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LEAD, KINDLY LIGH'I

A CONVERT'S APP!AL TO HIS FORMER
EPISCOPAL FRIENDS

Protestant Clergysnen whe Enjey Calling
Them wives ( athelics and whe will I’ =
sist iu swmitatiug * Rowe” hy Adopt ng

Many of Har (eremeonion,

Re turbing from low mass on Tues-
day morning my thoughta went back
to the time when L was an Episcopal-
ian of the High Church School snd to
the ftights and struggles that bhave
taken piace to have the Eucharist the
chief service of the day on Sundays
with all the ritual and ceremonial of
the mass of the Roman Catholic
Church and the folly of such strig-
gies.

‘I'rue there are Episcopal churches
where a Bervice is said-that wouid al-
most deceive a Homan Catholic into
thinking he was in s Catholic church
but they are the exception and not the
rule "gf the Prolestant Eplacopal
churen.

1n the diocese of Connectic® a cel-
ebranon of the Haly Communion 18 a
very difterent service from the ritual
used in a High Church and there are
propably not six parishes in the State
wheTe tnere {8 a 8ervice that approach-
es this High Church standard which

mases of --the—Roman
Catholic Church as is possible.

Mass iz not the chief servics in the
Episcopal Church, but m®rning prayer.
tor some years a struggling few of
about twetty persons in my native
city occasionally had an attempt at
such a service as 1s the ideal of the
High Church school for themselves. ,

A ceieprated clergyman of an  “or-
der’”” would conduct the service in any
apiscopai Church that could be ob-
wined for it and later & clergymsn of
a nearby city gave us the service on
Saints’ days and thenm wafer bread,
candies, mixed chalice and vestments
vere used which things were never
scen af a service of the Holy Com-
muftion in these same churchea when
the rector conducted the service.

Viewing these struggles that are
continualiy going on for the almost
unattainable, I fall now to see any
Virtue {n them. ©

The wipiscopal Church at large does
not teach and does not want this ser-
vice. Edward V1I, the head of the
Protestant Episcopal Church must
swear that ‘Transubstantiation 1ssac
religioys and how can there be a Real
Presence without it? Hence no mass,
and so no need Of any service with
ritual,

Nevertheless a High Churchman dis-
regards these and says 1 will have just
what “"Rome” has in the Episcopal
Church instead of giving up at once

-<10 Ot gire {o ToAm, a4}

Mx heart iz wedded to our isle, and to
ay Irish home, sir;

] cannot leave these dear, green felds
for your grand home and prame,

ope sod In 0ld Tipperary.

I came dowa here to greet the Sulr
just az the larks rise singing,

lasa while yet (%o first bell's ring-
) m‘“ . N ’
“;”hen I come home my heart ia Hght
and soon I'm in our dairy
Amid the brimming palia of milk azd
gold cream of Tipperary,

I'm giad, when we sit ‘round our
fires, that dark-haired night ad-
vances,

For Piper Ned will play old airs, or
simple country dances;

Oh, what a treasure to our isls the mu-
sic that Ned knows, &Ir; .

it preathes the apirit of our past,
mom Erin’s heart it flows, sir..

Poor bdlind -oild Ned can make one
weep, or wake one's ecstasies, sir,

"I'is only by some Irish hearth you'd
hear such melodies, sir;

did make his®sweet pipes rattle,
When Wexford boys marched to thelr
hills to give the redcoats battle.

But you should hear how Ned can
sing, or tell some Gaelic storles;

You d think- God showed the poor
“Dark man” our country's ancient
glories;

You'd think he was some hoary chief,
80 proud his mien and motlon,

When he criea oui: “Hugh Roe then
sald, “Guard well your lines of
oceans, -

'‘Our land is cursad by foreign rule, by'
foreign greed of plunder,

‘Like lightning left your swift swords
gleam, your bleat guns speak in
tbunder;

‘Qur altars blaze 'neath Saxor torch,
our priests are slain or hidden—

‘S8trike in the name of all our wrongs,
by Hugh Roes now youre bid-
den.s ™

Then all the boys will leave the house,
neglecting sougs and dances,
With merry Jests, and kindly words,

but oh, what flerce, wild glances;
Then Ned's voice rings: ‘the boys
must fish, the sun's high tide i3
flowing;*
But half veiled stars can ses . these
boys onto the dark hill going.

and begging a priest of the Infallible
Church to explain to him the docmu
of the infaliibility of the Pope and
the Immaculate Conception of the
Blessed Virgin Mary (both entirely
misunderstood by the ordinary person) |
then the mass with all its proper rit- |
ual is his without & murmur and it is
defended by as strong a wall as can
be bullt. He puts all force to get the
service and even if he is successful a
doubt must come to him as to whether
it is a real mass or rot and whether
Christ is really present on the altar
or not, for all around him are bianops
who do not think of teaching nh!s
truth, clergymen denyiung It

Why do the bishops not teach it; Is
it because they know they cannot, as |
it is not theirs 10 give?

it looked so to me, and so I turned
to the one Ohurch that dares say to
the worid openly, I can give you
Christ present In the sacranent of tua
aitar. | can give you the mass with
all the splendor of ceremonial and ris.
ual,

To you who are struggling for those
truths, I beg of you stop and think, be-l
fore you again begin to struggle, qf
the leglons who before you have gonn

1 kmow right well men do not fish
with plkes and guns on dry land,

I fancy they would soldiers be upon
our country’'a high iand;

Were ! a man I'd join thelr n.nkl and¢
drill for holy Ireland,

{ With brave Hugh Roe I'd chase the
foe, from our anclent homes and
sireland.

, Our allen lords wish this rich land to
oe unmarked by tillage,

Yot joy to see their ploughshares ride|:

above some rulned village;
They tell us that our land {s thelrs,
that we're no more s nation,
That they will force us all to leave
this garden of creation.

They tell us it is bezt to go: “Go now,
to-night, to-morrcw,

“We care not for your brenklng hearts
we acorn mere lrish sorrow;
“Fly far, fly fast, as sea birds fly,

when i#torms are growing stron-
ger,
*For we have sworn the Irish race

will sfay at home no longer.” ‘

(Why shouwld we leave cur larnd and

homes to allen Tord or ranger? !

e NEBDED.
('m happy hers beside the Butr, and

¥or ali your land I would not give

Then cross the dew-bright flelds to
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GHRIST!A& WOMAN ¢
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len Starr, whose artistic work siong
theso lines piaced her in the foremost

in feeble health for some time, and
went, about two months ago to the
bome of her brothér. Calebh Starr, =t
Durand, I1l., where her death occurred
from stomach troubts,

Mis Star was of Massachusetty
parentsge, the American tine of her
tamity dating from Dr. Comford Starr,
wino came from Kent, England, 1n
1634, to Cambridge, the seat of one of
tho otdest universities in the United
Siates.

Coelmsford, Easex, England, was the
original home of the

Bars.” She was born in Deerfleid,
. where her forelxthers had made the
nawme famous in the “war of King
Paiup.

der parents ware Unitarians, and
in this religion she was reared. Her
firat doubt of this faith was brought

ton Music Hail in 1845, and which, to-
gether with the benign influence of
Arcobisnop Kenrick finally resuiteu:n
baer union with the Church,

Here may be aptly quoted a poem
written in June, 1900, and published
in the August pumber of the Rosary
Magazine of the same year, beipg a
tribute to one of the preceptors of her
early days, Luvher B, Lincoin, ofthe
Academy at Deerfield, Masa.:

“I dreamed—Iast night I dreamed of
one whose life .

‘Was 1o my own an {nspiration, rife

With all that makes ma noble. How
serene

The uplift of that brow!
own

A more benign effulgence could en~
throne

{Whiie ‘neath, from shadows luminoum,
outshons

Eyes, which looked far beyond all

* things terrene.

Not Plato’s

Great teacher, at whose side my xirl-
hood traced

'I‘he pleazant paths of knowledge, -«
" daily graced

tongue,

g, .

Whitie ;un along the flowery paths 1
sped-—~

O Itfe, O hope, hiw hupm' to bt
young?

Last night in dreams, ‘mid scenes fan
miiiar, stood

This Plato of my budding womun
nood.”

cago, waere her ittle home, St. Jo-
| seph's cottage, become the centre of a
literary and artistic coterle. Bhe con-
’ trivuted widely to various magagines,
anfong them, the Cathollc World, the
| Ave Maria, the Rosary and other pub-
lfcations, Her art critcisms as well
as her verse, were given a wide cir-
| cuation,

Her 1ife was fllled with many works
and incldents, the most important
among them being her tours of Hu-
20pe, the first of which began in 1875.°

In 1803 her first book of poems

to the only Charch that is the true (Why shqmld one child of ireland be & emme out; in 18(0 her ~"Pawron Saints,”

possessor of the mass.

[ know {t is hard to take the step,
'out be humble and willing to meetl
e light at least half-way, and the |

"ione and world-tossed stranger?

Why shotild our maids be forced to
break the.hollest ties tiat bind
trem?

with its dozen fine wood engravings,
appeared, second and fhird editions
beang 1ssued in 1881 and 1877, “Pile

| grims and Shrines” met with & warm

flood of sunshipe tnat is bound to (Why should our manhood fly, and pupiic reception in 1885; it was llins-

come if but a chance is given wilk ’
more than repay you for any sacrifice
you now think you must make.

You are now laughed at by most of
your Episcopal brethren, and by the |
Catholics you are pitied as you are de- }
ced ing your own souls,

Come, [ say, to the cniy Church that
has these to give yuu, ard who alone
has been faithtul to the commands of
Christ and you shall have peace.

~—The Catholic Transcript.

“Lead, kindly light.”

TRANSITION.
A MIDSUMMER REVBRIE.
Midway in air the crescent swims,
aglow
With that pale fire which veils tha
face of night,
‘And makes the red of roses wan and:
white;
Those wayward IXwns,the breezes,
bending low,
Scaetter rich incense; the dim tales }
Know
Out of old books arise for my delight;.
1 dwell in No-Man’s-Land; my drowsy
sight
Is ﬂg«; with wondrous dretms ot long

1 dream that love lies bleeding imm,
“the dart - k

‘Which on another night missed Di-
ana’s shield.

“love!” higher thoughts awaken;
myths depart,

'Trax:é}gured brlghter than the starry

Above the cresoent the dear Lord I
see,

& ory, “Love 'bleeds 0O Sacred Heart,
in Thee!” s

-~Maurice F. Egan.

“.o. " ".“!”T’ = t]

The Rev. John Mullany, LL. D., is
President-of the Businens Men's Asso-
<clatfon of Syracuse, N, Y:, and has
been ohiefly instrumental in securing

water, good streets, yood sewers, eto.
- Father Mulisny ts & graduate of Man.

(Why must they lesve this fertile isle

Can England’s law,

{We must not leave our native lang,

It is the temple of the Gaels,

competied through i ‘
ties to relm‘h:mog the mMons of. stude

Mingmyille,
foim i MMWM
ﬁw:‘n&-'ﬂm.memuotthem &g, W.

leave a desert {sle behind thera?

| ‘K day wil]l come when thelr young

strength at home will be sorely ,
needed,

(When all our ports are white with
salls, and all our waste lands
seeded;

Our own green land will need them
yet, to fit her for her station,

Whken she’s called forth—st God’s

command—g& free and rllen ne
tion,

Have Gaels no right to bresthe tmsi
air, or drink from Ireland’s foune
tains? |

No right to dwell amid thelr vales, or
freedom-orying mountains?

No right to Erin’s loveliness, her mn-
sic, tongus, sad ¥ory,

Hor holy wells, her shcred shrines, han
monumentl of glory?

)

 Eave they no right to till the ioldn :

“ihelr fathers tilled for ages?

{ honored by Pope Leo. i

wated by the author hersulf, Bhe pup-

lished “Nongs of & Lifetime”
in 1881 “Chiistiuas v3de,”
beile of Uastiie,”’
tian Art in Yur O%a  Age,” = chals
dren’s book ealied “What We See, or
Goidle and Brownie;” and most mo-
mentous, probably, ot oll Miss Starrs
works, the Iately published “Threo
Keys to the Detla Begnutura of the
Vatican, Rome.” Some special shorver
pleces afe her *'Ode to Coivnibus” a
paper tipon “Woman's Work of Art,”.
read at the Catholic congress durin:
the Chicago exposition, and the “Ju-

bitee Hymn,” in honor of the ;oldeu f 5

jublice ot Leo XK1, ‘
sarly last year she wu litmmr
recognition.

of her latest published  work, *Thd

| Three Archingels and Guardisn Ans

gels in Art,” his holiness sent 1o Her’
-iﬂth his bleninz Y bexutlml xneﬂal-
ion,

the efflcacy, from

to seek for foreign wages?!

Have we no rights our foes respect, no

rights by Nature given?

or England's
aword, dJdeatroy rights bore n

t

4
do not think °'tis right, sir;

God gave it to our sires of old, :rraye(i

in beauty's light, sir;

ihnd though invaders claim it nw

from hill-fop down to river,

their.
heritage forever.

ﬂ—""""‘"

After s most, wduous pastorate _e Preparedfor the séminary at a Cathio-s. ..
tending over n“rlr » thmd of & cen~ -
turn Rev. Mie

iobiel. I? bas been

infirmie
Wosnelodor? -

" §

I stasiupoint of the #pread of CitNolic
| literature, and though her work would:
find a market anywhere, she fesolutely:

‘ retused to write for any but Catholic
Her foxs i therefotg & yey

pubiteations,
great one, and will be folt more per-
haps, in the years to come,, Let(au
hope that in the honors which cainie £o

her, her, gentle soul found coh;panys« :
tion for' her long and ummh inbor..,

" in @ nobig cluu.

cvln?'xs N s&mm-g gmm
[t iy expec t among the
s who Wil ﬁume tbe "ty

province of vaug, They nAYe

——— o

* Mies Starr 'was & devout belféver m e
an_ educational 3

‘ELIZA ALLEN sman‘,/

THE PASSING AWAY: bF THIS%BTHY '

Ome -of the Shiniug Xixhia of Cakheaw}
Titermaurs and Art--nke was JKenred o
Unitarian b5 inoqm‘s Catvers to wur .

one of the shining uthti of
Catnolie literaturc aid art, Blisa Al-}

tank of writers, AMise Starr had beent

Can: pligrins : m}i
The te;!n leavos on e -

gh -
.ua henther g ﬁw hfm?

| no r;v
wn’ wm m

Wath pn’tteuwtm
And'cadente aweet, © 1,
As fn the days of niﬁ'i i

Tell me it yet vound mm&; :
In mlence to prociaim
The glory of an anotent Zlndw
./ The splendor of her tAme? *
Can man sUlll see the rath m m.
The ahbey, lorn and lone, . -
The holy ‘well in glen-verehd,
And queint Druldic utqnnm
“The tantie cavon,
wg;‘r’c oy ;?vu .
oroa in the. bm
er bt}xht hﬁ;« fied, -
m-m chietiaing dedd,
And relics of tké Mt

\‘»t ‘-’
LA )

lllld&ez?

Mass,, the good and anclent wwn'

H

about by a le- -uve of ‘‘heodore Parker, '
which ahe heard bim deitver in Lo~}

With lessons of high wisdom trom thy A
How ort, with amiles, unto myult 1

P

|

In 1836. Miss Starr moved to Chi-

Since then, “Chrii- '

Oh! tell me, are thq mtdn 0 mxs
As in the long ago,
With laughing eyes and raye
B
. e they » & 8! '
And blushes like the dawn?
The beauty of the classio Ince? -
The meekness of the tmn‘:
Or are they truy, - R |
Dasr land, to you,

And mﬂuus awomn
Of ‘Saxon hordes
By ialn;orlck’s

Oh! tell me If the mud ol nnm;
Haye magic power 1511 S
To kindla froedom's - satred hmu

Like Bag! fires on ths hill3—~ L
The "3,‘;‘,‘," l.a\mnno, hmrt m ‘
¢ ]
O'Neill of famg¢ '!‘ytouo ‘ :
And ém:ga bcg?ﬁ and Emmet truq. |
erald, ani m,ﬁ e
And all 'ltlxo’.i}illTQ
momnnly nprldo o
D scaffold or in frl!‘
To save the Inle . .

From Saxon wile, . . -
&xon t\uﬂ’ ’

Or shntter
Oh! tell me it the nlxht bq doun
And daylight's on .the stmm:'
And if » Summers justious'sud - i
Shines on & risén fang? -7 .0 ¢
Have volces from each hliland’ th
‘Taught men to do and dare—:: .
The path to tread—the BOAL o Wine' !
The gloridus crown to wurt»
I:;o.mayioon ,';
A cloudisss noon Tl
Our nptuﬁonp“ ;lml.
Andmantcultm_\.'_ . g
In freedom's name;- = .
'm triumnh 92 th§ énu e

qumd:;.. yie

A qusnon oF msoxrr.mm, ‘

Days and ths ‘Pmcnta
of Alfairs,

A recent tople in tho pmnl
denth of %0 many of our priest ¢
Varlous reasous are given why. theln
Alves ave apparently abbrevisted
James R, Randall, Considering’
they work, i is.s wonder ‘
of them live so Icng. - Many of-tham
learned in thevlogy. are not expert -in
the fundamentat prinviples:
Préservation, ¢ven in A&r “qﬁq,, ,

One of our Bihho’
Beminarian - trliniuk d
to this problém as » <b
tor, aduiltted that
think about tha

u the better on- iﬁd t
who perseveres in rigor I i
.tolic than the one. wlm 11
_coddied. It msy be that sot
young priests get the sseds ol

death by mevere disel
h;ve & quick reward,

He coliege in Cubs, There ars now at.

thuemmﬂmnmqu‘mm P
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