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== THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.
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"of “women;and - vaialy: sought.rest for:|,
g:f lpbpl";in, which™ was_ tronbled” by ' frightful-

At other times"“thé';;remgmbrhnﬁé--o.fv-
heremn, adoroed with’ thg,vq;l;
d received her Iirs';‘ :dll:p?4
jon, came to her as a shight relief. s little
:Ilzap’(el"presented itself to ber.mnd with all the
bricht memories of - youth, which must cheer us
even in our deepest griefs. o

It is i our chidhood we recewe ?ur_b‘est
teachiogs, 1f the years are passed 1o God s»s!gut.
Thus by degrees religion came again to the goul |
of Leontice. ~Musfortune had sufficiently purified
her to receive the visit : T
kwd Providence came to ber, concealed v the
appearance of aa bumble Sister devoted to God
end sick persons. S

For a long time Mrs. R. had desired to re-
ceive attentions which were not p}lrely merce-
pary. .

She had heard of a society of nurses who were
called by the pleasznt name of ¢ Sia‘lers of Hop.e.’
The young woman sought this prous associa~
tion 2 companion for her sleepless nights, and the
superior, at ber request, sent to ber Sister Jera
sime, a woman of about thirty, full of sympathy
and kindness, such a person as one eatirely de.
voted te God ought to he.

As soon as Leontine beheld the Sister, she
experierced one of those sudden joys which is
produced by a reminiscence of our youth.

This nun, o spite of her black veil and white
havdkerchref, recalled 1o her mind a world of
gay thoughts and innocent mirth. On ber part,
Sister Jerasime remaiged mute with astomsb-
ment ; there was a shght doubt in her mind
which she desired to dispel at ooce, and, frankly
extending ber band te the sick woman, she srid
in a gentle voice, ¢ are yeu not Leonte ? .

¢1s 1t you, Jula? 1 thought I recoguized
you, but it is so long since we met.

The two old compantons embraced with affec.
tion. Ths kiss, after so many years of Separa-:
tion and silence, unmted them more closely than
had all the caresses of their childbgod, so lavishly
bestowed of old.

The nun especially appeared joyous and con-
fiding. Mrs. R. felt iovoluntarily coostrained
by the dress of. ber friend, by the idea that she
was 1o the presence of one devoted to sacrifice.
She could not converse with the lsmiliarity of |
her chilchsod, : .

They soon commenced to speal of Leontine’s
misfortune ; tbey became gradually more at bome
with one apotber, and ended by doing what those
mvariably do who meet again, after baving been
brought up together. They remwded one an
other of all those little incideots which are never
eatirely effaced from our memory : their plays,
their by-words, their foolish laughter, aod they
recalled in this inexhaustible list maoy little jogs,
which one. would bave supposed forgotten.

Only a few days passed before the woman of
the world bad opened ber beart to Sister Jera
sume. Sbe was not cnly ber nuree, but she was
the best of comforters, and Leoatine oﬂgn re~
peated with a sort of respect: * How shall 1
ever thank you for the good you bave done me,
dear angel whom God has seat to me ?’ )

One eveniog the two ladies talked moreiu-
timately. i 3

Believiog that the Lord was using her asa
means of regainwog a heart, Sister Jerasime gave
herself up to Him entirely. Sbe was tender and
confiding, and opened her pure soul 1a order to
cause ber companion to forget ber own troubles.
Tn this she was ioflueaced by duty, aod Lieontize
like a young girl, came to ber with simplicity,
and by ber was brought nearer to God. Oae
evening, the pun after baving confided to her
dear sick charge the hesitations of ber heart at the
time of her consecration, said to her: ¢ Would
you believe it, Leontine, [ had conceived so falce
an tdea of devotion, that notwithstanding the
wise jostruction we received in the convent, I
was very near leaving the blessed path upon
which we bad been placed. My religion was all
exteron), apd consisted, I see it now, in certain
holy and touchisg acts which, without my kaow-
ledge, satisfied the natural tenderpess of my
beart. Living in a ericle equally light-minded,
I would easly have forgotten the strict precepts
of religion founded upon the spint of wacrifice;
a truly providential influence protected me, and
caused me to do what I believe to be the will of
God.?

¢ ] remember,? laughingly interrupted Leon
tine, ¢ that at the age of fourteen you had the
presumption to beheve yoursell called to create

- a new order and to convert the whole world.’

¢TI was very much deceived,’ said Sister Jer-
asime with bumility ; ¢ to obey inall things, great
and emall, to do from morning till night little
¢ pothiogs® according to God’s will, that was
beaven’s design for me. The Lord bas permitted
ree to understand 1t ; but, as I tell you, Leon-
tine, it is to the example of a traly pious woman
that [ owe the little progress I bave made in the
knowledge of true piety.’

¢ Who is this woman ?’ asked Leontine. ¢Am
I inquisitive m asking you to name her 2

¢Alas! she no longer lives, replied the wun,
¢1 frequently saw her in Pans betore I entered

the convent; we lived near each other. How
good ’and charitable she was. She wasa perfect
eaint.

f What did she do so extraordinary ¥ inquired
Leontioe.

_ ¢ Nothing. Her life was passed m retirement.
Few persons knew ber name. She devoted her
youth to her fatber, who bad fallen into a state of
severe moroseness, combined with all kinds of
troubles which he had to undergo. His daugh-
ter, to relieve the sufferings of the old manand
to give bim a little comfort, worked with ber
needle while nursicg him. Sometimes she would
get up at pight and read to him, in order to Jes-
sen his inability to sleep, This woman, you see,
Leontine, 18 a type of abnegation and charity —
‘And I Jearned in watcbing ber how we can prove
eur love to God ; how we can serve Him, nof in
dreams and words, but o spint and in truth. I
pray.God.may not reproach me at the day of
Judgment for” the Lttle .use I bave made of so
«good 8o example! She loved me, this holy
saint, loved me enoiigh. to say to.me ¢ Julia,

dreams
the little chapel w
of inpocence, she ba

‘membrance,” In.whatever. place'tbe-Lord may.
send you, you -will:rét ‘my
'my, last thovghbts ; they. will only be nnderstoo:z
by you, because you alone bave truly loved me.

of Providence. This |

less,:if 1 die , béfore yon, I-will leave you.a re- |

¢ceivé “my. last meditation,

¢ Whea I decided after long reflection to en-
ter the religious tite, [ wept i bidding adieu fo

Il who were dear to me, but 1 fezred I would
am thig admrahle

Vi wued Seie

lose wy courage in partisg fr
woman, whom I loved as we love what we feel
to be superior to ourselves.’ .

- ¢ Dhd she not ask you to stay with her 1’ inter-
rupted Lieontine, with. the eagerness of ope ua-
accustomed-to great sacrifices. )

+'No,’ replied the Sister.. ¢ Go, Julia, she said
to e, go serve the poor and sick, sice God has
given you streogth and zeal ; you must write to,
me 1f permitted, and remember me m your daily-
prayers. I will live uaited to your soul, and.
we will meet in heaven.

While speaking, the tears rolled down the
cheeks of Sister Jerasime ; she, very sensibly,
did not try to appear not 1o feel: not only bad
she loved, but she loved still. God does not
crush our inocent affections, He purifies them
more snd more, and renders them immortal.

¢ I departed,” she contisued, ¢ aod during lhe
time of my novitiate, I was sent from communty
to community. Everywhbere I found what I
bad sought : God and obedience ; everywhere 1
carried without scruple the remembrance of my
saimted friend, she was my good angel in days of

trouble.! .
¢ Have you had days of trouble?’ asked Lieon-

tine,

¢ Everyooe has them, Leontine. Afterwards
the person of whom I speak lost her old father;
she was resigned. A letter from me, trom lme
to time, was, 1 believe, the ocly joy she bad on
earth ; but she possessed surh perfect peace that
she desred notlisg. 'This peace was founded,
not oo a vaio complaisance, but upon ber faith in
the nfimte goodness of God towards those who
submit entirely to His holy will. It is now
about three years since she died, and [ received
from those who were with her a letter, upon
which her hand bad traced my name so0d address
but a short time before ber death. I asked per-
mission of my superiors never to burn this letter,
and I have brought 1t to you, my good Leontioe ;
you will read 1t with respect, as I read it my-

sell.?
The woman of the world tock the paper from

the hands of Sister Jerasime, and read:
MY LAST THOUGHT.

Bebold me, Oh Lord, at this moment of my
lte for which I have so often prayed / Youare
present with me 1n this hour when the mperfect
sunliebt no Jonger is sufficient for me.,

Yes, you are with me, my God. Tknow it
by the sweet crafidence winch fills my whole

soul.

Why should I tremble? T am going to you,
to you who made me, this litle, weak, repentant
subject. Iam gowg to you who loved me be-
fore any one koew of my existence, to you who
are a thousand times better than I cap ever be
of use to tbe Being 1 love more than myself.—
And yet, what1s there in me which does not de—
serve blame or forgiveness? Examine thyselt
O my soul! go over with humility the thirty
years of lite for which tbou art responsible.

‘Years of my childhood, you have passed like
the dreams of my sleep, you have left no recol-
lection either for good or evil. , Are you there-

fore lost?
No, no! for as soon as I was tfaught to love

my God, I wished to do so, and if since thea ]
have nat served Him, it was not from rebellion,
but fromignorance. Pardon then those years of
my childhood, forget their weakness n thy gcod

pess.
Solemn time of my frst communion, you opouned
beavenly things to me, you elevated me by my medi-
tations upon the truth. Suddenly I awoke and
sought the path of life, my destination. [ koew,
Lotd, that you were the way of life. Thea feeling
how poor sod miserable I was, I offered to you ail
that I owed to your goodness, all that I expected to
have, and ssid: * Accept, if you will, 0 my God ! as
an imperfeot sacrifice, my whbole life. Give me a8
you desm best speach or gilence, study and prayer,
langbter and teara.! Aund for this resson you have
blessed me. At thattime pothing changed the purity
of my life, and when a clood paseed over me, [ said :
{Lat thy will be done, O my God!

-Later came the days when pothing happened,
thosa days when, in spite of ourselves, funcy takes
possession of the imagination. There I compared
my futare with the future of others, and [ said : * My
life will be sad, lonely, aed laborions.’

Aund it was troe.  You did notstrewmy path with
flowers ; but [ was united to you, Lord, from the
depths of my beart, and 1 Bgain orisd : * What does
it matter if [ but serve you? What would I pogsess
gave you alone, wherefore weep? And because I
gaid thia, you still blessed me. At lagt, leaving the
golitude in which it is ao emsy to live, T commeaced
an existence fall of duties, nud nusean gacrifices.
People said I was to be pitied. Yet I was almoat
happy, because I was humble epongh to be willing
to enter the narrow path which was my destiny, and
pot to leave it. There awaited me bondage, work
fatigue, and this at all times aod at ell hours. But
there alao was your holy presence, your loving kind.
ness, and in the sorrows which pressed upon me, I
folt no desire to rebel, or to mutmur, snd repeated
without effort: *Liet thy will be done, Oh my God.’
And then yon lent me a pare sonl ags companion ;
we walked in your sight, ready to separata ourselves
at your #lightest wish. You koow that I only con-
gidered this faithful friend a8 a resting place where I
oaght to remain bat a moment; it is troe, neitber
she nor myself forgot the othe:, but we suffered from
absence and death, Thanke for this trae friend ; this
wad my only treasure, but it wes enough. Ten
years psst, and the only woman whom I sinceraly
ioved left me for you, Lord I cloged the syes of my
father ; the good old man said tome in dyiog: ‘¥ou
bave blessed me, my daughter’ I was now slobe in
the werld, without one besrt in which to confide, I
wept, I suffered, but I was not entirely nnhappy, be-
cauge you remained to me, Lord, .

Years of soffering came at last. I saw disease
comments, inorease, and threaten my life. , Sorrow
purrounded ms. Bitter as was my life, I loved it. Then
I agked those around me if they thought me pear
death; they smiled snd went sway from me to weep.
Bat yon, you said to me in my loneline:a : ¢ Gome to
me, my child, I sm good. -

To-day it is difficnlt fox me to breathe, nn_d I aee
that it {3 sweet to die, when, notwitbstanding the
difficolties, we have been willing to follow the path
watked ont for us. What good have I done? No-
thing, What have I done ugeful in the eyes of -the
world? Notbiog. What is the. result of mylife
bers on earth 7 .Nothing, From whence then arises

..That is the secret of peace. .. .
- "Who.will refasé 10, believe my word
ing, therefore I spesk the troth:~ - y S
And.now Lord, pardon if you will the jmperfeo-
tions with which your poor servant ‘has. soiled the
little ahe has dooe for you. B n
I bave some right to your indulgence, I think, for
if it had been permitted me to choose my destiny, to
ke sickdess or bealth, death or life, family or goli-
tugde, love or neglect, I would have chosen with all
ravarenea what I ohose in my. youth: ¢ That which
God wills, nothing else. .
When the youog woman had finished resding this
sad letter, she gould have apoken, but tears stiflad
ber volce. She had discovered in tha laat words of
the dying womsan a sudden recollection, & vivid
soene, ’ .
¢It is Inez,’ che paid at 148t who wrote those
lines, it is In.z you buve loved, Inez who bas heen
good Bnd boly.  Bhe-bas had peace st all times snd
places, and I have forgotten God; this ia why He

g? Iam dy-

‘hag filled me with.the .bitternesa of despair.. Oh

dear Jalis | do yon remember the jessamine arbor,
under which,-on® day at-the convent, we confided to
one another our dreaws of the fatare ?'

¢ do remember’ said the nun, who, much affected,
prayed sileotly.

¢Oh Julia! how.vain were our dreama! Inmez' is
the only one which has been realized ; bat from that
time, both of you fsllowed the right path, I alone
strayed away. O my friepd, you have not come to
me in vain. Conaider the benefit you iave conferred
upon my soul; you have devoted your life as you
eaid you wonid at that time, to obediencs, and to
doing day by day God's will in *nothiogs;’ do you
remember thegs words of the pioca Ioez in reply to
the innncent fapcies which uzed 10 prevent you irom
tulfilliog yonr duties:

* Julia,’ she said, *how do we koow out what these
nothings ace of guficient imporisnce in God's sight
for Him to welcome your soul ag a reward .’

sIt is troe,’ said the nup, ¢] remember the words,
they are eograved tpon my memory. Alag! it jsall
that remeius of the convergstion in the grove, tte
dreams bave Sown away, the paper which wag &
witness to these fauncied has been burned bu: the re-
memhranes of our sainted compenion remains with
g atill ?

tInez was a probetees,’ bumbly said Mra R. ¢The
soul of which abe apoke ia mine, receive it by way of
recompense; Sister, I beloog to God I

FATHER GERARD--AN ESCAPE.

The Rev, Fatber Qhristie, S. J., read a paper at a
lete meeting of the. Young Men’s Oatholic Associa-
tion of London, which poezesaes pecalar interest from
pever havicg yet been publihed, and from beiog
taken from autobiograpbic records of the illustrions
Sociely to which both fathera belong. The parrstion
of 1he tortures o which Father Gerard was aubjectsd
in the Tower, described by the meek suff:rer, are ex
ceedingly touchiog, and 2ontrastsomewbhet strangely
with the vauated tolerance of Protestantism, We are
willing however, to let these ead recorés sirk into
the past, and turn rather to the ludicrous side of
theae pergecuting times, We take however, an ac-
count of how Father Qerard, while staying at Lady
Vaux'as in Northamptonsuire. was in imminent danger
of beiug taken by the Iynz-eyed j u*suivaats, but was
gaved by the ready wit of the lady of the bouze, and
the devotiou of an bumble attendant Father Gerard
wag now giving & retreat to three gentlercen in this
house; he bad got just balf through with it, and was
thinking of making his own, when sbout three o'slock
one afterncon in rashed JoLn Lilly, Father Gerard's
faithful compsnion aud attendant. with his sword
drawn in ois hand, apd alamming the door bebind
bim. *How wow, Jobn Lilly, what's the matter ?'
¢ The searchers,” he psid ¢ Whare 7’ asked Father
Gerard. ‘Io the very house——and in it now ! sne-
wered Jobn Lilly, And sure enough the searchers
were In the houge, Tbey bad been cunning enough
ta koock at the street door; than they forced tbsir
way ic and dispersed themselves in every direction
While John Lilly. was telliug this, up. came the
seerching party to tha very Janding on which Father
Gerard lived. The door of his room faced aaother
on the same landiog, and this was the door of tke
domegtic chapel, Father Gerard's door was closed,
the chapel door was open ; do the officers went into
the chape] Geat, and found an altar richly adorped
and the piestly veetments laid closeby. * Meanwhile,’
saya Father Gerard, ! ], in the room opposite was at
my wit'a end what to do; for there was oo hiding
place in the room, nar any me3n3 of egress but by the
open paesssge, which was in the enemy’s hands I
changed my casaock, whichl was wearing, for s
geoular coat; but my vooks and manaseript medita-
tions, which L had there in large quanti-ies, I had no
means of concealing. We stood the-e, with oar ears
close tothe chink of the docr, listening to catch
what they gaid, We heard them at last comiag tc-
words us and they knocked st thedoor We remained
quiet, but held down tbe latch of the door with all
our wight, for the door had neither bolt nor lock. As
they went on knockiog, the lady of the honse uii,
' Who knows, perbaps the maun-servant, who sleeps
yonder, has taken away the key. Il go and look
for him. ‘No, no! eaid the searchers, we know
batter than that; you go nowhere without us, or
you'll be hiding something away.! So of they went
with the lady, withont locking tosee whether the
door had a tock on it or mot. So God's providence
and woman's wit led the searchsra off’

When she had got them down etairs, she took them
into 8 room where there were some iadles, namely,
the sister of Lady Vaox and Mre, Line, While these
ladiea engaged the officers in conversation angd ams-
wered their qneations, the lady alipped away and waa.
rapid as lightoing, np staire again, and eaid, * Qulck,
guick, to the hiding-place.” She had hardly time to
say thie and to run down stairs, before the searchers
had missed her, and were for remounting tke stairg,
They met ber pear the bottom step, and had no
donbt what the case was, and were eager to get past,
This they could not do withoul laying forcible bandsg
on the lady, and this, a8 gaatiemen, they of course
bad a difficalty in doing. She persevered with the
utmott couctesy, in filllug up the whole breadth of
the gtaircase ; there was no getting by. One of the
searchers eacceeded, however, in thrustiog his head
past ber, and tried 1o see what was going on up stairs,
¢ Apd in fact, said Father Gerard, * he slmost csught
sight of me an I was passing through tbe door into
the Liding place under the roof of the house, For as
soon 88 the lady bad given us warning I opened the
doors, and 83 noiselessly aa posaible, set s 8tool and
opaned the trap-daor, and lifted myeelf tproudh it
Up myself, I called John Lilly to come ap too, but
more arxlons for me than for himself, he gald ¢ No,
fatber, I aban’t come, There muat be pome oue to
own the bqoks aud papera iu your room; if not, they
will not rest till they find both of ns’ 8o spoke this
truly faithful and predent servaat 8o full of charity
a8 to offer hig life for bis friend, There was oo time to
parley, I gave up reluctantly, and shat the trap
door. Scarcely had John Lilly removed the steol by
which I had mounted, and gone back to the rgom and
closed the door, when the two leadera of the search-
ing party succeeded in passiog ti:e lady, came up
gtairs, knocked violently, and threatened to bresk it
open unless the key were fonnd. Jobn Lilly, with s
biretto on his head, threw open the door, and pre-
gented himeelf undannted to the pursuivanis. * Who
are you P eaid they. . ¢ Well, you gee [ am a man.’
¢ Are you & priegt ? ‘I do not say that [ am a prieat’
gaid John, ¢ that’s your businegs to prove; bat I am
& Oatholic.' Then they looked at the various things
02 the table—mediations, breviary, Oatbolic books,
and something which Father Gerard grieved to lose
more than all the rest, his merascript eermouns, which
he bad been writ'ng or compiliag. for the last ten
years. These things settled the point with the search
erd. ‘There can be no doubt, gald they, *that you
aro 8 priest.” *And whose cageock -ig this 7 shey

my bopa? Bacause I have desired to, know, and to

;have-almost dotking in the world; but peverthe-

-do your Holy Will.

siked, pointing.to the cassock I had thrown of,

¢ Well, he sald, ¢ that is a dresein
and.then.for convenience '’ y
"“Oonvitigad - that -they had. “caught a: prieat,’
locked up catefally the books and-writings in.a box ;

g-gowa, nsed now

and taking Jolin by the arm, led bim down-ataira to
the room where the ladies before namvd were await-
ing the irgue and made bim over to the keeping of
their cficera. Now, Joho had always bebaved with
respect, and knew bis place, and had always stood
with hig head uncovered in the presecee of ladies;
but now he wag personating Fatber Gararvd, the
biretts, too, is & covering which is wora by priests in
the houss and tn the church itself. So Jobn Lilly,
afzer oourteously asluting the ladies, put on'his cap
again and sat dowo.. Of course the ladies gsaw
throngh the trick et once -and conld hardly help
laughing; 80 much the more, when John, sesuming
an appearaoce and tone of anthority, said to the ma-
gietrates, ‘Gentlemen, theee are .eviden'ly noble
ladies; 1 hope you -will treat them with <1l respsot
and consideration.’. Poor ladies! it was all‘they
con}d do-to hide their sense of the ridiculous when
thay eaw the cunning searchers outwitted by sjmple
Jobn Lilly playing the priest. :

All in good time, John Lil'y was led of in trinmph
by the magistrates, and with him the master of the
houase, all of whose property was to be confiacated for
heviog harbored a priest. Bat, sad disappoin'ment !
The gentlemsan could not be convicted of the crime,
a8 next day, after full inquiry, the magistrates gie-
covered that Jobn Lilly had been an apothecary in
Liondon tor six or seven years, and then had been im-
prisoned as a Catholic in the Clink for eight or nine
more ; that in fact be wags not a priest, but, ag the
books and maonscripts seemed to prove, & priest's
servant. Itis bardly necessary to add, tbat wben
officers were sent a8 rxpeditiously as possib'e to sesrch
the bouse spain, they fouud only an empty nest, for
the bird was lown.—~ [London Weekly Regiater.

BIGOTRY OF BOUTHERN GOSPELLERS.

The Rev Father Ryan, of the Banner of the Soulh,
the poet-lavreate, ae it were, of the ¥ Logt Qaige,”
whose beautiful verses would make ite gre-test ene-
mies ¢¢ pause at the soog of their captive, nod weep,”
bas wiitien a very puogent artizle ia regard to ¢ tte
violent, upjnst, and unprovoked attacka"” which
have ‘been m-de against the Oatholic Chureh from
the pulpits, and thraugh ths religious press,” of the
South. He says it looks aa ¢ if there was a general
understanding »nd concert of action between the
parties,” and aske, * What bas our Ohareh done to
deserve such treatment? What iz her crime? He
then puts a series of que3atione, whizsh, as theyare »p-
plicable to more States than thoee of Georgia and
the Oarolinas we quote a® furnishing food for re-
flaction, especially to tbe leaders of the orgaoiz -
tions lately formed in nearly all the Southern States,
to encourage white immigration to eid in cultivat
iog and improviog their waste and unprofitable, be-
cauge u1cultivated. land. He aska the anti-Catlolic
bigots and calumniators

¢ Hag she (tbe Oburch) beeu meddling with the af
faira of any of the denominatiovns ? Bhe bas pot. She
bas gone on her 'way, quietly, preachicg her own
doctrines —attacking no ope

¢Is it a crime for her to be here at all? Ie her mere
presecce objectionsble? Hag she no right to go
where ahe pleases, and to preach what she be
lievea ?

! Verily, some men would, had they the power.
bauish ber from this ¢ untry, 80 much do ther hate
her, becanse they fear her

‘18 liberality waning? Is bigotry increasiog ?
Amopg the People—ne. Awmong many Micisters—
yes. Are the ministers afraid of the Iiberality of the
People? s it one of their ministerial duties to bring
dead prejudices back agam to life? Why, then,
these tiradss ot abuae ?

' Is not such preachisg clearly against the inter-
eats of Religion and of the Snuth ?

* Our DPeople ask: for Immigration.
needs it sorely. It i3 our greatest want. Oor jour-
nale are fi led with the subject. A warm .welcome
is offered by the People to all who will come into
our midst, aod help to bring back cur lost prosperi-
ty. Many of these new settlers would, necessarily,
be Qatholica~—s people, who, aa & bady, eympathized
with ns, more thsn any other in the North, durfvg
and gince the war. But the bigotry of some mingtars
g*epa in between the intereste of our Peonls and Im-
migration, Will men settle in places where their
Church is constantly beld up to ridicule? Will they
come here to be insnlted by those who make ita part
of their religioa to insult them ?

* Lot the ministers learn a lesson from {fhetr oyn
People.  They are libe-al-minded ; they are generous-
hearted ; they fought side by side with Catholio sol-
diers during tte war; snd a common love for & com-
mon Oange and Oountry, buried forever all previons
prejadices Lot them remain dead! The People are
not afrawi of Qatholics, or their Jburch; they nobly
practise, what their ministers, too often, do not,. re-
ligious toleration; they have chanty, nnd kewep it
even when it eeems to have flad from the polpits of
denominstiona. They are opposed to this better
preachbieg. And, berein. they gise an example which
those anti Catholic ministers might well follow .

The attacke of the Rey. Dr. Newmaan (Gen* Grant’s
preacher), one Sunday on the Pope ani St. Peter,
and the next on the blessed Virgin Mary, mother of
God, whom he gays her own Sou called ‘s woman,'
may have been dictated by the Grand Army Hom-
bug, a3 a part of the programme of that oath-bound
eecret combination of spoilamen. There men * are al-
wayg daing and never done' with their projects and
ionovations; and such is their mereenary corruption
and total depravity, thst those who bave watched
their course will be surprised at no act of deviltry,
naanity, or folly, ttey may do, t consolidate and
parpetuate their power.

For a native Bouthern preacher, at this crisis in
their affairs, when almoat bopelepsly struggling 1o
throw off the double incnbus of negro mnd carpet-
bagger rule, to joir in a crosasde sgainst Catholics,
is certainly the beight of stapidity and sectarian ia-
fatuation, If they bad the sense they were born
with they wonld see that they have & vital interest
in attrsctiog, instead of repelliog white immigrants,
without regard to the faith which they may profess.

Asg & large gurplna of preachers sre annually mana-
factured in New England for the Western and South
ern market, may not these anti-Catholic crusaders
be gectional propagandists in diaguize? Ag the late
Gov. Blade gaid, in regerd to the New England
schoolmarms, whick he convoyed and exported to
the Great Weat some years ago, may not moat of the
preachers to waom Father Ryan refers, be persons
who (we may use his owr expression) were ment
South  to Yankeefy its people.’

By-the-way, we 8ee another article in tha Banner,
that it is the politico-religious preschers of the
Northern Methodists, who are mostly go exercised
eboat *the progress of Romanim’ amoog the South-
ere people. They are evidently afraid of lcsing,
their congregations, with the accompanying *emol-
omeats,’ unless thoy can fill their minds wivh invet~
erate prejedices ngaingt the Catholic Qbaoreh, by the
most reckless calumcies and misrepresentations of
its motives. doctrines, and beliel. Asagente, doubt-
less, of the Ucion Leagues and Grand Army Hum-
bugs, they are as busy an the devil in a storm at ges,
in exciting the prejudices of the negroes sgainst the
oative whites, and of the latter agaivst the Catbo-
liea. They revel in Mischief, and social and relig-
ioug diecord, being faithful servants of their master,
the devil, who ia the father of lies, and the malignant
ensmy of neace, and concord, and good will to wen.
—Bogton Pilot. ,

The country

GENEROUS ENGLAND.,
(From the London Tablet)
Year after year it may bappen to Pra‘eitanta to

feel surprise and, perbapa, in Bome cases, slarm a:

‘fagtened the ehupel door, and put their ssal upon it,

the statements .laid-.‘_b.éfo

-eleewhere of the:increass in"the numbers. of: prissts
‘and puns, snd of baildings dedioated to:the servios of
God by _Lg;_Glnvngolic'_'.Qh'umh-i_ina’ﬂ:iis' coonlry. Itisa
grent change, they say, ‘siuce forty or fifty, or even
twenty years ago. A great chaoge indeed ; snd a
‘thaage that should excite even more gratitude in our
Learts than Astonishraent In the minda of -othera,
‘Taking London, for instance, alone, and" exclnding
the cosotry missions of the diatrist from the com-
purison, we fiad that the 42 churches sad 84 prissts
of 1849 had risen to 87 churches and 246 priests gy
the begianing of the prezent yesr; while, If we take
intt_\ the computation the whole of the two dioceses
which in 1849 fermed the London d:etrict, we find
tbat the increase in the twenty vears has been from
97 aburches and chapels and 158 priests to 288 ohur.
ches and 407 priests ; and the one Vicar Apoatolig of
the ol daya hng bees -replaced by a Bishop of Bontt-
wark and an Arclibishop of Westmiuater,

To our grateful thoughts ‘there appesrs, morsover
fo exist at the preseint time, ja reference to the growl
ing infuence of the Truth in England, avother symg-
tom of whigh it wonld be diffcult to overrate the jm.
portance : —.we refer, of coarse, to the entire changg
in modes of expresalon, 'and the great corregpondiog
moqlﬁct_moa in tone of mind and feeling, which we
potice in o many quarters, or rather on sll gideg
towarda our clergy and our Oburch The great heart
of Eogland opening itself to us as to brethren, tazing
to treat with dus respect those whom we l'everabncg
88 Fathers. Everywhere do we find evidenceg nowAa-
dsys of thia good and gemerous feeling, Take the
snbseription list for the Buildiog Fund of the Qg
1h.oliu Foreign Miesianary Qollege, St Joseph's at
M!ll Hill, and you §2d sn Anglican clergyman cor-
tributing fifty pounds, and bhis name, too, only one
amongst those of many charit-ble dovors of nay-Qp.
tholicdenominations ;—laok at the Protestant Cburch
duor a3 you pasas through Ohelses, aud FOU Mny re-
mark & printed notice that a eermon io support of the
clyhna of 8t. George'a Hospital was to be Presched
(tbough, of eourse, not in that buildiog) b the Qa.
thelic Archbishop Bt Westminster ;—turn to the lust
number of our able Protestant contemporary, the
Speciator, and your eye will be caught by a eogges-
tion on the secoud page that it would he well for the
couutry that our Sovereign Lady the Quesr shou'q
be pleased to summon to the House of Lords a new
pezr in the person of Arehbishop Mauving ;—go inta
tke gilded precicets of the bereditary Ohamber itge)f
and in listeniog to & deba'e, you may hear'the nobh;
Chairmen of Gommittees—a peer of great autherity
cod a8 near an approach a8 any living Eoglishman
can in these degenerata dayas present of a laet rem-
nant of true oid Toryiam—calmly and deliberately .
prorose, a3 ops of the suitable remediea for the long
miseries of Ireland, that a certain number of Catholic
Bishops shounld have seata in their Lordship’s house ;
more gurprisieg still, yon may bear a Liberal Beptch
Duke seriously diacnsa (he proposal of the Conserva-
tive Hoglish peer; aod, most edmirable of all, you
may at 1aat hear an Anglican Bishop speak boldly to
that great assembiy of bis enduring friendship to-
wards our Outholic Archbishop, and of the gratifica-
tion ha would experience in doiog bomour to the
choice of Her Majesty, if the Queen should be gra-
ciouely pleased to call the Most Reverend Prelate 10
ber Councile,

There are many amongst ug, sod they tco oot yct
very oid men, who cat well remember bow the first
Lord Elion told the eams Houge of Parliament, at
the passiog of the Qatholic Ewm ncipaticn Act, that
the aun of England's glory bad set forever. At that
period & scanty begioning of jostice, a partial re-
mnval of disabilities. and a mitigation of oppreesior,
bad been grudgiogly grantel fo the imperalite
claims of an indigoaat people, And who can tell
how much longer even th-t measure would have
been delayed, had not Daniel O'Connell been thurse
deriog at the gates of the strong ci‘adel of Protes-
tantiam? Traly, times are chagged now. OF thelr
own accord, urged by no stormy apitation of oara
bat moved only by their own good feelings of what
is right and just, peer afier peer comes forward with
amendments of which the avowed object is to revder
the disestablicbment and disendowment of that great
slnndl_ng iniquity, the Anglican Obarch Establiab-
went in Irelacd, on occasion of impraving the vog's
tion of the troe flburch of the Irish. The extrems
height of B:1tish statesmanship i3 oo longer the ingal'«
ing suggestion 1o ‘pay the priests to keep thcm
quiet,’— juet a3 if it were a gnestion of throwiog doga
goms bones to stop their barkiog ;—~oo the contrary,
it ig felt now that trve wisfom ard ssund polioy will
consist in the offer on the part of the State to geize
this opporiunity of cowing to the assistance of the
Oatholic Oturch in Irelard by euck 8 meaeare of res
giitu'ion as may relieve the nec-asities of the paople,
and that tos with an anxisus wish to be accepiable
to the Irish Bishops and- to merit their lordehipe' ap~
veeval, Our great Proteitant coutemporary, the
Times, hag mentioned with especial favour the pre-
pozal of the Dake of Cleveland to erect residences
and to o8sign glebes of ten acres with them to the
Catbolic prieats in Ireland. Lord Stanhope's natice
of smendment eabatituted, as the limit of & glebe,
fiftesn acres for ten acres; and the Bishop of Glocees
ter and Bristo! (Dr. Bllicott, an old member of the
Oambridge Pitt Olub aud too great n friend of Lord
Powis to'be suapected of liberalism) added a subsi-
diazy amendment designed to complete the sngges-
tion of Lord Stanhope.

For our presest purpose the atriking poiot in the
mattera we have thus briefly noticed is the glorions
feature which they disclose of the spontapeity of
English generosity. It would be very easy 1o eneer
and to snarl, aod to eay that there cannot be any
stupendous merit ic & partial restitution of the pro-
doce of wholessla robbery; but the fact remaios—
snd it {8 to this fact that we Bod our attention more
and more attratted day by day~that from Pears on
bot!: eides of the Hoase of Lords, from newspspers of
various shades of opisions, from among the ranks of
many different clapees of our fellow-conntrymen,
t_here arlge manifestsiions of & desire to join Oatho-
lics in good works and to auticipate our wants and
wishes. This iz & very different system frem the
wretched old plan of deferring justice untilits olsiws
grew loud enough to inspire fears of civil war, We
think we may fairly ascribe the new state of things
to the feeliog, new in it manifestations towards us
aud towards Irelend, which we have just called the
spontaneity of English generosity. It ia to us a mo-
ment of true happiness when we can feel proud of
generous England.

3 them at Exeter Hall ang
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IRIBH INTELLIGENCE,

On the 15tb ult, his Grace the Archbisbop of Oat-
bel and Emly held a reception iz the Convent of Mer-
cy, Doon, county Limerick, on which occasion four
yonng ladies were recsived —Miss MoCarthy. Mios
Mortella, Miss Stapleton, and Miss Agnes O'Mesrs
tbe daughter of Thomas O’Meara. of Inchicore.

Kuyore OoLisgz. — Lately the stodents of Kil-
wore College aud & nomber of cleric and lay geatle-
wen, who were apecially invited to join the partl
were affordod & very agreeabls day ot recrsation 8t
Oornndram, the beautiful residence of the Rigbt Hon
Beron Hughes which is situa’ed on the banke of Loogh
Gowna and within & short digtanoce of the town of
Granard. The weather was most favourable for the
occasion and everythiog that could corducs to the
comfort and happiness of the young gentlemen, and
the company generally, was amply provided by the
tolented and highly esteemed president, the Rev. Fe-
ter Galligan. - At eleven the party aterted froma ibe
Oollege, preceeded by the excellent band of the Ot=
van . Militia, under .the leadersbip of Mr. Duaucals
Along theront through Ballinagh,Ballistemple;Soiste
by, &c.; they -wers favoursd with a perfect ovatios
from the inkabitants and on arriving at. Cornedrus

they wore'received by the Right Hon. Baron Hoghes
who gave them & cordial and most hospitabls wel




