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MARCH 17, 1888

Special corresnondenee of the Pilot.
IRELAND AT ROME,

——

Great Sermen by Archbishop Ryam.
B¥IRAORDINARY CORMERSTONE LAYING
OF BT, PATRICK'S CHUROH,

Rome, Feb. 1at.
To.day hes been in several Tespects &
unique ocossion, The event which

the Irish zace is
et e b By It can : waa to stand forever.
of the
surch of Oar Divine Lord spoke of the wise msn

eencerned, s character of its own,
mever be repeated, as the layin
first stone of the Irish Nationsl
8:. Patrick, ouce done is done forever,
As is well known, other s have
for centuries the churches of their orohl
mations) ssints in this centre of Cat olic-
ity. To day Ireland, in the full conscious-
mesand strength of her nationhood, places
the foundation stone of & church to be
dedicsted to her nationsl saint in this
Brernal City, the source from which ber
great Apostle received bis commision sud
eensecration.

The eventa of the day opened with the
Pontifical sudience granted to the Irish

i bed
ot N

ocossion. O:hers coming from Am

the Indies, and Australia hed so m

thelr jouroey that they shou!d be in Rome

on this day, s0 important o the eyes of

every Irisbmen throogbout the world.
THS POPE'S ADDRESS.

“] am greatly plessed,” His Hollness
said, “at your presence bers,
Sddiom Ibave jast heard. 'We heat with
porticular catistaction of your rejoicing
and your good wishes and those of your

le on the occasion of Our Jabliee, and
you may be sure We heartily reciprocste
them Indeed since the beginaing of Our
Poutificate We have looked with pateraal
eare on the Irish peopls, who are specially
deaz to Us for many redsons, but ﬂp.oil“{
for baviog kept safely that faith whic
wans sown threugh the laborssnd efforts of
86 Patrick, and which your auncestors,
Baviog strevuously maintained, trane-
mitted to you to bs kept in holiness.

“And justly indeed bave We & firm
trust in you; We always had such love as
was jut to the Lrish people, and it has
been Our constant care to think of their
peace and prosperity, so that We deem
that We bave never failed in the hope you
placed iu Us.  Uf this Our good vi)f, even
on & recent occasion, We bave given an
mportant testimony: namely, iu baviog
sent to you with & special mission Oar
Veneral Brother, the Archbishop of Dam-
jotta (that 1s to say, Mgr. Persico, who
Dears that title), through whom you might
make known to Us what was the condition
snd what were the wants of your people.
To the difficulties which have arisen, &
sure and valid rule of actlon may be
derived from the letters We bave sent
during the past years to the Archbishop of
Dubin. This is required not only by
religion, which is the chief bosst of the
Trish race, but alio by the common wel-
fare; because, it will never be of any util-
ity to a people to break down justice,
which is the foundation of order and of all
well being. And even lately iu Germany
you have seen that the Cstholics have
eome forth bappily from fearful difficul-
ties acting according to law and modera-
tien, aud through Oar persussion and
efforts. Why should not the same mode
of action bring about, by the help of God,
the rame resuits in Ireland ?

“Therefore We repose great confid
in the authority and wisdom of the Bishops
of Ireland; we also trust much in the
virtue of the people, whose submission to
the Holy See and obedience to their
Bishops have always been highly praised.
In this hope We invoke upon you the
abundance of the mercies of God, and as
a foretaste of heavenly gifts and as a
pledge of Our epecial benevolence towards
you all who are here present and to the
whole Irish race, We most affcctionately
impart Our Apostolic Benediction.”

The Pupe spoke with remarkable vigor
and emphasis. 1t was evident to meny
that the apeech was carefully prepared
and written out before being dellvered.
Then came the offeringe of gitte on occa
slon of his Jubtlee. From the four arch-
dioceses and the fifteen other dioceses in
Jreland, the sum gruentod to the Pope on
eccasion of his Jubilee, chiefly, if not
entirely, by Mgr. Toblas Kirby, the ven-
erahls rector ot the Irish Cullege, amounts
to £15 813 134, 10d. sterling. Ofthissum
£4000 were contributed by the arch.
dicc-se of Dublin and £1,000 by the
diveecse of Cork.

LAYING THE FOUNDATION STONE,

Shortly after 8 p. m. the ceremony of
laying the foundation stone of the new
Suarch of Si Paudek, began in the
Eouudl of the Villa Ludovisl, in the

autifully d-corated eaclosure prepared
for this solemn occaslon, In the centre
of this enclosure was the deep well in
which the stone was placed. Over the
-entrance on the inside wae a large inscrip-
tion painted on canvas to represent
marble, flanked with the embleme of Lre:
Isud: the shamrock, the rouud tower and
wolf dog, the barp and the sunburst,

When the Litany of the Salnte had been
sung by the clergy and people, the stone
was lowered to its place, the Archbishop of
Dublin casting the first trowel-fall of
lime upon it, and blessing it.

ARCHBISHOP RYAN'S GREAT BERMON.

The text was chosen from the 16th
ehapter of the Gospel of St. Matthew, the
13:n to the 18.h venel,lconeludlng in the
worde of Corist: “And I say to thee: That
thou art Peter; and upon this rock I will
build My Church, and the gates of hell
shall not prevaii againet it.”

In thie extract two grest fandamental
truths are revealed to us, Tbe ficet is the
diviaity of Jesus Christ and the second the
fact that toe Charch which He was to
establish upon this earth should be
founded on the Apostle Peter as on s
rock, and tbhat because of this foundation

“the pates of hell should not prevail |

apaiust it,”” These great questious, not-
wichstanding the clearncs of this revela:
tioo, still sgitate the world. Now, as
then, dff-rent replies are given to the

bat as & revela.
tion of the Eiernal Father to him snd
throngh bim to the world. *'Blessed art
thoun Christ to

Semiad it to thes, but my Pather who isin
heaven.” Then Jesus Carist thue declared
divine, revealed the second great truth to
which I have alladed—uamely, 1hat Peter
was t0 be the zock on which His eburch
was t0 be built and because of which it

In snotaer part of the Bacred Bcriptures

as he “who built bis house upon s rock,”
and “the rains fell, aud the fl 1ods came,
and the winds blew, aud they beat upon
that bonse and it fell not because it was
founded on & rock ” Ionfinite Wisdom is
now about to build & house ageinst which
the falling rain and rising fl :ode aud pelt
ing storms of ail time shall beat in vain,
aud looks for & rucky foundation deep,
and strong, sud wide enough,

Seeing one of His disciples named
Simon, He said to bim, thou shalc be
called Peter, which meaus  rock; and sub-
sequently He said : “Tnou art Peter, and
upon this rock I will build my cbareb,
aud the gates of hell shall not prevail
againstit.”” Honoe was Peter constituted
the great canse at once of the uuity suvd
stability of the entireedifice. Tbe Courch
of God, with all its cbaracceristios, was to
zest ou Peter as on lts foundation. Now
brethren, this was to be true, not inly of
the great Courch of Gud 1o general, but
also of the national churches that form

If they adhere to thie
rock they shall stand. If they build on
any other foundation they shall certatuly
fall into a thoussnd fragments, From
this centre went forsh the great Aposties
that evangelized the nations, aud the
charches which they founded should re
main iu boly close commauion with this
ceutre of life and uvity. To use ano:her
figure, it is the heart from which the blood
should flow in healthy streams through
the members of the mystic body of Christ.

To render this union the more close it
bas been the custom to erect here repre-
sentative national churches, beariog the
names of the Apostles or cther prominent
sairts of the different countries Oan the
present oceasion we are asembled to wit.
ness the ceremony of laying the first stone
of such o sacred edifice, Fuurteen bun-
dred and fifty years ago & misionary
bishop was sent from this city by the theu
reigning Pupe, S, Celestine, to the island
of Ireland with the Apostolic missicn aud
benediction, in order to convert that
people to Chrirtisnity, How truly won
derful has been the success of his mission
no one can question. In every poriion ot
the civilized world the name of 8r, Pat
rick, the Apostle of the Irish nation and
race, is mentioned. To-day the eyes aud
hearts of that race are turned tuwards
this sacred spot. An Irish Archbishop
and Primate blesses the fuuundation stone
of this edifice, on this the festival of St.
Bridget, the second patron of the i-land,
The charch iteelf sball be in charge of a
religlous Order which worked mu:h snd
suffsred much in the past for religion in
Ireland. Coildren of Ireland and their
descendants are here from the islaud itself,
from E.glaud, from distant Australia,

and Iodia, and I, with many others, come
from the new world—a world undiscov-
ered for centuries af.er the conversion of

Ireland but which now numbers more of

Irish blood than the cradle island itself.
I come to speak to you of the thoughts
and sentiments which this occasion eu
geste, first as & Catholic ceremony whic
should interest all no matter of what
pationality, and then as especially interest
{ng to the race evangelized by N¢. Pairick.
In looking down from one oi the emin
ences of this sevean Filled city, we bebold
at once the ruins of classic paganism aud
the many churches whose cross crowned
domes proclaim the trlamph of Caristian-
fty. Agesin we behold toweriug fo
majesty and grace above all these, the
dome of Peter,symboliziug thesupremacy
of the Vicar of Jusus Carist, In contem-
plating the various national churches
under the shadow of that dome, we can
not but be strack with the evidence they
furnish of the divine origin of the Catho
lic Church iteelf.
all these churches bet ween themeelves and
with the See of Peter is & marvel. This
unity is intellectusl, sactamental and gov
ernmental. The {ntellectual unity of
every tribe and tongue and people—dif-
fering in everything but in this one faitn,
has no parallel in the history of our race
Add to this the union in the same eacra.
mental system and in the same form of

government under the one head, and
your woader must increase, Tals pheuo
menon fs still msguified when we con.
template the Catholicity of the Church
Uaity in Catholicity—Cataolicity in
unity, s & direct unanswerable argament
that the Courch is & divine institution
Paganiem attempted such a combination.
When the Romans conquered s nation
they adopted its gods aud had them en
shrined in Rome as & great religious as
well as political centre, and the Emperor
was not only the temporal ruler but aleo
bore the title of Sapreme Pontiff; This
was an attempt at Oatholisity in umity,
and unityin Catholicity, an effort to bave
Pagan national temples or shrines, Bat
we know that the Romane adopted these
delties withoat believiog in them, we
koow that at one time they enshrined as
many as 30,000 gode; but all these deitiee
and religlous systems were in contradie-
tlon. There was & kind of eatholicity
without unity, without a supreme central
authority to teach with unerring certainty
what {e the truth of Gd,

In the Jewish Church there was unity
because such an authority as the high
prieat’s decision was final, avd it was
death to contradict it. Bat in the Jewlsh
Church, which was national, there was no
Oatholicity, In the Christian Church
unity and Oatholicity are both uuited,
for it extende to all the nstions of the
earth, and there {s yet the grea est central
authority in the Sovercign Pontiff, the
successor of Peter, Hence the immense

question, *Who is the Son of Mwn 1” A importance of the office of the Pope, Tne

wouaerful prophet, & great ethical philoso- | @aarch is not unfrequently reproached |

pher goaiiog above the sages of antiquity | with making too much of the Suvereiga

— & model man—all bat a God.

Though | Poniiff, and to those who have mot the

men d)ffsr a8 to hie nature yet ail praise | key of faith and do not distinguish be

~ bim  Even the modern sect . { reformed

tween the office and the man, this com

Jews join the universal chorus, and glory | plaint may not seem groundlees. They

in the fact that he was a son of lerael,

feel that no one but the mau God can be

But the true reply to the question who | secure on the pinnacle of the temple, and
1s the Son of Man is that given by Peter : | the dizzy beixbt is fatal to humen weak-
“Thou art Coutst the Son of the living ness. To this we reply that offistally he
God”—a reply which confessed His divin- s the Vicar of Jesus Corist, and in that

The perfect unity of

sublime capacity ls
Carist in His represen
Power that e¢xeslted bhim protests bim.
You bebeld the Pope on the day of bis
sscerdotsl Jubllee borme aluft on the
shoulders of men through the glorious
temple of the uuiverss, smidst the admls-
stion and acclamations of thousands of
every pation under heaven, whilst Archi-
tectare, Sculpture snd glorions Musle
ssewed to pay tribate to bim. He
seemed almost & god as be scattered bis
benedictions from on high—all eyes
seemed to hope in him as be opcned
band to fill every credture with hig bless-
fog, whilst the great pillazs and arches
almost trembled with the mighty anthem :
“Behold & great priest who in his dsy
lessed Gud and was found just,” At

sil bomor, because it is homor gi : tem
mln,n:rm

n:th, at the tomb of Peter, he descends

and receives the homsge of that speludid
senate of the Caurch—thet cobgregation

of men of great learning and sanctity, the

College of Cardinals, Patelarchs, bishops
and priests bow in reverence before him,
sud “on earth there is none like to bim

in glory.” Bat bebold in another place

soother scene om the next day.
tuose poor monke who
the great n unobserved and un
koown to you, sits on & chair in a lovel

room, with & purple stole upon his should
ers An sged feeble man approaches the

QOae of

chbair, aud falliog on his knees at the feet
of the poor ecclesiastic, he exclaims in

scoents of humilistion and sorrow :
“Blews me, Father, for I have sinned :”

and he tells the sins of his life and begs

that priest to pray to God for him and to
forgive bim in His name. That priest Is,
for the time being, the su the

o,
jugde and the spiritual physic! of that

old man; and the old man fs no other
than the great Pontiff himself whose
praises ze echoed through the nave and
aisles, and dome of St. Peter’s but yester
dsy! Thus, whilst the Church exaits the
office, she bumb.es aud protecte the man,
who bas to tremble for bis own salvation
{o so perilous and responsible a position;
and weare gu'lty of uo man-worship, but
honor Jesus Corlst in Hie representative,
s the Pope honors Him in the priest to
whom he confesses his sins and through
whom God forgives bim.

Auother thought that must strike us in
contemplating the national churches of
Rome, extending as they do from the
Apostolic Ages uotil the present time, 18
the wonderfal fraitfulness of the Spouse
of Jesus Carist,

How many nations has she not brought
forth to God! How barren have heresy
snd echism been in comparison to ber !
Wby ? Because the old Apostolic blood
courses in her veins—the blood blessed
with fecundity, Though others have
claimed Apostolic sessivn, no other can
claim Apostolic mission and success. The
blood of Atvabam warmed the veins of
I<bmael, the outcast son of the bond-
wowan ; but not to the son of the bond-
wowan, bat of the free woman was the
vromise «f a mighty generation pledged.
From Rome went forth the national
Apostles to various countries, which fur-
pished so many milliins of converts. The
promulgstion of Cbrictianity and its
sustained succees for nearly nineteen cen-
turies is a striking proof that it i of
bigber than human origin—a proof to
which I think we ought to more fre-

uently advert, as it is a philosophic one,

«pending on the principle that an effect
must have an adequate cause,

[ am aware that causes other than that
of its divine origin have been assigned for
this wonderful propagation of Christian-
ity at first, and its sastained existence
since, Bat a little impartial examination
must show the entire want of proportion
between cause and ¢ffect and the confusion
of these terms, so that what are called
causes are evidently effecte of one highest
cauee. The celcbrated five causes assigned
by Gibbon for the conquests of Christian

ity,—namely : that the Church taught the

ductrine of the immortality of the soul—

that her first children were conspicuous

for the great sanctity of thelr livee—that
miracles were said to have been performed
by them, and that thousands of martyrs
freely shed their blood ratter then deny
thelr faith, and that, above all, the wonder
ful unity of faith and charity which they
exhibited to the world, influenced the
progrese of Christianity and effected the
wonders which Catholics attribute to a
divine fuflaence. These causes,no doubt,
aded, and etill aid, the progress of the
Caurch in every nation. They are as
rivers flowlog down the mountain side and
feediug the great lake at its base, But
what feeds the fine rivers? Whence
comes the water! What ie the eanse of the
five causes? Follow the rivers up the
wountain sides and you find them spring
from one source—the pierced heart of
Jesus Christ—the fountain of lving
waters, aud the five tides gueh from His
five wounds on the Mount of Crucifizion.
The dootrine of the immortality of the
buman soul had been taught by great
philosophers before and was generally
believed ; yet it produced no such results
as wheo taught by the Cnurch, How
could she have s0 wonderfully eanctified
ber children as to bave made them the
wonder of the pagan world, without a
new divine principle of sanctification, and
how could she have continued that process
of sancfication for nesrly nineteen cen-
turies ! Faocaticlem s of brief existence,
aud a few fanatics might be produced by
temporary excitement, but no such results
aes nineteen centuries of ssnctity. How
could she perform miracles without a
divine power to do -so, and if these mir-
acles were mot real, there stands, as St
Augustine obeerves, the great living
miracle of her own progress without the
aid of miracles 7 Beeldes, the fact of occa-
sionsl false miracles by deception ealy
proves that some true omes must have
existed, as men do not counterfeit coun-
terfeits but realities, and without realities
we should have no counterfeits. ~How
could she have produced millions of
martyre, not martyrs to theories and
opinions, but, as the term means, witnesses
to facts which they had eeen or heard-—
dying with the declaration of the Apostles
on their li,s: “We caunot but eay the
thivgs which we have seen and heard !”
Anove all, how could she have effected
that unity of faith, and sacraments, and

government, and maintained it foe eo’

many ceuturies ! How unphilosophie ia it
thea to account for the fecundity of the
Church by secondary causes, iguoring the
primary oue, which can be no other than
the fact that she is a divine inatitution
bearing the benediction which fructifies.

by you in

Rome the great characteritios of the
Chureh of Gud in genersl—her fruitful:
""h"' combined catholicity and uuity,
and how vital is the conuestion between
these and the Primacy of Peter and his
successor, the Rumsn Pontiff, and how, in
one word, she fa & divine institution.
These lessons are cocfirmed by the cere.
mony for which we are assew! to day.
In no counstry of the world was the hand
of G .d more vistble in the £mgngulon of
Coristianity than in Irelan ae people
recelved the faith without the shedding of
a drop of martyre’ blood. At once they
recoguized the truth and beauty and
saucicy of the new doctrines, embraced
them and became thelr zealous and most
faitbful propagators. It has been some
times that Irish love for the
Chburch arises rather from national feeling,
which has been identified with religious
enthusissm ; and that, in reality, they are
Irish ficst and Catholics afterwards, and
only as & cousequence. If so, why did
they abandon so essily their mational
pagen faith, practices and traditions, at
the 'roulwg of an allen—a former
fugitive slave 7 Ifso, why did the prond
kings and fierce soldiers sud zealous
priests and pational bards yield so soon
and s0 ouuuo the foreign yoke! How
oould char and monasteries spring up
o if by llllﬁld throughout the land !
How could all this be done but becanse
the religious element was deep and strong
in these Irich natures, and because Chris-
tisaity bad the divine power to act upon,
:ul(’ ani intensify it, The fsland was

nown as Holy 4 and the Island of
Saints snd Doctors, The Venerable Bed.
the English historian, tells us that woen
Earope was desolated by war, “all who
sought instruction in the sciences or
stricter discipline in religion, leaviug thelr
homes and country fled to Ireland, and
were Hntnlmuly supported by ite
people.” Bat there was wanting one glo
to complete the perfection of Ireland’s
fidelity. In the chorus of apostles, con-
fessors and Virgins she had her represen-
tative sainta—in all choirs but one, The
Saint that she had not was the martyr, snd
the flower that appeared not the passion
flower. I will not barrow your souls by
relating ihe anzuish she endur:d in the
days when her falth was tried ; in the
days of the penal laws aud the famines,
when her children preferred death on the
scaffuld or by starvation in their cabins
sooner than abandon the faith brought by
St. Patrick from Rome, and were as really
martyre as ever fell in Roman Colleeum
or were burled in Roman Catacombs.
Never was a nation’s faith and nationality
so perfectly uvited. In otber land indi-
vidaals and familles suffered for their
fidelity to faith, and all honor to them;
but here was & whole nation of martyrs
suffering as & nation. Had Ireland
become Protestant with Eogland and
Scotland she might, like them, be pros-
perous to-day; but becauseshe would not,
and clung to the old cross and the old
faith, she is not prosperous but poor like
the Lord for whom she suffered.

It is true that she is no longer persecu-
ted for her faith ; but we must remember
that it is little over half & century since
Catholic Emancipation was obiained—and
half & century is a short time in a nation’s
life—and that she suffers still from the
old wounds and from the religious pre-
judices that still remain.  Not only wae
she faithful to the Church at home, but
when her children had to leave that ieland
of fidelity and sorrow, when her enemies
trampled in the duet her national bauner
wet with her blood, she grasped the nap-
kiu of Veronica, waved it above the
beads of her children, bore it in triumph
to. America and Australia and Indis, and
planted it wherever a church could be
built in honor of Him whose image it
bore. The names of the ¢ld faith and
the old country were whispered together
in the gloom of the mine, in the glare of
the furnace, in the mire of the new canal
or railroad, in the rush of the cities, in the
solitude of the plains—everywhere were
creed and country hallowed in the hearts
of these exiles of Erin, It is simply
impossible to account for Irish faith and
fidelity except the Church be a divine
institution, May we not hope that on
this suspicions day—the festival of Brid-
get, the second patron of Ireland—on this
day and on this occasion, when this repre-
sentative Church is inaugurated—on this
day when here, near to the spot where
rest the remains of PopeSt. Celestine, who
sent St. Patrick—here amid the hallowed
shrines and memories of s0 many martyrs
—here with special blessing of the Pope,
who received this morning the Irish pil-
grims, and feeling that the heart of Celes-

tine palpitatesin the breast of Leo,and that |

he will never sacrifice what Celestine sanc
tified, bat will preserve it inviolate ;—
here to-day with St Patrick and 8t. Brid-
get and the other Irish saints looking
down from the sanctuary of Heaven, may
we not pause to hear from afar the deep,
pathetic hopeful words which God once
said to weeping Iarael, now addressed to
a land more loving and faithful to Him
than was even Israel: “Poor little one,
tossed with tempest and withoat all com-
fort, behold I will lay thy stones in order
and thy foundations with sapphires.”

Now, may we not hope that this,
though ateal, is also & symbolic ceremony,
and that it symbolizes the inauguration of
peace and prospetity for that poor little
one of God “tossed with tempest and
withoat all comfort.” Without all com-
fort, but not without all hope. In the
faith that she has preserved and the mor-
allty it must produce, in the rigorous
chastity of her sons and daughters, in all
the elements of @hristian clvilisation she
rejrices in hope. Hers is a chaste gener-
avon that shall have glory.  There is a
civilization above that of successful com
merce and education—the clvilization
which could sacrifice both for God and
conscieunce, and that is her civilization and
the grounde of her hope. To all who
would speak to her of despair, and ask
why she continues loyal to a Courch on
account of which she has suffered so
much, she answers as did the holy and
hopeful Tobias when similarly reproached
by his degenerate fellow-countrymen :
“Where is thy hope 1" they said to him,
“for which thou gavest alws and burled
the dead?”’ But Tobias rebuked them,
saying : “Speak mnat_so, for we are the
children of eaiats and look for that life
which God will give to those that never
change thelr faith from bira.”

Oan the concluston of the sermon the
students burst into unusal applause which

was echoed by the people in the tribunes,

death, doubt, l°goml and
certainty whi

lot, are all mysteries. They lie burning
on the heart at times, But the Crucifix
is the nonlnf of them, the solution of
them all. It

snewers it as wel
the riddles, the certainty of all doubts,
and the centre of all faiths, the fountain
of all bopes, the lyq]bol of all loves, 1t
reveals man to himeelf,

It bolde a light to time that it may look

sight to look n:an in oue times of joy:

o sole trae religion, of what G

Carist Crucified should be preached and

since the last dolor; so that omly four

she had met the Cross laden Jisus at

P. L. CouwnLran,
MEANING OF THE CRUCIFIXIUN,

The world Is & nylc:'r(. Life, time,
|, and the un-
bangs sbout our eternal

uts_the question, and
E It s tbe reading of

snd God to man.
into eternity and be reassured. It is &

for it makes the joy tender without re-
proving it, and elevates without straining
it, Iosorrow there is mo eigbt like it.
It draws forth omr tears and mekes them
fall faster, and”so softly tha: they become
sweeter very It gives “g‘ht
in the darkness, and the silence of its
preaching is always eloquent, and deat"
is life in the face of that yrave earaest of
otornal lifs. The Crucifix is alwaysthe
same, yot ever varying ite expression so as
to be to us in all our moods just what we
most want and it is best for us to have.
No wounder saints bave hung over their
crucifixes in such tzances of contented
love. But Mary is & part of this reality
of this symbol. The Mother and the
Apostle stand, as it were, through all the
ages at the fuot of the Crucifix, symbols
themselves of the great my-m‘.-o! the
od done

for the world, which He created, As we
cannot think of the Coild at Betblebem
without Bis Mother, so neither will the
Gospel let us pictute to oursslves the
Maan on Calvary without His Mother also.
Jeaus and Mary were always one; bat
there was a peculiar usion between them
on Calvary, It is to this union we now
come, Mary’s fifth dolor, the Uracifizion.
The way of the Cross was ended, and
the summit of the mount has been
attained a little before the bour of moon.
It sradition speaks truly, it was & mem-
orial place even then, fit to be a world’s
sanctuary; for it was saia to be the site of
Adam’s grave, the spot where he rested
when the mercy of Gud accepted and
closed bis nine hundred years of penance.
Close by was the City of David, which
was rather the Oty ot God, the centre of
s0 much wonderful bistury, the object of
so much pathetic divine love. The scene
which was now to be enacted there
wonld uncrown the queenly city; but
only to crown, with a far more gloriouns
crown of light, snd hope, and truth, and
beauty, every city of the world where

the Biessed Sacrament should dwell. It
was but a little while, an hour perhaps,

hours have elapsed between the fourth
dolor and the consummation of the fifth.
Yet in sorrow and in santification it is s
longer epoch than the eighteen years of
Nazareth, In nothing is it more true
than in our sanctification, that with God
a thousand years are but one day, Those
houts were filled with myeteriesso divine,
with realities so thrilli. g, that lapse of
time is hardly an elementin the agony of
Mary’ssoul. She comes to the Crucifixion
a greater marvel of grace, a greater mir-
acle of suffering, than when an hour ago

the corner of the street.

They have stripped Him of His gar-
ments from the shame of which stripping
His Human Nature shravk inexpressibly.
To His Mother the iudignity was a tor-
ture in iwelf, and the unveiled si_ht of her
Son’s Heart the while was & horror sud a
woe words cannot tell, Toey have laid
Him on the Croes, & barder bed than the
orib at Bethlehem in which He firsc was
laid, He gives Himself into their hande
with as much docility as & weary child
whom his mother is gently preparing for
hisrest. It seems, and it was really so, as
if 1t was His own will, rather than theirs,
which was being fulfilled. Beautiful in
Hisdisfigurement, venerable in His shame,
the Everlssting God lay upon the Cross,
with His eyes gently fixed oa heaven.
Never, Mll{ thought, bad He looked
more worshipfal, more mmuifestly God,
than now when He lay outstretched there,
a powerless but willing viciim; and she
worshipped Him with profound adora-
tion. 'l?l:o excoutioners now lay His right
arm and band out upon the Cross. They
apply the rough nail to the palm of His
Hand, the Hand out of which the world’s
graces flow and the firet dull knock of the
hammer s heard in the silence. The
trembiing of excessive pain passes over
Hie limbe, but does not dislodge the sweet
expression from His eyes. Now, blows
foilows blow, and is echoed faintly from
somewhere. The Magdalene and John
hold their ears; for the sound is unendur-
able, it is worse than if the iron hammer
were falling on their living hearts. Mary
hears it all, The hammer is falling upon
ber living heart; for her love had long
sioce been dead to self, and only lived in
Him. She looked upward to beaven.
She could not speak. Words would have
eold nothing. The Father alone under-
stood the offering of that heart, now
broken 50 many times. To her the nail-
ing was not one action. Each knock wasa
separate martyrdom The hammer played
upon her heart as the hand of the mus-
ician changefally, presses the keys of his
instrument, 'ABER,

— e B s

An excess of animal food and a partial
closing of the pores of the skin, during
the winter months, eauss the system to
become filled with impurities. These can
be removed and the blood purified and
invigorated by taking Ayer's Sarsaparilla.
Price 81.

Jos. Beaudin, M. D,, Hull, P, Q., writes:
Dr. Thomas’ Eolectric Oil commands a
large and increasing sale which it richly
merits. I have always found it exceedingly
helptul; I use it in sll cases of rhenmatism,
as well as fractures and dislocations, I
made use of it myself to calm the paias of
a broken leg with dislocation of the foot,
and iy two days I was entirely relieved of
the pain,”

The Time to Acts

If you are threatened with Headache,
Constipation, Biliousness or weakness,
prooure at once & bottle of Burdook Blood
Bitters and use it acoording to instructions,
Prompt action is necessary in order that
your trouble may be cured before it be-
comes chronic,

with its clattering
day. Weown we like it. We love mot
the old day toslip away from us and
new one to steal in “like & thief in the
night” upon our unconsclous being at the
hour when ghosts walk, and whea natuse,
abroad and within us, most awfally pes-
sonates death,

expired, so that the festiv:
break. Then, when we awake onees mese
to sense and consciousness, let the joyful

at noon, weary at eve.
heavenly

THE “ANGELUS.”’

dp‘l':' l:h st the appointed hour, gives the

upon it every occupation, be

it of study or recreation, ls suspended.
The soli
his pen an
memorials of plety, picture or erusifix,
sud joioe his absent brethren in prayes.
The professor pauses in bis lecture, and
koeeling at the head of his class, leads the
way. (o their response. The little kmet
engsged in cheerful talk or learned dis-
putation drop their cunning instroments
of fence and contend more pleasantly im
the verses of that angelic prayer. Nay,
even the sport and play of youth and
childbood are interrupted to give a few
moments to more serious tho

Well might the “Angelus” bell have in-
scribed upon it:
noon I will call out, and give the angelis
sonunclation,” for this truly is the order
of the eccleslastical day, and in the
southern countries of more Catholis at-
mosphere of the clvil, With firs: Vespers

student in bis eell puts down
turns to his little domestie

“At evening, moro, snd

comen in the festival; and the Avs Maria,
, rings {n the new

We like the day even as & good Chrls-

tiau would wish, with a heaven of mild
splendor above, enriched in hues as fis
close approaches, with golden visions asd
loved shspes, however
fog in clouds around, with whis
prayer and a cheering, passing

the comfort that when gloom has over-
spread all & new though unseen day has

tastically, flont-

to the spirit; that the vigil only has
day may

arouse us with the first dawn of day

and reason to commemorate that mysteey

which alone has made the day worth Hv-
Ing; and greet with the natural, the

-glri:ud suo, the day spring from on high
t

at zose on benighted man and chased

away the darkness and the shadow of
death wherein he sat.

Who does not see and feel the clear

snalogy? And who will neglect, if it b
brought thus to bis memory, to shield
himself behind the ample measure of this
grace against “the arrow flying in the
aay,” in its sharp and well aimed tempta-
tions? All these eventful periods will the
“Apgelus” bell call out to us alond, aad
make the joyful annuncliation, speaking
in angels’ words and angels' tones to the
gladsome, to the snxious, and te the

weary heart—gladsome at morn, anxiows
Truly it wasa
thought that suggested the

appointment of both time and thing,
For what can chime eo well with che ficat
of those feelings and its season as the
glorious news that the Lord’s angel” hath

brought to the earth such tidings as this

What can suit the second better tham te
spesk resignation in Mary’s words—*‘Be-
bold thy servant or handmaid,”
done uuto me according to thy word?”

What can refresh the third, and cast for-
ward bright rays into the gloom of ap-
proaching night more than the thought
that God’s own Eternal Word dwelleth
ever amongst us, our comforter and help?

A PENITENTS RIDE IN OLD WEHST
ViRt

INLA,

It was the September of the year 1856,

The enly priest in all Southweatern Vir-
ginia bad his home at Wytheville, in the

Great Valley, where for months he was
detained sick. His territory was moum-
tainoue, and his flock seattered and a few

in number; and some of them, despite his .

zeal aud peregrinations, were atill to be
beard from.

At the date in question the Wytheville
priest was in Tazewell country, trying the
virtue of the White Sulphur- Springs,
then s place of resort for thelocal gemtey
and invalids. Around the Lotel, amid
the mative forest, was grouped a semi-
circle of log cabins, cosy and farnished
with timely wood fices. In one of these
sat musing that autumnal night, the een-
valescing priest, waen he heard a loud,
sharp rap, as if for a eick call, and the
opened door revealed the figaze of a tall,
commending, mild-manner stranges,
drabbed to the shoulders,

“Pardon me, reverend sir,” sald the
stranger; “I am just arrived—one hwa-
dred and ten miles on hotseback—from
Abingdon, my home, and I must be em
my return by starlight i the early mora-
ing, after a brief rest for man aud beast.
When I reached Wytheville—sixty miles
—I hoped to fiad you there to make a re-
quest. But you had crossed the moun-
tains fifty miles over here, and some-
thing still urged me to follow you My
name is Fusgerald, s Marylauder and
Catholie. I koow my duties, but for
years, among strangeis, I have been re-
mise. Will you, reverend sir, do me the
favor to receive my confession! My
health is not over stout.”

“Bat you will wait and zecelve Com-
munion at my eatly Mas!” eaid the
plest,

“Impomsible, this trlp,” replied the
strapger. “My business is sufferiog al-
ready because of this additional fifsy
miles’ ride from Wytheville here.
taking another and shorter route, I hepe
to reach home to-morrow night.”

He did, with a light beart, reach his
home safely. Bat, without knowing it,
the invitation given and thus heeded by
bim was the penitent’s last. A few weeks
later, swiftly and without alarmiug symp-
toms, he passed from earth to hi« eterasl
reward.— Messenger of the Sacred Heart.

Scott’s Emulsion of Pure

Cop Liver O1r, wite HYPOPHOSPHITES.

For Children and Pulmonary Troubles.

Dr, W. 8. Hoy, Point Pleasant, W. Ya.,
says: “I have mude a thorough test with
Boeott's Emulsion in tulmonary Troubles
and General Debility, and have beem
astonished at the good resuits; for childrem
with Riockets or Marasmus it is wum-
equalled.” Put up in 500. and §1 size,

A Postmaster's Oplaion.

“I have great pleasure in certifying %o
the usefulness of Hagyard's Yellow Oil,”
writes D. Kavanagh Postmuaster of Um-«
fraville, Ont, ‘“Having used it for sore-

nees of the throat, colds, burns, eto., I find
nothing equal to it "
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FROM THE IRISH BENCHES,

—

FACE TO FACR,
United “‘m‘fw e
of Commons, nesday.
'uloio l:?m at last, with  few ysrd
of floor betwern them snd all the worl
Jooking on! Mr. Balfour did not com
i» until bis opponent was actuslly onh
feot, receiving with bent head that wor
'al tribute from the whole Oppositic
which proclaimed him victor before th
Smal contest had begun. Yes. This w
the man Mr, Balfour bsd vowed
de, and there was Mr, Gladstor
eheering him, snd Jobhn Morley and £
@eorge Trevelysn, 8 bench of Pri
@euncillors and ex Cubinet Ministe
sed behind them, rapk on rapk, b
Msjesty’s Opposition. A prolonge
whole bearted cheer which express
everytbing—weloome, sdmiration, |
tion, triumph, Mr, Balfour 8s
moved 10 hie piace found bis “orimin
the hero of an apotheosis. Not degrad
Met slinking in & corper, shuoned @
eowed ! But erect, the cynosure of ev
e, face 10 _face with him scross |
zuon.he House of Commons. . . .
must have been & moment of bitter «
Rlusion for Mr, Balfour. Infatusted yor
people call a statesc
bessuse he belongs to the stupid
that ever engineered the g
pery of Government, he really
Jonl sbout degrading and
g away the Irish dificulty,
wchinnl{h » mighty brilliaot
ving them.
}"lr“ Eno:r came in with 8 1
despatch.box uuder bis aims, bul
with papers. These were the mate
of the ppeech with which he
announced Lo follow Mr. O'Brien,
teok bis seat with careless aplomp,
deponited the despatch-box on
ground before bim. He had arrang
geold pince-nes smile, which, with tb
of & sheet of notepaper and 8 penc
ist down an occasionsl note, was to ¢
bim jauntily tbrough the onslaug
his enemy, Earl Spencer, pressin
ample beard sgainst the railing ©
Peers’ Gallery, surveyed bim curi
fiem bis perch above the clock.
other ex-Viceroy of Ireland, Im;d ‘
deen, looked over the Red Earl’s s
dex. This - loggia of patricians
erowded, So was every gallery, ir
img the lorg side galleries of the |
bers. As for the ladies’ cage, tha
tered with unwonted excitement.
prise fight which the men alone
privileged to witness could eq
mterest this intellectual priz
between champions thus drams
breught together ? The com ba
duly announced. The prisoner of
mere bad got the sdjournment
debate the previous evening, &
jailer, the clothes-stealer, the I
“ihe brave Mr. Balfour,” in & Wo!
teken up the challenge and publis
imtention of following bim in
Be a great audience had ugembl
sudience which went up tier ou
the ceiling, and was gplmuted by
thipg of the same spirit 8s an al
of Romans gathered to witness &
te the death between two famout
tors in the arena of the Colise:
wes in such a scepe William
iroee todeliver hn:-: morable ey

ost people, tLuece at any T
didu not k‘:xov? William O'Brien v
peected gomething very fierce ar
from him. There in front of |
his epemy, who bad done b
sgsinst bim, snd done it mesnly
a coward, Now tolet forth & !
of pent-up feelings—now to wre
messure of vepgeance for the wr
tortures of the past three montk
Jittle those who looked for th
{he man they dealt with; and wl

rise, what & revelation 1t m!
een to them when Mr. O'Bri
to speak? The megnamity
opening sentences cap! ivated t!
House, 1 saw Mr, Gladstone br
a tear as he listened to this mar
frem the prison.kouse and
face with his torturer, speaking
deep accents of profound emc
in apger or bitterness, but in
and hope—gratitude and hop
of the friends by whom the
Ishmaels of that House were
rounded, and becauee of the
man who in the evening of bi
wrought a miracle of reconcil
mutual understanding betwee
estranged snd long-warring
"Phe Tory benches did not jeer
They listened shamefaced @
And pever did 1 :imo-; suck
te the dignity and goodnees
l.ntu:e ns:vhen William O'Bri
Lord Salisbury’s witticism
wamall clothes,” which evoke
lamghter” ai Oxford, and W
benches angrily hush
faint tittler of & few thoug
near the gangway, which alor
silence of the House,
Willism O'Brien is & believe
pature. He has the secret
ing and going straight for
vein that lies somewhere am
of every human he:r‘t;

*

This megnanimity did |
him vindicating himself ar
his' enemies in the pro
Salisbury, in order to justify
sarbarities before the Eng
bad not scrupled while Mr.
im prison to assert that th
whfch he was punished wat
tenants to a violent resis
payment of just debts, and
sequence of that resistan
the Crown, engaged ‘in col
debts, were scalded with |
and some of them brought u
door, Mr. O'Brien told th
Mitchelstown estate, and
Lord Salisbury’s assertic
rageously false and mis]
beginning to end, showe
Bair of o single head was |
quence of his advice, that |
the eftect of stopping
which were actually bein
and of keeping in their bo!
day to this, tenants whom
by these eviotions intende
of the benefits of & Land
en the point of becoming
20 doubt,” ssid Mr, O’
Sgure of startling power,




