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Jzsua s1id to hus disciples.
that I am ?

Simon Peter answered and sald :
tho Son of the living Gud

And Josus acawertnz, a0t o tunce

Anp 1 sy TO TiRE
opox Tis wock I wil nuiLp My Chuncl, aND
aXTxS OF HELL SHALL NC1 PREVAIL AGAINST IT.

Axn [ siart orv ro THEE xe Kevs oF Tix King-
And whatsveref thou shalt bind
+ apon earth, 4t shall bo heund alsain heaven - and what-

siever thun shalt luose on edrth shall be loosed also in

WOM OF UEAVEN.

Whow do you say

‘Thon art Christ

Blereed art
thou Simon Bar-Jona : beearse flesh and blood hath
aot revealed it to thee, batiny fatet whoos in beaver
ThAT Thou ART PuTsR;

AND
1ux
k¥
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;o t Wasaayiung coneea cu from Po
. styled the Rock on whieh the Chunch was built, who
teceved the Keys of the Kinedom ot Hleaven, and the
power ol Joosing aod bding 1 Heavew and onearth?”?
— Veutuntiay Prasciup s
There 13 one Gol, and one Caneed, sed one Chatr
founded by the voree of the Load vy Peaen
any other Altar be erected, or 4 vew Prucstheod esta-
blished, besides that one Alers and wae Priesthood,
i 13 umpassible. W hosoever garhiers clsew hera, scatters
© Wihatever 1s devised by hatnw toeany, o vislation of
{othe Divine Ordinaace, 13 adalierens, 1pions, sacele-
i guns =St Cypean Ep. 43 .00 plebem
: All ot ihem remasntng sileat, oz tee doctrine was
. beyond the reach of man, Perer the Pricee of the
Aposties aud the supreme herald of the Clurch, npt
fullowing lus own mventions, vor persuaded by human
reasonmg, bat culightened by the Fatber, says o

1k, who was

‘T'hat

¢ tum - Thou art Christ, and not this alune, but the Som
kearva. 8. Mathew . 15—-19. ?; of the bvimg God.—St. Cynii of Jerusal. Cat. xi. L.
VOL. 4, . . * NO. 4S8,
M eyl T e Y AR v Tyrenm—
el <.-<!almbar. ) . ¢ Why, yu_honor. if we begin at the toles av “%* It can teach you to save your soul.? carelul, however, nat to expuee the contused pn@
B S . + » |his foet, an" go up 10 the crewa av his head, ] + Bedad, 1 think the crass teaches me better ; to the cold.  Goud-murmng, colonel. Am hap-,

Dg;o?;;g?(‘l‘-‘-s;pn;}ay—-'l‘hird of Advent.
5 'Y 18 ~Monday—Expsotation of - Deli-
T very of BV M, G'Doub.
‘ l9—:fgué_§gay;-hS!igm;s of St Francis
Doub from 17tk Sept.

‘.

s 20—~Wedaesday—St Brigitiz Wido -
Doub from 8th.Oct (Ember Day.)

s¢  21~<Thursday—St Thomas Apost

) Donb 11 class. '

# 23~—Friday—St Teressa V Doub from
15th Oct (Ember Day.)

st $3—S1 Francis Xavieg C Doub from

) 3:d Deo (Ember Day.) )
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Select Tales,

THE CROSS AND BEADS.
o%, KATHLEEN KRNNEDY.
{Concluded).

s Do you know w~hat the Bible is?’

+ Yes, your honor , it’s the Word i’ God.'

* Trge ; and this holy baok is put into your
kaands by the owner of this esiate,—by your
landlnrtd,—the proprietor-of the sie on whi h
this house is built, and built, tvo, withcut per-
snission either of myself or my agent. Do you
nnderstand me !,

* Yes, yer hono:.’

¢ Well, you refusc 1o accept the Word of Gad
from ono, without whose pennission this house

would not rewain stendwg twents-four hours,

Jopger.’

+1 knowx that, yer honor; but shure jou
wadn't turn us out az2in on the wide world, su’
Oy God ! my Gud ' you wudn't do that.,

¢+ Lasten, womau.’

¢ Am histenin’, vet honor.?

* This hut is «n cyesore on the estate; it
would not have been built io thus public place—
you understand me ! Well, will you receive the
Holy Bible ¥’

+ Shure I can’t read 2 blissed word, yer hon-
or ; I niver learned o0 read 1 that way at alil,
sz’

¢ In what way do you mean '

. ‘Why, out of a book, sir, seein’ I niver got
a0y schoolin’.’

* And how else can you read, pray I’

* It's little I can read any way, yor honur—"’
am a poor i1gnorant creathus. .

*Litle ! cxn you read at all, womag—eh

+ Not » much, yer hanor.”

¢ And what is that much, may 1 ask you—eh,
whatis it?*

¢ Ouly the cross, ver honor,” replied Kath-
1sca, looking towards a iniserable bed io the op-
posite corner, at the fuut ur which a brass cruci-
fix was suspended. . )

¢« Read the cross,’ ropeated Colonel Temple-
tom ; * why such an exprcasion I surely never
beard hefore.’

* Yes, 8ir, the priest ms“~e ug lamn to rosd it
when we're young.'

¢ When yoa're young ¥

+ Ves, sir; iz miver got any scheolin’.’

¢ Ah | And what do Jou mean by regding the
ocess!’

* Why, it's goin®’ over in our owa minds all
sat blissed Lord doae for ve.’

* All he did do for you ¥’

¢ Yes, yer honos ; we sea it all there phain
afare us,’ and Kathleen pointed to the imago.

¢ Oa the crucifix I

* Yes. air : we can read a'most every thing

thare.! .
* Can yos, indeed ; bow w0, pray ¥*

we'il'seo all he suffered an’ how well he Joved
us all at ons?, yer honor ; far sooner ner we cud
read it in a book. The weans there can read n
abw, all but the two yuung ove.’

* And what benefit, my goud woman, do you
derive from reading the ross, as you term it?

¢« Oh, bedad, ver horor, only for that, iz poor
creathors cudn’t livo at all ; so we cudn’t
Why, when we Juck at him there, we sec our
blissed Saviour, stripped alinost naked lako our-
selves ; whin wd Juck at the crowa {* thorus on
the head, we see the Jews mackin’ him, jist the
same as—some peaple moack ourselves for our
religion ; whin we luck at hjs eyes, we sne they
wor mver dry, hike our owa ; whin we luck at
the wound in his side, why we think less of our
own wouads an’ bruises, we get i'thin an’ "ithout,
every day av our lives. An' then, ver honor,
seein’ we're jist hke our blizsed Lord, why it
comforts us, it makes us someway thankful, that
our lives is fike his own. Oh, mndeed, yer ho.
nor, only for that we wudn’t do at all ; maybe
it's tempted to murdher, an’ rub, an' steal, we'd
be, when the huager intes us.  Aun’ inen, in re-
gard i’ tachin’ the childher, 1it’s far easier. If {
hear ane ' them cursin’, ar tatan llis holy
nane 10 vamn, to pont up to the Saviour's hips,
on the cress there, nor ve luckin® fur't in the
B1ble, even setin case I cud read ?

d Pufortunate woman,® said the coloned, so-
lewnly ; © you depend tor salvation ou dead
wourhs, and you want the faith by which aloce
you cun degenve n.’

¢ Maybs so, yer houor,’ replied Kathleea, not
understanding the colonel’s abse.vat on,

« 1 mean,’ repeated the colonei, * you wam
& th—that 18, you do not believe on Chrast.”

¢ Behese on Chrst, yerhonor 1°

* Yes ; youdanot pat yeer whele farth on
him—you dor’t depend suthiciertly < the meris
of the great atonement.  Yuu want fanh to rege-
nerate you.?

¢ Qh, musha indecd, ver honor, 'l warrint
that’s true enough ; Isturiveto doall 1 can for
my poar sowl, but shure when we do our best
s only jist the nagne sv it we do afier all.  lie
doin® penance for our sins we'd be ail our liie
nme, if we only jist thought what gefering we
cost aur hlesscd Saviour bimsell.’

* You don’t understand me, womae,' imtertup-
ted the colonel,

* Don't 1, ver honor **

* No. Do you krow what spinitual tegencro-
tion is ¥’

¢ Feca 2 know I do, ver hano:.*

¢ Poor woman—you ere greatly 1o be pittied.”

* True for you, sir, an' them five helsless
childher at wy feet, and my hushand 1 j.il dy-
ing—"

¢ Stop, woman, I did not alluds to your corpo-
ral, but your spiritwal wanta.’

¢ No, Sir.’

¢ Well. do you uaderstand wkat i mount by
yustification by fewth

* Feen a know 1 do, yer honor.’

¢ Nor what gosgel light is ¥’

¢ Not a word. yer hunor,

¢ And whatdo you kuow of religion—noth-
ing ¥’

¢ Not 2 hap’orth, yer honor, batsia’ my cross
an’ my beads.’

¢ Woman--woman, this is downright idolatey.
What benefit is that piece of brass to you.’

¢ \WWhy, yer honor ¥

* Why it can neither speak, hear, ror under-
stand you.’

itspeaks to me far plainer, so it Joes. Mayhe
as yer honor says, if one cud read the Bible 1t id
Le Lest ; but sure iz poor igrorant creathurs that
cau't read, our cross an’ our beads is .. | the com-
fort we have.’ %9

]

* Wretched waitih'® exclaimed the colonel,
shaking s head solemnly, ar?@ying his hand
upan the Bible, *if you could get some pious
Chiristian to read this holy book for you, the
cruss and the beads would soon be abanduned.’

¢ Is it give them up entirely, sir ¥’

t Yes, farever,’

¢ Oh, bedad,” said Kathleen, smiling at the
colouel’s loose notwons of her religious preposses-
sions ; * we cudn't do that at a)). err *

* You speak as a child does of :1s playthings
—your religior: is ail 1n the fancy °

¢ Ao’ what idwe ¢o night or mornu’, when
wehadut the ereas an” beads to say our padareen
partou.i—aus prayers I mean, ver hoaur, ?

Oh feg= ndeed yer Lonor, we cudn't part with
tham at all, at all?

Here oceured a very sudden interruption to the
colioguy, that quite disturbied the goud gentle-
man’s equatimity.

Bridget, inthe simplicty of her heart, suspeet-
¢d from the latier part of the couversation be-
twegn ber moiker and the colonel, that the stran-
ger cane o take away she ciass and brads, aud
i opder 1o peevent what she believed 1o be an
act of the most sacnlegions mpaety, lad seal-
tely remaved them 1o a1 1iee of corcealinent.—
¢ Whelst duing so, she communieated her suspieg-
ous 1o her young brotier.  The child, disregar-
Jing the great man’s autha, iy, stole over quitely
s behiad were he sat, and hft.ng a ioug pole, called
{10 Tush patlance awazc, bt o il wah all ats
,womentum, an the bare bald head of *he uncon-
i ecloes colanel.

_ * Oh, heavens " roared the good man, starting
s from Ing seat, * what's thar 1

L Pt lam ous, iwammy, put lnm out!’ cried
ithe child : ¢ ke wrats 1o 1ake away the cross an®
 beads.  Oh, mammy dear, don't let him take
"thein—de 1t mammy,”

! Kathlzea whipped the chidd as a matter of
s cunrse, and thes terued o smplore her landlurd’s
Hargiveness

i Calonel Templeton: hopt rubblng his head for
L AImnuie of tao, witllern @ at the &, e tine sun-
Ydry very equivors] blessings on the wialator of
Lis sacred person, and then bending dawn, re-
quesied Kathicen to see if there was not a severe
coLtustion. .

* Whatare von doing Kathieen Kennedy 7
18316 3 vaice almost 2t Ler very ear.

i Kaleen looked up  * Wiy, goodness be
iuear us ! Father Donniek dear, s that you ¥

* Father Damnick,” repeated the colonel, tur-
mng rosnu quichly, and stanzg a8 the priest.

* 1 was niding by. colonr]! said the priest, bow-
ing low, and endeavouning to suporess 3 smile—
* and happened 1o ook w just as the blow fell.?

* But a mere tnifle, sir, obscesed the colanel.

tIstepped from the road w0 make you my
Tesptets, siz, and ofier my assistanee if necessary.
1 assure yuu, colonel, 1t shuuld be scen to—it
must have been a severe blow.?

¢ Lihauk yog, sir ; 1t's of no consequence.’

“Kathleen,” sad ¢he priest, *is there any
cxtravaea—1I meanany uppearance of blood about
the part, erany swelling—what ¥

* Oh, bedad. yer reverence.” replied Kathicen,
“it’s a’most as big as an cgg a’ready.’

¢ How unfortanate ! 1 would recommend cold
lotions, colonel, fur the present ; aud when you

* An' shure the ible can's either, beggin’ yor | reach buma, a little baeat brandy and Chili vine-

honot's pazdon.’

gar will bs the best imamont yoa can apply : be

py to find the accident 13, afier all, but triffing.
Gsod-mormng.’

As Faiher Domnick was turning his horse's
head (rom the duor, he stuoped and whispered »
word or two in Kathleen's ear.

* Very well, my honest woman,’ resumed Col-
ane! Tewpleton, tying up the parcel ; ¢ I cannot
tarry any longer.  You have spurned the Goapel
from your door—it’s time the messenger shoanld
leave also. Remember, however, this hut must
be thrown down immediate}y—perhaps to-mor-
row. It canuot remain standing hers a disgrace
to the whole estate.’ .

‘ Oh, for marey’s sake yer honor, don't drive
me an’ my childher out again on the cowld
world.’ .

¢ A wretch who rejects the word of God.’ re-
torted the colonel, ¢ deserves no coramisseration.’

¢ Don't put me out, yer houur, 1:1! Ned's time
is up in jail, an’ then we'll jave 1t m 3 thousan’
welkims.’

¢ Peace, woman—yeu deserve no pity.’

‘Non’t icave me in eatrcated Kath-
leer, fuiloving hor landlord to the read. ¢ May-
be if I d:¢ take e Bible, ve'd do somethin® for
puor Ned?

* i you aceept the Haoly Bible,’ replied “the ,
colonel, in a kinder wie, * and conform to the
doctrine it teaches, 1 shall foel 3 pleasure, as
well as consider it a Cuty, to 1elieve you from
your present sffictions.?

*Be shu:e it ont be any harm, yer honor,’ ine
nacently inquired Kathileen, * to 83y my prayers
un the beads 7 \

* Beads! you must abandon all such supersti-
tious habnts, attead church regularly, and lears
the highzr, the nobler ductrine of justification by
faith. In one woid, my honest woman, you
tnust be a Pratestant to obtain my patronzge.’

¢ Wadn't itdo, yer honer, to go to church for
two or three Sundays, Lile the rest i* the con-
verts

* Woman,” exclauned the colond! in an angry
tone, ¢ your language 1s offensive.?

* 1 tumbly ax yer henoxr’s pardon, I didn's
mane to vex jou, sir.’

¢ Wcll, will you conform to the Protestant
faith 1 '

* I'lt do any thing ver houar wants me, for the
sake i’ onar Ned an’ the childher.?

* Mis:rable, Jeinded bemg ' 1t must not be for
your husband’s, nor yeur childrea’s, but for yoor
soul's s.ke,’

* Yes mir, santintiy ; 1l do any thing to p]ase
ser honor.-

* Not o please e, woman, but your Creator.
Hueman rezpect, not w orllly interest, can have
no part in your couversicn.’

* No, sir, I'll do swhiativer you tell me, yer
honor.?

¢ Here, then, is the sacred baok. Have i
read for your spiritual insiructinn as ofter as
puss.bie  You wili find 12 a true friend amid al} |
the tionhles of Lfe. Ty to obtain the mdindiing
of the Spirit.’

* Av course, yor hoor—sartinmly.’

¢ And row, Catharine, I siiall expect you 10
come to the Muoz, fur ganincnts for yomself and
yout chuldren, to-morcow evening, and 10 appexr
next evening ot the Mcilodist ancetng. Mg
Sweetsanl precehes on'ibie occasion.”  The ool-

onel entered fus gig

* Thark ye- honor,” sard Kathleen, msking 2g
humble caustesy @ and afier that, wasbe yer
honor "1 dn semethin® (ar Ned.’

¢ Oh, yes. Uil thinh ol 1hat,? rerponded the
laudlord, cracking his whip. Guud-mumlug
Catharine, and dou't furgel your Bible.’

Kzthlcen retutned to har juserable eadia,
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