COMPITUM,
on,
The Meeting of the Ways at the Catholic Church.
Au interesung —nay, a very remarkable Book
under the abuve title, has just appeared 10 Eng~
land. It is from the prolific pen of the talented,
erudito, and pious author of The Ages of the
Faith, Mr. Kenefm Digby has not, it is trus,
put his name to the work ; but there is only one
wan in England, we might say in al! Europe,
who is capable of writing 1t, and that man 13 Mr
Dighy, au qld and illustrious convert 1o the Ca-
tholio Faith. To praise any thing coming from
him would bo ** to gild rofined gold, and paint
theli’y.’* He nust be looked upun as the great
reatorer of mediceval famo, the successful cham
piva of what were so long ignorantly termed *‘ the
Dark Ages,” the noble pioneer in thoso fields
and forests whigh have been so creditably culti-
vated by a Maitjand and a Maskam, a Pugin and
a Mantelambort, a Voigtland a tlurter, in a word
by 80 }nany eminent writora, both Protestant and
Catholic, who, shaking off the trammels of pre-
judice, and rejecting the current calymnies of
bigotted historians, have had the honesty and

courago ta examino for themselves, to search |

into thelong neglected mino of inedinzval litora-
ture, and to bring furth into the light uf day the
most precions gems of Catholiccivilization,learn,
ing and piety. Mr. Digby had formeily made a
tesolution nevor to publish again.  Compitum is
, & gratifying proof that he has ye-considered this
perhaps hasty resolution, and we cannot suffici-
ently express our delight at the fact.  Indepen-
dently of its great religious merits and the un-
doiibted service which it1s calculated to render
to the cuuse of Holy Mother Churel, it is a lite-
. rary curjosity of tks first magnitudo—a string of
pearls from Greck and Latin Classics, from
ancient and modern lare, possessing all those
qualities for which .old Burton’s Anatomy of
Melaniholy is so rauch admired by scholars,
with the additional value of the pure, lofiy, and
anble principles of religion, applied to every
-condition of Jife, aud in language that speaks
- home to the heart with indescnibable charms.
Again arid again shall we return to this hook,
and endeavour tu ake our readers acquuinted
with the substanco of its valuable contents. To
our Protestant fricnds we would say : pracure
-this book, written by ono who was ance a Pro-
tesiant, and if you read the first chapter, you

“will never £t¢p until you road the last.

. ——teaaen

- THE CEMETERY OF TRE HHOLY CROSS.
Wo have sonietimes been pestered with en-
quiries relative to the o/d Ordnance Shanty for
+ decaybd Gun Carriages, winch is perantted to
disfigure this beauntiful place of interment ta the
great disrespect of the dead and 2nnovance of the
living. In consequenco of unother communica-
tion, recoived this week, we have determined to
seck the fullest information on the subject, and
to publish it in our columns. At present we
- know this much—that ke Clergy hsve endca-
voured hy cvery means in theic power to have
this nuisance remorved, but, we believe, in vain.
For more than five years it has now stood in the
ridst of the city of the dead, a moaument of
bigotry and intalerance on the one hand, and of
unexampled paticnco on the other. \We do not
- believe the Government want it for any purpose;
nay, we are sarc it is not of the smallest pussible
use. The idea of such a building in the midat
of an enclosed Cemetery is truly ridiculous in 2
vizinity where the Government possesscs so much

ground, and so many idle warchouses.

. —

St. MARY'’S CATECHISTICAL SOCIETY.

. A Quarterly Meeting of this Socinty, most
nomerously attended, took place on Sunday eve-
ning last, immediately after Vespers, in the
Vestry of St. Mary’s; the Rt. Rev. De. Walsh
in tho Chair :—assisted by the Very Res. Mr.
Connolly, and Revds. Messrs. Iannan and
O°Connor.

‘The routine business being disposed of, Re-
tarns were made by the Superintendents of the
¢lasses at St Mary’s and St. Patrick’s, of the
number of children in attendance during the past
thteo months  Iroto these it appeared the nom-
bors wete, at St. Mary's—Males 220, Females

" 240 at St. Patrick's—Males 100, Females 137.

" Thero being a deficzency in the number of

_ Teachars reqnired fur the Male department of

, -5t Mary’s and, St. Patrick's, several geutlemen

Campbell :—Mossrs, William Buckle, Thomas
Shear, Bernard Core, Paurick Ring, Thomas
Shipley, and Richard Nugent.
There' being no further busincss before the
Chair, the meeting adjourned.
P. J. COMPTON,
«  Seccrotary.
Amount of Quarter's receipts, £9 12s, 0d,
ialifax, Deec. 31, 1848,
——

TIIE ORDO FOR 1849.

The new Directory for 1849 131n the hands of
the Printer, and may bo expected from day to
day. Mcantime, for the convenicnce of thoso at
a distanco, we havo printed in our last number
the Galendar for the entiro of the present munth,
Advertisementsean bo inser.ed in the Dircetory
on reasunable terms. No berter vehiclo could
be sclected for the conveyanco of intelligense to
the Catholies of this and the sister Provinces.
We believe the Catholic Directory.for this year
is to bo published under the juint auspices of the
Bishops of Arichat and Halifax,

. ——

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

The letter of ¢* Biblicus’ has been received ;
but its stalements are so extraordinary that we
are unwilling to insert it without further enquiry.
The writer states that at a lata meeting of the
Colonial Church Society—the Queen's Repre-
semauve in the Chair {—an old woman of the
name of Cogswell thought proper 10 indulge ina
wanton and heartless tirade against the bene -oe
lent Pius IX. and the learned and pious Mon-
signore Palma, who was shot by accident in the
Palaco of the Quinnal. If our Correspondent
will verify his statement, we will readily publish
s letter. We have examined seme of those
vapid, milk-and-waterish, Glory-Hallelvjah, and
Songs of-Zion Journals, where we thought we
might find some report of this; but we were
disappointed. All we could discover was, that
Parson Uniacke, of Roundabout notoriety, pro.
nounced the blessing. They must have been
much the better of that, as the wren.zid to the
ocean on a certain memorable occasion. When
the delicious dew of ks divine distilment descend-
ed on the heads of those hoary sinners, 1t must
inuced have been a heavenly sight and one over
waich angels would shed tears of gladness.
How strange it is that some people will never
leasn sense—that they cannot eet together in
the sacred naweo of Religion without violating
vne of its first ordinances, fraternal charity. We
have been present at irany Catholic meetings in
Hubfax for the propagzuon of the only true
Faith, and we never Lieard one word of abuse
against their absent brethren of other crecds.

But who ever heatd of a Jury of old womcn
tnecung together without abusing and recurding
a verdictof Guiliyagainst their absent veighbozs?

We bave made theso fuw remarks, taking
it for granted, that the main facts alleged by our
Correspondent are. 1rue ; though we cannot
pledge ourselves for the details. We think 1t
exceedingly bad taste to invite Her Majesty’s
Represeniztive 1o listen 1o unprovoked philippics
aganst ninety thousand Catholics who are under
his government ; becanse we know that SirJohn
Harvey bhas lived on the best terms with his
Catholic fellow subjects both in Ireland and clse-
where, and it must have pained him much to
hear them insulted in the sacred person of their
Supreme Pontiff.  We have no disposition what-
ever to meddle with our ncighbours’ religious
celebrations ; but we do expect they will not
make them occasions for linging thdir wanton
insults upon our heads. We know how toretort,
as they are alicady aware; and we tell them
that we will not suffer their insults to escape
with impunity, especially when perpetrated in
tho presence of authority. Let them not imagine
that we are asleep.  If we slumber, it is like the
vigilant hare, with our ¢yes wide open. Before
we dismiss this ungzacious topic, we will pay a
chceriul tribute to the estimable Bishop of Nova
Scatia. We do not remember one instance on
the vatious vccasions when DrInglis has appear-
ed in public for yecars past, that a singlo unkind,
offeinsive, or unchristian expression has dropped
fiow his lips against his Catholic fellow citizens.
Would to God that some of the Jay and clerical
preachors in the Establishment would imitate his
example, aud we should neves have the peace of
tho Prosince disturbed as it was by the wicked
religious warfare of 1847.

‘voluntected their sersices for that pargose for " Q4 Mrs. Cogswell, as a momber of the Ile-
tha cosuing three monihs.. Tha following Ta- brew persuasion, ought to have been more grate-
dies and Genilemen were proposed and ndantted, ful to Pine 1X. ; for that Holy Pontiff hag been
mombers oz, Buckle, Mra Sheay and Miss ex-remely hind to st the Jeus in his Jominiors.

(For the Cross.)
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HYMNUS IN PXKQUIIS DEFUNCTORUS.®
Thou God of light ! the soal’s inspiring breaih !
Whose powerful thought arranged, with noble

plan,
The two-fold element of Lifo and Death,
And thus did’st givo existence unto Man,

And thoy urs thine—each glorious part is thine—
For thee alono is formed tho beautevus wholo,
And while in vigor thoy shall thus ectwine,

For theo shall ive the body and the soul.

Bet when, anon, dissolv'd the wondrous ties,
Each nature Jastens to its plco of bisth ;

The ardent spirit, soaring, seeks the skies,

The flesh descends aod mingles with the earth.

Yes—when the bands that bound them are un-
bound,

The man {is scen to wither and decay ;

The body lies bencath the gluomy ground,

The soul is wafted on the breezo away.

For it is meet that all created things,

Weakened and worn, at length must languish
quite ;

Torn is cach 110 to which our friendship clings,

Thus must this mortal texture disunito.

Yet, Gracious Lord ! thou hast o’erwatched thy
own,

For Death’s dark hondage thou hast rendesced
vain ;

A way of virtue hast thou brightly shown,

By which the mouldening limbs shall nise again.

If er the will, despising reazon’s ray,

Spuras Virtue's path, and chooses that of lust,
The conquered sou) is also horne away,

And loves the carnal, grovelling in the dust.

But if the cpirit flies the patb of ill,

Suill ever-mindful of her glorious light, .
A captive guest then will she take the will,
And waft it with her to the heav'nly height.

And though the hody lies a lifeless mass
Snon as the spirit bursteth from control,
Yet short the period that is doomed to pass,
When it rogains its union whh the soul.

Fer soon the season oometh, when behalll 1

The friendly fire shall warm the bones no more,
And bear alung 1ts domicile of old, :

All life and animation as befare.

That former putrified and loathsome frame,
Reclining darkly in the dreary tomb,

Again all burning in the socl’s brizht flame,
Is wafted to the skies, on rapid plume.

Hence~—the great care bestowed upon the grave;
Hence—1he last honors that attend the dead ;
Thare do we bid the willow-bough to wave,
‘There strew the flowers above the buried head.

And first we bring the flowing winding-sheet,
Pure asthe snow, to wrap the hreathless clay ;
Then we embalm it with an odeur sweet,

And so preserve the body from decay.

What, then, should bring the sculptur’d marble
near,

Qr towering monument, however fair2

"Tis not with him as it would now appear—

He is not dead, but oaly slumbering there !

This is the thought that cheers the Christian’s
breast,

And makes him struggle, bravely, through the
stife,

Believing firmly that death’s solemn rest

Will quickly cease and all agan be hife.

Whete'er the dead demand his work of love,
He hestes and hears them to their Jast abode ;
—A faithful servant of his Lord abose,

This kindly care is never unbestowed.

And Nature tells cach member of our raco
‘To sorrow thex as o’cr one common tomb ;
For when another leaves his earthly placo,
We mouru o°cr kis, our own pecuhat doom.

Tlto young Tobias’ sainily size, of yore,
That reverend sage, by every virtue led,
Forsaok «ho plezsures of' the banguet-stere,
And hied away, attendant on the dead.

He left the goblet and the ready fare,

\Vhile stood the waittng menials all atound,
Dound up his gnrmeats, aund, with pious care,
Prepared the body for the silent ground.

- omp—

® At tho borial of the dead,

And soon was secn a favour from tho skies,
The man of God recerived lus just reward §
The healing gall was spread upen his eyes,
And sight returned, vbedient to the Lord,

Thus are wo taught that none shall sce the

That glads the Saints .o Heav'n’s celestial reign,

Till each \ hath struggled through this earthly
night,

[ts hours of gorrow and its paths of pain.

Our close will then have more of heav’aly rust ;
Fur through the struggles that await our end,

** The narrow way'’ is opened tu tho just,

And ’tis by such that we to bliss ascend.

Thus, too, the bodieg now deprived of breatl,
Shall spring again 1o meet a better day ;

Nor shiall that life, thus warming ont of death,
From its new vigor over fade away.

That chilly brow, which Death’s destroying
ower

iTath all defiled, and spread with fzarful gloom,

Shall breathe azain, as fragrant as the flower,

And wear the light of beauty’sown sweet bloom.

Then ne’er shall Ago disturb our happy course,
By dimming fas* tie lovehiness of Youth ;.

Nor shall Disease o’er waste away our force,
By preying on us with its cankering tooth.

Each dreadful plague that smites us now below,
Shall at that time be evermore unknown,

Or, doomed to writhe beneath our present woe,
And for these pangs i thousand chains atono.

The flesh victorious and immorts] then,

Shall mark that Plague, *from yon empyreal
Heav'n, .

As loud 1t wails, and ever shall again,

‘T'he griefs, the toztures once itsclf had given,

But, wherefore doth thélingering crowd, in vain,
Thus pour ahread the mingled plaint and tear'd

Why should our sairow madly thus complain,

Or do we deem Gud's holiest will severs!

Then let the song of sadness now bo o’er,—

Ye weeping mothers! chase yudr tears away-~—.
Therr loving pledaes let none naw deplore—
This death 13 nothing but Lafe’s dawning day.

Thus the dry seed springs forth to life again,
Now rottedd qnite and buried in the carth’;

The yauthfu] blade svon peers above the plain,
And the npe ear full qu.ckly has us bixth,

‘Then take, O Earth ! thie burden o thy truss,
And, hke a mother, clasp it to thy breast; |
Ta thee awhile we give the mortal dust, >

The athes—ouce of geu’rous worth pussest.

Forhis was, once, the palace of-the soul—
‘That hnght creation of Jebovah’s breath ¢

10 tlus shone Wisdon as a burning coal,

Iu Christ it lived—in Christ iy sleeps in death.

Flide thon the hody which we thus depose ;

Th' Etersal One shall seek 1t (com thee yet,
Sull ever madtul ot the lot of these

Upon whose biow s image hath been set.

Forsoon the day of Justice shall come on, -
When he shall realize each ardeat vow, |
And thug, wide rent, Tgstere the baried one,
E’en as our hands consign it to thee now !

‘Tho’ the vile worm for weary years shouldiprey
Upon the hones till ashes would remaip, » 1 »

And the Light dust, suil ground and worn away,
Were e'en no greater than the smallest grain—

Though foaming rirers and the fiercest storm
Contending wildly m the skyey vaid,

Wuuld dash to atoms all that lifeless form—
Yet, mortal man shall aever be destroyed.

But while Thou call’st tho body off from here,
And the dead bones ‘Thou dost again inyesyy
Declare, O Father ! 1 what distant spherg. |
Dost "T'hou co:nmand the virtuous soul to rest 3

I3 it embosomed in that sacred Sire, i
In whom the lowly Lazirvs ropused— |
Whatn Dives saw, from out lus pool of fite
With all the light of happiness enclosed? " *

That voice, O T.ord! we ever shall obey, -
By winch, triumpling o’ex the pow’ss of hell,-
Thou call’dst the vohber, on thy dying day,

In thy blest homie of Paradise to dwell.

Now to the faithfal, In? 1he gnldea gate

Of immortaluy Jdoth wide untold, .
We may approach and seck thay biest estate ?
Which the old Serpent wiested from our hold,

‘Then, bid the sou), thou Guide of wanderiep fect?
That rest attain, while 1hus we humbly pray,-
To shune vuce mote upon that pauve seal

From which 1t wandered catled and astiay.

Still shall our brznms lave each erumbling bone,
Bid green bougha wave, and purple lowers (a-
hoand, . .
Tmprint the ttle on the chilly store,
And pour blest waiers® o'er the dallow'd mound,
' ) M.AL WY
New Brunswick, Deccmber 4, 1838,
® Nos tecta forebimus essa,
Violis et fronde Lo ymean,
Tl:nlumqnc et fricada s aa,
Liquida spargemnc etnre




