
sent sovereign is the most charitable and just and therefore iathatsense the most Catholic ruler inChristendom What acon.trast to thestateof things existingwhen the"Protesbanfc"religionfiNt. arose inEngland! "Hope springs eternal in the humanbreast.
'

The Catholicclergy from the Popedownwardneverksthopeof England's return to the Church— an event for which theyhavebeen devoutedly praying ever since, in anevilhourand atthe instigation of wickedmen,she cast off her allegianceto St.Peters chair. Now their hopes are visibly in progress of bein<*realised. Well may all devoted Catholics throughout the worldunite theirprayeradaily for the conversionof Englanl. CatholicEngland,IrelandandFrance united in a just cause couldkeep theworldinaweandmake thepowers of darkness tremble.To aCatholic,one of the most gratifying things atpresentiaEngland is the fact that the arch-enemy of the CatholicChurch,Mr. ex-Premier Gladstone,has been discarded,and toall appear-ancefor everdismissed frompopular favor,inspitoof hisabilitiesand pastpublic services, whichareassuredly great. Hehas quite
losthnnself andhas shown that he loves his own crotchetsandhimself betterthanhis country ormankind. The respectableandinfluential portionof theLiberalparty,his former friends, seemtobe most against him. We thus see thatthe Pope'senemiesin theend turnout tobe the worstof public enemies— fche worstof Eng-
land's enemies. Gladstone, inspiteof allhispretensionstoliber-ality, may be called theEnglishBismarck. If the press andpeo-pleof Germany wereas free as thoseof England, Bismarck wouldsoon share thefateof Gladstone. The twohaveof latebeen tryingtoplay thesamegame. Bismarck may succeed fora time,buthissuccess willlead tohis ruin at last. ThePopeandhis friendsinEngland havebeen too many for the "paople's William." ThePope and his German friends will by and bye bring Bismarckdown to his proper level, too— by moral force, not by bloodandsteel. Itis by moral force Catholics fight and conquer. Theirtriumphs maybe. slowbut.they aresureand co3tneither tear3norblood. Intimes of generalwars andrevolutionsthe good, the just,and law-abidingof tbe countries andcreedsare fain torally roundthe Catholic standard at last. The world saw this during thegreat French Revolution. The Catholic sovereigns of that daywhoturnedtheirbackson theHoly Seepaiddear fortheircowardiceand treachery- T,*^

IRISH DROLLERY.
An amusing story of the late Dames Barrington is related asfollows :— Having toappear for aplaintiff, ina cisc inClonmel,heletinto thedefendantinunmeasuredterms. Theindividualinveighed
against, not being present,only heard of the invectives. AfterKuTuigtou,however, \v,ul got back into Dublin, the defendant,alipperary man, named Foley,lost no time in payiug his compli-ments to the counsel. He rode all day and ni,'hfc, aul, coveredwith sleet,arrivedbeforeBarringfon's residenceinHarcourt-street,L>ublin. lhrowingthebridle of his smoking horse over the rail,
ing of the area,he announcedhis arrivalbya thunderingknock atthe door. Bairington's valet answered the summons,and,openingthe streetdoor,beheldthe apparitionof therou^h-co.itedTipperarynre-eater, withalargestick under hisarm,and the sleefc sticking
to his bushy whiskers. "Is your master up?" demanded thevisitor, ina voice that gave some intimation of the objecb of his
journsy. "No," answered the man. " Tuen give him my com-pliments, and sayMr. Foley— he'll know the name— will be gladto see him." The valet wont upstairs and told his mister. whowasmbed,thepurportof his visit. "Then don'b let Mr.F^ley inforyour life," said Harrington," for it is not ahareorabraceof
i i j as colnc lo Plt<sent lUC with." The man was leaving

thebedroom, whena rough, wet coatpushedby him,whilea thickvoice said, " By your leave," and at the same time Mr. Foley
entered the bedroom. "You know my business, sir," said he toliamngton;""1havemade it.a journeyto teach youmanners,anditsnot my purpose to return until Ihave broken everybone in.your body," and,at tho same time, he cut a figure of eight withhis shillelahbefore the chevalglass. "You do not mean to sayyouwouldmurder meinbed."exclaimedDames, whohadas muchhonor as cool courage. "" No," replied the other,"but;get upassoon as you can." "Yes," repliedDames, " that you might fellme themoment;Iput myself out of the blankets

" "No,"replied
the other,"Ipledjjo you my word not to touch you till you are
°tt

" "
i
'
ou won>t?

"
"No." "Upon your honor?"" Uponmyhonor." "

That is enough," said Dames, turnm*overandmaking himselfcomfortable, and seemingas thoughhe meantto fallasleep,"Ihave thehonor of an Irish gentleman,and iniyrest as safe as thoughIwere under the castle jruard." Thelipperary salamander looked marvellously astonished at thepre-tendedsleeper,but soon Dames began to snoro. "Halloa,'saidMr. Foley, "" aren't you going to get up?" "No," said Dames,"
vi

Ye Uje wonlof anInslx Sentll!ma-nthatue will not strike me
mbed, andIam sureIam not going to get up to have mybone3broken. Iwill never get upagain. Inthemeantime, Mr.Foley,ityoushouldwantyour breakfast,ring the bell;the best in thehouse is at your service. The morning paper will bo here pre-sently,butb« sure and air it before reading, for there is nothin"ironi which a man so quickly catches cold as reading a dampjournal, andDames affected to go to sleep. TheTiphad funinhim as well as ferocity,ho could not resist the cunuiug of thocounsel. "Get up, Mr. Barrington, for in bed or out of bed,I
have not thepluck to hurt so droll aheart." The result was, that
inless thanahour afterwards Dames and his intendedchasLisoi*were sitting dywn toa warm breakfast, tho latter only intentuponassaultinga dishof smoking chops.

THE TRUE REASON.
What keeps Educated Modekn Englishand American PRO-

TESTANTS OTJT OF THE CATHOLIC ChUKCH?
You quote from tbe'CatholicColumbian

'
anarticle on the above

question. He thinks prejudice is the cause,or chief cause. My
ideais thatit is money,pride, and self-love fully more thanpre-
judice. Unless a Protestant inEngland, America, orour Colonies
beprepared tosacrifice largelyhis pecuniary interests

—
tomodify

his pride and self love
—
it is not likely he will ever enter the

Catholic Church,and become a "practicalCatholic." The sacri-
fice is ahardone and few are prepared to make it. Itis areal
martyrdon.

Thoughtful educatedProtestantsgenerally will not study the
"Catholic question" will not examine fully and in a spirit of
prayer the Catholic Religion and the grounds on which itrests
Bimply because they do not care to be convinced of its truth.
They wouldrather it were not true. If they shouldbecome con-
vinced of its truth, they must as honest menembrace it. This
would entail great sacrifices

—
possibly sacrifices of money and

other temporal advantages; certainly sacrifices of pride andself-
love. Some Protestants fence with their conscience along time
ere they canmake up their mindtomake thenecessary sacrifices
which they must do prior to enteringthe Church. AnAmerican
Protestantbishop,Dr. Ives, has described the trials of hisown
mindprior tobecoming aCatholic. Conscience eaid to him, you
must:naturalaffectionand worldly interest said, don't doit. He
tried hard for years to pacify his conscience by many specious
arguments. Atlast he found he must give in, costwhatitmight
inaworldly sense He wasa " familyman" andcouldnotbecome
apriest. Butbeentered the Churchnotwithstanding.

The Catholicreligion is certainly not a pleasantone to fleshandblood. Itis a religionof mortificationand self-denial,andnowonderif thegay,licentious,and the proud and worldly-minded
Protestants turn away from itindisgust as asystemof "supersti-
tion." Evenmanyof us lay Catholics love itbut indifferently in
practice. To fast, topraymuch and often, tomourn for sins and
give almsarenot pleasant but necessary Catholicduties, whichit
is hard toperform aright;not to speak of self-examination and
"♥contrition," hardest of all. The Catholic yoke is easy and light
indeed;but only to those who bear it willingly and loviugly, for
itis the yokeof Christ.

Itis no doubt quite true as the 'Catholic Columbian'main-tains,that^prayer,fervent persevering prayer, is thechief means
of converting Protestants from their errors

—
prayerand a good

example together on the part of Catholics. Argument may do I
something,naymuch towards that end,butonly where there is aIwillingness to be convinced and then very little argument is re-
quired. Butto try toconvince a Protestantof his religious errors
against bis willis anidle task. Whenaman firmlyshuts his eyes
againstthe light itis ahopeless thing to try tomakehim see. It
just comes to this after all that faith, true faith, the Catholicfaith,is thegift of God,andlrust bedesiredandasked for before
it canbe obtained. That faith it is true comes tousby hearing,or which is much the same thing by reading. Those whodonotwish tohear theCatholic faith or read of itinaproper spirit we
cannot suppose will everget it. Many remarkable conversions tothe Catholic faithof men who were once "

staunch"Protestantshave occurred in our time and are daily occurring lam per-
suadedthatif the secrethistory of these cases couldbo laid Care
it wouldbe found that their conversion wasmore owing toprayer, jand|a devout,docile,humble disposition,than to any learned dis- :
putationor great amount of book lore. Your great disputersof jthis world who plume themselves on being mighty in the Scrip- Itures, like some of your Presbyterian friends- in Dunodin, arc j
seldomextricated from their heretical errors.

As to the origin and progress of Protestantism in England,
put whatface onitourProtestantfriendsmay,that wasassuredly
anaffair of money,politics,andcarnal lust,rather than of Chris-
tianity. The covetousness, the licentiousness, injusticeandcruelty
of our leading English " reformers"

—
so called

—
in the sixteentli

century, added to their hypocrisy, have brought a stainof dis-
honor on the English name

—
theEnglish ruling classes,rather

—
whichno lapse of time can ever entirely efface. The manner in
which thenobles andaportion of the rich peoplewheeledabout
from the Catholic to the Protestant faith and back again, asworldly interestsdictated,showed how completely a senseof reli-
gion and of shame had departed from the English mind at thistime. Were the Court and Parliament to profess the Catholic
Faith to-morrowIbelieve the'London Times' andEnglish Pro-
testantPress would soon " go over to Eome," too,andshow good
cause for the step

—
or try todo so."ThebrilliantFrenchman," Voltaire, said,"C'est I'interel gui

faitparler toutlemonde,"
—

menspeakandwrite as interestprompts
them. The remark is cynicalandoften, butnot always, true. In
the case of the advocatesof the Reformation it was true.

Money is the root of all evil, and it was emphatically the
parent of theEnglish

"
reformed" religion— asitis now itssupport.

"When theEvilOne succeeded in detaching the imperial race ofEngland from the Catholic Church he gainedagrand,a glorious
victory;for England,nomatter whatreligion she professes,is the
master-power of Christendom. For her supremacy thanks toour
Catholic Alfred, who laid the foundation of her invinciblenavy.
The triumph of the infernal spirit inbringing aboutthe English
Reformationhas lusted long

—
lor three hundredyears;yet we see

Providencedoesnot intend that it should last for ever. Like the
ProdigalsonEnglandnow shows signs of alongingtoreturnto
her parent's home. Her children are again uniting themselves
daily to the Catholic Church and she is showing in her public
policy a Catholiospirit more and more j

—
more boeven thansome

governments whoprofess and call themselvesCatholic. Herpre-
Mb.C Sampson's Conl-jarJ will bo found tocontain a supplyoffirst-clues fuel at rottsouublw r*tt-*£, Persons desirjtis of coiahuihi<»comfort viitUcconorov willdo welltogive tl^s es'aVU§U«?irt <* tmL

°
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