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FATHER FABER ON PURGATORY.

By the doctrine of the communion of
saints, and of the unity of Christ's
mystical body, we have moet intimate
relations both of duty and affection
with the Church Triumphant and Suf
fering ; and Catholic devotion fur-
pishes us with many appointed and
approved ways of discharging these
duties towards them. Of thege I shall
speak hereafter. Ior the present it is
enough to say that God has given us
such power over the dead that they
geem, as | have said before, to depend
almost more on earth than on Heaven ;
and surely that H» has given us this
power, and supernatural methods of
exercieing it, s not the least touching
proof that His Blessed Majesty has con
trived all things for love. Can we not
conceive the joy of the Blessed in
Heaven, looking down from the bosom
of God and the calmness of their eter
nal repose upon this scene of dimness,
disquietude, doubt, and fear, and re
ioicing in the plentitude of their
charity, in their vast power with the
Sacred Heart of Jesus, to obtain grace
and blessing day and night for the
poor dwellers upon earth ? It does not
distract them from God, it does not in
terfere with the Vision, or make it
waver and grow misty ; it does not
trouble their glory or their peace. On
the contrary, it is with them as with
our guardian Angels ; the affectionate
ministries of their charity Increase
their own accidental glory. The
samajoy inits measure may beourseven
upon earth. If we are fully possessed
with this Caihoilc devoilon for the
Holy Souls, we shall never be without
the grateful consciousness of the im
mense powers which Jesas has given
us on their behalf. We are never co
like Him, or so nearly imitate His
tender oftices, as when we are devoutly
exercising these powers. We are
humbled excessively by becoming the
benefacters of those beautiful souls
who are so immeasurably our super
iors, as Joseph was said to have learned
humility by commanding Jesus. We
love Jesus with a love beyond words, a
jove that almost makes us afraid, yet
with what a delightful fear ! Because
in this devotion it is Iis hands we are
moving, a8 we would move the unskil
ful hands of & child. Dearest Lord,
that He should let us do these things!
That He should let us do with His sat-
istactions what we will, and sprinkle
Hig Precious Blocd as if it were go
much water from the nearest well!
That we should limit the efficacy of Hig
unbloody sacrifice, aud name gouls to
Him, and expect Him to obey us, and
that He should do so! Beautiful was
the helplessness of 1lis blessed infancy :
beautiful is 1lis helplessness in His
most dear saci~ment ;: beautiful is the
helplessness i1 which for the love of us
He mostly wills to be with regard to
His spouses in Purgatory, whose en-
trance into glory His Heart is so im
patiently awaiting ! Oh, what thoughts,
what feelings, what love should be
ourg, as we, like choirs of terrestrial
angels, gaz3 down on the wide, silent,
sinless kingdom of suffering, and then
with our own venturous touch wave
the sceptred hand of Jesus over its
brosd regions all richly dropping with
the balsam of His saving Blood !

There have always been two views
of Purgatory prevailing in the Church,
not contradictory the one of the other,
but rather expressive of the mind and
devotion of those who have embraced
them. One 18 the view met with in by
far the greater number of the lives and
revelations of Itallan and Spanish
saints, the works of the Germans of
the Middle Ages, and the popular de
lineations of Pargatory in Belgium,
Portugal, Brazil, Mexico and else-
where. The other is the view which
has been made popular by S:. Francis
of Sales, though he drew it originally
from his favorite treatise on I’argatory
by St. Catherine of Genoa, and it is
also borne out by many of the revela-
tions of Sister Francesca of Pampeluna,
a Theresian nun, published with a long
and able censura by Fra. Giuseppe
Bonaventura Ponze, a Dominican pro
fessor at Saragossa. And each of these
two views, though nelther denies the
other, has its own peculiar spirit of
devotion.

l. The first view is embodied in the
terrifying sermons of ltailan Quare-
simali, and in those wayside pictures
which so often provoke the fastidious-
ness of the English traveler. It loves
to represent urgatory simply as a hell
which is not eternal. Violence, con-
fusion, walling, horror, preside over
its descriptions. It dwells, and truly,
on the terribleness of the pain of sense
which the soul is mysteriously per-
mitted to endure. The fire is the same
firee as that of hell, created for the
single and express purpose of giving
torture. Our earthly fire is as painted
fire compared to it. Besides this, there
isa special and indefinable horror to
the unbodied soul in becoming the prey
of this material agony. The sense of
imprisonment, close and intolerable,
and the intense palp ible darknees, are
additional features in the horror of the
écene, which prepare us for that sen-
sible neighborhood to hell, which many
saints have spoken of as belonging to
l’urgatory. Angels are represented
a8 active executioners of God's awful
justice. Scme have even held that the
demons were permitted to touch and

harags the spouses of Christ in those |

ardent fires. Then to this terribleness

of the pain of sense is added the dread-
fulvess of the pain of loss. The beauty
of God remaing in itself the same im
mensely desirable object it ever was.
But the soul is changed. All that in
life and in the world of senee dulled
its desires after God is gone from it, so
that it secks Him with an impetuoeity
which no imagination can at all con
ceive, The very burning excess of itg
love becomes the measure of its intoler
able pain. And what lova can do even
on earth we may learn from example
of Father John Baptist Sanchez, who
said he was sure he should die of mis
ery, if any morning when he arose he
should know that he was certaia not to
die that day. To these horrors we
might add wany more which depict
Purgatory simply as a hell which is
not eternal

The spirit of this views is & holy fear
of offending God, a desire for bodily
austerities, a great value put upon
indulgences, an extreme horror of sin,
and an habitual trembling before the
judgments of God
led lives of unugual penance,
gevere ()cders in religion, have always
been impregnated with this view : and
it seems to have been borne out in its
minutest details by the conclusions ot
scholastic theologians, as may bhe seen
at once by referring to Bellarmine,
who, in each section of his treatise on

Purgatory, compares the revelatious |

of the saints with the concequences of
theology. It is remarkable also that
when the Blessed Henry Suso, through
increased familiarity and love of God,
began to think comparatively lightly
of the pains of Purgatory, our Lord
warned him that this was very dis
pleasing to Him. For what judgment
can be light which God has prepared
for sin 7 Many theologians have said,
not only that the least pain of Parga
tory was greater than the greatest pain
of earth, but greater than all the
pains of earth put together. This,
then, is a true view of Purgatory, but
not a complete one, Yet it is not one
which we can safely call coarse or
grotesque, It is the view of many
saints and servants of God : and it is
embodied in the popular celebrations
of All Souls’ Day in several Catholic
countries

2 The sezond view of Purgatory
does not deny any of the featurcs of
the preceding view, but it almost puts
them out of sight by the other consider
ations which it brings more prominent-
ly forward. It goes into Purgatory
with its eyes fascinated and its spirits
sweetly tranquilized by the face of
Jesus, its first sight of the Saicred
Humanity, at the Particular Judgment
which it has undergone. That vision
abides with it still and beautifies the
uneven terrors of its prison, as if with
perpetunl silvery showers of moonlight
which seem to fall from our Saviour's
loving eyes. In the sea of fire it holds
fast by that image. The moment that
in His sight it pereelves its own unfit-
ness for Heaven, it wings its voluntary
flight to Pargatory, like a dove to her
proper nest in the shadows of the forest.
There need be no angels to convey it
) r. It s own free worship of
the purity of God. This is beautifully
expressed in & revelation of St. Ger-
trude, related by Blosius. The saint
saw in spirit the soul of a religious
who had passed her life in the exercise
of the most lofty virtues. She was
standing before our Lord clothed and
adorned with charity : but she did not
dare to lift her eyes to look at Him.
She kept them cast down as if she was
ashamed to stand in His presence, and
showed by some gesture her desire to
be far from Him. Gertrude marveled
at this, and ventured to question Him :
““ Most merciful God ! why dost Thou
not receive this soul into the arms of
Thine infinite charity? And what
are these strange gestures of diffidence
which I behold in her?” Then our
Lord lovingly stretched out His right
arm, as if He would draw the soul
nearer to Himegelf ; but she, with pro-
found humility and great modesty re-
tired from Him., The saint, lostin
still greater wonder, asked why she
fled from the embraces of a Spouse 8o
worthy to be loved ; and the religious
answered her ‘‘ Because 1 am not yet
perfectly cleansed from the stains
which my sins have left behind them :

and even if He were to grant me in
fa00 antranca into Haaven,

this stato a free
1 would not accept it ; for all resplend-
ent as I look in your eyes, [ know that
[ am not yet a fit spouse for my Lord."
In that moment the soul loves God
most tenderly, and in return is most
tenderly loved by Him. To the eyes
of those who take this view, that soul
geems most beautiful. How should a
dear spouse of God be anything but
beautiful ? The soul isin punishment,
true : but it is in unbroken union with
God. **it has no remembrance,” says
St. Catherine of Genoa most positively,
“no remembrance at all of its past
sing, or of earth.” Its sweet prison,
its holy sepulchre, is in the adorable
will of its heavenly Father, and there
it abides the term of its purification
with the most perfect contentment and
the most unuttersble love. Asitis not
teased by any vision of self or sin, 80
neither is it harassed by any atom of
fear, or by a single doubt of its own
imperturbable gecurity. It is impec-
cable : and there was a time on earth
when that gift alone seemed as if it
would contain all heaven iu itself. It
cannot commit the slightest imperfec-
tion. It cannot have the least move:

ment of impatience. It cau do noth-
ing whatever which will in the least de
gree displease God. It loves God
above everything, and it loves Him
with a pure and disinterested love. It
is constantly consoled by apgels, and
cannot but rejoice in the confirmed
assurauvce of its own salvation. Nay,
its very bitrerest agonies are accom-
panied by a profound, unshaken prace,
such as t e laoguage of this world has
no words to tell, Taere are revela-
tions, too, which teil ot wultitud s who
are in no loeal prison, but abide their
purification in the air, or by tusir
graves, or near altars where ihe
Jessed Sacrament i8, or in the rooms
of those who pray for them, or amid
the scenes of their former vanity and
frivolity. If silent soffering, sweetly,
gracefully endured, is a thing so ven-
erable on earth, what must this regicn
of the Church be like? Compared
with earth, its trials, doubts, exciting

Those who have | that still,

and depressing risks, how much more
beautiful, how much more desirable,
calm, patient realm over

apnd | which Mary is crowned as queen, and

| Michael is the perpetual ambasgsador of
| her merey.

The spirit of ‘his view is love, an
extreme desire tuat God ghould not be
offended, & vearning for the interests

| of Jesus. It takes {ts tone from the
| soul’s first voluntary flight into that
heritage of suffering.  As it took God's
part ageainst it in that act, so is it
throughout. This view of Puargatory
turns on the worship of God's purity
and sanctity, It looks at things from
God's point of view, and merges its

ow

interests in His It ig just the
view we might expect to come from St.
Francis of Sales, or the loving St
Catherine of Genoa, And it is the
helplessness rather than the wretched
ness of the souls detained which moves
those who take this view of compassion
and devotion : but it is God's glory
and the Interests of Jesus which in-
fluence them most of all.

WHY AM I A CATHOLIC.

Father Elliott to Those Not of Our
Faith.
Hartford, Conn., Nov. 5 —A course

of lectures to non Catholics delivered
by Fr. Elliot, of the Paulists, hag
attracted cousiderable attention. Fr.
Elliot's explanations of Catholic doc-
trine have given many Protestants a
true idea ot the Church. In his last
lacture I'r. Elliot told why he is a
Catholic. He said in part:

““The Catholic Church is an inter-
national association established by
Christ. Its objects are to assemble all
men of 2!l nations iuto a brotherhood,
§0 that they may thereby be an honor
to their heavenly Father, be easily
saved from sin aud hell, and personal-
ly filled with the divine spirit. The
Catholic or universal Church is thus
God's society on earth, Christ's disciple
ship and the holy spirit’s household of
faith and love. That Christ must have
formed such an institution is antecen-
dently probable. And, as a matter of
fact, He did organize as well as teach,
appointad officers as well as proclaimed
salvation. Aud Hic apostles did like-
wise. So that Christianity isa Church,
and always has been—Catholic, Apos-
tolic and Roman Church.

¢ But this is the outer side of Christ's
religion. 1am a Catholic for that rea-
gon, indeed, but mainly because the
Church gives me God in my interior
life. Thatis why men and women join
the Church, or being bred in it, gladly
stay —it gives them an overmastering
consciousness ¢f God, and makes God
supreme in their lives. It gives us
God as an inward light. The certain
truth as a contro'ling force is the Cath-
olic faith. Theinner voice is strength-
ened by the returning echo of the outer
teaching; or, rather, God's teaching to
man is the harmony of external and
internal revelation. The Church
guarantees the validity of my inward
convictions, excludes fanaticism,
arouses sluggishness and is a criterion
of the validity of my personal faith.
Hence St. Paul calls it * The Church of
the living God, the pillar and the
ground of the truth.’” The unity of be
lief and the certainty of it is why I am
a Catholic.

“ Another reason {s, because the
Catholic Church conquers my rebellious
nagsiong. It is the world-renowned
gchool of repentance. The Church
humbles me in my best moments to the
sovereign majesty of God. It was to
her ministers of reconciliation that God
our Lord first said: ¢ Whatsoever sins
you forgive, they are forgiven them :
whatsoever sins you shall retain, they
are retaineed.’ This has made the
consciousness of sin perfect by neces
sitating confession : it has elevated the
offices of friendship to the divine uses of
a sacrament,and has given us a method
and process for the externalizing of
our inner sorrow for sin, thus develop-
ing it as a plant is developed by re-
moval to the oven sunlight. Confession
of sin and absolution from its guilt is,
practically, and for the most common
run of humarity, a most conclusive
argument for the Church’s divinein-
stitution.

“The unity of Christ's faith in a
divine brotherhood, universal and ex-
ternal and pre-eminent in the world :
the plain outer process of pardon test-
ing the eincerity of the interior move-
meuts of the grace of contrition ; the
full satisfaction of the soul by entire
union with God in the Real Presence—

these are the main reasons why lam »
Catholic. Add the Commuuion of
Saints, the doctrine and practice of
prayers for the dead, the liberty and
equality of the Church's people, the
gent'e sweetness of the Catholic devo
tional spirit, the spell of this beautitul
religion in art and ceremony and
poetry and music, the boundless char
ity of Catholic men and women in and
out of communities, and add many
other reasons, all converging to on ),
and the case is stated. The one great
reason i, Catholicity gives me Go
His own chosen
fruition.”

in
way, and fullness and
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THE PRIEST.

Ought to be the Last of His Rac

to be
Forgotten of Men.
Ph lely 1+ Catholic Stand
Once a year a solemun Ilequiem Mass
i8 celebrated in the Chicago cathedral
for the 1epose of the souls of the dead

priests of the diocese,
is rendered doubly solemn and impress
ive by the preseuce of the
and nearly all the local This
Mass celebrated last week, and a
notable fea'ure of the exercises was the
sermon delivered by Rev. John J. Code

We some of the siriking pass
ages :

The ceremony

Archbishop

priests

juote

‘“* Men are Gods ipstruments. So
much of the r work only thatis His
endures ; the rest, with the workman,

disappears. Take the greatest histori- |
cal fact in the world—Christ's Church, |
whose power and majesty and charm
reach back to the aays of imperial |
Rome and which alone among the |
pations remained organically intact |
amid the social and political revolu- |
tions of two thousand years. I'v'ﬂ‘h‘
Bishops and priests whose number is |
legion held aloft adown the centuries
the light that is still the life of the
world. With a few exceptions the
whole vast army of sainted names is
forgotten, and God, who worked
through them, alone remains

““* What shall I ery 7' said the Prop
het Isaias. * All flesh is grass, and all
the glory thereof as the flower ot the
field

““Ouar position, our eloquence, our
fame, our comforts, all are but a vest
ure : they shall grow old as a garment,
hut Thou, O God ! art the self-same and
Tay years shall not fail. Vanity of
vanities ! What are men from Arch
bishop to acolyte but the grass of the
fiald, which to day is and to-morrow is |
cast intothe oven ? God alone is great,
God alone endures,

VALUE OF HUMAN LIVE
‘“ What is life 7 Viewed apart from |
God, it is but a fitful fire upon the I

hearth. At first a spark, then a flame
flaring up around the fagots—emblem
of boyhood ; then reddening into coals,
with intense glow of heat—emblem of
manhood. Then comes a whiteness,
the heat lesgens, the flickering shadows
die along the wall, the household
hovers over expiring embers—only
ashes remain.

‘“ What is life? Tell us, O thou ur-
numbered host of mitred prelates and
white robed priasts whose lives were
sacrificial fires that illumined and
warmed this earth—but who now are
forgotten—who are only ashes.

““If the tomb is the horizon of life,
stupld were your sacrifices, vain your
zeal, unrequited your labors.

‘ All nature protests against such a
theory. The very stars which led the
‘ ships of Tarsish ' across the Mediter-
ranean are still reflected in those an-
cient waters and their armor is still
as bright as when in Israel's ancient
battle Dabbora sang how ‘ the stars in
their courses fought against Sisara.’
Is man then alone mortal in the midst
of seemingly immortal elements?
Across the buried centuries from an
opened tomb comes the answer : ' [ am
the Rasurrection and the Life ; he who
believes in Ms, even though he be
dead, shall live.’

‘* God speaks for His saints, and life
becomes real and solemn. The grave
is mnot its goal. Death is but the
swinging door between time and eter-
nity. Time is a workshop in God's uni
verse, eternity the reward everlasting
of the toilers.

“ The philosophy of life is all found
in the service of these saintly toilers,
whoge simple lives were part and parcel
of God's eternal law :

* Who said not to their lord, as if afraid,
lHereis my talent in a napkin laid.’

“ We are not born for ourselves, but

forourkind, our neighbor,our country,
our God. Notto be known, but rather
to know God is our destined way ; not
to be loved, but rather to love ; not to
be ministered unto, but to minister to;
then to die, be forgotten of men in
time, be remembered of God in eter
nity.
TENDER TIES OF PRIEST AND PEOPLE.
iA@' Bat the priest surely ought to be
the last of his race to be forgotten of
men. Through his blessed office men
are born aud bred heirs of Heaven.
Priest and people are bound together
by the tenderest memories. It was he
who inspired us with our first conscious
love of Jesus in the banquet of First
Communion, It was he who joined the
lovers’ hands and hearts and steadied
and sustained them in the joys and
gorrows of many years. His sweet
volce stirred the sinner to eorrow and
brought solace to the bereaved., Who
does not remember that his absolution, |
| his anointing, his whigpered message, \
' his last blessing in the death-chamber,

his hopeful prayers at the covercd I'k
grave dismissed to the bosom of eternal
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HE TRAGEDY OF DEATH <
“ His death, like every other, a AT THE TOMB OF AN AMERICAN
sentence pronounced against a sinner SAINT.
Whither shall I flee to escape this pen
alty 7 I ascend the steps of the temple| The belief of the faithful in the
and lo ! the dead are there. The heads |Savctity and miraculous power of the

that towered like Carmel lle low as the | holy Bishop Neumann, of Philadelphia,
clods of the valley, the voices t whose process canonization is now
uttered wisdom are mute, the instru- | before the r authorities in Rome,
ments of power, of love, of blessing “I.~ shown by crowds daily to be seen
have become as fallen columus. Surely |round the Bishop’s tomb
an enemy hath done this! Thou mentch 1 of old St
mighty Daith ! what none have dared in his epigcopal city
thou hast done. Whom all the world| It 15 8aid by those famili
has flattered thou hast cast out and |Progressof the invest
despised. Thnou hast gathered into one { Holy Father is following
heap the power, genius, valor, beauty and minut
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in—1 scorn | The elevation of Bishop Neumann to
aid upon |the veneration of the faithful would
give him a double pleasure It is
since a Blshop has been
gloom, alone and deserted —enough for nized, and as yet the North Ameri-
ma if there be deeds of simple lowliness | “*D Continent is without a canonized
upon which the eye of God may gaze | ®#1nt Pope Leo would delight to
and a memory embi 1 in pr lerown his love for American by rais-
SALUTE THE RISEN DB lil\,'.: to the altars the first of her proven
4 Csar, we who are about to die gnints, and also to present to the
salute thee,” was the gladiator's cry, |Church at large, before the close of
standing in the arena face to face with | his pontificate, another canonized
death. Today the living who are “Fshn]\ as a model for the episcopacy
about to die take heart at the memory | f the Church :
of those other living whom we call the »A writer in the Boston Sunday Her-
dead. | ald thus describes the scenes around
‘ Not they, but rather we who yet Bighop Nenmann's tomb. o
remain behiud are really dead. Their| ' There is no other scene iu this dio-
paternal images appear above the|¢®5¢ like that presented by the pilgrim-
arena of death, not wrapped in gloom, |28¢ of Catholics to this tomb. They
but transfigured with celestial light, arrive at daybreak, when the doors of
and lifting up our fainting hearts and |the chapel are first opened, and at
voices we hail them : * Fathers, we who night, when soft lights glow around
are about to die salute vyou.' °‘The the tomb, they may still be seen
eternal years of God are thine.” ‘Man 1‘”0"‘4'”;‘ thither. They are of all
stricken to earth shall rise again.’|8898 and conditions of lnu——tnunmlm_wl
Sweet as the songs that soothe our pain hobbling along on crutches, or with
is the recollection of these lowly lives their arms in glings : the blind, led by
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den flood of ﬁplﬁndm“thv drearv pmh‘wmmgvnrrm-ummmm ,hllﬂ\'l:ﬂl‘wllllul)lﬁ
we here are treading. = (to walk, who are slowly carried lulnug:
| victims of every variety of accldent 5

! e release—i te peace be B | | . 4
Toflalt rolesse_indniie puace beshiat! | the deformed, and many others, men,

crowd strive, starve and
ye! Enough for me when
the bier—be it surrounded by ti

ynoble

and great or shrouded by the midnight | A8NY years

leanor

i

AD

“N k ‘ {women and children, who suflor from
ow . that s - ; y
SIS sab N that ‘ we havenot| . vidibie afiliction, but whose troubles
huuvia lasting city, but look for one | may not, therefore, be the fas Dowi
that 1 to come, {the narrow, ralled staircase and

- -

SECRET SOCIETIES.

through the aisles they go, and press
toward the gates of the sanctuary,
| which are always open

The dangers that beset the prophet | **1tis & pleture of childilie mw.:‘l..
M Y i 7 Al fait ( te itrs g0 |} 5
are proverbial : but our favorite pro ity and faith juite strange in ““’
phecy, that Protestantism will Mxl":lvx-l“"“'“ & day time and country.—Doston

in Freemasonry, seems already come |1’
taue. Those of our priests who have|
had experience in missionary work |
n)m(mg uon—Cﬂthnlivs agree that while The Duke of Argyll recently said :
Protestantism is disintegrating and} Even in the House of Lords I have
falling nway,anHnur;v suill H“‘.mlﬁ i E noticed for many years that the Bishopg
solid .WB“' IV.MPM Patrick l'mmm"'Jthn\lnhulvns never employ theological
an efficient migsionary of the diocese of

: : lm‘pumu t on any subject without mak
) y y + , {g- |8 ) :
Dallas, gives this testimony in the Mi 'u:g some apology for doing so, as il

slonary : they felg it to some extent ont of place.’

The great Gibraltar which stands in Hm}rlv“{q is precigsely the most gtriking
path of missions to non-Catholics 13 secret | slfiol8, " : o e gt
societies, I'he whole country, 8o far as my | characteristic of the sects : they do not
knowledge goes, is honeycombed with them. | believe in themselves. ‘‘ Theological
They are steppingstones to social, com- | aygument” is no longer employed,
mercial, and political preferment ; and mili i =

ilot.
s
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tate. more than anything else or all other | because even 1)\:' heterog en ous writ
things put together, against the propagation | IDES that formerly passed for 0gy
of Catholie truth in thig conntry, Suc h, at | among cetarlans  are 1 openly
least, is my firm opinion, I'he members say | seoffed at Ave Maria.

they know there is nothing said or done|”

against any Church or creed in their organi- | -

zations ;. hence a spirit inimical to 7he| It is very important to hold always
Church is engendered, and they resent what . . il 4 ok
they denominate a groundless attack u[-un"~" the same resolution un you have

their societies. Sometimes our own Cath-|entirely cor ed the fault which you
olic people are munllm\h x]‘t these societies, | intend to combat, or have acquired the
and it is with great difficulty that they can| ;o St g i
be induced to abaudon them, not to speak of virtue in which wish to be
Protestants. strengthened.
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