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E;o die to the remembrance of men;: In the colirse of centuries that mo-
d think only upon God.” _nastery may become a heap of ruins.
His constitution was so broken by Decay’s mossy barriers may wave from
it sufferings in Africa, that though he [its wails, the echo may forget the
ad only reached his thirty seventh chime of the abbey bells, and the ving
¢ar, he showed all the fecbleness of dresser, on his return at night, may
c¢; but ihat spring of heaven!y con-, hear only the uwlmocking with its note
olation which in health had followed : the hollow winds-=a little longer, and

is paih through the vale of tears, did
ot ¢ deal deceitfully as a brook and
ass away,”? (Jab vi. 15.) now that the
lerim was faint.  ilis strength was
one, but ke was near his journey’s
nd—a few more f{oilsome steps, and
e knew that he shouid reach the home
here his elder bretheren, the faithful
f past ages, waited for him.
Gregory IX. wishing to have near
isperson a man so worthy of beiug
atrested with the affairs of the churely,
lled him to Rome. But whilst the
ope invited him to his palace, a hea-
wenly master bid him ¢ come up bigher.
?n ohedience to Gregory’s arders, Ray-
mund had set out for Rome, but Lefore
¢ had procecded many miles, ke was
sized with a fever which terminated
is lifc in a few hours, and instead of
kome, he reached a brighter city.
where, with the apostles, saints and
martyrs, he sang the praises of him
who first taught men * to lay down their
iives for their brethren.” [ John iii.16.
The manastry which was erected to
Raymund’s memory still rises atove
ke vineyards znd clive woods in the
wild district of Urgel, and the vintage
stherer, as he gzoes to his work, sees
itie old tower pointing from carth’s
thanging scenes, from the fading vine-
wards o the changeless skies, and seem-
iz to admonish him, with Ravrmund
ad the saints of old, to seck a better
country—one which is never dimmed
by the shadows of anlumn, and where
the fuilness of fruition is not followed
by 2 season of dreariness.

perazps not cne ruined arch may be
Jeft to speak to other years. But
. though this monument of St. Raymund
‘may perish, yet his memory shall not
{perish with it. Change as the world
:and the fashion of it may, the Catholic
i castom of annually commen orating the
virtues of the saints shall never change.
Ages may pass away, but still on the
first of September, in every Catholic
church throughout the world, the, pray-
er sha!l continue to be said, * O God,
who didst make blessed Raymund the
confessor, admirable for delitering their
faithfal from the captivity of the wicks
ed, grant that we by his intercession,
being absolved from the bondage of sin,
may serve thee with free minds through
Jesus Christ our Lord.”—Roman Ais-
sal.
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Lcaving Rome for Naples, I passed
threugh the ancieat Capene Gate, now
called the gate of St. Sebastian, which
is flanked by tvo enormous baltresses
crowned with cirenlar towers. Close
by this gate, and within the walls™ of -
the city, stands the first basilica ol the |
Cathoiic world, that of St. Jobn Ldte-
ran. The original teraple wae Built by




