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atneo the wvaswn of Ireland.  We thiuk they {and pure pawtiotism, srhoso conduct and motives

rre fated to endure for over,  Our own creed un
the suyject 15, that God, 0 His infinite wisdom
and mercy, makes use of Fagland’'s persecution
for freland’s spirttual welfare and glory—that
moro Saints are going to Heaven from Ireland,
than from any counlry on carth—that through
1hd exiled Irish, Ho is extending tho true Faith
throughout the universe—that He chastises Ire-
land because He luves her—ihat Ho pormus the
vemporal prosperity of [ugland as the greatest
curso that could befall her, for there will bo no
chanco of her conversiun or salvatien vatl she
{s humbled to the dust by misfortune—that when
tho designs of Heaven respecting the diffusion
of the Gospol are comploted, England will be
punished tomporally as well as spiritually ; that
her falt will be the most dreadful and 1gnomin-
fous the world las ever soen, and that when
that solemn moment of God's vengeance and
Justico shali arrive, Insrano, her long-suffering
victim, will bo the snsirument chosen by Provi-
dence to sconrge that haughty nation and to
vindjcato the ways of God ‘o man. England
borself scems t have an instincuse dread of
this. She secms ever haunted by the ghost of
her Insh vicum—1Ireland 1s the mghtsmare that
oppresses her—Ireland is the hand-writing on the
wall, that points to her inevitable doom.

The United States Catholic Magazige has
bsen discontinued, and we think wisely, A
Weekly Catholic Journal in Baltimore, which is
to be subsututed for the Magazine, will be much
wore usefu) to the cause, than a badly-supporied
Magazine. We join n the eulogy of the Ob-
eezver, on the arucle headed Christrnas, 1n the
last number of the Magazine ; but our praise is
chiefly given to Viscount Walsh, the distia-
guished author of the article in guestion (sec
Tablezu des Fetes Chretienaes art. Noel, p. 51).
In fact, there has been scarcely any original
matter fur a long tune past m the Magazine.

The New York Natunn of the 6ith, which has
just come to hand, gives clearer indications than
before of an ant1-Catholie, anti-clerical, and—lot
us say it openly—Infidel spint.  The culogist of
the red barricaders of Paris, Berlin, and Vienna,
the calumniator of the Irish clergy, the vilifier
of the Pope, has now completely thrown off the
mask. It now advocates the confiscation of tho
Popo’s temporal dominjons, 2nd lhis instalment
at Rome as a’simple Bishop. Tt hehoves the
{riends of Religion and of rational liberty in the
United States to look to this subject in timo ;
sad we humbly think that every Catholic Journal

*in the Union should au once proclaim its opinion
-ch this wicked and abominable atiempt to pros-

titute the principles of genuine freedom, and to
atab the Catholic Religivn to the heart, in a 2oo0l,
calcuiating, mercenary crasade. For we hold,
that whatever doubts might have been hitherto
entertained as to the patriotism of the Nauon,
they must now be dispelled. {1 is a regular busi-
ness of Dollars and Cents—a cold blooded resolu-
Yon of the question : ¢ Shall we gainmore in Ame-
tic2 by attacking the Caiholic Clergy or not ¥’

If the spirit of the Irish people be not long
fMnce extingnished—if there be an Irish nation
or an Irish pruple at all, it is entirely owing to
the Catholic Clerzy. Both at home and in exile
they fostercd, encouraged and promoted the
national fecang.  Without ¢A2m O Conncll’s
magic voice would have died awav as ihe idle
wind. Without them England wonld have long
stnce trampled out every vestige of Irish nation-
ality ; and surely it is too bad that a few raw,
taexperienced, and headlong men, who appeared
on L.e public stage only three or four years ago,
and whose appearance kas excited only the ridi-
cule of the world, shauld presume to calumniste
that venerable body of men, the real guides and
saviours of the Irish people—that inestimable
Clergy whose warning and prophetic voice they
8espised, and whose weil-known devotion o
irish interests has been proved in cvery trial.
‘Who that reads the trae and graphic letter lately

“publisked by Mr Dillen, in which he deseribes

the miserably avmed band of followers that
stirrounded Smitl: O'Brien, as being unablo at

" any time to cope with a single company of the

.

Queen's troops—who that reads this honest
detter, wo gay, will not 2dmit that the lrish
Clergy would have heen lost to every sense of

“hemanity and daty, if they did not =avo their
“boloved peopls from wholesale massacro and
- rofnl

Our remarks, howerer, are intended to apply
t only 5 fow of the Young Jrelanders—for we
belicve, nay we knuw, that there were very
wmany amergst them of stering, lofty principle,
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would do honor to any cause. Wo kaow there
were amongst them men who woull rather lay
down their lives than injure the cause of religion
or motality. They meant well, but they were
deseived , their honest enthusiasm got the better
of their cooler judgment ; they loved Ireland not
wisely, but too well ; through Jove of her thoy
staked their all.  Of such Irishmen wo are
ptoud§, for such wo feol anbuunded admusation,
sympathy and respect. Their very encmies
must respect them. From the very beginning
wo disapproved of their vjolent attempta—not
because wo had any doubts of the justice ot their‘
cause, but we knew too well they wero unable
to cups with the formidable power of their
gigantic antagonist  We o.ten expressed our
regrot, 1n this Journal, that they should even
unconsciously play the game of the crafty ene-
my. For such men, oven after their failure, wo
havo no word of biiterness or roproach. Our
heart could indulge in no accents but those of
sympathy and sorrow. But your trading Patriots
we sbominate ; your Infidel Inshmen we loathe
and fear more than wo do tho ** Hyrcanian
ugers’” of Orargeland nself.
P
‘TO CORRESPONDENTS

Academicus on the College question has been
received. We say in reply, Pas encore mon ami
Tho time has not yet como, and yonr argument
will keep. We niust reston our oars unul we
sec :n what directwn the Lsceutive bark will
stcer.  We fully odmut with you that in the
popular cry raised, on the subject there has
been a pretty consulesable spnnhhing of Bunk-
um and delusicn. We could say tho same
regarding the cry about the Common Schouls.
Ttisnot an increase in the number of thoso
schools that is so much wanted, as an increass
in the efficiency of their management and the
competency of their teachers. In some parts of
the Province which we happen to know, the
Cominon Schools have become a common nui-
sanec, and the occanon of Jow disreputable jub-
bing, before -which cven the Road Money jobs
are honesty itself.  But of this, and other mat-
ters germane, moro anon.

—_—
[For theCross.]

THE CATHEMERINON or PRUDENTIUS.
HYMN FOR THE EPIPUARY.

O ye who now would seek your God ¢
Luift up your eyes and look on high ;
1is sign of glory beams abroad
In radiant lustze through the sky.

Lovelier and brighter than the morn,
That Siar announces to the Wise,

That the Redcemer Christ is born,
Apgeaning low in mortal guise,

Unlike the changefu) moon, that light
Pours not, o’er midnight skies, its ray;
But far and wide it gliwers bright,
And ever :ules tho gladsome day.

Though the clear orbs that beam aloft
Do never altagether fade,

Yet, is their shadow ¥ light full oft
Obscured by mauny a gloomy shade.

But this one stands for evermore,
It never sinks beneath the cloud,
Not e’en a shadow spreads it o’er,
T'o dim :ts glow wiih misty shroud.

Now flies away each comet, far;
Now every baneful planet's glaro,
Before the Infant Savieur’s Star,
Is banished from the healthful air.

And lo! approzching from that pars
Where first the day beains to shino,

Meca, skilled in many 2 mystic art,
Behold in joy the heav'nly siga.

And when That flings its blazo about,
All others hide their Gtful gleams,

Not e’en the Star of Morn shues ous
With ail the beauty of his beams.

¢ Who is this mighty King?” they said,
** Extending o’cr the stars lus sway,

Wkom heav'nly things behol with drcad,
Whom skies and hight and all obey 1

** A wandrour sigkt do we descry,
Which lives bey. 1 the Lout ds of time,”
Older than ehacs ar 110 s\,

Mighty—un:geskable ~sublisio i

This is the king of Juda's trust,
Whom al} the Genules shall adore,
Promised to Abraham the Just,
And to lus seed fur avermore.

That first-burn son of faith and grace,
By whom was Isasc freely given,
Knew well that his predestined raco
Would number e'en the atars of heaven.

Noaw blossoms forih that wondrous flower,
W hich from the Root of Jesse springs,

Extona ng far its wondrous power,
Abov all earthly, heavenly tinngs.

Amazed -ho Magi fol'owed on,
With e.ger eyes to heaven upturned,
While'er that sacred starlight shone,—
Maki.g their path where’er 1t burned.

At leng;th, that beam, so fairly bright,
Above the Infant Saviour stayed,

And showed tho place, with slanung hght,
In which lus 1ovely form was lad.

And when their oyes beheld him now,
Their store of riches they uarolled.

Aud offered him, with many a vow,
Myrrh, frankinconse, and sparkling gold !

Receive, Sweet Babe, those marks of lovo,
Which shadow forth thy power, thy fame,
Thou, whom thy mighty Sire aborve,
Hath honored with a three-fold name.

The glitter of that golden hoard—
That Sabine incense, sweet perfume,
Proclaim thee glorious King and Lurd—
The myrih pourtpays the darksome tomb !

It speaks of that where Christ should lay,
1lis morial form deprived of breath,
Whence rising soon he spurned the clay
Add scatter’d fur the bonds of death.

O Bethlehem ! thou favored spot?
Thou pride and glory of the earth,
To day, behold ! 1t1s thy Jot
To claim the great Messiali’s burth.

Ay—thine is the maternal sogd
That gives the Sire his only Son—
A man who cometh down from God—
A God who puts man’s natare on.

The same whom that almighty Sire
Had destined to possces a throne,
Foretold by the prophetic choir,
By other voices, too, made known ;

Whose sceptre should extend itr sway
Above the sea, the shore, the sky,
The nsing and the settng day,
And Hell bblow, and Heaven on high.

But envious ferod finds, with pain,
The wighty King of Kings, at haad,
Who comes, o'er David's throne 1o reign,
Ard over Israel hold command.

Raging ho gives his slaves the ward—
«« The fue is come we are no more !

Yo satelhites ! unsheathe the sword,
And make the cradles float in gore.

* Go seck those nursing hosams all,

To which an infant-man is pressed ;
Let every child beneath you fall,

Slain on the suckling matron’s breast.

** For Bethlehem 1 do not love ;
There fraudful mothers dwell, I know,
That would, by stealthy means, remove
The hatetul person of my foe.”

With blades of death and breasts of ire,
Then flew those slaves 10 deeds of Llood.

The new-born babes, transpierced, expire,
And widely rolls the purple flood.

O scene of hoyror unsurpassed !
The little head all cloven lies

The brain is o’er the pavement cast,
And from their sockets start the eves.

Or, while their heauts still quivering beat,
Into the droadful deep thoy're thrown,

Whero, soon os breath and water meet,
In death thuy sink with fcoble moan,

Hail! First-fruits of that fair array !’
Whom, in Religioa’s cathiest hours,
‘The foes of Jesus snatched away,
As blasts the gale the budding flowers !

Furst victims of your Lord divine !
The tenderest of his martyred band !
Ye atand, enwreathed, bofore s skane,
Acd sing his praise with patms in hand.

But what avails that fearful deed?
Ab, Herod ! whero 1s now thy joy?
A thousand babes tuo truiy bleed, . 1
Butot for theo tho Heavenly Boy.

The offspring of that Virgin.mard,

Was all among his slavghtered kind,
Who fled the fury of that ' ‘ade

Which left such broken hearte behind.

‘Thus Moses, chief of Israol’s tramn,—
The figuro of th’ incaroato God,—
Frustrated all that cdict vain,
Which wicked Pharaol spread abroad.

A cruel law did ho oidain
"To seal unhappy Juda's doom,
For, every man-child must be slain,
Suon 38 1t isaues from the womb,

There was one matron, full of love,
Who disubeyed the tyrant’s will,
And, trusting 1n that Arm above,
By stealih preserved her children still,

And soon the glorious King of Heav'n,
+  Did make that holy child his own ;
Through lum 1he law of God was given, |
Engraved un inonuments of stone.

In such a one who may not see
Our graowus Lord prefigured plain §
He bade the brave of Lgypt flee, ..
And freed his race from slavery’s chain,
Our leader triumphed over hell, .
And bruught us from death’s dismal shade,
To fearful bundagoe doomed as well ’

Beneath ihie chains which sin hath made.

That* led, through Occan’s dark rétreat,
Tha people hallowed by the stream,

And purged them wuh the waters sweet,
Wiile o'er thein shone the pillar's beam.

Bufuro the armiy’s dread acrayt
He Lits his sacicd hands on high,
Avd o' proud Amaluc gives way—
Type of ths Cruss's victory,

But the truc Josua now is here,
Who leads hi: own beloved band, ~
After fuil mauy a weary year, '
Triumphant to the promised lang.

W ho, decp b=neath the Jordan’s bed},
Duth lsy tie twclce stones firmly dows,

In which the Apostles® names are read,
\Whose gioty is the Christian’s crown,

With justice, the.. those ancient Wise, '
Belicved iney looked on Juda’s Lord, .

When we behold the prophecics T
With Jesus® deeds so well accord,

He is the King of all those, who,

1n olden uines ruled Jacob’s fold ;
He is the mighty High Priest, too,

Of the new Yemple and the old. i

Before himn LEphraim’s clnldren fall,
Hun doth Manasse®s house adore, v -
The twelvo tribes hasten forth and ait
Proclaun his prase from shore to shore.

Yea—o'en the Heathen’s godless line
Devoted 1o their orgies dire,

No more shall light the demon’s shrine, »
With sacnifice of impious fires

The famous gods of former day,
Of wood—of metal—and of stone—
Shall pass, e'en like 4 dream, away,
While Jesu’s faith shall stand alene.

Then sing, yo nations! joy and sing
Judea—Egypt—DPersia—Thrace—

Rome~—Scyuna—Greece—lo! one great King,
Now rules earth's universal race !

Ye saints and sinners ' lift your voice,
Aud sound your Prince’s praise on high,
Living and dezd, and 21! rejoice,
For nc vne shall hereafier die.
. MAW,
New Branswick, Jan. 5, 1849.

¢ Moses.
Exodus xsii, 11.
Josuxiv. 9.
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Tug Cuovera.—~The Clergy of the County o
M-ath have pubkstec a docament, yecommending
that thc prople should 1 »spect and observe ame-
dical déciarauon, by over 2,600 dactors 1n Eng-
Iand, Irciand, aad Scotsad, that intemperanco
15 the avsest and most deadly ally of. Cholera.
We hope thetr influcntiel recommenaation will
be acted en olf over Iroland, ayo, cnd all over

{Tnch Anierica teo ! .



