—

S

Jssus 3id to his disciples,
that | aw !

Simor Peter snswerea and said ¢
thySon of the living God.

_And Sosus answering, said tohim: DBleased an
thou Simon Bar-Jona : because flegh and bleod hath
ndt rovealed it ta thee, but my father who is in heaven.
AiND | §aY TO THSE : THAT THOV AT PrTER{ AND
uvheN T8 RooK L WILL BCILD a¥ Cuurcll, AND THE

@43 OF UELL SHALL NOT PREVALL AGAINST IT,

At.0Tanass crve to THEE e Keva or rie Kine-
And whatsoevor thou ahalt bind
opon earth, it shall ba bound alsoin heaven : and \yha_t-
evaverthou shalt loose on earth shall be loosed also in

coM df LERVEN.

kogyen. S. Matthew xvi. 15—10.

Whom do you say

Thou urt Christ |

an —

e ¥
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t+ Wag anything concealed from Prrer, who was
styled the Rocx on which the Charch was built, who
received tho Koys of the Kingdom of Meaven,and the
powar of loosinT and binding 1 Heaveu and on earthd'™
—TerTuLLiaN Prascrip xxii,

¢ 'I'hero is one.God, und one Chorch
founded by the voice of tho Lord vrox Perer. That
i any other Altar be eracted, or a new Priesthoed esta-
blished, be-udes that 010 Alr, and uno Priesthood,
18 1npossible.
Whatever 1s dotised by homan frenzy, 1n violation of
1 tho Divine Ordinanee, is adrlierous, wipious, sacrilo-
gious.”>—St, Cypnan Ep. 43 ad plebem.

¢ All of them remaining silent, for the
a\eyond tho reach of man, Prrer the Princo of the

ostles and the supreme hersid of the Chureh, not
following his own inventiong, nor porsuaded by horman
reasumny, but enhightencd by, the Futher, says to
him: Thou art Christ, and not this alono, but the Son
of the living God.—St. Cyril of Jernaal, Cat. xi. L.

, =nd otie Cfadx

Vhosoover gathers elsewhere, scatiers

doctrino Was
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“ , '@ﬁltllhaf dng of they déclardd that he thonght it i so posl{(’f tlo passaga through it to the light, and] * Early in years, and yet mote infantice e

* In figure, sho had something ot subiima -

Doty g N

Frsrdiny 1l-l-'--'.'l‘humd:xy—--S& Ignativs B M Doub,

3 ® . 8=-Friday—Panfication of the B4V,
. ° Bldoubll cl ‘
& 3~—Saturday—St Dionysive P Cdoud

. sup com St Blasiys 3 M.
. % f£=Supday—Septuagesima Supday
semid.

-+t $Monday—St Agatha V M doub,
4 g—Tuesday—Prayer of Our Loid
Jesus Christ great, doub sup comm
1St.Dorothy ¥ M.
<« 7~Wednesday—St Romuald Abbot
* doub. .
. % 8~Thursdag—St John of Matha C
doub. . .
+#  8—Fnday—St Zozimus P C doub
comm St Appolonia V M.
= 39—Saturday—St Secholastica V.,
s 11~Sunday—Sexagesima Sunday se-
.. mid,
»  12--Monday—St Telesphorus I M
doub. .
¢ 13—Tsesday—Comm of the Passion
' of Qur Lord Jesus Christ grt dpub,
*  Y—Wednesday—St Agan P C
doub sup comm St Valentine.
COMPITUM ;
R oR,
T8 Mecting of the Weys at the CathelicChurch,
Continued.

0 golden ags of childhood ! when heaver aad
eiith, a3 poets gay, ¢ seem biznded at the distant
bill, ptophetic intustion of the faitli of him who
tiath indegd becomo a child,” yielding to the
fmpulss of an infancy outlasting manheod ! A
théusdnd fantasieg begin to throng into the me-
mory of vencrable priests, and, kiod, gracious
bedkoning monks and nuns, and gentle tongues
thit syllable man's names on sands and shaeres,
and desort wildernesses, and all  ereating
choughts which in one way or other lead us to
thd rotk an which we have secure sest for ever.
Childeen in their tabernacle know the secreis,—
oot of citigs, ot of human soc:ety, not of history,
but of God—their farr cyes are full of infinite
sweetincss—their hittle hands, joyous and bless-
<d, have not committed evil—their young feet
ba¥e aever touched our defilement—their sacred
hiesds wear an aurzeol of light—1heir smile, their
voleo, prociaim their twofold purny, O the
patadiziacal ignorance coveted, pertiaps, by
angels, of 2ll the errors which heresy lias sewn
{o.Jatér times; what cruelty to intercept the
vjdw of childrer by suffering their feet to get eh-
tagglad ia swch briars, and their minds to bo
«hus cankered, as is the bud bit with an cavious
wdrmy erd ho can spread his sweet leaves to the
aif, of dedicate his beauty to the sun! Iater
ahey il ot thank you ; for happier had it
wuflicad them, to have known good by 1tscif, atd
eyil nbt at all. As terns and other birds, from
arctic’solitudes, when found flapping their long
ailver*tapering wings over oar rivers that ind
<byough troodlands and rich yellow meadows,
ahow ho fear of man, but keep cldso hovering

* ovér the tlowns who with stones and staveg as-
£3ll thera, so theso innocent souls coming fivst
amidst the crowded haoots of life, aro ignorant
of ¢vil, and of all danger unsuspicioua.

The ‘stranger lived with children who had

novor heard of Protestants till after they hadf;

enjoyed eight summers. Thoy used to cross
thomsclves devoatly as they passed beforo the
podr old desctrated charohes in Lagland, think
dug they were 8l their owh. In Salisbary,
y

g

ruined o stite, 1hat i6 would reqdiro a yvars'
letour 4t least before 1o holy mass could be
said in it agains “Herd had been much secreoy
bserved ; buthow many imatterd wera to he
to1d to then¥, rieof and agreving with their infan-
¢y 'how many Sympatkies lvere 1o be directed
woll, which afterwards might impel the nian,
'ikd a loving child, to shed at times some amsll
drepa ds from a tender epring, beeavse kind
nature Coth requits it s0.  But how, vou ask,
can those havo #ny cepecisl aflinitw to truth
whnse fascindtion seemis to arise from thoir sery
weakness ? like hier described in the swaet lines,
¢ Tosing she is, and tedctable, though wild
And ianotenco hath privilege inher
Tadignify arch Jovks and Jaoghing eyes ;
And feats of cunning , and the prewy round
Of trespasses, affected to provuko
Mouck-chastisemeat,and partnership in play®.”
‘The mystic voice of cloisterec sancuty will as-
sure you that it may ha so. St Gertrude, speak-
ing of the faukts of her own childhood, would
lead one to suppose that God segarded the shabt
nervous Jiulé sister as the father of a family
would dote upun her, thouply rejmeing in the
gracious eclegance of many children amongst
whom this child was the least promising to 2
strange eye, having nat dhe sirength or bekuty of
the rest ¢ for on such a child she says £ father
will have so mueh pateraal compassion that he
will cherish it moro than all the others, and give
her many little presents, as if especlally prizing
her from the sense: she entertained of her own
wfirmityt.’  And so will God draw nester and
négrer to the {eeble, to whom with all hutnility
we may ascribe the words, ¢ Congratulamiai
mihi omnes qui diligitis Dominum, qui cum es-
sem parvula, placui Aliissimo.’

O how like in all this, tho stranger said, 1o
my Letitia, and the vcet that fullow her, the
predtiest that ever ran on the green sward—gen-
tle radiant ferms, {rom custom’s cvil taint ex-
empt and pure, that bloom on maussy bauks and
darksomo glens, lighting the green waod with
their gunny smile, Ob ! that all such may ever
prove what Shakespeare's Gloucester feigns to
be, * too childish, foolish for this world.’

Now the stranger could understand the poet
wheid he says,

~——* She w2s all I bad
‘To love in hutnan life—this playmate sweet,
This child of seven years old—so sho was mede
My sole associate, and her willing feet
Wander'd with ming.’
For zlbeit, endéwed with ne magic girdle 2s
that the songster of Jerusalem describes—-* ten-
der disdains were her's, and repulzes that ats
tracted, and levites that endeared, and content-
ments full of joy, and stores of emiles, and lide

words, gladsome, arch, end cften dcep, and].

drops of dehcious tears, and short coming sighs,
and soft kisses :* aind what another poct calls,
without remarking that the Catholic religion sull
sccure them cver, ¢ purc thoughts, fashioned to
her Maker’s mind.” O childhood of the humsn
heart thae never grows old ! how dear to thee
is such society ! Who could tell through hLow.
many sweet bright vistas docs truth appear to
such children in alf they see or hear
¢ Amid tho wild odour of the forcst flowers,

The emerald Jight of leafentangled beams.’
Oh! if all men’s thoughts wero liko their
thougbts ere yot endowed with music and with
light 1o mako their fonntains flow in pocsy, how
lovely'wére the world ! bow quick and unop-

* Wardsworiln
lef Icsinoationes div pict S Gortrad App lib i

# Mre. Hemaoa, .
{ S. Thom Vili Serm do Div Mich Apg il

peaco and joy of Paradise !

Sach children trained to love and reverence,
having aever heard the tongues of men reproving
what is of faith and holy discipline, furnish a
most iinportant study ta philosophers themsels
+.3 , fur nover can men estimate the intensity of
bitterness presanted to the world’s Tips in the
cup of lieresy which raises up clouds to prevent
the eyek from looking up these avenues, unti]
thoy cunsider what nwst be its action upon the
ntelliggnce and sensibilitics of a child.

Never does tho great Lutheran schism, com-
bining ®1l carlier ertors, appear so hideous as
when 4ve consider the impressigns which its
\mherfng ducinines must prodpcaupon the infant
mind. | What shall wo say of the conrage of
the man who would ventute ta repsat hefore a
Catholic child any of theso proposiions, wwhich
so early as in the thisteenth century had buen
advanced by the Cathari, the Vandeis, and the
Albig:aies, teaching men to show contetapt for
the croes, eonterspt (o pictares of unr Lord, and
of his blessed Moiher, centempt for images of

Aposlfes and Martvrs, teaching them to seom
sucred vestwents, to mack the shorn Priest, to

revile the solemn procession, . to scowt the pl-
arimzge, the lighted shrine, the ~acred bones,
and tha sepulehse of the holy* 2 Car Lord, for
those who wauld tempt cr sca:daliw: a believing
child, has only the appailine imege of the im.
mortal worm and the everles g fite. Si quis
¢candalizaserit unum €x pusiliis istis qui in me
credunt, expedit ei ut suspendatur mota asnana
in collv ¢jus et denergatur it profundum 1naris.
Caa we wonder that wefable goudness shauld
pronounce such wards ! But let us suppose the
terapter ot his work. What were he best to
say ! The Church had failed for eight bundred
sears and mote ! or ehall ke say those saints
whose names you bear were fefse ! Under what
title shell he woo fur heresy, that it may seem
pleusiog 0 their tender yorre? Well might a
later pact say, that unevnscivusly the child aims
stern lightnings when he vesists such cavils
aganst the Church of our Lurd, and what his
satnts huve judged.

¢ God gives the {rzil and feeble tongus
A duom tu speak un sun and wrongt.?

Their words may be as nothing, yet the unshae
pred use of them czn move the hearers to collec-
tion, ahd accomplish the rarvel which tho

cents, exclaiming, Ex oro isfantium, Deus ot
lactentium perfecisti leodem, propter nimicos
tuos. What think you would be the snswer of
the child t each proud negavion? to each fierce
Tolle of the crowd?  Truly ite sstonishment and
sorrow would be e sufficient refutation, 3 sefiici-
eot vesistanoe pethaps.; for as pocts:ssy,

¢ tritth ita radiant stansp

Has fix’d, 35 an iovainerable vharm

Upon our childreu’s brow, dark falsehood to dis-
2rm.’

Or, as Shakespeare axprosses it, * The silenco
often of purd innuccocs persuades, when speak-
fug fails.’ .

‘Tho Fathers of the Order of Mercy remark in
their great history, that S Poter Nolasco, when|
a boy, held tho heretics of thatage in horror.—
Wheneser he 23w ono at tho table of tho Count
of Toulouss, he Jeft it immediately, regardless
of all remonstrances}, ‘Truth was before him in’
all its lovcliness. Hear how a medarn post de-
scribeaz Catholic child in an ubhappy Tand,
where ho could'speak of the Cathiolit religion as

\ {Gallen:

e a——

* Vido ITuster Geschichte, fom. jii. lib, xiv.

1 Lyralon. 3 Hist del'Ordre do1a Meroy, 80,

Church commermorates ou the day of Holy Inno-{.

In cycs w h.ch b-\\:!_y ohivtie, oo o ,..x‘n.suhuw.
All youthi—hut with «n aspect b soud . ae,
Radiant and grave, a3 pitying man’s decling?
Mournful—but mournfal of another’s crime,.
She Juuk’d as 1f sho sat by Liden's dooy,
And gricved fur theso who could ctuin 99,
more,
She was a Cutholic ton, sincere, austere
As far as her own gentle heart- allow’d,
Ang deerm’d that fullen worship far more.
ear ,
Perhaps beesnso 't was fallen, her sires
werc proud o
Of dceds, and days when they had GII'd thé
2ar :
Of nations, and had never haut ot bow’d
To oovel power , and, as she was the Tast, *
Siio held their old faith and old feelings fast}
She gazed vpon 8 world sae scarecly knew,
As stokiug sot to hnsw it 5 silent, lune, .
As nrons a fwer, thus quiody shy grew,
And kept her heart serene within its zone,
There was awve in the homage which she
B t ot

ot

drow :
Her spirit seem’d as sexted on a throne .
Apart from the surrounding  world, and
strong

In its owa stren
vounp® ¢’
To thuse of tho houschold of faith tho stranget
ness disappicars ; for clear and short they koo
must bo the way to truth before thé stegd of
those whom Truth ftself in an especial manwat
loses. While yet Hle was on carth, to sho
how dear was this first sweet age to our ‘i!_é'-
deemer, o

gth—most strange in orie 45

¢ Whose arms cternal are
homet,’
. - . 3 OU
lile need be said 3 nor to cite instances of bis
gracions familiarity with it are we driven to
. - I
borrow ideal images, as from the book ascribed

in early days to St Thamas, in which our Lor
is represented at play with other children, aud
alrzady exposed to reprehension from sotte
Jews, who complsined of profanation on the
ground of his amusing playmated un the sabbatf
day. Doubtless, in a dircet manner the gresl
God commanicates himself often to the mind of
children, and in s2cret visjons to their unconscie
ous thoughts discloses hume at their first stéph
towards it : ‘
* Youth, says the proverb, has oo truth ;

But thatis a peevish error ¢
Ingeouous Youth, ke dwells with Truth,

And they travel the same psth tdgether. -
Youth, 1 the joyful home of Truth,

Must ayo and for everabide ; .
And mersily Truth will go forth with Yootl,

And march with him, side by sidef * ..,
But it ig through the Church that the ordthaty
guidenco is supplicd, 20d hero We. may wely
pause 16 admire and adoro.

young chﬂdrchg

¢ I came to the placo of my birth,’ says an
Axabic poct, ‘andericd, the friends of my youth, °
where ara they? And an echo anstrered, Whase
aro they?' There wero sweeter echoes for the
Chnstian at hiszetuzn. The Church wasikose 4
the Church which had blessed and sanctificd the
pure smilea of his infant playfolness; which had
walched his first deep glegeo of awe, and wop
his stedfast oyo by showing him a path of ligkt,
a glorious way to guido his soul .on high. .&t.
Germain of Auxerre, wo ready procceded to “the
country of Autuh, which he had never rovisiiod
since the tima of his carly youth, 2nd he travers
sed it in all directionis, sccking to recall the
cmotions which ho had felt thero {when a boy,
and pleased without regrets at tholr romemtran.
ces,

¢ Byson.

o} Lyrala.

1 Do 1a Maotte Foogue.



