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progress in the past, it is, after all, only an earnest of still
greater things to come. The eloquentwordsof CardinalMan-ningon the futureof theChurch in Englandapplywithspecialforce to the future of her conventual institutions:'The Churchis now seen,and heard,and known. Englishmen have nowfor more than 40 years been with us in ourworship; they hay«
heard our preachers;they have seen our colleges, convents,and schools; they have laid aside suspicions, fears, hates;inthe open light of day these old superstitions are gone to themoles and to the bats. Educated Englishmen know us better.Thepoor in England have no animositiesagainst the Faithoftheir Fathers. Our people are mingled with them; and theylabor together and live together. They are accustomed tosee with no wonderourclergyand ourSisters visiting convicts.They were then in the first beginningsof ourrestoration. Thewalls were raised; but the mortar yas yet mo;st> an(J fchestructurehad not yet hardenedintoits solidity. We havenowa system coveringthe wholeland. TheChurch in England isnowso rootedandso fruitful thatit needs only time togrow toits fulness.'

A Boer Tribute to the Irish.
Now that the war is overwe shallprobablyget more thanone history of the struggle from the Boer point ofview, and in due time the public will have somechance of seeing the war in its true perspective. Sofar as we know, the first authoritative Boer ver-sion of the contest which describesthe war with any detailisthe volumeentitled 'With Steyn andDe Wet,1whichhas beenjust published by Methuen and Co. It is written by PhilipPienaar,an educatedBoer, who himself took anactive part inthe fighting, and who contributed some remarkably graphicsketches to the Nineteenth Century during the earlierhistoryof the struggle. The present volume

—
judging from thelengthy extracts from it which we have seen— is fullof interest,and should bea very welcome addition to the literature of thewar. Thebook has not yet reached this Colony,but our con-

temporary the Sydney Freemangives a very full accountof it,
and we take from thecolumns of ourcontemporary oneor twobrief extracts from the volume which throw an interesting light
on the Boer feeling for the Irishandtheirunboundedapprecia-tion of the Irishmanas a fighter.

'Sometimes,' says Pienaar, 'the merits of the differentcommandoes would be discussed. The palm was generallyawarded to the Irish Brigade and theJonannesburg Police,
two splendid corps, alwaysready for anything, and possessingwhat we others painfully lacked— discipline. The burghersused to relate with much relish a story of how oneday theBritish shells came so fast that evenour artillerymen did notdare leave their shelter to bring ammunition for thegun ;how
two of those devils of Irishmen sprang to the task, and showedhow death should be faced and dangerconquered. Erin forever!

'
Again he says : 'In the camp they had six ConnaughtRangers— a captain, lieutenant, and four men, about four ofthe lot wounded. They alone of all their regiment hadmanaged to reachthe bank of the TugelaBridle Drift, about

200 yards from the trenches of the Swaiiland commando.Finding no shelter in the river bank, exhausted, woundedalmost to a man, they ceased firing, whereupon our men leftthem in peace until theendof the fight, when they werebrought
over and complimentedupon their pluck.'

1he author has evidentlya clear grasp,too, of the 'IrishQuestion,'and a full appreciation of, andsympathy with, thefeeling which the Irish in Irelandhave towardEngland,as thefollowing passage will show:" On crossing therailway nearHoningspruit we captured a train. From the newspaperstaken out of the mail-bags we learned that we werebeingclosely pressed,and that hopes were entertainedof our speedy
capture. We didnot grudge thepapers thepleasuresof hope;what weobjected to was the crocodile tears over us poor mis-guided, ignorant burghers, who were too stupid to see thebeauty of becomingexultant British subjects, like the Irish.1

Father Thurston's Challenge.
Some time ago we gAve. particulars in this column of achallenge recently made by Father Thurston, S.J., withreference to a disputedpoint regarding the moral teaching ofthe Jesuits. A writer in the LondonReferee, signinghimself'Merlin,' had trotted out the well-wornfableabout the Jesuitsteaching that ' theend justifies the means/— a doctrine whichthey have over and over again deniedand repudiated. Father

Thurston then publicly offered to have the wholequestion sub-mitted to an independent committee of expertscholars to benominated by 'Merlin
'

and the editor of the Referee, andchallenged the commission to produce one single Jesuittheologianwho taught such a doctrine. The offer andchallenge
were accepted, and there was every prospect of an inquirybeing held which would settle the question to thesatisfactionof even the mostbigotedanii-Jesuit. Unfortunatelyhowever the

A yearor twoago we gave a lengthy list of-tb^Europeanrulers, crownedanduncrowned, whofell beneath the assassin's
hand during the nineteenth century. In addition to these
attempts weremade duringthe past forty years on the lives ofNapoleon111., Queen Victoria, the Emperorof Germany and
Austria, the Czarof Russia, the present King Edward VII.
(when he was Prince of Walesa, and the King of Greece.*

But, independent of risks trom assassin or conspirator,
many of the royal families of Europe have more than the
usual shareof thepersonaland domestic woes that fall to the
lot of peopleinhumblerstation. Domesticbickerings are the
canker-wormof the royalhouses of Russia, Wurtemburg, and
Prussia. Scrofulahas set its mark deepin the royal house ofMadrid; lung-troublesin that of Savoy. Insanity ina hope-
less form is the woful appanageof the royal stock of Bavaria,
and, to some extent, of that of Denmark. Thepoor insane
ex-Empress Carlotta of Mexico still dwellsin a palace inher
native Belgium. The ex-Empress Eugenic is a lonely and
heart-brokenwidow. The Emperor of Germany is the victim
of a hereditary disease. Moreover, according to a con-
temporary, he 'now carries with him a small but serviceable
revolverinhis pocket, or inhis belt when he is in full uniform.
The threats of theanarchists have causedhim tohave recourse
to this measure of security.' The late king of Holland died
by inches of disease contracted in his youth. The royal
family of England has had, even within the past few years,
severedomestic trials;that of Austria has been riven with a
double grief within the decade. If the king and queen of
Sweden have also their private skeleton in the closet, itdoes
not appearin public. Plainly the mantlesof kings Priam and
Lear have fallen in shreds upon the royalpalaces of Europein
our day.

The Convents of Great Britain.
One of the most striking evidences of the wonderful

vitalityand productivepower of the Catholicfaith in England
is to be found in the extraordinarilyrapid progress and spread
of the convents and various charitable institutions throughout
the country. In a new work just published in London, en-
titled 'The Convents of Great Britain,' Miss F. M. Steele
tells the story of the riseand multiplicationof these congrega-
tionsof religious women, and the [extent and rapidityof their
developmentis indeedamazing. In 1800 there wereno more
than twenty-one convents in England. In 1892 they had in-
creased twenty-fold, there being nenily four hundred and
twenty religious houses for w.mien. To-day, according to
Miss Steele, tliere are over ninety distinct congregations of
women, and the number of separate communities, nearly all
of them possessing a chapelof their own, is over 600. Allow-
ingan averageof ten for each community this wouldgive us,
on the verylowest estimate, a total of at least 6000 nuns now
settled inGreatBritain. *

In most cases these communities have developed from
very humblebeginnings. The common type is that which has
its origin in two or three sisters being set down in a small
cottage in some obscure village or town, where they steadilyincrease, until in due time there appears the full blown
convent building, with its school, church, and gardens com-
plete. Some of the establishments however are of quite an
ancient lineageand havea variedand interestinghistory. Of
all the ninety congregations now existing there is only one it
appears that can be traced back to pre-Reformation times.
That is the community of the Bridgettine-nuns,once at Isle-
worth, who weredriven out and settled at Lisbon, whence they
returneda few years ago to Chudleigh. An PZnglish Domi-
nican House was established by Cardinal Howardat Vilvorde
in 1661, and is now found at Carisbrooke. The oldest conventthat has remained in its original primeval seat is stated tobe
thatat MicklegateBar, York. This was foundedin1686, scfthat
it has now been two hundred and sixteen years in the one
abode. Of this venerable building Mr. Percy Fitzgerald,in
hisFifty Yearsof CatholicProgress, writes:— 'Irecall visiting
the place when a boy,having an aunt in theconvent. It was
then a modest but substantial dwelling-house of oldpattern,
with about adozen windows in the front and a heavy porch
over thedoor. Passingby many years later,Iwas astonished
to see thechange. Greatbuildings had grown up, stretching
down the side, with a church, spacious gardens and grounds
all overpowering the original 'Mother House,' which stillseemedhardyand full of vigour.'*

Full justice has not yet been done,and probably never
willbe done, to the part played by the convent institutions in
the Catholicisingof England. One thing at least is patent:
the goodnuns have lived down the odium and obloqjy which
were theportionof the pioneersof the religiou,Orders in Eng-land, and have now gained a sure place in the favor and good-
willof even the non-Catholic portion of the community. The
convents havecome to stay, and marvellous as has been their
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