{Continved from last week.)
Said the Catholic bishop of New
York : “ Give me the children until |

them and you.can, make nothing else.” l

Hence we see the Catholic parent-and |

again from his smoking chariot and | straight stakes and build a wind_|
‘blood-stained ranks went up the shout | break, and you are sure of a beautiful

of victory. tree. So the influences of this world

high fort. They belong to God by"fmJ unfit the soul it way be for

“erention; to Christ by redemiptio

mighty miracle that has been wronght, [ deduced from ebservations of pheno--
as it surveys the treasured scrolls of | menaand the order of sequence. Since

So teachers, while others plan and ! from the gentle zephyr to-the bellow- | time as they unroll and sees theve | it can only determine the attributes

seven years old and you ean have | \wuit let us enter and win the fight, | ing storw, all blow one way, and that |
them then, 1 will make Catholies of | and bring off the children to heaven's | isawayfrom and not toward hesven, |

order and system evolved from chao- | of matter, the existence of phenomena.
tic darkness, it feels the potent  spell | When we eome to consider these
of a power supreme, Seared indeed | higher attributes of spiritual being,

eaven—Fo-cultivate your-child-that +to—every —hoty—impulse; —is—theman - those grand-exhibitions—of -maw's—di—

Catholic priest training the children | shall be his; for in a fuller sense, yet | its character mway be symetrical « who cari-;:untumpl&t'u all this, who can | vine * pature, we. musg seek  their

from the breast in the Catholic faith. | shall he from the mouth of babes and separate it from evil influences, build l:mk_;mt upon the mysterious work- l
See this church for twelve centuries” sucklings have perfect praise.
like a mighty avalanche sweeping |

down thrones, destroying nations like
the thundering Jove, dictating laws,
guiding armies, directing councils,
denying the demonstrations of science,
rejecting  plain  statements of the
Bible,  everthrowimg institations of
learning, stabbing the public - school
system in the dark, attacking it- in
the face of our free institutions, per-
meating the body of our republic,
making and- changing our laws and
swaying the seepter of absolute des-
potism over two hundred wmillions of
devotees, On Lord's day -‘morning,

near seven o'clock, no sky so.dwk;

no street so muddy, no air so frosty
and chill but the Catholic mother
wends her way to the shrine of her
devotions, The child is taught to
fast count beads, bow to the image,
kiss the crusifix, and confess to the
priest in its'young and teader years.
Thesé habits grow with it into man-
hood and become the warp and: woof
of its nature. So, that under the
shadow of Protestant colleges swarm-
ing from our publie sc_]_mfals in a land
teeming with exposures of Catholic
errors they grew, remain and  die
Catholies ; nineteen twentieths of” thé
judicial officers of New York City are
Catholies, and still this power grows
and “the hydra headed mionster is
winding its slimy folds around the

| a wind-break, neither lie to it your-

| Said Iraneus : “ What we learn in !,v_self_nor permit cthers too; teach it
- youth grows with us into manhood.” | great truths that will be like straight
Said Dr, Johnston: “ My mother | stakes to. its cliaracter. You may
taught me heaven was a place where | have stood some morning when the
the good went, and hell was a place | foggy vail of ocean was spread over
where the bad -h‘rcnt.; this has con- | mountain, hill and plain, until all
trolled me through life.” _ was shut from view. Then as the
Said Edmund Burke ; “ Under my | gentle breeze came like a maiden’s

| source and canse’in some high®r law.

. - . » . v .
ings Of companion mind, an@ say n | As an eloquent. orator has said, they

his heart, that his benighted Jsoul has | must be sought for in the domaia of”

I never been illumined by a Joly Thith I the soul's sensations and the soul's.
lin an . omniscient ecreative power.  laws, that Jofty region of faith, that.
Blind, thrice blind is he, his erving’| pure clime where faithmot only buds:
senses o'erwhelmed in pintonian dark- | and blossoms in the sunlight of the-
ness, who does not see portrayed in | soul, but ripens’.its -golden fruits of
the regular sequence of the mind's ad- | hope and chavity, hope which is the-
vancement, the omnipotent hand that | assurance of our own immortality,
directs and regulates . the Jestinies of | charity which binds- us ‘in one com-

teacher's eye 1 read the Bible morn- | smile, and slowly lifted the vail, you
can see the plain, then the fgothills,
and as it rolled away peak after peak
lifted its tall form to view, until they
stood like giants of old. God was
unvailing his works of nature; se
should we unvail truths to the mind
of youths, until all the soul is aglow
with the knowledge of the Most High.

In 1756, after one light-house had
been swept away with its builder in
it, and one burned from the Eddystone
rocks, in the English Channel, Smeat-
on gave to -the world a . light-house,
the type of all that has since been
built. He began by cutting a groove
into the solid rock, then dovetailing
the stones together he laid ‘them in
the groove in the rock. After three
years of toil it rose from the bosom of
the deep seventy feet and threw a
flood of light over the tempest tossed
mariner’s path. The storms ceme
bellowing from_ their oeean coves,
sometimes the angry billows would
dash agninst it and rise seventy feet
abeve itstop, and swallow it up amid

ing, noon and pight, and have ever
‘been a bétger man for the reading.”

Said  John Rondolf ‘of Rhonook :
“When I was in France 1 came near
being carried away with the tide of
infielity that rose over the French
court, but when my memory went
back ¢ mymother'sknees, who taught
me to clasp my little hands and say,
“ Our Father who art in heaven, all
doubt was swept away, and 1 was a
{ firm believer in Christianity.”

Said a man to me in this State:
“ Father was an infidel, but mother
raised all seven of her - children
Christians." ' ]

It is.equally true that parents and
teachers have poisoned the fountain
of youth and made the worst men of
them. The mother of John A. Mur-
I rell taught him to steal, hence the
| great robber and murderer that he
was. . e
| The teacher of the Emperor Julian
I'says i Neander %‘ﬁ.‘s & hypocrite; hence
|the apestate Julian and his wicked

nations.

It has been said that “ we live in a
world of consistent oppositions and
harmonious antagonisme.” As the
soul of man looks out in the full
radiance of its enraptured vision, it
beholds these huge elemental forces
in wondrous harmony, directed by
the one great law and Law-giver, and
working out for all phenomenal exis.
tence a common destiny in the vast
‘eternity. The universe is. divided
into reality and phenomena: into
spirit immaterial, immottal, and mat-
ter objective, inert, and subjeet to de-
cay. The one the likeness of God
the express image of his person. The
other, the reflection of his power, the
creature of his omnipotent word, the
evidenee of his hafdiwork. The key-
stone in nature’s grand arch, the con-
neeting link between creature and
creation, the grand climax of God's
creative power is man, combining
within himself, in mysterions conéord
and unign, the sensual and the snper-

; [mon brotherhood of love to the, souls.

 of all the living, thus giving us indi-

 infinite, {raternity with the blest.

' vidual immortality, affinity with the-

| These faculties with which man i

lenduwe{],' t“ough ‘#o distinet in  all-

thely attributes, though as widely
separated as spirit and matter, stilll
mutually act and react upon one:
another. Hope, joy, love and rever-
ence for the infinite cast their God-
given radiance o'er dull mortality,
while cool calenlating logie restrains.
and directs the too aspiring flights of
the:  spiritual - and  ideal. In
their -legitimate codperation they
symbolize eternal concord, and are the

nal verities. It is by the exercise of
thought.that the soul communes with
the visible material world. It is the
wanifestation of the soul's action and
the soul's laws. The soul is the ex-

the phenomencn. * Jt-4s an instruc-
tive atiribute—of man's inner and

body of our mstitutions, and with its | ]ife. the hoarse roar of waves, and then as | sensual. The soul of man, though en- | higher nature to investigate the con-
wounding  the Said Napoleon to Madam De Seal. the billows rolled back into the deep | cumbered with the omerous Lurden | stantly securing succession of cause

powsonnus - fangs _
spirit of religious liberty; and why all
this,;; the answer is, because the
Catholic is true to their convietions,
train their children in their faith,

It this same land—we see Protes-
tants indifferent to the religious edu-
cation of their children, sending them
to Catholic schools, ‘and wounding
the glory of our plea. Be we Ameri-
cans and see our liberties destroyed

Be we Protestants and neglect the |

| What does Frince mncst need 2. She
answers, Mothers; when we have in-
| telligent Chivistian mothers and teach-
[ ers, then will the knowledge of the
[ Lord cover the earth like the waters
' cover the face of the deep.
[' * Pavents, teachers and guardians can
| form this cheracter for heaven. Let
us here look into the constitution of
! the human mind.
Says Dr. Reed, in his profound en-

of > mortality,  enthralled -, by - the
machinations of evil, is ever striving
with irrepressible yearnings for some
happiness, yet  unatfained; some |
realm ever distant where “truth en- |
throned invites the homage and allegi-
ance of her votaries: The good, the
beautiful, and the true, enshiined
witlt holy reverence in the soul's
grandest conceptions, are worshiped
divinities, the holy oracles that lend

its guardian beams pointed the sailor
to a port of peace. So let us form the
character of the child by grooving
down into its nature the truth of
Christ, until a character symmetrical
in all its ports rises above the troubled
waters of passion and -withistands the
storms of temptation, and throws a
flood of light on the track of hfe that
will warn the wicked and point the
weary to® home of rest.

and efieet ; to seek for those truths of
richest ray serene that lie within the
dark unfatbhomed ocean eaves of mind

| earthly manifestation of God's eter-

isting fact, the reality, and thought -

and matter, The sweet low music of -

nature, as it floats, like the “music of
the ®spheres,” in magestic harmony
through the niverse, works upon
man's innerniost aspirations the spell.
of enchantment and leads him away

from the discorlant tones of animal
passion and mere sensation, to revel

education of our children! While | quiry into the constitution of the AT L TaE R their magic spc!! and inspiration to | in the harmonies of nature's vast
error is strong shall truth. be weak ? | human mind, page 428 The prineiple | Thesis and Valedictory. all that is grand, noble and God-like | anthem. ;

Be we Christians and stand supinely | of eredulity is unlimited in ehildren. 3 in thought and action. It is the un- | * Lured by its charm he sits and learns to

: hild o : . L ; DELIVERED BY MR. 0EO. L. COLTER, AT THE [ . ! ¢ g ¢ frues
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by an see our children and our | Again, It is certamn from experience | . 1y coymumxcesest oF cHmsTiax cop. | FPWVEN BRPAIS 0L LR, D, 69 The miduight wanderi { th
neighbors’ children grow up without | that children keep to the truth un-| pgew, saxra nosa, ear. ' cling to this altar of worship as the | iight wandering of the orbs of
= fpace ;

religious training, while the Catholic
is bold, vigilant and aggressive. Shall
the Protestant be timid, nefligént and
yielding? Be we watehmen upon the
walls of Zion and not warn the care-
less of the approach of danger? His-

tory” tells that in revolution one|look for evidence, and only when { achievements of thought
morning word came to a company of | actuated by hope of reward or fear uf’ blended into strange and. pleasing

Américan patriots, that the enzmny in

his men together and said : “ My brave

fellows shall we burn our meal amli ' The Savior affirms the lmrity of | reedom, all cunspire to lead back the
bacon that is so hard to get, or stand | Jittle children, when he says, “ Suffer ' mind to worship at the shrine of ages
From | litt]e children to come unto me, and gone. Prolific fancy loves to chant
beating hearts and hlll‘ning eyes came | forbid them not, for of such is the | the story unbellished with glﬂ“‘il‘lg

by both and ﬁght like men.”

the answer in thunder tones : “ Stand
by both and fight like men.” They

went into battle, naked victory | soul, falsehood is poison., From these | imagination loves to linger about the | misdirected logie.
perched on their banner, they gave us | premises it follows that if children ruined and shrines erumbling temples,
are separated from evil influences, and | where the priest of the oracle; robed

Shall we give up our religion and | trained in truth, they will be good. | in holy mysteries, once paid homage
Tﬂn'l'iy. for which we have sacriﬁcq:l | I need not affirin that [:gmnts, teach- | to the UI)’JW'H’ deities. The past
8o much, and let the children be lost | ers and guardians have absolute con- is the realm of enchantment, and her

or stand by both and fight like men? | trol of children in their young and | legend Lallowed by the touch of time,
In the university at | calls forth our praise and emulation.

free Awmerica,

Napoleon said, The time is past

variably before they are influenced by
considerations.
| brings us-dnto this world with our

minds so constituted that we believe | evervarying story, in which the. rise
& 5 | . * . .

and speak the truth, and it is only | and dissolution of empire, the progress

' a'ter being deceived that we doubt or | of kingly power, and the wondrous

{ punishment that we speak falschood.

stinctive.

| kingdom of heaven.”

Ciod, in his goodness, |

1
large numbgrs wore in the immediate [ Stoikie, on evidence, says, This dis- | of its heroes, the poet’s impassioned |

neighborhood, the brave Green called | position to believe may be termed in- | song, the sublime struggles, the sad

- last Lieritage of his lost estate, and its
THE PROVINCE OF THOUGHT, incense a it ascends sheds- a benign

Antiquity reveals itself to us in [influence abroad to soothe the fevered

Boldly he kuocks at wisdom's inmost gate
With nature counbels and communes with
fate.”

imaginations of the soul, and, as with
the mystic speil of the enchanters
censer, it leads out the thought and |
aspirations. to revel in
beauties in the realm of eternal joys.
This is the holy trinity whose worship
has been chanted By the muses song
and heralded tlu'nligh the ages in all
the lofty ereations of oratory. This
homage which we pay to the infinite
and unattainable, “ this pleasing hope,
this fond desire, this strange longing
after immortality ” betokens an in-
tuition, an instinct of the soul; that

are all

harmony. The recital of the legends

defeats, and the glorious conquest of

imagery and the mystic arts of poesy.

Truth is the natural food of the | Awed into_yeverence even yet, the |shamos the fallicies and sophistries of

' tender years.

Wherever we discover the exhibi-
tion of generous impulses, the mani-
festation of true greatness of soul,
scattered o'er the battle-fields of
human action, we see but the demon-
stration of this inherent conseiousness

. rapturous |

of the sight, the radiant beams of this |

With jealous eare he hoards the
treasured store of wisdom ths regal
heritage of ages gone,and heralds with
glad acclamationseach triumph gaine
in the onward march of civilization
and enlightment. _

Whatever may have been the de-
‘relictions of the past, however prone
it may have been to weleome with
fond embrace the deluding phantom.
of superstition, or to follow the mad
behests of passion, thought as with
the enchanters wand, has dispelled the
fevered dream, and the present is pre-
eminently an age of investigation. It
is an age when man is no longer
willing to prostitute his energies in
the Llind infatuation of an idolatrous
devotion at the dhirine of mystry ; but
with a toreh kindled at the altar flame-
of thought, he dares to invade her in-
most and oncé inviolible sanctuary.

longer revered as an holy oracle, but.

The teaching of a learned. few is no- .
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¥ Child Culture. bolt on another field, while again and third if you would be sure drive|the multiplied blessings of dvilin'at-ion!nt‘ Thought,” is particwlarly my theme
& and freedom, gnd contemplates the |to-day. Logie or the law of reason 1s

for officers to walk out ‘with hats in' Philadelphia there is a statue, and on l li(zﬂt“u-lk sublimest scene that the an- | inner lamp of the soul. Neither is
hands, with a polite bow and smile | its predestal is this inscription : “ Prin-  fials of time prescot.isin the contemp- | this a sensation, by which we take | each man assumes for himself the pre-

say * By permission the battle~will, eiples, ||rincr1 les, principles.” Teach | lation of the progress and magnificent | cognizance of facts, nor is it the exer- | rogative to read the Look of fute, andi
begin” While others parleyed he | the children ﬁrinci]-len and let these | achievements of thought, the triumphs | cise of reason, by which we deduct as far as regards this present existen@d
charged, and amid the thunder of be the land marks by which they “of mind over matter. When we | the laws of matter. The realm of the | to work out his own destiny. The-
canon, the rattle of wusketry, and,may sutvey all their actions’ In cer- | reveit to the period when the orient | moral and aesthetic is. not to be in- | pomp and circumstance of war is but.
: . elusli of sobers, he ugled his impetu- | tain parts of .this -State on the coast, | first began to glow with the dawn- | vaded or me"‘d‘e‘] upon by the self- |a fossil relic of the ages of barbarism.

‘ ous ranks on the trembling foe. They ' the wind blows but one way, and the | light of the infinite, and philosophy | constituted autoerat of misapplied  in which they had their origin. Deeds.
went down in the shock of battle trees are bent and dwarfed. If you | begau to assert het sway o'er what | logie. e of valor upon the tented field is no-

aml were scatterod like chaff before | should desire to grow a beautiful tree had been the realm of superstitions | The Infinite and Owniscient is not longer the insignia of true Mesa"

4 the wind: awf before the erowned | in that :uc.m.,#. and should ask the ! dark, like the prophet on Horeb's | te be circumseribad or made the aub-‘lur nobility of soul. - Hun anity has

“ henls of Europe Lad time “to pause | inhabitants the Lest, way, one would  mountaim wo fecl that we stand -in a | jeet of legislation by the fitite and heard the agonizing ery thatf as gone

faliible. To determine the limits of up, from field of carnage. and’

P

and consider he unfurled -his banner | say buill a winrl-h[esk. another drive | holy presence and upon loly ground. _ . carnage. ane St
¢ dipped in blood, a fell Jike a thunder- | straight. stakes around m.mm.;l-m:m.:.thnds-ﬁﬂh .rejoicing in | the sovreignty of logie, “ The Province enthfoned an adored divinity, -
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