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( Conrluded.)

— .

Yes, the world was, as it were, an immense vo-
Jume wherein fifty generations iuseribed  during
twelve centuries, their faith, their cwetions, thelr
dreams, with infinite tenderness amd patience.
anly had every mystery of faith, every triumph of the
eross its page therein, but wiso every flower, every

{ruit, every animal figured there in its tirn. Asin the !

ancient nussals, and great anthiem-books of the old
Cathedials, beside the brilliant paintiugs whicl pour-
wray with inspiration at cuce so warm and so profound
the great'scenes of the Life of Christ and of the Saints,
the text of the laws of God and of Iis divine word,
was seen surrounded by all the beauties of nature;
all animaled beings were there brought together to
sing the praises of the Lord, and angels came forih
for that purpese from the cup of every flower. This
was the Legend, the reading of the poov aul the
simple, the Gaspel adapted for their use, Hebliu pou-
perum ! Their innovent eyes discovered therein a
thousand beauties the seusze of which is now for ever
last ; neaven and earth appeared therein peopled with
the most exquisite skilly well might they sing with
sincerity of heart: Dleni sunt cali et terra glorie
tug—Ileaven and earth are full of Thy glory!

Who can caleulate how imporerisked life is sinee

then? Who thivks now-a-days of the imagination of |

e poor, the heart of the ignorant.

Ol ! the warld was then wrapt up by faith, as it
ware, in o beneficent veil whieh concealed all earthly

wounds, and hecame {ransparent for the splendors of
liwaven., Now, it is otherwise 5 the earth is ol na-

ked ; hsaven is all veiled.

"'a clothe the world in this consoling vesture, it
required the complete and unreserved union of 1l.|e
two principles which were so wonderfully united in
Tilizabeth and ber age; simplicity and faith.  Now,
as every oue knows and says, they have disappeared
from the mass of society; the former, especially, bas
been completely extirpated, not only from publiclife,
but also {rom poetry, o private and domestic life
from the few asylums where the other has remained.
Jr was not without consummate skill that the atheis-
tic science and impious philosopby of modern times
proncunced their divorce before condemping them ta
die. When once their holy and sweet alliance had
been broken up, those two celestial sisters could only
meet in some tew obscure souls, amongst some scat-
tered and neglected populations ; and then they walk-
ed scparalely to death.

1t is mnecessary to say, hoawever, that this death
was only apparent—only exile. ‘They keptin the
bosom of the imperisbable Church the cradie whence
they went forth to people and decorate the 'w_orld;
all men may find them there ; all men may likewise
trace their course by the immortal relics which they
scattered as they went, and which none have yet sue-
ceeded in annibilating.  Their number is so great,
their beauty so striking, that one might be tempted
1o believe that God had designedly permirted all the
exterior charms of Catholicily to fall a moment into
oblivion, sa as that those who remained faithful to it
through all the probations of modern times, might
have the ineffable happiness of finding them out and
revealing them ancw. : _

Tliere, then, lies a whole world te regain for lis-
tory and poetry; even piety will find new treasures
in it. Let none reproach us wirh stivrine up ashes
for ever extinguished. of searching amid irreparable
ruins § that which would be true of human institu-
tions has no application to the subject before us, at
least as Catholies beligve; for if it be true that the
Church is undying, it follows that nothing that her
hand has onee touched, her breath inspred. can die
for ever. Tt sulfices that she has deposited there a
germ of her own principle, a ray of the fadeless and
immuiable beauty which she received with jier life.
If it has once been so, it is in vain that the clouds
darken arouud, that the snows of winter ave heaped
above it; it is always time to dig out the voot, to
shake off sowme modern dosy, to break asunder some
factitious bonds, to replant it in somne gepial sail, and
restore to the flower the, bloom and the perfume of
former days.

TWe should not hke to have it inferred, from the
ideas which we have put forward, that we are blind
admirers of (he middle ages, that we see m them
everything admirable, enviable ‘and irreproachable,
and that, in our own age, we consider the nations
wholly incurable.  Far be it from us to waste our
.energies in vain regrets and our sight in vseless tears
aver the grave of generations passed away., We
tmow that the Sen of God died on the cross to save
humanity, not for five or six centuries, but for the
whole period of the world’s eistence. We think

Not |

not that the
tis shortened. "The mission of pure man remains the

‘same ; the Christian has still lis salvation to work |
‘out and his neighbor 10 serve.  We rearet not then
{ —thongh we admire them-—any of the human institn-
ttions which have perished according to the lot of hu-
i man things, but we do bitterly rearet the soul, the :
cdivine breath whereby they were animated, and |
{ which Las departed from those that have replaced |
tthem.  We prezch not then either the barren con- |
i templation of the past, or a contempt for and base

“desertion of the presents once ore we repeat, far
1 be such a thought from our minds. Bur, as the ex-
tile banished from his native land for having remained
;; faithful to the cternal laws, sends many a loving
s thought back 1o these who bave loved him and who
tawait his return to his native land; as the soldier |
Ilighting on distant shores, is jnflamed at the reci-
L tal of the victories gained there by bis fathers; so it
tis permitted us, whom our faith renders as exiles
i amid modern society, to raise our hearts and eye to-
cwards the blessed inhabitants of our heavenly home, |
and, humble soldiers as we are of the cause whicl
has glorified thems, to gather courage also from the
remembrance of their struggles and their victorivs. |

We know but too well what erimes and sufferings |
and complaints there were in the ages which we have
studied 5 as there always were, and always shall be,
so fong us the earth is peopled with fallen and sinful
men. But we think that between the evils of those
ages and those of our own times there are two in-
calculable differences. In the first place, the ener-
gy of evil was everywlere met by an cnergy of good
which scemed to increase by being provoked o the
combat, and by which it wasincessantly and manifestly
overcome. ‘I'his glorious resistance had its origin in
the force of convictions which were recognised in
their influcnce over the entirelife; to say that this
force has not diminished according as faith and reli-
gious, practice have departed from souls, would as-
suredly be in contradiction to the experience of his-
tory atd the world’s memory, We are far {rom
disputing the splendid progress that is made under
certain relations, but we will sny with an cloquent
writer of the present (ime, whose own words will ac-
quit him of any partiality for by-gone ages: “ Mao-
rality is, undoubtedly, more cnlightered in these
days; but is it stronger?  Where is the heart that
does not thrill with delight, sceing the triumph of
equality? . . . . Tonly fear that in taking so
just a view of his rights, man may have lost some-
what of the sense of his duties. Tt is truly painful
to see that, in this progress of all things, moral force
has no! increased.” |

Those cvils from which the world then suffered
and of which it justly complained, were all physical,
all material. Person, propevty, badily freedom, were
exposed, outraged, trampled on more than they now
are, in certain countries; this we are free to adwmit.
But then the soul, the conscience, the heart, were
sound, pure, untainted, free from that frightful in-
ward disease by which they are now gnawed. Each
one knew what he had to believe, what he might
learn, what he was to think of all those problems of
human life, and human destiny which are now so
many sources of torment for the souls whom they
bave again succeeded in pagamising. Misfortune,
poverty, oppression, which are now no more extir:
pated than théy formerly were, stood not up belore
the man of those times as a dread fatality of which
he was the innocent victim. He suffered from them,
but he understood them ; he miglit be overwhelmed by
them, but he never despaired; for heaven still re-
mained to him, and man could interrupt none of the
means of communication between the prison of his
body and the home of his soul. There was a sount
and robust moral heafth which neutralised all the
diseases of the social body, opposing to them an ali-
powerful antidote,—~a positive, a universal, a perpe-
tual consolation—faith. That faith which bad pe-
netrated the world, which claimed all men without
exceptinn, which had infused itself into all the pores
of society like a beneficent sap, offering to all infir-
mities 2 simple and an effectual remedy, the same for
all; within reach of all, understood by all, accepted
by all. .

Norw, the eril is still there; it is not only present,
bat known, stulied, analysed with extreme care; its
dissection would be perfect, its autopsy exact ; bul
where are the remedies to prevent that vast body
from becoming a corpse? Its new leeches have
spent four huudred years in drying it up, in sucking
out that divine and salutary sap which constituted its
life.  \What substitute are they going to give?

It is now time to judge of the course which they
have led humanity to pursue. Christian nations have
allnwed their mother to be dethroned ; those tender
and powerful hands which had a sword ever ready to
avenge their wrongs, a balm to heal all their wounds,

r

- afflicted souls, who seek

in the acid of 7ewson till every leaf fell off, withered
and lost.  Philosophy, despotism and anarchy led

ther captive  before men loading her with insult 'some remarks of the latter v

and contuinely ; then they shut her up in a dungeon

i which they called her tonb, and at its deor all three | and vice

kept watch,

And yet she las left in the world a void whichno- |

thing ever can fil; not only is it that all faithful
hearts deplore her misfortunes, that every soul that is

not yel contaminated sighs after a purer air than that |

of the world which lier absence lias made pestiferous ;
that all those who have not yet lost the sentiment of
their dignity and of their iminortal origin demand to
be brought back to her {old; but, abore all, those
every where, but in vain, a
remedy for their sorrows, an explanation of their
dreary lot, who find no where aught save the empty
and mowrnful place of ancient faith these who will not
and cannot be consoled, qur non sunt.

Vell! we firmly believe that a day will come
when Lumanity will seek to cmerge from the desert
which las been made around her'; she will ask for
tlie songs that soothed her childhood ; she will sigh
to breathe again the perfumes of ber youth, to mois-
ten her parched lips at her mother’s breast, and to
taste once more before she'dies that pure, fresh milk
which nouvished ber infaney.  And the gates of that
mother’s prison shall be broken by the shock of sa
many suffering somnls; and she will go forth fairer,
stronger, wnore benign than ever. She will no longer
wear the fresh and simple beauty of her early years,
when she had just escaped from the first bloody per-
secutions; hers will then be the grave and majestic
loveliness of the strong woman, wha has read over
the listories of martyrs and cenfessors, and added
thereto her own page. In her eyes shall be scen the
traces of tears,and on her brow the deep furrows
made by suffering ; she will only appear more worthy
the homage and adoration of thosc who have suffered
like herself, -

Siie will resunie ber new and glarious course, the
end whereof is only known to Gad ; but while await-
ing the time when the world will again solieit her to
preside over its affairs, ber faithiml children know
that they can every day receive from her infiiite
help and consolation. }lence it is that they—the
children of light—need not fear what a faithlcss
world calls her decay ; amidst the darkness whiel
that world gathers around them, they will neither be
dazzled nor led astray by any of the false meteors
of the gloomy night. Calm and corfident, they re-
main with their eyes fived in steadfast hope on that
eternal East which never ceases ‘to shine for them,
and where gencrations, seated in the shadow of death,
shail also one day behold the only true and sacred
Sun ready to overpower with his triumphant splendor
the ingratitude of men.

In conclusion, far be it from us to attempt solving
what is called © the problem of the age,” or givinga
cey to all the conflicting intelligence of our days.—
Our ideas are not so ambitious. e are rather of
opinion that all such presumptuous projects are struck
with radieal sterility.  All the vast and most pro-
gressive systems which human wisdom has brought
farth, as substitutes for relizion, have never succeded
in interesting any but the learned, the ambitious, or,
at most, the prosperous and happy. Dat the great
majority of mankind can never come under these ca-
tegories, The great majority of men is suflering,
and sufering from moral as well as physical evils.—
Man’s first bread is grief, and his first want is conso-
lation. Now, which of thesc systems bas ever con-
soled m aflicted heart, or re-peopled a lonely one?
Whicl of their {eachers hias ever shewn men how to
wipearay a tear?  Christianity alone has, from the

eginnng, promised Lo console man in the sorrows
incideital to life, by purifying the inclinations of his
lieart ;and she alone has kept ber promise. Thus,
let us sear in mind that, before we think of re-placing
her, w should commence by clearing the earth of
pain ad sorrow.

Sua are the thoushts which animated us while
writin; the life of Lilizabeth of Hungary, who loved
muchind suffered much, but whose affections were
ali prified by religion, and her sufferings all con-
soled. We offer to our brethren in the faith a book
differig in its subject and in its form’ from the spirit
of theage in which we live. But simplicity, humility
and carity, whose wonders we are about to relate,
are, lte the God who inspires them, above all times
and mees.. We only a<k that this work may bear
te sate simple or sorrowl(ul souls 2 reflection of the
sweetemotions which we have enjayed while writing
it! Aay it ascend to the eternal throne as an hum-
ble ad timid spark from that old Catholic flame
whiclis nat yet extinet in all hearts!

My -1st, 1836,

they have seen them loaded with chains; the wreath

Anwersary of the Translation of St. Elizabeth,

word of Gad Las failed or that his arm | of flowers has been torn from her braw, and soaked

\LETTER OF THE REV. J. 3
{ __"The following admirable letter from the Rev. .}
Maler of Carlow to Dy, W

hately, was clicited Dy
pon the numbers of the
ticity to Drotestantism
rersa, and on the nature and eharacter of the
i converts :—

i late conversions from Catho

TO TiHE REV. DR. WHATELY.
My Tord—Specches or pastorals coming  frou
[one in your high position command, of course, great

jattention. 1 have read your fast charge with care.
I It is meat to be your vindication, before the couniry .
I against the charge of your having, most unjustly ad
without a shadow of provacation, aspersed the” cha-
racter of the most virtuous ladies in society, Yo
might, my lord, have passed them by. They cov
the State nothing. Ty serve trod and their neiohi-
bor gratuitousty.  You deprecate, with a teeling of
soreness which it were better to conceal, the ut-
tacks {o which you have been subjected an s
chead. ¥ Bitter complaints (you wrile) were made of
the cruel and mnfounded clarges brought, espeviuily
by mysclf, against Roman Catholic convents.” Do
it surprise your lordship?  Were [rishmen to sit i
silence when the House of Tords was made to ving
wilh calumnies against their sisters and relasives *
Before you entered upon your defence—ta whicl we
ishall presently revert—yon dwelt at comsiderabl-:
lenght upon another interesting {opic, namely, © car.-
versions,” and counter conversions, a subject whir s
T thought you would kave avoided as cantiously o+
you do a discussion on the "rinity.  You dash, how -
ever, into it with an episcopal air, and 1 shall be 1aost
lappy to accompany your lordship step by step,

T must, however, at the outset, remonstrate witis
your Jordship on the use of the word, “ Romanism™”
as applied to our ereed.  You might, my lord, with-
out any oversiretch of courtesy, employ its legal de-
signation, “ The LRoman Cathalic religion.”  {t i«
easy to retort, if we fell so disposed, by dusignating
your creed, from the vesidence of its licad, Londn:-
ism, Canterburyism, or Queenery ; but Catholienty
disclaims such aids. Besides, it betrays a want o
gentlemanly mamners.  We will not, however, stups
to dispute upon this point. .

“The conversions to Romanism of late years, -
pecially in Lngland (you observe) bave ‘exceeded
very far anything that can be remembered by the
present generation, or by the preceding.” Vepv
true 5 hut your chureli-gaing people, who have heard
this denied a thousand times, will be not a fittle s
prised to hear iton your lordship's authority, Pl
namber of conversions in the apposite direction, rer
add, is very much greater still.  You adinit, aiso,
that the converts belong to the intelligent, educater,
opulent classes, who have time for thought, discussion .
and reading. “ Secessions to the Cliureh of Ronm
(you say) have beea chiefly among the gentry onl
the clergy.” ) ‘

Conversions to the State Church have taken place
amongst the destitute, the uneducated, the ignorant,
the starving mendicants. They embrace the Thirtv-
vine Arucles, of which they never heard a word.
They adopt your liturgy, which you and your clergy
i part reject,  They say their Ave Maries in pese
vate, as of old. They are extraordinary converte.
They are the best you have,

Now, {rom this state of facts, what is your concii-
sion? TItis one which has thoroughly surprised me,
and wili, ¥ donbt not, strike others with equal str-
prise. I muet give it in your own words, «7Ihe
Lumblest peasants,” that is’ your converts, ®are evi-
dently bearing far stronger testimony in favor of (I
faith they adopt, than even ten times as many of the
best informed and most intelligent of the human spr-
cies.”  This is your naked conclusion. T'he reason-
ing or sophistry on which it rests, I shall preseatly
proceed to review.

‘' help your readers to adopt your strange con-
clusion, you indulge in half a column of a gross ard
palpable misrepresentation (I use my lord. the mild-
est word) as ever it has been iny lot to cor sid v,
You represent Catholic converts  as repudiating
the use of reason.” ¢ Argumentative nowers apd
learning,” you admit, ¢ several of them possess in «
high degree ;” but you add, « they think themsclves
bound to ay them aside, and to disparage them, in
all that appertaius to religion. Althaugi men of tu~
lent and education, they decry all appeal to evidence,
and they have no more reason for the hope that is e
them, than Pagans have for their belief.? « They
are led, and cousider it right to be led, by a eraviny
for the heautiful, the splendid, and the picturesque.”
“They abstain {rom alf rational inquiry and reflection,
and give themselves up to the guidance of their fecl- .
ings.” ¢ The Catholic convert is confessedly mak-
ing bis religious faith a matter of mere feeling and
taste.”  You then proceed to tell us, that all this in-

teresting information you have from the converts
themselves,




