
| he b « d f ever
¢ { ‘ it there
i a God i
wdge and says He w render to «
L ling t I 1
ect i to the t
that He | i I ‘
nw t ‘ I el
r '
or t, God ¢
v for tt acti d able ed
tr 1 ¢ .
| hliga 1 livid
A ‘ her 1
yart + ¢ I ¢
As t re el tw 1 f A
hat are just a ¢ I
individua ) ly « N
Wt G 1k ( ¢ f
the AT \
stan f thos
\ wndards for r '
the I ¢
dard 1 f
¢ | 4 avi ¢
It, as Holy riv d ¢
An m an t of ! 1l
X 1 it at v
and God Wi 1 t 1
H ice re A 18tine
says, ¢ 1 ¢ i th
life ed our
lemt t It
not, then, at the close of tl ear, much
¢ at e close of r life that we
yuld take it of our 1 but
ove day, like e w v essf
bu w r ard t 18
busine the accou the
es record « h day's
A hese finally sum
marize proprietor may kno
st | with regard to him

seli with e has business deal

ngs. L knows from day
to day just how t s are going with
himself and can make his plans accord-
ingly.

KExperience is a great teacher, and its
lessons are costly., Butthey come cheap
in the end to those who profit by them
It is the same in spiritual matters as
well as temporal ones, It is only after
years of endeavor that we succeed well
in either, though of the two we
succeed soonestin the spiritual, beeausc
we have God's grace to help us, The
latter is the important part, yes, the all
important , and hence the special
help God gives us to succeed. We may

in spiritual things and to fail of*en, it
may be our eternal loss, for graces un-
profited by the like may never come to
us again.

Viewed from nature's standpoint there
is everything sad about the closing
year. The skivs are dark, the sun
hides her ligit, the days are
short, there are bitter cold winds
sweeping over snow-covered fields and
frozen lakes, the birds have flown south
ward, the animal kingdom is hidden in
its liars, the farmer keeps close to the
hearth in his eabin, there is the still
ness of death everywhere ; and yet from
the spiritnal point of view, there is com-
fort from all these things, Tue desola-
tion round about makes a man think,
He sees that all things earthly are pass-
ing away and that he is passing with

them, and since earth fails and disap- |
points him, he raises his eyes to | not selling indulgences
heaven and there beholds God His |
Father inviting him to put his hopes | Catholie eoritics
and trusts in Him and look forward | falsely assert that indulge

after the few short years of life to come

and join Him and live forever with Him |

in His heavenly kingdom,

3 ¢ | .
The rapidity with which time passes | some tell us that

should make us all get ready to soon

| loave this world. Thus speaks the | don

Psalmist “The time is short ; it re
maineth that they that weep be as though
they wept not, and they that rejoice as
if they rejoiced not.  And they that use
this world as if they used it not,
fashion of this world passeth

the

1y
I'he good Christian man lives his lif
rationally, piously, prayerfully He
dies daily to the world, to himself and t
ereatures that he may always be liv

to God and ever ready to go when

nay call him He is mindful

words of His Lord Who bids him sec

first the kir

nof God and His justice

| and 8o his first thoughts and best en

INDULGENCES

have not grasped their meaning, is what
retrieve our earthly failures, but to fail | they (

gselling of indulgences

, almy-deeds aud the

bringing aid personally to the poor
by means of persons who

in money for raw goods |
is this kind which is meant when indul-

ind it is never preferred t Hind
means of prayer and fasting.

CATHOLIC NOTEN

er day stonyhurst Col
! He re ed the patriarchal age
yoa Father erlock
to th Id rlock family of
y Waterford, Ire-

re o was | 1 November

I cathe-

ted four

hs, weather permitting the continu-
rh ¢ le of the build

ra P was currer in the newly-

e See of Detroit, now an
| al one, will irtly be made a
YO itk t Bishop, the

1 Samuel Foley,
{ Detroit, and that
Poledo, as yet a vacant See, would form
o sullr n s ( that new

ecclesiastieal provines I'his rumor is

Phe ne \ just reached this coun

v of the rece n into the Catholie

Church of Mrs, 3t. John Gaffney,

fo of the American consul at Dresden,
Mrs. Gaflney wins  previously an
I copalinn. Consul  Gaffuey gave
dinner t his cial  residence
nd amongst the guests were Mr.
Phackara, the American consul at
Berlin, and Mrs, G, . Tynan of Limer-
i Mr. Gaffney is a native of Limer-

sther Joseph having been high

sheriff of the city.

About three years ago a number of
e Syrian Catholies of Buffalo, N, ¥
vere lod astray by pre

lyters from one
of the sects I'hey failed to find in

| their new home, however, the true spirit

{ Christ, 1t was not the religion of their

athers. Now they have come back
Il returned to their original parish

chureh, that of St. John Maron.

Right Rev. Bishop Colton, of Buffalo,
N. Y., hopes to begin in April next the
erection of a magnificent Gothio Cathe
dral which, exclusive of the furnishings,
will cost 10,000, The new structure

the plans of which are by Aristides

Leonori, of Rome, Italy, 11 rise at
Delaware avenue and West Utica street,
one of the most commanding sites in the
city.

. —— @ e s e

GOD'S PROVIDENCI

It is a source of great ment
to know that God does not permit any-
thing to come to His children exeept for
their own spiritual enlargement. Many
poor souls often wonder why they are so

sorely afllicted. Beloved, God surely
gees it is your spiritnal advauncement.
Hold still in the hottest fire; keep your
faith elear and steady, and the Lord will
shine youup” for this world and the
world to come,

Do not permit yvourself to complain
about God's providential arrangements,
If you are so inclined you will be sure
to get into trouble and doubt and your
apiritual life will be weakened. God's

[ discipline may mean excruciating pain
| to the flesh, but He is only preparing us

for usefulness and happiness here and
erown of gl hereafter.
God's providences are wise God's

providences are just, God's prov

dences merciful, He means * all

things " t together for our good
Poor, tired soul, hold true, for God will
bring vou off more than conqueror,

-y
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THE BLINDNESS OF DR. GRAY

By Rev. PLA. Sueenax, D, D,
Author of “My New Curate,” Luke Delmege,”
‘Lisheer Gl 1," ete

CHAPTER XXVII
A STERN CHASE

Captain Nesbit, Chief Coast Guard
Officer and Inspector, sat on a wicker
chair outside the white wall that sur-
rounded the Coast Guard Station.
This was his fourth visit within a few |
monthis, He was much disturbed in
mind this evening. He indicated it by
biting his nails and looking anxiously
and angrily across the heaving waters. |
The truth was that he had been re- |
primanded severely from headquarters.
He had been sent down to ferret out and
destroy & nest of smugglers that were |
hidden somewhere along the western
coast, and he had ignominiously failed.
Every effort had been thwarted, and he
had long since fallen back on the belief
that the authorities bhad been hoaxed.
In this view he was confirmed by the
belief of his men, who assured him that
the thing was quite impossible in these
days of vigilance and eircumspection,
when the whole coast from station to
station could be swept by the long
glasses of the meun; and when a diver
could not cross horizon without
being noticed. But here were his per-
emptory orders. Clearly, the revenue
authorities believed that something
illegal was in progress, and he it was
who should seek it out and destroy it.

He lit a cigarette just as the dusk of
evening fell and, after a few minutes’
reflection, he called over Pelham, a
shrewd, cautious Boglishioan who had
been warrant oflicer in the service and
who was now in charge of the station.
“Any news, Pelham?” he asked
anxiously.

“None, sirl” said Pelham, saluting.

wWere the men out last night?”

“Yeag, sir. I myself was in charge.”

“How far did you go?"”

“Six miles to the west, where we
ambushed in a creek. Then we pulled
out to sea and skirted the coast down to
Redcarn.”

“And ssw nothing?”

“Not a sail, nor an oar, sir, except
Mr. Wycherly's Water-Witch.”

“You didn't follow her?”

“No, sir,” said Pelham, looking with
surprise at his oflicer. “Mr. Wycherly, |
sir, is the young gentleman at Rohira—
an ex-naval hoflicer.”

Nesbit was silent.
aud earnestly. [

“We have swept every inch of thn‘
coast,” he said at length, *“up from
Waterford, and down again from ixinsale. |
It there's anything wrong, 1 don't see |
how it could have escaped us. But— |
can that boat well carry a sail?”

“Yes, sir, if we manage careful and the |
wind lies low.”

the

He thought lnug“

“All right. When does the moon
set?”

“Sets early, sir. It will be pitch-dark
at ten.”

“8p much the better. Have the boat |
and four meu ready at half-past nine.
And bring your arms.’

v Ay, ay, sir!” said Pelham, saluting. 1
But he ‘iugered round.

“Any suggestions, Pelham?"”
officer asked, noticing his hesitation.

“No, sir! But that gypsy woman
comes around here pretty often; and 1
don't like her tampering with the men
and fooling the women.”

“Certainly not” said Captain Nesbit.
“You must sternly forbid her coming
near the station again. When was she
here last?”

o[ think she was here this hafternoon,
gir,” said Pelham.

“Is tlis one of the gypsies at the
castle?”

“Yes, sir.
you about them at your last inspection?”

“Yes, I do,” said the oflicer, reflecting. |
“Has that apparition been seen since,”

“Oh, yes, sir!” said the man. “It is |
guite a usual thing, especially on moon- [

the

You remember me telling |

light nights | b

“And you think still that these people |
get oat this property-ghost to please |
the old doetor?” |

“1 do, sir" said Pelham.
don't.”

Phen they believe it is a real ghost?” i
he asked in amazement., |
“Some do, sir, and they are thoroughly
frightened. Some are doubtful. I tells 1
them that these gypsies are simply try- \
ing to please the old man, so that he
may not disturb them. The young |
master wanted to clear them out long |

“Tke men "
|

ago, but the doctor would not '.lllu\\'l
nim.

“What? Do you mean that Mr.
Wycherly was anxious to remove these |
pec Have you heard that?"” |

" _ sir. Jodith has mentioned it |
wgain and sain to our people. And |
she tl in defy him, so long as
th 1 master lives.' |

heory nocked on the
ered Nesbit to himsell. |
r elham, I'll have some tea |

t nin and have the men ready |
as 1've i |

YAy, ay sir d Pelham, saluting
and enteri station wn. |

When t noon had set o men got
out their long boat and pu led silently
into the deep. Outside the shelter of
the land, wheu the light wind caught
them, they hoisted a sail and moved |
oigelessly in a direet line southward
from the shore. Nesbit steered. They |
carried no lights, but a dark lantern

bidden beneath the seats. When

v had sailed three or four miles from
veered round and, altering |
sailed in an easterly direc,

wnd almost parallel with the coast. |
a good lookout; but it was |

shore, they

their course

I'he men ke
geary work and waiting; and after a
time they lowered the sail and lay to.

It might have been an hour from mid
night when the loskout whispered:
A sail to the windward, sir!
her helm ig
And Nt

Keep

ady!
.bit had hardly time to grip

the rudder-ropes when the full wing of ‘|
the Water-Witch swept within a few |
vards of the coast guard boat and |
Vanished in the darkness, leaving a |
white wake behind. *“*Hoist the sail as |
once, Pelnam,” shouted Nesbit, “and

her. By Jove, that was a close

after
| Koep in her wake and tack if |

shave
vou come too nearl”
Pis the Water-Witch, sir Mr.
Wycherley's boat,” said I’elham,
“How do you know?" said Nesbit, |
somewhat impatiently. 1

|

| Tumbe ring

| high seas at my pleasure.’

| that he had now the victory.

“By the cut of her sail sir! the man
answered. *1'm sure ‘tis the Water-
Witch. Isn't it, Orpen?”

“f think s0," said one of the men, who l
was pulling the sail-ropes through their |
pulley, “There's no other yacht around I
here, except Wycherly's.” |

“Never mind!” said Nesbit. “Keep |
after her. If we can overhaul her, no
harm's done!”

Then commenced a race upon the mid- |
night waters ; and there was no rivalry, |
only the anger of the pursued and the
zesl of the pursuers, For Kdward
Wyeherly felt now that the authority of |
England was on his track and he shook |
out every bit of canvas his little yacht |
could bear until her pennant almost
dipped n the se He guessed at once
why and wherefore he was pursued ; and
he determined to give them a night of |
it. “But a last night,” he muttered so
t Pete could not hear him. There
was a faint starlight on the waters ; and |
far down in the west a reflection from

the sunken moon. Now and again |
Neshit could see the white sws .
wing fashing dark q

Wycherly watched the broad sail that
came lumbering along in bis wake. But
it was against swallow. Toe
Water-Witch sprang, as if to the voice
of her master, over the curdling waves,
and down dark hollows ; and in less than
balf an hour she was beyond the sight
or reach of her pursuers, She was then
far out at sea; and a great dark object |
loomed up on her lee side and a flash, so
faint that only expectant eyes could
see it, lit up the waters for a moment.
Wycherly put down his helm and glided

swan

1

under her stern ; and answered in reply
to a muflled “Boat ahoy ! :

“Quick! Put her round and hoist
every stitch of canvas. The coast

guards are at hand !”

He made the cireuit of the schooner
repeating his orders and then flew back
to where the coast guard boat was still
throngh the waves, drew
it completely out of the track of the |
smuggler and into his own creek beneath
Dunkerrin Castle, pulled down his sail,
got Pete out in the punt, and awaited
events,

Nesbit in the eagerness of his pursuit,
and forgetting altogether that he was

only acting upon suspieion, almost ran |

his boat upon the rocks. Yet he dreaded
from lack of power or lack of evidence
to proceed further. Wycherly

lenged:
“ That you, Pelham ?”
“Yes, sir!” 8aid Pelham. “Captain

Nesbit is on board.”
“Yon have had a hard run.

| take me for a smuggler?.”

“No, sir. But—"

Here he seemed to consult his officer.

“Mr. Nesbit, sir, would like to know
what you were doing out on the deep
seas at such an hour.”

“Tell Mr. Nesbit that that is my own
affair. I shall go and come upon the

“Oh, of course, sir!
sir, I'm sure.”

But Nesbit had drawn in his boat till
she glided almost stern to stern with
the yacht ; and with the dark lantern he
threw a yellow glare across the deck of
the boat. It revealed nothing. But
Wycherly affected the fury of insulted
innocence,

“If you are not satisfied, sir,” he said,
glowering down upon Nesbit, “with your
impertinent examination of my
you are at liberty to come aboard.
And, if you are not satisfied with that,

bring your m up to my
father's house and pursue your investi-
gations there.”

“You have
Wycherly,” said

Meant no offence,

most
boat,

vou ¢an

been an officer, Mr.

Nesbit, half ashamed
but yet suspicious, * and you know that
an oficer has duties to perform which
are sometimes unpleasant.”

“Quite so!” said Wycherly seeing
“ It is be-
eause 1 recognize the eall of duty that I
invite you to a further search, so that
you should be perfectly satisfied.”

“It is late ! said Nesbit, consulting
his wateh, but still eagerly scanning
every corner of the yacht under the
yellow glare of the lantern.  * And be-
sides, no suspicion can attach to you,
Mr. Wycherly. In fact, I should be
disposed to eall upon you to help in our
gearch fur smugglers along this coast.”

“Then you believe that smuggling is
going on ?" asked W yeherly.

“Well, so it is reported,” said Nesbit.
“But perhans I could see you again at a
more opportune time and we could dis-
cuss the matter together.”

“ (ertainly ! I shall be most happy,"”
gaid Wycherly. ** Meanwhile, you will

allow me to throw out my anchor.
There!”

“Well, good night!” said Nesbhit,
“And a more pleasant introduction next
time,

Aud the boat swung round under the

stroug arms of the men and vanished in
the darkness.

In a fe seconds the little punt,
guided by Pet rlided out and ran
vongside the yacht. and the two mel
stepped ashore,  Pete remained behind,

|t s up the boat; but Wycherly went
forward and strode into the Witeh's
cave

A dark lantern was faintly smoking in
a corner. Against the dim light and
faintly outlived against the irregular,
arched entrance, like a statue in a niche
was the tall form of Judith, She stood

| atili and almost unbreathing, her hood

covering her head and her hands folded
her tide
over the weed-fringed rock and lapped

beneath cloak. The washed

her bare feet, for the gypsy preferred to

2o barefoot at all times, Not a sound

broke the stillness notil she said :
“Well
“It wassa close shave this time,” he
gaid, *'T'hey are on ourtrack at la
“The owl is heading the hawk,” she

said. “ It is unpleasant,

peet Crapaud 27
“Hardly, I think,” he said wearily.

“But it cannot remain a secret,

revenne cutter may be here in a week."”
“ Buy off Pelham " she said.

“Nonsense!' he replied. “That is,
give everything away and betray our- |
selves IV

“ Wvery man has his price !" she said.

“If we had only n
months more, we ¢

free hand for six
wld retire,”

“Six mownths! Taree months One
month Po-night ! I'm done with the
matter from this moment and will take

| the consequences.”

W Very good, Bdward Wyeherly ! she

gaid. “The cousequences may be much,

Did you

Do they sus- |

The |

or little,  But what shall be done with
the stuff already on our hands ?"

“ You and Pete dispose of it, as
please !" he replied.

 Yon elaim no share ?"

“None! I simply want to
nothing more to do with the
business.”

“Very good " she replied. “KEdward
Wyeherly, it is not men like you that
win empires.” |

“ suppose not!"” he said, turning |
away. |
w(ome little father!” she eried, ac-
wting Pete, * The night waxes late !”

you |

have |
nefarious |

CHAPTER XXVII
A SCHOOL INQUIRY

The burning of Kerins's hay-rick on
the night of the concert did not improve
matters in the parish. Kerins at once
applied to the necessary authorities for
compensation ; aud he was awarded a |
large sum more than suflicient to cover
his losses, and it was levied exclusively
on the parish. The rate fell heavily on
the farmers around ; and, although it
was quite impossible to blame Kerius for
defending himself, yet the taxation was
s0 neavy that each felt he had a griev-
ance against Kerins personally, so
utterly unreasoning are men where their
moneyed interests are concerned. He
beeame therefore more widely unpopular
than ever in the parish ; and Dr. Gray,
the parish priest, who had denounced
the outrage in unmeasured terms from
the altar, shared his unpopularity. But
somehow now the latter had begun to
heed such things less than ever. He
had turned away his face from the noise
and battling of men and was striving
with all his might for eternity. Annie’s
departure, too, so mysterious and uni
telligible, seemed to snap the last link
the chain of human sympathies that
bound him to earth. The great gap
which her absense created had closed
up, although he still retained his deep
affection for her ; and she was still in
the habit of spending her holidays with
him, and an oceasional Sunday when she
was off duty. But the intervals were
not too dreary ; and if his sight had not
been growing more impaired under the
steady progress of the disease, he could |
say that the evening of his life was the
( best, and that he could anticipate the
peace of eternity, Bot there were hours
and days of deep melancholy, when he |

chal- | fel, absolutely alone and when his books

could be no solace and now he had to
fall back on the benevolence of his
| curate for society and the spiritual |
| offices of his calling.
He had got from Rome a dispensation |
| to say the Mass of the Blessed Virgin |
| each morning, instead of the Mass of
| the day. Tnis was a great favour and
| shed its blessedness and sweetness across
| many veary hours, But he was obliged |
| by his growing blindness to abandon the |
daily Office ; and,although he had again |
| received a dispensation from that daily |
‘, duty, he felt the tremendous loss of such
| hourly communication with the Infinite |
| through the transcendant beauty of the
| Psalms and Lessons of the Office. For
a long time he bore the privation in
silence. Then a few times he murmured
in the presence of his curate. And one
day Henry Liston, in the fervour of pity
and self-sacrifice, volunteered to come
down every day after noon and go over,
verse by verse, the daily Oflice with his
pastor, reading it in choro, and thus ful-
filling bis own obligation at the same
time. He did not quite understand the
burden and trial he was assuming. But
he persevered grandly,and it was the
source of numberless helpsand graces to
himself.
It was a noble act too, because he had
| to bear with the imperiousuess and fret-
fulness of the old man and because he
had already witnessed one or two pain-
ful scenes just before the darkness had
closed down on the pastor's eyes, and he
could no longer leave home, except for
| the short journey to the church.
The worst of these scenes had taken
place a few months after Mary Liston
| had become a religious and Annie had
| gone for trainiug as a nurse, The
| pastor had driven over to the schools at
Athboy to assist at an investigation. It
| had been reported to the Commissioners
| of Edueation that Carmody, the assist-
| ant-teacher and nephew of the hated
Kerins, had used some children cruelly.
And this was set down to personal
| hatred and dislike toward the children
| on account of the attitude of their
| parents. It was a manifest calumny, but
the Commissioners deemed it a subject
for inquiry, and accordingly ordered the
Inspector of the distriet to hold a formal
investigation. Fortunately, he was an
experienced man and perfectly under
stood human methods of reasoning when
personal interests are at stake. He re
guested the manager's presence, and the
| latter and his attended. The
inquiry was formally opened by a hrief
speech and the prosecutor was called to
give evidence.
ove of the chi

curate

She was the mother of
1

‘I'm a poor widda, your hounor, she
said, “an’ sure the poor have no friend
now,

She cast a withering look on the
parish priest and went on

‘I've only a small little holdin' an
I'm ounly milkin' two cows (their ealves
died last sprir ; but if I'm poor, I'm
honest, an' no wan ¢an say that he has
the black of his nail agin me,”

“I'm quite sure,” said the Inspector

mildly, “my good that all you
say is correct; but it bas nothing to say
to the subject of this inquiry. I must
ask you to keep elose to that.”

“An' I am, your honour,” she said,
“I'm eomin' to it; but you must lave me
tell me shtory me own way, or I've no
bisniss comin’ here at al |

You must remember,”” said the In. |
spector, “that it was yon solicited the |

| inquiry and formunlated certain charges |
agninst this teacher—

“An' good right I had, the blagard,”
; she said. “An’ how could he be goud,
‘\A‘lll the black dhrop in him from two |
Sure ivry wan knows that the |
l Carmodys were a bad lot; an' as for the
| Kerins—" |
| Y Now

woman,

sides,

look here, my good woman,”

|
|
“ yond

“That he bate and ill-thrated me
child,” she said, sobbing, “that's with-
out his father to protect hin. Ah, you
ruffian,” she said, turning to the un-
happy teacher und shaking her flst at
him, if Mike Ryan wasn't over there in
his cowld grave this blessed and holy
day, 'tis you'd be laughing at the other
side of your mouth, you ugly bodach!

"Pis a nice thing to have the childhre of |

dacent parents in the parish taught by
the likes of you!"”

“Very good now,” said the Inspector;
“put, Mr. Carmody, this is a serious
matter for you. I don’t think there's
oceasion for laughter.”

“] assure you, sir!”
stepping forward,

“that so far from

laughing, 1 am greatly pained by ghe |

statements of this woman !”
“Woman ! she eried. “Who do ye
eall *‘woman,’ you cawbogue ? [ wouldn’t

demane meself by eomparing me family I

wid yours—'

“Lock now, look now,” said the In-
gpector in depair, “this must stop or |
shall be here till Doomsday—"

I assure you, Mr.—,” said the parish
priest, unwisely b in t ¥
have been watching the whole proceed-
ings, and so far from Mr. Carmody’s
laughing at this poor woman, he appears
to he deeply aflected by the situation.”

“Av coorse, av coorse, yer rever-
ence,” said Mrs, Ryan, making a pro-
found curtsey to her pastor, which she
intended to be killingly sareastie, “you
must take the part of the grabber, as
ushal. Every wan knows that you are
agin the people, and always wos, ever
since you sot foot in the parish. But
there's a good God above us to-night—"

“Look here, Missus,” said the In-
spector, taking out his watch, “there's
already half an hour gone by, and I'm
not nearer the subject of this inquiry.
If this is to go on—"

“Yerra, an' who's
honour 2’ she said. “Sure I'm not to
blame. But ye won't listen to a poor
‘uman who has no wan but herself and
the great God to look afther her little
childhre. Sure, you have only to ask
me anything you wants to know and I'll
tell you the thruth the same as if I was
on me Bible oath.”

This seemed to clear matters
and the Inspector said calmly

shtoppin' yer

couragingly:
“Very good. Now that's quite reason-
able. I'm sure you're a truthful end

honourable woman
“Ah thin, your honour, if poor Father
Ned Mahony was here, 'tis he could tell

that had the feel for his people.”

“Very good! that's very consoling !"
said the Inspector. “But now cowe to
the point. You say this teacher treated
your child inhumanly ?”

He did, your houour, an'
to prove it.”

“All right. But before we proceed to
proofs in what exactly did the cruelty
or unnecessary punishment consist?

Didshe beat the child unnecessarily, or |

what 2"

“Bate the child? Yerra, sure he's
always batin’ 'em. e bates 'em whin
he's cowld to get up the hate in his
blood; and he bates 'em whin he's hot
to cool off his apger. He bates them
whin his stummuck is full of wate; an
whin he has only cowld praties and salt

ling for his dinver on Fridays, he's the |

out an’ out !"

“Very goo . Theu you have noticed
some marks of violence on the child's
person 2"
“Vilence ?

Why, all his little body
is black

nd blue from the batin’ some-
times; and sure 'tisn't a month ago
whin be kim home wid his little nose
dhropping blood like a stuck ealf, and
wan of his eyes as big as a turnip.”

“And do you conunect that with
teacber ? Do you mean to say that the
teacher used your boy in such a brutal
manner?”

“1 do, your houour,” she said boldly. |

“You can ax the child yerself and see
what he says.”

*“Very good said the Inspector,
writing rapidly. “And now, before 1
proceed to the evidence, have you any
specific charges to make ?”

“lsn't it enough what I've said,” she
shouted, “to get him
for life? Yerra, what more do you
want, only to tske him now by the
showlder and put him outside the
dure ?

“Well, we'll sce,” said the Inspector.
“But these are zll the specific charges
you make ?”

“Oh, as for that,” she replied, “I eould
bring a hundred more av I liked. 1
could tell you how he makes the poor
childhre kneel in their bare shins on
the edge of a furrum that is as sharp es
a razhure—"

“You must ¢
¢ violence
child,” said t}
you assert that t

fine your charges to
irficted on your own
Iuspector. “Now, do
e child was compelled

to kneel, as you say, and for what space
{ time 2"

“Well, I'm only saying what every-
body does be saying,’ she replied. |

‘Sure 'tis the «

ymon talk of the parish
from ind to ind--"

“Very good. Now, we'll take evi-
dence. Where's your boy 2”7

Patsy Ryan, a stout, ruddy lad, was
summoned, and took kis place, not with-
out some trepidation, before the tri-
buné

“Shpake up now to the gintleman,
Patsy,” said his mother encouragingly,
“and don't be afraid to tell the thruth
over right the prieshts.”

What's your name ?
spector,

* Patsy Ryuve, sor,” said the boy, rub-

bing his hauds pervously on his
breecles.

“Very good, Patsy. How old are
you 2"

*Sure, he'll Le eight, come Michael-
mas,” put in his mother, “and sure more
betoken, "'twas the night of the tundher
and lightnin,’ whin we thought the ind
of the wurruld was comin.”

“Very good. What book are you
reading, Patsy ?" said the lnspector.
“Furst Book, sor!” was the reply.

“You're a big boy and should be be-

said the Inspector, have not come the First Book,” said the In-
| hither to hear about family virtues nor -“l":““'f“ .

failing—" “An' sure he would, your honour, in
| wVartues?” she eried scornfolly, | 80¥ other schoo! in the wurruld, But
¢Paith thin, yon needn't come ingquirin what can the childhre learn with a

(fther their vartues, [t
hunting for a

would be like
needle in a bundle of
sthraw,’'

w Al right!” said the
the point!
your charge against this teacher )

insnector,

w come to

What is |

pizawn like that,” pointing to Carmody,
“who'd rather be oilin' his hair an’ gal-
vantin' wid the girls—'

Now. now, Mrx, Ryan,” said the In-
spector, “this won't dol I gave you
| tull latitude and you must now keep

said Carmody, |

a little |
and en- |

you all about me—me poor dead priesht, |

the |

thrausported |

inquired the Tn- |

|unenoe. please, while I examine your
son

All right, your honour,” she replied.
“I'm not goin' to say another word, Iss,
Aye, or No!"

spector, “have you ever bheen punished |

by the teacher 2"
“1 have, sor,” said Patsy.
“In what way ?"
“1 was shlapped, sor,” said the boy.

|
i “Now, Patsy,” continued the In-
|
|
|

“Yos, sor !"” said Patsy, rubbing his

hands barder on his breeches, as if he | of the children? What of

\

|

The Inspector lunched at the curate's
house and immediately departed ; and
the two priests were face to face. After
a long interval of silence, which Henry
Liston was afraid to break, his pastor
said :

“ Well 2"

And Heory answered :

% It is an ugly symptom. I shouldn't
care muech, but what of the children
when such things are drilled into
them ?"

“ Yes 1" said Dr, William Gray, * what
the next

was anxious to wipe out the very | generation ?”

|
i “On the hand ?"
|
|

memory of the pain,
“What did the
with 2"
“Wid the shapper, sor,” said Patsy.
“Get me that slapper,” said the In-
spector to Carmody.

teacher slap you

the table,

“Is that it ?"” said the Inspector.

Patsy eyed ruefully, still rbbbing bis
hands. le suspected it was about to
be requisitioned again. But he recog-
nized his old acquaintance.

e ! he roplied
“Were you ever punished with any

other instrument ?"

“Wha'?" said Patsy. These
words wera too much for him.

“Did the teacher beat you with any-
thing else 2"’ was the modified question.

“No, sor!"” said Patsy.

“But your mother says you have had
marks or weals on your body."”

“Black and blue, your honour, an’ all
eolours of the rainbow. Who marked
you, agrogal 2 Who bate you about the
legs and arrums?”  said his mother,

*Buly Fitz, your honour,” said Patsy.
“He does be kicking me ondher the

desk. But he isn't me mateh, and whin
I growsup I'll lick the d—out of him."”

“There's the tachin’' now they're
gettin’, your honour,” said his mother.
“There's the tachin' goin' on in this
school. Shure they might as well be
among blacks or haythens.”

o1 see,” said the Inspector gravely.
“But, my boy, you went home one even-
ing from school with your nose bleeding
and your eyes swollen. Was it the

| teacher puuished you ?”

“sPwas not ! said Patsy. “‘Twas
Billy Fitz agin; but whin I'm growed

big

yes!"” said the Inspector
hastily. “I understand. Then why did
you tell your mother that it was the
teacher that ill-used you ?”

said Patsy.
“Who is Dieky Duggan ?"
“Oh, thin, wan of the dacentest and

his mother. *A good nabor an’ a kind
frind to the widda and the orfin. Sure

no little cart for me

'tis Lie ploug s
| every spring and gives me the seed for
the praties.”

“Then you told a lie to your mother,”
| continued the Inspector. “when you
| said it was Mr. Carmody that ill-used
| you 2"

Patsy was silent. His warlike ardour
against Billy Fitz had evaporated. He
rubbed his breeches in a nervous and
{ melancholy manner.

“You told a lie?" persisted the In-
!l)('('(_ill'.
“AvV
mother.

coorse, he did,” replied the
“How could he tell anythin’
else wid the tachin' they're gettin’
here? Sure how can they be good or
graceful wid a blagard like that over
| ‘em 2"

“I think that closes the evidence!”
said the Inspector. “Just one word
more. Were you ever put kneeling on
a form or desk, Patsy 2"

“I was, sor!” said Patsy.

“Just kneel up there,
how you knelt!”

And Patsy knelt comfortably on the
seat and leaned rather luxuriously on
the desk,

“That will do!” said the Inspector.
And Patsy retired with much satisfac-
tion.

The Principal of the School was sum-
| moned.

*Have you ever noticed any undue or
harsh treatment of the Children at the
haunds of Mr. Carmody 2"

wNever, sir! He is very kind and
gentle with the ehildren.”

*Begor,” said Mrs. Ryan, taking to an
| imaginary snd sympatbetic audience
| on the ceiling, “that's a quare question.
‘ As if they wouldn't stick together like
| piek-pockets.”
| “Mr. Carmody !"
| “Yes, sir!”
| “You have heard this—ahem!
l woman's evidence, or rather her specific
{

Let me see

charges against you. Have you any
observations to offer?”

The instrument of torture was put on |

[
| u
|
\

Then after a pause he said, as he rose

p:

“ There! It shouldn’t concern me
wuch. Ishall be sleeping down there
under the elm in the old churchyard.
Jut I don't envy the lot of the coming
priesthood. They will have sharp work
cut out for them."”

“ They will be equal to it,” said Heury
gallantly, although his heart misgave
him, *They are getting new weapons
and adopting a new system of warfare ;
and believe me, they’ll be more than a
mateh for the revolution,”

“ 1 have been hearing that ad nauseam

| and I don't believe a word of it,” said

““Pwas Dicky Duggan made me, sor,” |

his pastor angrily. * There would be
some meaning in that, if you were des
ing with educated and intelligent opposi-
tion, but of wbat avail are your new
weapons by which, I presume, you mean
new books and new systems, when you
have to deal with Dick Duggan and
Mrs, Ryan ?”
There was no answer this time.

|
|

With whieh Brown walked to the
door.

“ See that the packages are taken
into the mess cabin,” he added, as he
lelt the room. * I'll meet the gang there
directly.”

“ A boss isn't a bully, and Denis
Brown will have the difference taught
him pretty sharply if he isn't wise
enough to learn it for himself,"” Watking
muttered sulkily. * Will you step over
to the big cabiu, Mr, Stuart 2 These
chaps are as jolly as kids with their
Christmas gifts."”

We passed between a double row of
the small cabins, where the wmen slept
and entered one which wés much larger
Thirty or more tall fellows were eagerly
watehing for the parcels that Watkins
and the driver of our sledge presently
brought in and deposited on the re cent
ly cleared supper table. This required
several expeditions, and Brown appeared
with the last relay. The grimuess of
his countenance was uunrelaxed, and |
expected to hear Victor Fouehe's sen-

| tence of exile pronounced at once.

| he delivered it to the owner,

“ 8o you're keeping to your new-fan-

gled authors, in spite of all I have said
to you. Believe me, Father Liston, you
are on the wrong track. There's uoth-
ing there but what one of the Fathers
called ‘the wine of devils.” ’

“ It is these medimval conceits that
are playing the mischief with the
Chureb,” said Henry, * Modern thonght
will not stand those terrible maledictions
of the Middle Ages on everything that
is beautiful and refined, *The body —an

open Sewer ; women—so many devils ;
poetry—the wine of demons ; art—the
handmaid of iniquity’ ;—that kind of

thing wou't do now, sir!
for it. It won't.”

The old man was fumbling with a book
which Henry had left open on his desk ;

Take my word

and, half in contempt for what his cur- |

ate was saying, half through curiosity,
he was peering at its pages with dim
eyes held close to the print.

% Who wrote this ?"

with an accent of stern anger in his

| yoice that sent the blood from his cur-

quitest byes in the parish,” broke in |

ate's face.

“«Oh ! that?" said Henry, rising and
coming over to where his pastor was
sitting. “ That's the Gestandnisse of
Heoine—a profession of faith—"

I was mistaken.

With a pay list in his hand, he read
aloud each checked name as be vawe U
it, and, turning over the packages until
he found that which was thus sddressed
On man
of the weather-roughened faces of the
lumbermen as they approached were
smiles that softened them almost pat
etically, while the bold eyes seemed hal
jocularly, half shyly to demand sympathy
But they obtained none.

At length, however, as I watchec
Brown, his glance leaped with a direct
ness whieh proved that he knew where
to seek the object of his weath, to a
slender built fellow, who leaned against
the end of the chimne,

“Vietor Fouche ! rown exelaimed

My ‘vis-a vis lifted his head. H
French Canadian parentage was writter
in his dark eyes, his alert movements, hi
unrepressed emotion. He sprang for
ward as he met Brown's gaze, and, pal
ing visibly, flung out both hands with
gesture of appeal. Yet, though this
might seem the manner of guilt, he did
not look guilty.

“Vietor Fouche !"” Brown repeated,
in a voice bitterly cold as the sleet
whieh had newly begun to rattle against
the window, “This package is addressed
to your name. That I should find you

opposite me,

| amoug the men who receive pay from me

he said at last |

“ A profession of ribald blasphemy 1”1
| said his pastor in a voice of thunder.

pane of plate-glass, which was smashed
into atoms. ile theu strode furiously
from the room.

He had stumbled on a pitiful, but
audacious, passage in which the little
broken German Aristophanes makes a
comparison between himsell and the
Almighty.

Hence, when a few days aftor, Henry

day and read the Oflice with his blind
pastor—a task of patience and much
pain—he was doing a noble thing, a self
sacrificial act, which
rich reward.

T0 BE CONPINUED

was sure to reap a

——— e

ONE CHRISTMAS EVE

{ fronting his companions.

WHAT HAPPENED IN A LUMBER |

CAMP

There was abundance of Christmas
turkey and plum pudding at the lumber
camp, where | arrived one Christmas e

| The firm who owned the contract were

business friends of my father, and had
introduced me, on the previous day, to
Denis Brown, their newly admitted
junior partner. He was to be my host
during my visit, which I had planned for
the purpose of gathering materials for

| an article on the lumbering interests ol

the Northwest. He had been described
to me as a taciturn fellow, but I found
him a good talker on the subject which

| most iuterested me just then, and which

|
|
|

|
“None, sir,”” he replied, “except to |

deny them in toto. It is a
pure spite, dictated—"

| * % Now, now, now, Mr. Carmody I can-
not allow that. I cannot listen to any
imputation of motives—"

“ That's right Your Honor,"” said Mrs,
Ryan.
| you! There's fair play
| somewhere, thank God 1"
4 “ 1 j st want you to answer my ques-
| tions briefly,” said the Inspector to Car-
| mody, * angd to make no comments or ex-
planations. Are you conseious of having
| ever, in a fit of temper or resentment,
| i1l-used that boy ?'
| @ Never, sir,” said Carmody, some-
what nettled, * 1've never punished
that boy except in the manner already
described.”

“ Oh, glory be to God! Oh, sweet
Mother above. listen to that!” said
Mrs. Ryan. * Yerra, aren’t you afraid
the ground would open and swally you
up, you black-hearted scoundrel, to tell
such a lie an' before the ministers of
God ? Yerra, your honor, ax him no
more questions, or he'll damn his sowl
out an’ vut. Only take him now and put
him outside that dure and sind us some
dacent bye that'll tache our childhre
widout massacracyivg them—"

« [ think I'll adopt one of your sugges-
tions at least,” said the Inspector, fold

matter of

for the poor

small handbag. * Ishall ask no further
questions. This inquiry is now closed ;
and I shall place the evidence before the
Commissioners and let you know their
decision.”

w An' if you just tell 'em, your honor,”
gaid Mrs. Ryan, * that there's a dacent
shlip of a bye, a grandson ould Mike
Lynch's at the forge, and he's just the
wan to sake Carmody’s place here,"”

“ Very good,” said the luspector,
| rising, ** but the desirable vacancy does
not exist as yot."

“Take that, now, you blagard, |

he thoroughly understood, as he had won
his way from the rank and file of lumber-
men to his present position. i

The work of the gang he was about to
inspect had been impeded by lack of
snow which rendered transportation of
heavy weights impossible—a lack which
also delayed our jourvey through the
pine woods on & sledge which was well
loaded, besides, with Christmas parcels,
whose arrival had been eagerly antici-

pated.

We reached the camp as the variouns
detachments were returning at the close
of the day, and we were greeted with

| hurrahs that made the heavy brooding

atmosphere hilarious, when Watkins, the
foreman, announced that the * boss ™
would distribute the home packages
after supper. We shared the cabin of
Watkins, who proved to be a capable
cook, and Brown finished his meal with
the celerity which seemed to character-

| ize all his achievements, Then, stretch-

!

ing up his papers and placing them in a |

ing his long legs toward the fire, he
began to compare the * pay roll” Wat

kins gave him with a hitherto unread
list, of these for whom parcels had been
consigned to him. I yet lingered overa
second cup of coffee, when an exclama-
tion drew my attention to him.

“Who engaged this fellow 2" he asked,
in so hoarse and rough a tone that
Watkins stared as dumbly as I for an
instant before he stepped to Brown's
side and glanced at a name which was
pointed out to him.

“1 hired the hands,” he said. *“Vietor
Kouneche? He is a first-rate workman.”

“}le shall not work for me,” Brown
declared harshly.

“Why ? His mates like him, and will
want a reason if he goes."”

Brown rose. His face was white and
sullen as the firelight flashed upon it.

“He is a cheat and a liar,” he growled.
« That is my charge, but you needn’'t
expeet me to itemize it. My word must
be law in this camp.”

“ You were lumberman long enough to
know that a boss who keeps dark on
what seems like tyranny isn't popular.”

w1 boss according to my judguent
and [ don't care a d—for popularity-—or
advice !”

| this firm. [ leave at once.
And he sent the book flying through a | .

lowers even my opinion of you.
this and begone."”

During a moment silence eclipsed the
cheery chatter which bad filled the
room, while in the midst of thirty pair
of curious eyes those two stared at each
other. Fouche humbly imploring what
Brown dumbly refused.

'lx\‘l»v

Then Fouche's

face grew harder, and he spoke :
|

w1 ahonld naver have heen here if I
had guessed that you were the Brown of
Bat [ ask you
in justice, to tell my comrades that the
reason why I go is a quarrel between us
—not a crime for which they would
hound me from them !”

“ The reason is your dishonor
dishonor is a crime to
themselves "'

“1f I should defend broke
off, shrugged his shoulders and picked

and
men who respect

Victor

. | up his Christmas parcel from the table,
Liston volunteered to come down every | ¥ I 4

“ Goodhye, boys!” he exclaimed, con
“If any of you
care to shake hands after this send off
here is my fist !”

The assertion of Watkins as to his
popularity was proved, for, under the
stern eyes of theiremployer, the greater
number of the gang locked around him,
some of them protesting loudly that
they would not allow him to start in suck
weather,

There was an instant dangeronsly
suggestive of mutiny, which, conscious-
ly or unconsciously, Vietor cut short,

“['m neither sugar nor salt to be hurt
by a little water,” he cried briskly. wy
shall tramp into Laketown before day-
break. * No!" he interrupted himself
vehemently, as Watkins offered him his
wages, ** your master has overpaid me
his debt to-night. I'll take nothing
more from him.”

Nor did Brown insist when Watkins
glanced at him for orders. He stood
stolidly beside the table until Victor left
the room, followed by several of the lum-
bermen, and then, without a word, he
departed also.

A dozen fellows remained lounging
around the fire, listening to a member of
the group, who narrated, at some length,
certain events which had resulted in the
scene of which we had been witnesses,
Briefly, this was the story : Six years
ago Denis Brown (not then risen from
the ranks ) had been the sworn chum of
Vietor Fouche. After sharing the ad-
ventures of two seasons in the woods
beyoud the St. Lawrence, Brown had
taken his friend to spend a holiday on
the farm of an uncle, whose only dangh
ter was Brown's promised wife. Friend
and sweetheart promptly betrayed his
trust in them ; and he, so the story-teller
believed, had refused to hear of them
from that day to this, To which chron-
icled general sstimony  added  that
Vietor had remained at his wite's home
until her death, a few mouths since, and
was a newcomer to these Lake Superior
wouds, where he was already so well
liked, Subsequent widely differing views
of his uffense and Brown's raucor against
him interested me mildly as a study
in human nature; but my long sleigh
ride had made me drowsy, and slumber
drove philosophy from the field. Out-
side the brief paroxysm of snowstorm
had passed, and the atmosphere was
again brooding and heavy, as it had been
during the day.

« Barometer falling,” Watkins replied,
to my question as to the probability of
five weather. * Means a blizzard, I
guess ; but the gang would be idle to-
morrow, anyhow, and it couldn't be bet-
ter, timed for our plans.”

Reflecting somewhat gloomily on this
prophecy. I entered our sleeping eabin,
where I found Brown had retired to his
cot, and 1 speedily followed his example.

I was awakened by a crash, as though
the universe had gone to pieces. Then.
through the chaos of noise that sur-
rounded me as I struggled to elear my
senses, a familiar voice seemed as bless-
edly steadying as a plavk to a drowning
man.

“The worst has skipped us, I hope,”
Brown eried, elose to my ear. or I should
not have heard him. * The edge of a
eyeloe has hit us—"

1 bounded to my feet, secrambling into
the nearest garments,
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LETTERS OF RECOMMENDATION.
Apostolic Delegation.
il Ottawa, June 13th, 1905,
Mr. Thomas Coffey K
My Dear Sir—Since eomm?‘ to Canada ! have
been a reader of your paper, 1 have noted with satis
taction that it 18 d with intelligence and
ability, and, cbove 3 + i« imhned with & strong
Catholic q’nm. enuously defends Catholic
iples and rights, nd stands firmly by the teach-
and suthority of the Church, at the same time
ing the best interests of the country. Follow
lines 1t has done a great d“"’g"‘“’{‘,";"',
religion and country, and it wi

:l'::lxal:ng‘n‘au“n; wholesome influence reaches
more Catholic homes. 1 therefore, earnestly recom-
mend it to Catholic families. With my blessing on
your work, and best wishes for mmynmuad success,

Yours very mnmre\y‘m ; hm'l,F G

, Archbis] of E 3
iy "Apoorlohr legate

UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA.

Ottawa, Canada, March 7th, 1900.

: Fo‘v’lome time past | have rdun y"gl‘u
estimal the CaTHOLIC RECORD, And cONgras
A pl;:!nm manner in which itis published.
Its matter and form are both good ; and a trul
Catholic spirit pervades the whole. Therefore, wit
can recommend it to the faithful. Bless-

= -ou' and wishing you success, believe me 1o re-
i Yours faithfully in Jesus Christ.

+D. FaLconio, Arch. of Larssa,
Apost. Deleg.
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CHRISTMAS

How time flies! Here we are at
Christmas sgain with the heavenly
memories fresh upon us and sweet
thoughts surging and swelling, and good
wishes going out to our friends far and
pear. The joys of Christmas be with
you and yours forever more. Nothing
better could we wish you. No higher
gift could we offer you. Christmas is
not like the rest of the year at all, Its
Masic is upon the hills this winter day
and its light bhas illumined Jerusalem
with unfading brightness. Knowledge
and worship are in the temple together
—filling the intelligence and kindiiug
the heart's fervour as with a flame not of
earth but of heaven. What an answer
to the years! What a fulfilment of
prophecy ! The Word was made
Flesh and dwelt amongst There
never was s mystery so deep and un-
searchably dark as that of the Incarna-
tion, nor a scene SO attractive, sweet,
and secret as Bethlehem's Cave. To
think that the Second Person has
wrapped human nature in the dazzling
splendor of His Personality and that the
blazing fire of the Divinity holds the
wood of humanity unconsumed in its
everlasting embrace, to think of un-
created immensity becoming a helpless
infant—that justice hath looked from
heaven and the earth hath produced its
frait—all the glory of God is in Christ-
mas hymn and all the peace of mankind
at the holy manger. Winter has heavy
storms and life many trying ills, but
Christmas is the brightest day of earth's
winter, as it is the restorative and con-
solation of all life's trials.

Can created eye gsze upon uncreated
beauty, or earth feel the impress of the
Omnipotent's footprint ? Through the
marvellous condesoension of God
Bethlehem's bed of straw on Christmas
morn is the scene of praising worship-
pers who gaze in love and wonder upon
Emmanuel, the God with us, the Orient
from on High, Jesus Christ the Saviour
of the world. He came unto His own
and His own received Him not. There
was a secrecy about His coming even
though nations had long expected
Him, His bright majesty and uncreated
sanctity were, and are still, more impen-
etrable than the old chaos. This sec-
recy is His loving way of disclosing His
goodness lest the glory of His greatness
terrify us. Yet all the time the angels
herald His birth and call us to join the
shepherds and Mary the Mother and
Joseph the foster father. To look upon
the face of the Incarnate God—
to give the heart full  play
and let the soul sink down in adoration,
faith and hope—aye, and deepest love,

that God hath visited His people, to |

draw near the crib and be illamined

herein is our duty as it isour jov. This |

visit is atovement for those who shut
their eyes to Christmas and the locar-
nation. What an earth it was for Him
to come to!
but for us * men and for our walvation,"
Gratitude, therefore, that He should

fle came not for Himsell

leave His high throne and His Father's |

bosom to come down to us. Bethlehem
on Christmas is our paradise—for where

the new born Babe is there is heaven. |

We must be with Him to-morrow, and
when the year closes and the new one
opens. We must be with Him always,
in life and death, in time and eternity,
that we all may have the joys of Christ-
mas and happiness in the New Year.
May God grant our readers and friends
all ;!u-m‘ mercies and many more through
the birth and life, death and resurrec
tion of our Lord, the Babe of Bethle-
bem. May we all abide together near

the Christ and His Blessed Mother is
the Christmas greeting of the CATHOLIC
RECORD to its many friends and readers,

ORANGEISM AND FREE-
MASONRY
We have been sent a newspaper clip-
ping which gives an account of a cele-
THE CHURCH'S NATURAL ALLIES | bration in an Orange Hall at Ports-
We have received s lengthy pamph- l muoth, Ontario. The occasion was the
let under the above title with the com- | payment of the debt and burning of the
pliments of its author, Mr. F. W. Grey, | mortgage. Some ministers took part in
of the Archives Department of Ottawa. | the proceedings. Their chief themes

The Church's allies, according to our
friend, are those who believe * in the
Divinity and in the Incarnation of Our
Lord and Savior Jesus Christ—be they
Orientals or *orthodox Protestants.’”
We repudiate any idea of giving dis-
coursgement to the peace proposal
which the pamphlet contsins. On the
contrary we appreciate the endeavor
We hardly understand the term * Ortho.
dox Protestant.” What is an orthodox
Protestant ? So far as doctrine is con-
cerned Protestantism is  private
judgment,so that it is dealing chiefly with
individuals or at most with small bodies.
Here is the obstacle to union or alli-
ance. Admitting that the central truth
for all, Catholics and other Christians,
is the Divinity of Christ, we fear that
instead of it being a bond of peace it
will prove a bone of contention.
Modernism is sufficient proof. Higher
eriticism, which is so destructive of
dogma, will by no means satisfy the re-
quirements of Catholic truth, What
kind of an alliance can be expected be-
tween the Pepacy and Sacramentar-
jans? Our friends whom Mr. Grey
courteously calls Orthodox would feel
sggrieved if they were called upon to
define and explain their doctrine of the
Incarnation. No doubt the reason of
heresy is more the infidelity of the
children of the church than the attacks
of external enemies, It all the members
of the Church lived worthy of the
vocation to which they are
called, heresies would be minimized.
Still we must not lose sight of the fact
that out ef the hundred and twenty who
were in the upper chamber on Pentecost
at least a dozen became heresiarchs. It
was not the renaissance nor the ques-
tionable lives of priests or prelates
which gave vitality to heresy. Good
example is a mighty sermon. The gate
remaims always the narrow one ; aud
few there are who enter therein. We
agree with Mr. Grey when he says that
lax Catholics, forgetful of their calling,
their duties and their privileges, are the
enemies of the Cross of Christ. We
differ from him altogether when he
writes : “We have attached more im-
portance seemingly to the validity of
Anglican orders than to Anglican ortho- |
doxy; they on their part have made
more of our loyalty to Christ's \'lcur‘
than of our loyalty to Christ H'un-l
self. Surely in the face of a com- l
|

mon enemy, that supreme loyalty, in
so far as it is shared by them and by
us, should come first.”” Let us be can- |
did. Nothing can be more important |
than the validity of orders in which not |
only is orthodoxy affected but the life |
and nourishment of souls. The sects do |
us an injustice in charging that we have |
more loyalty to Christ's Vicar than to |
Christ Himself. It is in Christ, and |
through Christ and for His sake we are |
loyal to His Vicar. Itis by this loyalty
we feel securer in drawing nearer to
Christ, in safer possession of Christ's
truth and in the reception of holy, life

Viear which will protect us and all
others who hide beneath his aegis
against the implacable foes of Christ.
The Church is the tower whose walls are
covered with bucklers and which is
commaded by the Vicar. Let all
who fear the common enemy
hasten within the tower's ramparts.
Our writerentersupon a comparison be-
tween Oathoiic and Protestant piety.
We do not question much that he says
upon the point. Both alike seek the
face of the living Son of God, both seek |
to touch the hem of His garment, both |
sit by the city gate asking mercy and ‘
that they may see. The diflerence is |
less as to the purpose aimed at than the |
means employed. The Qatholic has at |
his eall both doctrine and sacraments.
He has the intercession of the saints |

and the sacraments of penance and |
holy KEueharist, saying pever & word
about that rich store of meditation and

prayer bequeathed to him by saint and
recluse and Holy Mother Church Her- |
gelf. To couvince Protestants we are
confident that better example, more |
prayer and less compromise without

| aggressiveness will bring us closer

| together. Mr. Grey places great confi- |

dence in a common English translation
| of the Bible. That must be placed in
| the hands of the teaching Church.
| There's the rub. Along comes a Mod-
| ernist declaring original sin a myth and |

Adam a fable, Where is the judge ?
| The Catholie looks to Christ's Viear, |
The Protestant stands by private judg-
ment with the word upon his lip : * This
is a hard saying, who can believe it 2"
| 1t is not an alliance we seek. We look
for their return. The arms of Mother
Chureh are ever extended in praye rfal
She will then be tbeir protec-

welcome,
tion against all comers, their certainty
in doubt, their nurse in grace, and their |
bread strength to walk to the mountain
| of God.

| on strong foundation or prove lastiong in ‘,

No other alliance can be based

the coming storm.

i
|
|
giving sacraments. It is loyalty to this\ﬂ“""."m"‘ls writer to attack a
|

| stitutes a valid ministry ?"

| different about !

were the condemnation of Father
Bernard Vanghan and the laudation of
Orange principles. Both may be good
enough for Portsmouth Orangemen, but
they are of no interest. The former is
worn-out, threadbare. It has been of
great service to pulpiteers, high up and
low down. Really Father Vaughan will
have to say something new or our Pro-
testant preachers will be dumb as having
nothing to say. The poor visitor at this
celebration thought he was giving
something fresh to the Portsmouth
Orangemen when he told them that
Father Vaughan had actually said
that the Protestant religion is soulless.
Not that thesa Portamonth Orangemen
knew who Father Vaughan was—but
since he spoke thus they would not
allow him to land at Portsmouth. Ass
generation ago their fathers had pre-
vented the then Prince of Wales, the
late King Edward, from lauding at
Kingston, so they would prevent Father
Bernard Vaughan. Noble defenders of
Protestantism! As for Orange prin-
ciples, we could gather no information
from the speeches upon the occasion of
the mortgage burning, the first cere-
mony of its kind in an Orange Hall we
have ever read. What we have read of
these Orange principles, or of Orange
history, or anything else connected with
Orangeism, has filled us with indignation
and contempt. The ministers who
laud these things as well as the
demagogues who use them sink in
suicidal self-respect. One Orange
hall more or less in this Province need
not count for much. The sole aim of
Orangeism Is to make discord and foster
hatred against Catholics. Let us leave
the whole association in its proper place

at the rear of everything respectahle,
This friend has sent us also a news-
paper letter upon Freemasonry. It is
addressed to the Kingston Standard by
a correspondent who signs kimself
“Cleric.” The occasion which called
forth the letter was the speech of
Father Diaz, a Jesuit refugeeo from Por
tugal. The good Father is reported
to have said . “Freemasonry was ever |
the enemy of the Church, and whatever
they may do with others that synagogue
of Satan can never forgive the sons of |
St. Ignace de Loyola.” Against this'\
i

language “Cleric” protests as inapplic-

able to Freemasonry in Canada. |
He is not unmindful of the
satanic plot  of a Montreal

|
1
masonie lodge in regard to the visiting ‘
priests at the late Bucharistic Congress. “
Perhaps also he did not notice the case
in a Montreal court in which a witness |
openly swore that he put his society |
oath ahead of that under which he was |
testifying. Men just as respectable as |
any masons have publiely
themselves unwilling to believe a mason
on oath. These speakers were British
subjects who were not afraid to bave an
opinion. It comes with bad grace when |
His Majesty the King of Eogland is
sheltering the King of Portugal, for an ;
poor
exiled priest because he rightly charges
the lodges with implacable hatred
against his religious community. We
fail to see, even if trouble similar to the
troubles in Latin Burope did occur |
on this continent, how the repetition of i

injustice could make it right. Thvre!

can be no doubt that Masonry will‘
battle at the church wherever the
Church has any national strength.
Where the Chureh cousists of struggling
dioceses which have hard work to get

expressed

along, Masonry may not worry. In coun-
tries which are poor it is the same. l
Throughout the world as a general thing |
the great battle is between the Catho- !
lic Church and secret societies of which
Masonry is first and chief. Norcan any
one be 8o short-sighted as not to see be-
yond the mere human elements of the
campaign. It is the unfinished fight be-
tween Ohrist our Lord and His implaca-
ble foe.

ANGLICAN TALK UPON CHURUH |
UNION

The Anglican Rector of St. James'

Cathedral, Toronto, entered the other

Sunday upon a talk about church union.

It was a talk rather than sermon—a talk

rambling, inconclusive and self-com-

placent. The subject of the discourse
“ What con-
The Rev.
Canon Plumptre pointed out that the

was au excellent one, in se

Roman view of the question of ministry
was “one rigid in favor of Apostolie
succession. The non-episcopal churches,
as Methodists, Presbyterians and others

maintained that the form of ministry |
was indifferent, The Church of Kng- |
land was divided upon the issue. Some |
Anglicans hold unswervedly to Apos- ‘
tolic succession ; some hold views much |
more tolerant towards other ministries.” |
What |
a subject to be divided upon or in- |

Christ's I
apostolie in i1s ministry and its doctrine, |

That is 8 nice admission surely.

Chureh s

lnr it is nothing. The question as to |
|

| Fathers in St. Paul's Chureh, Toronte,
| has, as we had anticipated, given new

| projects are already under way to ensure

| the extent of the harvest.

| elsewhere, and if lay Catholics can only

whether the Anglican ministry is valid,
or as to whether de facto the Anglican
Chureh possesses the Apostolic succes-
sion, is a secondary question. The
primary point is that Christ's Chureh is
apostolic in the two essential notes of
its ministry and its teaching. If an
angel from heaven were to - preach
different from St. Paul he was not to be
received. What is a ministry? A
minister is an ambassador of God and
dispenser of the mysteries of Christ.
None can dispense the things of Christ
unless he have the jurisdiction. A man
may get up and talk and say. “Thusl
think,” He cannot say : * Thus saith
the Lord.” Nor can he bestow pardon
upon the sinner or offer holy sacrifice.
There is a priesthood as there is an
altar. Time cannot change the apos-
tolicity of the Church any more
than the pride of nations can sutstitute
something else in its place. Rome clung
to apostolicity in the primal ages of the
catacombs, in the generations of nation
and church-building. She clings to it
still, the sole possessor of the Petrine
Keys which Pias the Tenth, now happily
reigning, holds in trust for the Church
of God. We must return to Canon
Plumptre. He says that two suitors are
wooing the Anglican—the Church of
Rome, a rejected lover, and non-episco
copal Christianity. Poor Miss Angli-
can ! Rome, a rejected wooer ! Surely
the Canon forgets the qrestion of Angli-
can orders. If there has been any
wooing we might refer the Canon to
the Association of Corporate Union ;
we might point to the Angli-
cans who seek to say Mass
in Buropean churches. The rejection
is likewise not hard to seek. That
Rome would gladly regain all it lost in
England and in Eoglish speaking coun-
tries goes without saying. If Rome
and Canterbury could join hands Church
Union would be assured. When Eog
land is so divided, when it prides itself
in its division, when it would rather
abandon principle than yield to pontiff
we cannot look for union, Canon Plum-
ptre thinks it may be the duty of Angli-
canism to plow a lonely furrow. He clings
to episcopacy without committing him-
self to apostolic succession. What is

piscopacy wilhout apostolicity? An
empty nawme, ecclesiastical vauwity, a
play upon astage. Anglicanism divided
is a contradiction on a committee of
Church Union. It cannot heal its own
divisions.

A NEW PRAYER BOOK
We have before us a neat little Book
of Prayers entitled, Jesus Teach us to
The fact that it was edited and

Hoff, is a sufficient
guarantee for the simplicity and unction
of the prayers. Indeed the spirit of St.
Alphonsus is manifest throughout. Too
often the forms of prayer are too abstract
for the ordinary person to derive all the
benefit they should or otherwise might.
Prayer is so different from everything
else that only one of God's saints can
write prayers so as to be useful for
others. And ofall the canonized authors
of books of devotion we know none s0
full of unction as St. Liguori. This
volume of prayers is replete with pious
ejaculations whick will not fail to touch
the heart and remind the reader of |
those touching thoughts in the loftier
treatises of the great Moral Doctor.
For the size of the book—very
convenient for carrying about—it con-
tains alarge number of different prayers
devotional exercises to the Blessed Vir-
gin, St. Joseph, and prayers for special
virtues and particular occasions. The
devotions for Mass seem to us admirably
suited to occupy the attention during
the Holy Sacrifice. We can hardly say
s0 much about the hymns: St. Alphon-
sus never wrote any of them. They are
not poetry ; nor do they inspire devotion.
We regret that the author did not insert
the Litany of the Sacred Heart, as that
Litany is frequently given as a penance.
One other point concerns Canadians.
The Book gives the list of holidays of
obligation for the United States. As it
now solicits Canadiun trade we may
reasonably expect a list for the Domin-
jon. These points do not detract much
trom the volume as a book of devout
prayers. It is well printed in large
clear type so that it may be easily read
in the gloaming of our never too well
lighted churches

NOTES AND COMMENTS
Tae NoN-CATHOL10 Mission movement
has come to stay in Cavada just as it has
become a regularly established institu-
tionin the United States. The success
of the Mission given by the Paulist

lifo to the Catholies of that city and

permanency to the effects produced in
g0 marked a manper by that most
momentous Upon Catholics
themselves depends, in large measure,
It is white
and ready for the reaper in Toronto as

evenbt,

be made to realize that just in propor-
tion to the moral influence whieh their
lives exhale will religious minds be
drawn to earnest examination of the

| a central

Church's claims, the first great step will
have been taken In this land to undo the
work of the so-called Reformation snd
to make of Canada a truly Catholic
nation. That is a consummation to be
ardently desired, and having regard to
the trend of non-dogmatic Christianity
at this hour, it is not so improbable of
realization as first thoughts might
suggest.

FoLrowing o 8t. Paul's mission a
meeting of Catholic men under the
auspices of the Catholic Truth Society
was held in the Margaret Eaton Hall,
North Street, on Monday evening, 12th
inst. Its object ostensibly was to consi-
der ways and means for placing the work
of the Society on a per t basis,

years went by the Catholiec Chureh
ceased, practically, to have any foothold
within its boundaries. But in the Cath-
olie revival of the ninteenth century—
the natural rebound from the mental ex-
cesses of the two centuries preceding—
Holland had some part,and in Jate years
the Church has made notable gains in
the little kingdom. Now she comes
forth from obscurity, and, as in the age
of Constantine, is ready to meetthe issues
of theday. In the Cathedral of Haarlem
a regular course of lectures to non Cath-
olics has been inaugurated, and two
others are to begin this winter in
Amsterdam, One of the Catholic
papers has opened a “Question Box,”
which has met with an encouraging

WE POoRBEAR lengthy comment wpon
this very depressing state of affairs, It
seems out of tune with the province of
Ontario. But it should afford whole-
some food for reflection to those ele-
ments in our population which would
relegate all the depravity and all the
vice to other lands, and plume them
selves upon their seperiority. The In-
spector’s report does not refer to South
America, or to Spain, or to Italy—aor yet
to the wilds of Timbuetoo, It is a tale
of the happy, progressive, emancipated
Province of Ontario, the acme of all
the virtues and the paragon of the
world's enlightenment. The natural
deduction is that some of the super-
fluous energy expended upon Layman's

and, incidentally, of establishing & cen-
tral b of ref and inf tion
for all, whether Catholic or non-Catholic,
t ted in the vation of the
Christian faith, These are days of
widespread scepticism and of the break-
ing up of dogmatic teaching in the

p ge on the part of Protestants
snd it is proposed to send one or two
priests to Washington to study the
workings of the Apostolic Mission
House. “Once the fervent, learned and
pious Catholies of Holland have made a
practical success of the mnon-Catholic

numerous sects external to the Catholic
Chureh. Dogmatic in the real sense
they, of course, never were, since the
very foundation of dogma, authority,
had been cast aside in the great up-
heaval of the sixteenth century.
Human caprice and human pride had
been substituted ior the Divine author-
ity of the Church, and the wayward in-
tellect of man made the last court of
appeal concerning those eternal truths
for which Christ died. Butcataclysmal
as the change was, there remained provi-
dentially, in the hearts of the multitude,
that deep attachment to some at least
of the fundamental truths of religion,
which, though divoreed from the sacra-
ments and the guiding hand of author-
ity, has lasted down to our own day.
The seed of revolt, however, has at
length blossomed into full form and
flower, and we are witnesses now to the
surrender, in ever-increasing volume, of
all that was most precious in religious
teaching to the generations that have
toiled their day and gone. Their theo-
logical colleges have become the very
citadels of scepticism and their erst-
while teachers pastmasters in the art of
explaining away. The people, mean-
while, hungering for Bread, are being
proffered the stones of the street.

In vack of such a crisis who cau doubt
that the opportunity of the Church has
come, and that as the years go by the
devout and the earnest, despoiled of
their heritage, will be willing to listen
once more to the old mother Church of
Christendom. The Catholic Truth
Society and kindred organizations step
to their rescue here, and accord
ing to the support which our Catholic
people afford them will be the results
which such bodies will be enabled
to produce. The project of establishing
bureau, with a competent
official in charge, ready at all times
to give information to inquirers and to
circulate good literature, is ove that
shonld commend itself to all who have
the propagation of the Faith at beart.
Father Gillis, one of the Paulist mission-
aries, laid especial stress upon this at
the meeting referred to. Judging by
the questions asked at the mission, he
said, Toronto in the measure of its in-
formation and its spirit of enlighten-
ment is fifty years behind the times. In
no part of the United States had the
Question Box produced such a harvest
of antiquated enquiries, indicating there
the continued vitality of such timeworn
and senseless fabrications as those of
the Maria Monk order. It was a trial
to the spirit to be obliged patiently to
answer them, and it was accomplished
only under a compelling sense of duty.
But the good seed had been sown and it
now rested with local Catholics to fol-
low up the advantage gained, and to
make the most of their opportunity.

WE HAVE not heard how this appeal
for support was responded to, but dir-
eotly as it concerns the Catholies of
Toronto, it is in & measure the affair of
the whole province ,and we trust that
the call of the Catholic Truth Society
will not be disregarded by our people
elsewhere. It requires but little re-
flection to convince oneself of the de-
sirability of the end aimed at. A Cath-
olic headquarters in the Capital of the
Province would have an effect through-
out its length and breadth and we know
of nc cause that can have a stronger
claim upon those whose means will per-
mit it than this great object, to the ac-
complishment of which the Catholic
Truth Society has, under the direct
auspioes of the Archbishop of Toronto,
set itself with such praiseworthy deter-
mination. We wish it every success in
the undertaking.

It 15 an encouraging sign of the times
that not only to Canada has the non-
Catholic mission movement spread,
but it is taking deep root in Eugland
and Scotland, and, as its latest develop-
ment, has made its appearance in

Holland. In no part of Northern
KBurope did the Reformation more
sigoslly  triumph  than in the Low

Qountries or the Netherlands. Uunder
the domination of William the Silent,
Holland became, indeed, the very ~tand-
ard-bearer of Protestantism, and as

," writes a correspondent of The |
Missionary, “we may hope that the
methods adopted will spread to other
countries in Europe and repair the
devastation of which we now hear, un-
happily, so much.” The little mustard
seed planted in faith by Father Hecker
and his colleagues half a century ago
is, beyond question, developing into a
flourishing tree.

— 1

As THE WEEKS go by the essential
iniquity of the revolution in Portugal is |
demonstrated with increasing force. |
Mr. Francis McCullagh, to whose tell- ]
ing article in the London World we re- |
ferred recently, has done good service |
in unmasking the realities of the situa- i
tion and laying bare the designs of its |
chief instigators. His latest article in l
the * Nineteenth Century and After” |
is & cogent rebuke to the credulity uf%
the Knglish press, as typified by The |
Times, The Daily Mail, and other
London journals,. We wish we could |
think it was wholly credulity. Bat, un- |
happily, that malice (the characteristic |
malice of The Times) had no inconsider- ;
able place in the attitude of that paper, "
becomes increasingly evident. The
assumed obscurantism of the Portuguese |
clergy was too sweet a morsel to be fore- 1[
gone. The fact that one of the most |
valiant feats of the revolutionists was I
the smashing of microscopes and the
up-to-date scientific apparatus belong-
ing to these “ obscurantists,” was quite
another question and not worthy to be
recorded. But the truth is coming out,
notwithstanding, and the real char-
acter of the revolution being mani- |
fested to the world at large. Eoglishmen |
had been informed that the enlightened
classes were for the Republic and Lib-

| erty, while the ignorant were for the
| Jesuits anda King. Now it is seen that
with the Jesuits departed the most en-
lightened element in the nation.

Bur tue Reviciouvs Orders were
| overbearing and oppressive, it was said, |
; and the people the sufferers. This
kscurwly tallies with the facts as Mr. |
MecCullagh (a non-Catholic) unfolds
them. In Lisbon alone, he says, the |
religious Congregations gave, until the
outbreak of the revolution, 2,000 free |
meals daily,and about 30,000 free meals
were given daily by the monasteries and
nunneries throughout Porwugal. * The |
uprooting of the Trinas,” he says, “a |
native Order of nuns devoted to works |
of charity, will soon be felt by the |
poorer classes. Then there will be n]
natural reaction against the savagery of
the last few weeks. KEven during the
height of the anti-clerical riots soldiers
and sailors could be seen weeping for the
poor nuns,” No wouder that the new
regime had Mr. McCullagh escorted
over the frontier. It was scarcely pru-
dent to leave unmolested the man who
had wired his paper that * when the
Jesuits left, people had called out to
them: * God must have some awful fate
in store for us when He's sending you
away.' ' Not Portugal alone, nor
France, nor any other nation that lays
violent hands upon the Lord's anointed,
may hope to elude the penalty.

SoME SHOCKING stories of depravity
come from the county of Peterborough
through the Provincial Inspector of the
Department of dependent and neglected
children. Referring to a recent tour of
inspection in company with the local
agent, he describes “ gross neglect of
children, wife desertion, bigamy, adult-
ery and incest’ as among the conditions
that prevail, and as a result of his tour
sixteen children have been taken in
charge by the Children's Aid Society ;
a man and a woman arrested for bigamy,
and another man on a still more serious
charge. The details of the Inspector's
report would not be fit matter for the
columns of the RECorp Let it suffice
to say that within twenty five miles of
the flourishing city of Peterborough in-
credible conditions exist — * children
growing up in fiithy hovels, in vicious
surroundings, unable to read or write,
and deprived of all moral influences.”
In this limited area twenty-four children,
it was found, should be taken from their
parents, but some leniency was shown,
and only the worst ocases dealt with,
And much more to the same effect,

Missionary Mo and so-called
missionary enterprises to people already
Christian, might with much greater
hope of success be devoted to such
problems as this nearer home.

A FURIOUS AGE

To those in our day who have been
given a long lease of life, the thought
comes that the methods of doing busi-
ness are almost the direct opposite of
those employed when the country was
much younger. It was the fashion, a
few generations ago, for an enterprising
voung man to save some money and
start in business in a small way. By
industry, perseverance and integrity, he
would, in due time, be in comfortable
circumstances, if not independent.
About him there was no impetuous rush
for millions. He was satisfied with a
fair share of the world's wealth, and he
was willing to allow others to reach the
same goal. It is now-a-days “ centrali
zation " and * combination " in almost
every branch of industry. The man who
has a million wants another, and when
he gets the second one, then Rockefel-
lerism takes possession of him. “On
ward " is written upon his banner. The
feverish thirst for gold becomes his god.
It is his thought by day and his dream in
the night. If he feels he cannot attain
his end he combines with others, and
the “Trust " then becomes a Juggernaut
car, grinding and crushing the life out
of the little fellows. A young man with
a few thousand dollars capital cannot
now-a-days hope for success in many
lines of business. The “Trust” stares
him in the face, formidable as a Dread-
nought, and hope dies within him. The
“Trust " brings all its influence to bear
upon legislators so that the goods it
manufactures may be protected to the
topmost notch, and the higher the duty
the greater will be the impoverishment
of the consumer's pocket.

There is another class too, worthy of
mention : the * Captains of Industry "
who send hundreds of agents throughout
the country buying up the smaller pro-
ducts of the farm at the smallest pos-
sible cash price, transporting them to
centres of population, putting them in
cold storage, and waiting smilingly for
the prices to double. When the * Cap-
tains of Industry” are well fortified
with tremendous piles of money bags,
the notion takes them to become philan-
thropists, and they give of their heard-
ings more or less in the way of grants to
institutions of one kind or another. It
is well they should do this; but little
glory or honor belongs to them. They
can well afford to spare from their ao-
cumulations a small portion of the
wealth they attained at the expense of
the very life blood of the poor. To deal
with the evils of the present day is cer-
tainly a very dificult matter for the
political economist. All these abuses
may not be, strictly speaking, immoral
or unlawful, but it is a bad sign
of the times when we see so many men
possessed of an inordinate greed and
caring little or nothing for the welfare
of their neighbors. The oldest inhabit~
ant would like to see the dawn of the
old times again, when there was not so
much selfishness and greed—when the
little fellow had a chance to do basiness,
and when “Do unto others,” etc., was
held in honor.

The following passage from an address
by Max Pam at Notre Dame Univer-
sity on this subject, is well worthy care-
ful study:

Nobody can object to wealth wisely
used. Its beneficent influences, its
power for the devevelopment of a
country, its means for enriching the
masses through a wise distribution—all
make it the one great essential for the
world's progress. . . The abuse of
wealth, either in its use or in its dis-
play, will work immeasurably greater
injury to a country and its people than
the proper use of it can benefit them.
This abuse may be classified under two
heads: First, the direct improper use of
it in the nppression of uthers; its unjust
acoretion at the expense of others: its
use for corrupting individuals or fii-
cials and fostering licentious habits and
practices.

. . . Another abuse which, in my
judgment, is as hurtful as, if not more so
thar those already mentioned, is that
display of wealth, vulgar and demon-
strative, which so largely contributes to
the unbhappiness of the common people,
and so much excites the envy and
jealousy of less fortunate persons.
Human nature at best is weak, prone to
error, readily led, and is most easily in-
fluenced by that which appeals to the
indulgence of the senses. Therefore,

when a person of great wealtn vulgarly
and lavishly displays it he is making &
bid for the envy of those who are less
fortinate.

Agnin, in a country where 8o large a
proportion of the populace is composed
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of people earning their bread by toil,
whether of brain or of brawn, and where
each feels perhaps that, if given a
better opportunity, greater fortune
might have been his reward, to flaunt in
the faces of those honest though less
fortunate people the vulgar display of |
Juxury and ease ereates a  state of

bitterness aud discontent and sows the |
geed of unhappiness.
majority of the people in any commuuity ‘
are unhappy, its impress upon the whole |
{s indelible ; and where the people are |
unhappy, the nation is unhappy. Where |
the people are discontented the country t
is fast approaching a precipice.
bitterness is biting into the souls of men
under any form of government, then i

deed imperiled. None of these condi-
tions that so make for the unhappiness
of s people can be remedied by any law,
whether written in the statutes or made
by judicial pronouncement, It is con-
science born of religion, duly mind-
tul of the sensibilities of men and women,
duly mindful of decency and modesty in |
the enjoyment of surplus wealth—not
vulgarly exposing it to others, but using
it with taste and refinement, which can
prevent the untoward consequences it
otherwise invites.

THE BRITISH ELECTIONS

The elections in Great Britain have
drawn almost to a close. As we pre-
dicted in last week's issue, the standing |
of the parties will remain about the |
same a6 in the last House, Present in-
dications show that the Liberals may |
increase their membership by three or
four. The struggle for fair-dealing to-
wards the people at large has been a
bitter one, and before victory is ac-
hieved the Liberals will have to fight
valiantly for a few years more. The |
Conservative party has given this cam-
paign of the Asquith Government some
very ugly names, declaring that iv is |
revolutionary and that the British Con-
stitution will be smashed into little
pieces if the privileges (cslled vested
rights, but which are really vested |
wrongs,) of the privileged classes are
interfered with. Of a truth revolution
it is, but a peaceful one, guided by men |
who have the welfare of the United
Kingdom at heart just as truly as the
most rabid titled land-owner. In the
history of the United Kingdom all
great movements for the social better-
ment of the people were called revolu-
tionary. Such was the ery when the
measures for Catholic Emancipation
and the disestablishment of the Irish

Chureh were passed

|

All good citizens
of the Empire will turn their ‘“e"”l
against the *“isms” which lead t,o‘l
Socialism and Anarchy. Far rn-mnved.
from these wild visions is the pro-|
gramme of the present guvernm»ut‘,
and those who that the |
triumph of the Liberals will lead to such
conditions are but practicing |
Home Rule for Ireland is now in nw;
near future and it will not surprise us |
if within the next flve years an Irish |
Parliament will be sitting in Dublin, |

declare
|

deceit.

e ee——

THE DEFENCE OF SPAIN

THE CASE OF FRANCISCO FER
RER, THE ANARCHIST EXE-
CUTED IN BARCELONA

Translation by Arthur O'Heir, Esq., Barrister, Ham

ilton, Out,, of t wh appeared n " A, B

C." a high class p ation printed in Madrid, and

having a wide circulation

We believe that we will perferm a pa-
triotic duty in addressing ourseives to
all men of good will, to those who are
healthy in mind and Whose consciences
are clear, to those who believe in jus-
tice, who love good and who seek truth
in order to tell them : there has been
undertaken against Spain an unjust and
bitter campaign owing to the belief that
Francisco Ferrer had been arbitrarily
condemned by & military tribunal snd
by & summary procedure instead of by a
civil tribuual and a jury ; that he was
condemned not on account of his crimes
but for the propagation of his humaui

relations with

in a violent and tragic manner,

! Ferrer fired several shots from a revol-
Where ' ver at her husband,

at my husband I am sorry for it ; but he

has rendered me so unhappy, he has
| chastised, me so harshly that broken by
| the suffering which my heart has eo-
| dured 1 forgot for a moment that he was
the father of my daughters,

| ual martyrdom ; he refused me every-
thing, he prevented me even from seeing
my children,
is now three years of age and whom I do

not know. i
| my husband

Loire et Cher.

thing about her for a long time becsuse
he has always been opposed to my going
to see her.

| of age whom my husband sent to Aus-
tralia without my consent when she was
nine years old.

A month before abandoning me to join

her away to Montreuil-sous-Bois into a
boarding house where he only permitted
me to see her four times,
den to enter the
| applied to the French consul and to the
Commissary of Police of my neighbor-
bood but without success.

daughters 1 formed the resolution to |

tarian ideas ; that with the death of
Ferrer, the first schoolmaster of Spain, a
just and good man had quited this
world ; that Ferrer was a victim of cor-
rupt fanatic and backward people as
were Michael Servetus, Giordano Bruno
and Galileo.

For the purpose of protesting agaiost
this unjust erusade, our direotor, Luca
de Tena addressed a telegram to a num

affirmed :

First—That Ferrer was not the first
intellectual in Spain.

Second—That he was condemned for
his erimes and not for his ideas.

Third—That he had been permitted
during long years to teach and propa
gate freely in Spain his revolutionary
and anarchistic theories.

Fourthly—That he was judged not by
an exceptional tribunal but by a tri-
bunal legally constituted and which
afforded all the guarantees which the
tribunals of the most civilized countries
acocord to accused persons

The following is the proof of these
affirmations :
WHAT FERRER

FAMILY AND FORTUNE

Ferrer was born at Alella in the
Province of Barcelona. He was em-
ployed at the opening of his career by
the railway company from Barcelona to
Tarragona where he occupied & very
subordinate position perfectly in keep-
ing with the rodimentary instruction
which he had received. He repaired to
France. The Freuch police report
in the following terms in regard to
his conduet :

“Ferrer one day became acquainted
bv chance with an old spinster Mademoi-
selle Meaaier, whe took such a fauey to
him that she abaudoned an Boglishman
to whom she owed her fortune in order
to follow him.

WAS—HIS  EDUC JATION,

“When Mademoiselie Meunier din-d‘;

nl{n- left to ll"urrvr(mulorum«(tunuinnlnu following manner the conditions of a
of persouna

property of considerable

value and a house situated in the street |
Petites Ecuries, the whole amounting to
about %200.000,

“From the commencement of his

Mademoiselle Meun

] Ferrer abandoned his legitimate wife, |
When the great ] from whom he afterwards sought to be
divoreed,

“He soon separated himself from her

“On the 12th June, 1804, Madam

“Beiug arrested and imprisoned she

| wrote to the judges of the French
stability and its permauvency are in- l tf.rillmuul‘whu were about to try her, the
ollowing letter :

“If I have heen foolish enough to fire

“My life with that man was & contin-

1 have oune daughter who |

Scarcely was she born when |
sent her away into the

“1 have not been able to find out any-

“] have another daughter eleven vears

1 besought him, but use-

lessly. My daughter went away and
from that day | have never seen her
again, The oldest is twelve years old, ‘

Mademoiselle Muenier my husband took

I was forbid-
boarding house. I

“This

another one at Montreuil who told me
to return several days afterwards.

“Whnen I retarned he said to me :
“] regret having to tell you that your

dauzhter is no longer at the boarding

house.” |
“It was then that frantic with despair |
and not being able to live without my |

officer recommended me m\
|
|
|

kill myself. What restrained me wau‘

the hope of again seeing my daughters

it 1 applied again to my husband. 1
went to meet him,

| sgaw him coming towards me. My
heart was broken with grief. I begged |
him to tell me where my children were l

and on two oceasions he repulsed me,
despising my tears.

“Then I lost my head, and insane
from trouble i fired st the iufamous
father of my children,

“ Gentlemen, 1 have suffered so much
from that man that I hope you will have |
pity on me.”

This is what his legitimate wife said

| about Ferrer.

The mother of Soledad Villafranca,
who was the paramour of Ferrer, says
the following about her daughter's
lover :

“He was an intractable man and
so serious that I have never seen
him smile, and then he is sor-
didly avaricious. 1 ask myself why
he desires to become rich, he who pos-
sosses a fortune which amounts in my
opinion to about £400,000. | am told,and
| believe it, that he speculates on the
Stock Exchange and that he distributed

| enormous sums on the eve of the events
| which deluged Barcelona in blood.” |

In his will, by which he disinherits

and abandons bis legitimate daughters,

Ferrer gives a new proof of his wicked
mind and leaves nearly the whole ot his
fortune to a well-known Avarchist
pamed Portet, who lives in Liverpool,
and to Suledad Villatranca.

Ferrer left nothing to Trinidad, the
oldest of his legitimate daughters, who
in order to gain a morsel of bread, works
in a biscuit factory, and nothing either
to Paz or Sol, who are also dsughters
and in very sore and precarious circum
srances,

THE SCHOOUMASTER, HIS THEORIES AND
HIS TEACHING

Several correspoudents of foreign
newspapers arrived one day at Bar-
celopa. They came to make enquiries
about the works of Ferrer.

Attracted by his reputation, they
wished to learn about the new social
theories, the new philosophical doe-
trines, the new idea which served as a
base for the teaching of this representa
tive of Spanish science in modern times,
They applied in vain to the bookstores,
they traversed without success the
libraries. Nobody could enlighten
them.

Some one finally said te them that they
would perhaps find some examples of his

4 i l books in the Athenaeum of Barcelona.
ber of EBuropean newspapers in which he |

They repaired to the Athenaeum but
were soon disabused of their error.
The works of Ferrer were not to be
found either there or any place else for
the simple reason that Ferrer had never
written anything.

Tae Joreigu journalists resigned them-
yolves to their defeat, Ii he did not
write probably he gave lessons. He had
founded the Modern School. His pupils
certatnly must have taken notes, They
doubtless made extracts from which
traces might be obtained of his
admirable ductrines or of his confer-
ences. 1t was of no avail; Ferrer was
not an orator. he did not teach.

Nevertheless he founded schools.

Toe Cologne Gazette has just pub-
lished a letter of Ferrer addressed to
ope of his friends in which he wrote as
follows:

«lu order not to frighten people and
to take away from the Spanish Govern-
ment every pretext for closing my
wehool I name it the Modern School aud
not the Anarchistic School because 1
frankly avow the end of my teachiog is
to make the pupils of my school con-
vinced anarchists.

»We must con‘ent ourselves for the | die for the Saviour Who had died for

moment with imbuing into the mind of the
youth the idea of violent agitation.
They must koow that against authority

and the Cnurch there exists only one

remedy the bomb or poison.”

That was onty his humanitarian ideal,
and it was to this end that all his teach- It was

ing tended.

He showved it when he drew up io the | welcome their Baviour once again into
the world, In every heart there lay a
feeling, a knowledge that the morrow
would bring forth a renewal of the per
secution, and that some of their number
would spend the day with their Saviour
in Heaven,

As the Midnight Mass was said and
the hymis sung, Fabius thought of what
inconceivable, Nevertheless Verrer | might happen to him on the morrow,
formulated it. ( See Record number 13 | and his eyes flashed, and his heart beat
of the documents of his prosecution.) quickly within him, There was no fear,

This programme was carried out, In | he felt all would be well with him, e
order that there may be no doubt upon | could resist their tortures! Was he
this head we reproduce several phrases | not strong, and whole in body and soul ?
from the books which were placed in the | And had he not Grace, that Divine Gift,
hands of the pupils of the Modern | to aid him?

Schools : Who can say ? Was it a thought too

“The flag, symbol of one's native touched with pride, did he trust too |
country, is only the symbol of tyranny | little in Clirist whose birthday to-mor
and misery."” | row would be ?

“If we find ourselves in front of The morrow came, and true enough it
judges who compose a tribunal and of | marked another flight of sainted
prisoners who are about to be judged it | Christisn souls to Heaven, Fabius was
would be diflicult for us to know whether | among the number taken, and as the
the one or the other has the blackest | prefect looked at his youthful beauty,
soul.” he felt that this youth must not, should

“ Love 'of one's native country is a | not be sacrificed. He pleaded,
gross falsehood.” threatened, offered him money, position,

“ Industry aud commerce are names | at last he applied the tortures and
used to disguise theft.” Fabius yielded.

« Agsassination was considered in all | Aht How sad it is to tell, how un-
times as @& meritorious act and there is | speakable an insult to God. Fabius was
to day in onr law traces of that | but child of man, weak with human weak-
opinion, as the honors accorded to the | nesses and he denied, lorsoox the littie
military demonstrate.” child Christ he loved. He was installed
 Marriage is & prostitution sanctified | in the Emperor's household, as his
by the Church and protected by the | favorite and courtier and he tried day by
State.” | day to stamp out from his mind the

“ Phe family is one of the principal | memories of those days in the catacombs,
obstacles which are opposed to the free | those happy days of his childhood.
development of human life.” It was Christmas eve again, and again

But what is the use of continuing ? | we see Fabius in the ecatacombs. Five
In all the works edited by Ferrer and | years have passed since that last natal
intended for his schools and for the pro- | day of Christ, and he is changed, bard-
pagation of his ideas everything is ab- | ened, embittered, and now undertakes a
jured. | mission, the mention of which five years

God. fatherland, the family, the state, | ago, would have horrified his pure young
the respect due to authority and to | soul.
parents, everything which constitutes He creeps stealthily along, ever beck-
the primitive base of all organized | oning as he goes. Behind him follow
society, whatever may be the political | the Emperor's soldiers, come to seize
and religious ideas of the men who com- | and capture the Christians, and Fabius,
prise it. Fabius is leading them.

And indeed Ferrer was permitted to | But the turnings are many, and the
give himself over freely to this teaching | place changed since be was there last,
throughout the whole of Spain, pending | and suddenly, almost mysteriously, he
long years without any Governmeut | finds that he is separated from his follow-
dreaming of preventing him. | ers,lost, completely lostinthe Catacombs!

On the contrary liberal England, the | For hours he gropes his way abont, and
model of enlightened and well organized | now it must be close on midnight.
nations, closed a school in which anarch- | Suddenly a light shives before him,
istic theories resembling those of Ferrer | dazzles him, and soft sweet sounds fill
were being taught and the woman who | his ears, and then there before him
directed that school finaing herself | stands a child! A little gentle child
without resources applied to Ferrer who | with golden hair and tender eyes, who
confided to her the direction of the | holds out pleading little hands to him.
Modern School of Barcelona where she “ No, ne, it is too late " cries the un-
was able to pursue the venomous work | happy man. And then a baby voice
which free Eogland preveuted ber from | geems to say, * Nay it pot too late,

tender for books which were to be used
in his sehool ; history, geography, gram-
mar, all the sciences, all the arts must
tend to one single end : to snateh away
from the youth all his beliefs and to
flatter all his appetites.”

Such a programme is monstrous, it is

continuing. (See Record 34—C of Fer- | my Fabius, come with me.” A soft |
rer prosecution.) { little hand is thrust into his, and
A country such as Spain is calumniat- | Fabius blindly follows, seeing only |

ed when respect is given to such an un- | that Heavenly face, hearing only ti
reasonable point in the freedom of teach | echo of those words, * My Fabius
ing. Sheisdefamed when it is said that | Gradually they go forward towards |
she condemned Ferrer on account ol his | voices, singing Christwas by and
ideas. | tears come to Fabius'eyes, as he remem- |
THE SAVANT AND PHILANTHROPIST.—HIS [ :)PN the Christmas hymns he sang be- |
- > ore,

R I'“"f' & .| Wait said the child, and he went, and |

An exceptional witness gives his | pabius found himself in a room filled
opinion and judgment with reference to | givk men women and children, come t)
the man about whom we are eoncerned. | geloome the newborn Curist into the

We mean Raphael Salillas. Everybody | world. A strange figure he seems in
| knows this name in Spain. and many shining armour and helmet, among that
| people also know it in foreign countries | throng of holy worshippers. There in

on .urcuunt of the !'cl‘arkabh- studies | the centre is the figure of the Iniant
| which he has made with reference to the
| punishment of crimes. .| beside Him, and St. Joseph behind.

His reputation obtained for him in | pupiuy forgot everyone, forgot every-
spite of his radical and revolutionary thing, save that the I)A-a.lmlul eves of
ideas the direction of the Model Prison i 5y Y
of Madrid of which he was the director | his, the tiny haud seemed out-stretohed
when Ferrer was coufined there follow- | ¢ "y, to him alone,and running for-
ing the anarchistic outrage of Morral | ward he fell upon his knees before the

It is on account of his antecedents | Christ “My Saviour!” he cried, “My
that we say that he is an exceptional - \ : AT
| witness,

AND SENTIMENTS

Christ, in the manger, with His mother

|
| only God, My Cnild!"”
| MoN1CA

e e

MRS. EDDY

He had occasion for a long time to |
study Ferrer, and nobody taking into |
his consideration his radical ideas can ‘
aceuse him of partiality.

Our readers certainly remember that
taking as a pretext the imprisonment
of Ferrer as the accomplice in that out-

| Eddy, the New York World, in an able

b Bt editorial of December 5, 1010, says of
rage & Campaign was conducted in his | o rigtian Science, that * what is troe

| favor, priucipally in Italy as is now \ in it is not original, and what is original
\ being done to-day. \ is not true."”
|

Raphael Salillas then wrote to his | iy either Christian or scientific. It
colleague, the cglehrawd ‘L"."M" Lom | 4 cails the fundamentals of Christianity
Dros0 "'.M'm"‘ e ‘l“',“" 1907, a letter | peh in dogma and morals, while its
from which the fnllowmg. ate onmc:ts. contempt of all reason, both in its prem-
Let the reader read and judge for him- | ;o "4 oonclusions, shuts it out for-
self. ever from the possibility of being even
To Caesar Lombroso, Turin: remotely classed as science. It is

Illustrious Professor,—You know that merely a recrudescence of the wild doc
Francisco Ferrer, the new martyr of free trives of the Gnostics who
thought and human liberty as you troubling the world long before the ad-
eall  him in =& lewer printed vent of Christ, and who were after that,
on page four of your pamphlet, which | a constant source of anxiety to the
contains an account of a conferense | Chureh for the first three or four cen-
given by Colajani at the Athenaeum of | turies of the Christian era.
Rome, was liberated on the night of the It will suffice to turn to any account,
12th of the present month. however succinet, of ancient Ginosticism

wNevertheless if we survey the facts | to see the affinity. There is the same
from a purely physehological point of
view we must admit that he has not en-
tirely departed. Ferrer continues in
his cell and will remain there indefio-
itely if certain inseriptions which the
prisoner traced upon the walls are not
removed according to the regulations of
the prison.

“As a Spaniard [ am deeply impressed
by the bad opinion which prevails con-
cerning us and Ideclare to you that 1
prefer that we should be accused of
being inquisitors rather than we should
be treated as imbeciles.”

same nonsense about the Father-Mother
God ; the same assault upon the person-
ality of Christ, the same all-including
Divine Mind, the same prononnced
Manicheism, Even Mother KEddy’s
Adam whom she made a dam, an ob-
struction, has his prototype. Indeed
she might almost be sued for an in-
fringement of copyright. Salvation
consists not in the individual redem-
ption of eaoh human soul. It is a comic
process which consists in setting free
from part of the divine lizht from the
intrinsically and-essentially evil hyle or
" PEONETES s matter in which it is immersed. And so
*A LIT I'LE CHILD SHALL on to the end. In hr;o-f. Christian
) BTN B Science is nothing but a huge plagiar-
]‘l"‘\l. ””““ ism, It is the Ig'pl‘l!dll(:t,lnn m‘ul are-
statement of a mmu(*ri(-u of errors more
than two thousand years old.
The language also in which the relig-

B

The persecution raged unceasingly.
Every Christian found was to be killed.
Such were the Emperor's orders and | ious formulas of both are set forth is of
faithfully were tney carried out by his | the same unintelligible character.
cruel officers. What Taine said of the ancient Gnos-

Fabins Alpinus was the son of a|tics may be repeated without qualifica-
Roman merchant. While only & boy he | tion of their modern imitators. * Any
was taught the dootrines of the Chris- | one,”” he moans, “who reads the teach-
tians, taught, that perchance one day, | ings of the Gnostics breathes in an at-
he might have to lay down his life for ‘1 mosphere of fever, and fancies himself
his God. And Fabins grew up a in a hospital among delirious patients
dreamy, beautiful youth ; sometines fur1 who are lost in gazing at their own

on empty space.””
would be impossible for the most patient

hours he would think of how he might )1 thoughts and who fix their lustrous eyes
|

him, and as he grew, a great love grew
with him, a mighty love for his God as
the Christ-Child. He had spent most
of his life in the catacombs, and in that
holy atmosphere his soul was wrapt n \
purity and beauty. | gives up the perus al in despair,
Ohristmas Eve and all the | matter of fact, however, the moderr
Christians were gathered together to madness is not quite as acute or extra

the radiant Babe seemed to smile into |

Referring to the recent death of Mrs, |

Nor, it might be added, is |
were |

ridiculous and frantic pantheism, the |

In the same way it

man to piece together the incoherences \
and contradictions that cover every
page of Mrs. Bddy's books. Ooe feels l\ It is an aogel. But
his own intellectuals giving way and |
As a |
|

vagant as the one ol auelent

The Orientals have always disting

themselves by the

gymuastics
hierophants,

I'here is also & sharp resemblance in
the practical part of t ereed I'nu
when we search the w'l[l'h" we 1
that Simon Magus was the first G
of Curistian times, He had liste
but not with humility, to the Ay
and absorbed what he fancied was
Christian Sc¢ience, but he determined t
make it pay. Mrs. Eddy being a shrewd
Yankee did the same and  Christiag
Science made her wealthy, She or her

advisers caught the
moment and just when the masters ol
medicine were pursuing|sickness into its
innermost lairs, with such persistenc
and success that the most infinitesimal

psychological

| germ could not escape them, this won

derful dame from New Hampshire ap

pears and dispenses with all laborious
research, * Think you are well,” she
says, * and you are ;" and as with other
Faith Curers, hundreds of thousands of
people flock around her and pour money
into her purse. Possibly they may be
asking now, why if thought were such a
prophylactic against disease it lost its
power in the presence of death even
when the turn of the prophetess came.
It will not do to tell us that the elimina-
tion of death is reserved for some future
period, T r t

tian Scienc itly appeals has
written on its pages a sentence that can
pever be effaced : * Statutum est hon

It is

< tures which Chris

» 80 persist

inibus semel mo Heb. ix, 27.)
decreed that onee all men shall die,
In studying the psychology of this
moment there is one feature of it that is
at first somewhat puzzling, Why is it
that so |many earnest men and women
have adopted its tenets, and that even
some of the staid Protestant sects have
been thinking of * healing the sick "' as
a help to fill their depleted churches ?
Kven extreme Unction has been advo
eated, not for its spiritual, but temporal
advantages. Possibly the reason 1s
that the jarring of the various preachers
has driven these good people to des
peration, and they are

begivning to

fancy that this may be a pew eval
peculiarly adapted to the times in
which Science and Health are so

eagerly and superstitiously sought alter. |

And so thev give their adherence to
this female apostle at least as a trial,
The Chureh, however, is pot dis-

turbed by this religious oranti-religious |

movement. She passed through it six-
teen handred years ago, when brighter

and greater intellects were misled by it |
held in its |

than those that are now

thrall. The vogue which the delusion

achieved in the past as well as at pres- |

ent, only goes to show into what
abysimal depths the human mind may
descend when not controlled in its
gearch for truth by a divinely guided
authority.—America.

. PETER FOUNDED THE

)
‘ 1 23 ARRATAS L BN
SEE OF ROME

The first Christian parish composed of
Gentiles was organized by St. Peter at
Antioch. The Jewish disciples also an-
pounced the Word of God but confined
their preaching to the Jews and Pro-
selytes, The disciples of Cyprus and

| Oyrene were the first to preach the new

Gospel to the Gentiles of Antioch, many
of whom embraced the Christian faitn.
It was at Antioch that the converts to
the Church of Chirist received the name
of Christians. The Jews, in the spirit
of contempt, called them Nazarenes or
Galileans.

The work in Antioch had grown so

marvelously that the Apostle Barnabas
| was sent there to advance the cause
and confirm the work so successfully be-
gun. Barnabas with Paul lubored there
| a whole year with much success.

About the year 41, a great famine
broke out in Judea, The Christians of

| Antioch felt bound in charity to assist |

| their suffering brethren in Jerusalem.
Barnabas and Paul were the deputed
| messengers of the Church. Having ae-
| complished their task, they returned to
| their work at Antioeh.

| Another Herod came to persecute the
Chureh ; he was King Herod Agrippa,
| in orderito please the Jews and to gratify
| their spite he stirred up a pers-eution
| that lasted from the year 41 to 44, St
| James the elder, a brother of the Apostie
| John was martyred about the year 12,
| —Herod also threw St. Peter into prison,
| intendivg that he should also be put to
| death. Prayer was made without ceas-
ing by the Church of Gou for him. The
following account is from (Acts xii :

1
| & Peter, therefore, was kept in prison.

But prayer was made without ceasing
by the Church unto God for him. And

|
|
| when Herod would have brought him

| kept the prison.
| of the Lord stood by him ;
| in the room ;

| the side, raised him up saying : Arine

| forth, the sume night Peter was sleeping
between two soldiers, bound with two
chains ; and the keepers before the door |
And behold an angel
and a light |
and he striking Peter on

brought him out of prison, and he s Ayres, bound for New York, Noone
I'ol Liese things to James, and to the aboard suspected then f being exiles.
brethre i ut he went into Father Dias was declared the leader
another lace N vy was | until they arrived in Awmericar I'he
come, there was no 1l stira little company consists of priests,
soldier what had b i Poter. | two students and ten brothers. Hather
Aud when Herod had s t for him, | Diaz is stationed t rarily at Ford
il 1 him not wi exn d | ham Universit 1 thers are in St
t he eper e (¢ wunded ol should | Francis Xavier's
be put to death ; and going from Judea |
to Caesarea @ abol here. Aud he A e u ¥

e Tyrians and the JOINS CATHOLIC ¢ HURCH

y with one accord ]

ained Blastn

»'s chamberlain, they | REV. HENRY SARGENT, OF BOS
suse their countries TON, TO BE ORDAINED BY
were | y him. | Y < »
“ Aud upon a day appointed Herod ARCIIRILE
being arrayed in kingly apparel, sat in
the judg seat, snd made acclama .
tion sa)ying It is voiee of a god, Brighton, Mass., Dee, 18, ~The most
and not @ man.  Aund forthwith an angel | noted conversion event the annals of
rd str bim, because he had | the Roman Cath lie Church in Boston
t to God ; and be will take place Saturday, when Arch
o p by worms, he gave up the | bishop William | O Connell  will
I But the Word of the Lord in- | privately ordain as priest of the
d multiplied. And Barnabas | ehureh the Rev. Henry Rufus Sargent,
il returned from Jerusalem, hav- | an Episcopal eclerg an of more than
ing fulfilled their ministry, taking with | twenty five years standing who is also
them John, who was surnamed Mark.)' | of a promiuvent Boston family and a
For seven or eight years after the | Harvard graduate
Ascension f O Lord, the Apostles The Rev. Mr, Sargent has been in se

lived fly in Palestive, persecu- | elusion for nearly & year at the St.
tion of Herod Agrippa disperse John's Keclesiastical minary here
among all nations james the Less, | studying and receiving instructions.
having beeun Bi of Jerusalem, re Mr. Sargent's aefecti feoin Lhe
mained in that i | Bpiscopal ranks came, it | wfter
After St. Peter's miraculous delivery | the step tuke y the Society of Atone-
from prison, he lived in Jera nd | ment, the | Anglican community
probably went to lome ehing and | at Graymore, N, ¥ hich body was con
St. Jerome placed the date of St, Peter’s | verted to Cat y on November 1
arrival in Rome as t! ear 4 In the | 19000, Mr. Barg v
year DU, Claudius issued ar that | pastorate « ison
all Jews must leave Rome, 1t was prob River
ably at that time that St. Poter left the - i
eity of Rome as he next appoa n Jeru Ordinations
salem presiding over the couucil held
in that city. On last Saturday ix Peter's Oathe
Shortly after this, he went to Antioch. dral, London, five young men Were ¢
There he drew upon himself the censure dained to the ho thood by Right
of Paul for declining to associate with Kev. M. F. Fallon, D. D., Bishop of
London. The new wre Fathers

the converted Gentiles, as may be read | 1
in_the Epistie of St. Paul to the Gala- | James B.

Neville city; Fdward

imns (H: 11.19) | Doe, a Londoner, whose parents at pre
Au ancient tradition which is recorded | sent reside in Ott "\I" mens Blair, "f
in the works of Eusebius and St. Jerome stratford parish : . Mahoney of

vm Dean, of

srost was mani-

olaims that Peter founded the Soe's both | Beaith's Falls, snd
of Antioch and Rome, holding Auntioch Achfield, Ont.  Much int
from the year 35 to the year 42, He fested in the ceremony by the Catholies
| presided over the See's of Rome for ’ of London, as also by many |r|«‘m|n of the
| twenty five years from the year 12 to 67. | € andidates from a distance. The young
fEvodius succeeded St. Peter in the See | priests all celebrated }‘l|.»|r first Masses
of Antioch and he was succeeded by St. t on Sunday morning. The CatitoLC R
Ignatius, Bishop and martyr. It is also | corp extends congratulations, and hopes
asserted that St. Peter, while in Antioch | €VOrY blessing _wﬂl be with them in
and Rome, made frequent exoursions | their holy vocation.
into other countries, preaching the Gos- The following elorgy were present on
pel of Our Divine Lord Jesus. | the ocoasion Right Rev. Mgr. Ayl
The general tradition attests that st. | ward, London, and Rev. Father Downey,
Peter together with St. Paul was mar- Windsor, assisted the Bishop; Rev. K
tyred in Kome in the year 67. While | F. Tierney and Re 7, (3. Odrowski,
St. Peter was in Rome he established | masters of ceremoni Rev. T. West,
his See in that pagan city which is | St. Thomas; Rev. J. Hanlon, Biddulph ;
proved—first : by all the leaders of | Rev. Dean C. MeGee, Stratford ; Rev.
Christian antiquity, also by the Liberian wdreville, French Settlement; Rev.
catalogue of Popes, which was compi'ed McKeon, London, and Rev. J. V.
about the year 360. 1t is also shown Tobin, London; Rev. D. J. Egan, Strat-
| that a Christian community existed o | ford; Hev. Stanley, Woodstock; Rev.
Rome about the year 40, St. Paul ex- T, J. Ford, Bothwell; Rev.T. P. Hussey,
pressed the wish and hope to see the re- Petrolea; Rev. J. Hogan, St. Thomas;
nowned Chureh of Rome. St. Peter's | Rev. F. X. Arnold, Sarnia; Rev, F. P
Epistle is written from a city which he White, Port Lambton; Rev. (. . Nagie
called Babylon., This name is some- Simeoer; Rev. K. Goetz, Tilsonburg
times applied to the city of Rome. The | Rev. A. Fuerth, West Lorne; Rev. M.
| city on the Euphrates cannot be meant | D. O'Neil, Parkhill; Rev. D, Forster,
gince there is no evidence that Peter Mount Carmel ; Rev. J Goam, Inger-
had ever lived there. In facv 1t ap- soll ; Rev. P. MeCabe, Maidstone § Rev.
peared that at this time, Babylon had W. J. Roach, . S. B, Assumption
passed away. 1(‘n|l¢ zo; Rev. T, J. Valentin, eity 3
It is evident that the Church of Rome | Rev. D. O'Connor, Windsor: Rev. W. J.
was in a flourishing eondition abouvt the ] Kelly, Logan: Rev. J. J. Mugan, Ridge-

year 57, when St. Paul wrote his epistle | town; Rev. M. J. MeCormack, Ashfield;
Rev. J. Brennan, LaSalette.

expressing his desire to visit the church
in that city.
| Who ecould have founded or established
the Church in Rome if not St. Peter ? ] O Mother of Merey, turn those eyes
No other Apostie had ever been men- | of thine upon us ! These are words
| tioned as baving had that honor or dis- | which never fail to bring down on men,
| tinetion. All ancient Church history | through Mary's power, the merey of the
designates St. Peter alone as the found- Lord,—Bishop Hedley.
er of the Roman Church. Duriog all
this time, we have no record of St. Peter
| being elsewhere than in the city of
Rome. This does not exclude the fact
that St. Peter left Rome for a short time,
| hence the claim that St. Peter was never
at Rome, sometimes made by non Catho-

——— e
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The Priest Convert

Whether the vision dawned
In pausing on the oar some summer's

| lies, has no foundation in fact. Sacer- day 3 ¢
| dos. in N. Y. Freeman's Journal Between the banks of Cam; or in some
| d town's

| B

Mysterious solitude of teeming life

Fraught with men's destinies ; or strid-
ing swift

Along the pilgrim way of gentle downs

While bees hummed in the thyme some
breezy nuoc

Or with the turning page, some single
work,

Or in the stillness of one hallowed hour

Beneath the brooding dome where holy

w RECENT CONVERTS
The Honorable Laura Lister, daughter
| of Lord Ribbesdale, and niece of the
| wife of Premier Axguith.
| Mrs. Raupert, wife of Dr. Godfrey
| Raupert, the eminent Jecturer on
Spiritualism and anthor.  (Dr. Raupert

“ was formerly an Anglican clergyman ) hands

| Jumes Reginald Morshead Gleoross, | (ju1ift the Christ - we know not, but we
| LL. B, M. , Trinity College, Cam know

|

| bridge. That vision came—the City on a Hil{

|

Reginald Bull, B.
College, Cambridge,

A., Corpus Christi |
‘

Francis M. Mills, B. A, «‘.yr,.m‘l
|

To you from then the whole world hung
in space

| Christi College, Cambridge, son of the | So great, so small, so held within the

| Rev. Dr. Mills, will

Robert Gordon Roe, of Haileybury | And great design of God, thatyour life's

| College ; late of Selwyn College, Cam- cup

| hridge ; secretary of the Cambridge | Surged to its utmost tide. The least im-

l‘qmckly. And the chaing fell off his | g,y Scouts. pulse

H‘v"_““"’ And the angel said to '”'“‘; Jotn Alexander Herbert, B. A, 8S.| It must o'erflow to impart, The least
| Gird thyself, and put on U’,V sandals, | John's College, Cambridge; assistant in phy” sy

| ‘\_““ he did so. And he said to him : | \he manuseript department of the | Must still o'erflow, for that could not be
| Cast thy garmeut about thee, and follow | British Museum since 1887 ; son of the held

me. And going out, ‘ho followed him, | jute Rev. 8. A. Herbert, rector of St. | Was not of God. And swift in sudden
and he knew not that it was true which | John's Gateshead, Dorbam, light

saw  vision. And passing through the
first and second ward, they came to the

w And going out, they
through one str
the augel departed from
Peter coming to himself said
know of a surety, that the Lord hath
sent this angel, and bath delivered me
‘l out of the hand ol Herod, and from al
| the expectation of the people of the
Jows. Aud considering, he came to the
house of Mary, the mother of John, whe
was surpamed Mark, where many were
gathered together and praying. Anc

\ul itself opened to them.

when he knocked .at the door of the gate, | States which have Greek churehes,
a damsel came to hearken, whose name |
And as soon as she knew |
Peter's voice, she opened not the gate

\ was Rhoda.
| for joy, but running in she told tha

Peter gtood before the gate,

afirmed that it was 80,
Peter continue
knocking.
they sa® him,and were astonished.  Bu

1 | he beekouing to them with his hand t

o l hold their peace, told how the Lord had |

was done by the angel ; but thought he

iron gate that leadety to the city, which | gehool, M, A., Trinity

passed on
and immediately
him. And
Now |

But they
anid to her: thou art m wd, But she
Then said they :

And when they had opened, | the day on which, disguised a

Geoffrey  Melsem Smith, Sherborne
| Sehool, and Trinity College, Cambridge,

George Percy Bailey, Becles Grammar
College, Dublin,
| Bxtension Leetarer for Cambridge
| University ; late Principal of the
| Vietoria Iustitute, Worcester.
‘ Captain 1. Ward, of the

You saw illum'd the awful course of man
Across the centuries, saw nothing stay

. The perfect plan of (Giod, saw Truth one
whole,

One flawless sphere, and all the dark
world sown

British | With the red rose of Sacramental Lite.
ritish |

g And here are hundred faces turned to
i Navy. \ eatch
Hor. Maynard Matthews, one of the | Refection of your vision in the Mount 1

s of Natal, prominent in
Masonic ecircles.—The

chief magistra
Anglican and
Missionary.

While through the dusty chambers of
the soul
Biows the good wind of God, and the

y S PRT P sap stirs
il Exiled Jesuits in New York 'I And v\;lnk.-n to second spring our land of
1 ‘ There are several eities in the United | -

But sinee your eyes, fixed on celestial
heights,

Might miss some pitfall, children's hands
are held

| 7 Without a word of notification, eight-

eon Portuguese Jesuits knocked at the

door of St Francis Xavier's college
. A aye r you, and holy nun
t|in West Sixteenth street, New York Tn p“(“l:‘l for you, and holy 8 have
0
eity, recently and were r¢ ceived with
M v T shaplet for your good, and blesse
jpen arms by their brother Jesuits, lhl\(h\u\olln for your good, and blessed
nain

| The exiles were tired and nnkempt,

Are all astir with joyous agencies
1 | pazors had not touched their faces since Are a joy e

Aund still we think your busy angel
secular | ptil
t oaty. they excaped from Portugal and o
pricsty, they pec M oD Apnoe and ardent with your eager heart
o | prison, and after much privation got hesrt |
oeart §

aboard a Spanish steamer, the Buenos Ikisn CATMOLIC
|
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FIVE-MINUTE SERMON

SUNDAY WITHIN THE OCTAVE
OF CHRISTMAS

“ And o be a sign unto you : You shall

find the vrapped in s clothes, and

er.” (Luke il
LESSONS OF THE CRIB

A happy COhristmas to you all, my |
brethren. This day that * brought glad |
tidings of great joy " is specially conse- |
erated to happiness ; this festival, above
all others, kindles in the heart a joy
that belongs to it alone, y you all
share bountifully of its spirit ; may you
know it as a season of rest and health- |
ful merriment ; may every enmity yield
to peace ; may the doors of every heart
be thrown wide open to happiness !

Jut where can real happiness be found?
Where can we best slake our thirst for
it? Is it found in pleasure, in fame, in
wealth 2 Do we look for its sign ?  Be-
hold it, then, in the Crib at Bethlehem.
“ And this shall be a sign to you: you |
shall find the infant aid in a
manger.,” Before that poor stable all |
the most illit ‘
all ean there learn from the lips of a |
little Child the secret of happiness ;
this Divine Iufant says to each of us: |
“ Behold I have come to do the will of
Him Who seut Mo, 1 have come to Iu-‘[
your ranson but I have also come to be |
your model, aud first to be your model in |
conforming to the will ot God.”

Hasten, then, to the Crib, to adore
your God on this day made man for love
of you: go to Him and learn that we
ean only know real happiness when we
ean say with a sincere heart, * Thy will
be done.” |

Come to the stable at Bethlehem, yon
that suffer from poverty, who have
known misery in many ways; you who
have felt hunger and cold—come to the
Infant Jesus lying in the manger, and
learn there the lesson of patience and |

laid in &

=

|
|
|
|
|

1th t loarned |

THE ENAMEL THAT
STAYS WHITE

Satinette

'

Fxterior White
Fonamel Gloss

Outgide work exposed to
varying temperature and the
elements demand an ex-
tremely elastic white enamel
Satinette

Enamel is gpecially

finish. Exteror
White
prepared for

this purpose.

It works with great freedom

-dries with a high clear

lustre, and is

Noted for its
Durability

Satinette dries hard like
porcelain, and is both sani-
tary and durable.

All Packages are Full

Imperial Measure

TORONTO WINNIPEG

ivmemsamosas. Yaroast @,

resignation to the holy will of God.
Let your heart be filled with consola-
tion, for the Son of God has made Him- |
self alike to you in poverty. Though |
the world may look down upon the poor,
may depise and condemn them, let them |
remember that God Himself has honored
their state. The Babe of Bethlehem has
lifted up the poor and made them His ;
He has glorified poverty, He has taken
away its reproach and its shame. Let
the poor crowd around the erib; may |
they learn from its poverty he
tify their own by perfect
how to sanctify all their priva
sufferings by perfect patience ; and may |
they understand and know the blessed- |
ness of their reward !

And you who are rich or well-to-do,
come to the crib and learn there the
lesson of detachment from the goods of

to sane- |
gnation,
ons and |

. it bl vainly
of wealth, the dangerof gratiflying every
desire that money can afford. It isin
the poor stable at Bethlehem that the
well-to-do can learn why it is that money
alone and all it can buy never yet |
brought them real ypiness : it is only |
there they can learn the way to use |
money, it is only from the lips of the In-
faut Jesus that they can properly under- |
stand the daties and
wealth,

Remember, then, you that are wealthy
or well-to-do, ren
the trustees, not the m

blis world , go there Lo le

obligations of

mber that you are

wisters of your
money. Tae God Who gave you pros- |
perity can also take it awa And the |
only real happiness your wealth can |

bring you is to use it as God wills,

Remember that u hold
sess in trust for God
that the poor are the
God. D
You hold
hand ¢
the ha

all you pos- |

stratched
ones-—the
Him. Do
children

when * unto

———— e

THE PAULISTS IN TORONTO |}

MISSIONS TO NON-CATHOLI(

oe ral questions concerning persecu |
tion having been pr sed to the Paulist |
Fathers at the mission to non-Catholies,
Father tht said that he

at once, briefly, {

would

and be for eharges of

persect 1se controversy |
and pa rimination, that |
bett he t much a

T wa 1 A
past, ( and | L
secuted tl v disagreed
But persecution on b 1S A con-
sequ 1 imperfe tior d
of a pitabl 1 1 1sion of |
the [ 1e Gospel, Jther time
other manners. Let I of us thy
stor because we all live in gla
house and remember th old adage
concernin e pot the kettle We
shall understaud one another more
quickly if, on both side Wi ¢ to let
byg be b

Among the quest
this : 1 (
departure fr Chr ethod 2" The
answer was presented a Nlows : So
long as the essent of the Sacrament
remain, the ind I mode of adminis-

yread, when eon-
ly of the Lord
no body with-
received,
rily.

dy |

'd neces

v or
the ra iva for 1
1 X
ton be
r's praye 1 may a
| iy over ( 1 \ !
and f (1 s b
v da epar
1 for 1 1 \ ¢
A f Chr \ )
M \
11 l i { I
1 \ 1 of Cath
¥ A 1 Wion
| pray t s to ( ol
us m e or a calumny ) not,

1 cannot see the use of praying orders

like the nuns of the
was a point introduced
| thing,” said Father
i le to explain to any but those

| mere
But ‘more
prayer than this world dreams

Many other questions we
briefly.
eres

with the
answers,
fuller information to t
beld in the basement just
services,

Preciouns
“This is one
lig, “that we finc

ve themselves consistently tried

petitions,
things

answerec
The number submitted is in
ing so rapidly that Father
1 the to be conten
brief

* questioners
necessarily

and invited

n to apply fo

B —

[HE TLLUSTRIOUS BISHOP
DOYLE

are wrought of

Blood,”

1
1

| to develop a higher kind of prayer than
thanksgivings, ete.

f

Gillis

public

@ inguiry class,
before the

While a stodent at the University of

spirit
structive; its temper
the extreme. (
was filled v
wnd all the outworn

seen broke*out. It created the publi
opinion and largely shaped th
public poliey of the eentury, It

was at once critical and cor

sal
towards

forms ol

th hatred

once narrow t

Coimbra, Portugal, one of the greatest
revolutionary forces that the world has

e
e

)

and oppression.  Before its v
power, hunger
justice, it ¢
nan, and threw alike over
it th ntl f equality
w, It iiversal charity
1 1 A0 rac
Id ik d ) the
»ar r go by

OMPANY

Al

a

he Y

If 3 dealer d t hanc the
ey

The Will & Baumer

‘The Mark of Reliability

claimed scepticism, a habit of eynical
doubt that paralyzed al! spiritual energy,
either by denying absolutely the exist-
aence of God, or if it admitted His ex-
istence as a possibility, robbed us of the
comfort that such a thought can bring,
telling us that * our Father who is in
heaven ” could po more hiear or help us
in our bitter needs than could the dumb
idols te whom the heathens kuneel. Its
hatred of the Church was intense. It
instinetively felt that its progress, not
to say its supremacy, was incompatible
with the existence of the Church.

For the loving title of * Holy Mother
Chureh,” by which every generation of
atholics since the day of Pentecost
have krown and reverenced the king-
dom of Christ, it substitoted another—
“The Infamous One.” Destroy the In-
famous Ope, was the shibboleth that
summed up its policy, the hellish war
ery that nerved its hosts, Its morality
was just what might be expected. An
elegant dash of sensuclity was an es-
sential element in the composition of
every man of letters, no one could hope
to become a philosopher without first
becoming a libertine, |
iy indidelity, propagated with mar-
vellous suceess by the writings of Rous-
seau and Voltaire, had swept all the
continent, and naturally at a great seat
of learning like Coimbra the new ideas
were much read and discussed, They
were in the air of the period, and eould
no more be excluded from eentres where

-
hearts again can beat. It openly pm-l

| young men congregate than cholera or

any other plague that certain unhealthy
conditions generate. Notwithstanding
all the precautions taken, Coimbra—in-
tellectually, at least—was as dangerous
to people as the schools of Carthage to
the youthful Augustive. By this storm
of Rationalism many of the students
were shaken ; a very few, but still few,
sons of Catholic mothers, fell.

jreathing the infected atmosphere,

| gifted with a keen and unusually inde-

pendent mind, Doyle could not hold

| aloof and remain a mere passive specta-

tor of the struggle. Though it was a
task fraught with danger, unless under-
taken with pYoper safeguards and from a
proper motive, he resolved to analyze
and test for himselfl the :;rgmnt-’n[%
urged, with inflnite pity and scorn for
their benighted opponents, by the flip-
pant lads who gloried in the name of Yol-
taire, As far as his undeveloped ability
and comparatively limited information
permitted, he reviewed the whole scheme
of Rationalism,
the historical

He traced its genesis,
conditions
political, social, and
gave it birth ; by
necessarily accep

intellectual,
religious — which
First prineciples,
d under penalty of
intellectnal suicide, he estimated its
philosophliecal value, its claim to our as-
sent as a reasonable theory of kno

vledge.

He examined its substitute for the
consolations which the Church promises
and how far th
could minister to minds diseased ;
far they could satisfy the
needs of the nature of n
tionalistic movement
impetus from its ti
tions.
cupidi

bestows, and saw

how

rmanent
n. This Ra-
received a great
eory

of social rela-
This theory, while exciting the

of the philanthropists, who
hoped to make something handsome out
of the top urvy-dom it would entail,
appealed with great force to the vie-
tims, hungry and ignorant, of a terribly

unjust feudal system, as 1l as to those
whose generous sympathy clouds their
foresight and perverts their judgment
Now, i » days Doyle's fawvc
study w study, which by
bye, 1 ry useful, both in
leading 1 and io el t

verend

thit
| A1l 8 that the
v bl
earned 1 and fr
J ini I 1 na
never ¢ 1a he cia
t was a VR O iri
{en passed to tor Loo
\ h I found
ligior ped by Mose 1 not
. it that N Plat
igh i darkne 1 « r, were
amongst t 1 v t f ex
votaries i ry i .
ed i [ he
fect It ow ¢
thle d mean thing
1ATTOW ts fundamental prineiple
ineonsiste its deta 1
1ate m
We 1 then i
Clsiv ind 1ar {
ind 1st ma r
w absurd

Tering men
m that droning
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it defied you to interpret its character
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NEWS FAKERS HERE AND
THERE
The accounts of the revolutionary
movement in Mexico to reach this coun-
try were, it appears, colowed somewhat
ghly, Commenting on the
worthiness of the despatches
hither from the Mexican border, the
Springfield Republican remarks
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realize its full face

upon you are most in need. The

Compound Invesment plan of iusurance, be-
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provides for the return of all premiums paid
beyond the 10th year, in addition to the face
amount of the policy.
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once regarding this form of

North American
Assurance Company
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fact it is always to be
ciscounted., There are more un-
conscionable newspaper fakers in
that region thanin any other locality
on the face of the globe. This has been
demonstrated time out of mina, yet the
sensation newspapers and too often the
Associated Press take allthose fellows
choose to feed them of baseless sensa-
tions.

All the unconscionable news fakers
are not in or near Mexico, esteemed
contemporary. A goodly number of
them are at the other end of the Atlan
tic cable. Lisbon mwore than a
few of them during the recent revolution
in Portugal, as witvess the “discovery”
of underground in Catholie
religious houses, and the descriptionsof
Jesuits throwing bombs from
tressed convents upon harmless multi-
tudes in the streets. These things were
fakes pure and simple, but they were uot
questioned, so far as we kuoow, by the
Republican or any other paper. This

held

passages

“news,” absurd on the face of it, was
solemnly printed as if it were a sober
fact.—S. H. Review.

i
« The foundation of domestie happiness
is faith in the virtue of woman; the
foundation of political happiness is
taith io the ir y of mun; the ound-
ation of all happiness, temporal and
eternal, is reliance on the goodness of
God.
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Man’s life is just what he makes it
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'O'KEEFE'S LIQUID
'EXTRACT OF
'MALT WITH IRON,

is an ideal preparation for
building up the

BLOOD and BODY

1t 18 more readily assimilated,
and absorbed into the circu-
latory fluid than any other
preparation of iron.

It is of great value in all forme
of Anemia and Ceneral Debil
ity.
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