2

THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

2

JUNE 23, 1888,

THE FAITHLESS STEWARD.

It was a derk and bitter night. A night
in the January of an unususlly severe
winter, There had been a hard frost for
three weeks, and the ground was like iron.
Nowhere bad theinclemency of the season
been more palufully felt than in the
always bleak county of Northampton. It
was about eight o'clock in the evening, the
curfew bell had rung out; when a solitary
traveller, who had lost bis way, drew his
bridle and looked round anxiously in
search of shelter. The bard, black frost
had seemed to give way about noon, and
the eky was overspread with clouds ; but
a ehrill and bitter wind howled over the
face of the country; and when those clouds
descended, it was not in genial rain, but s
heavy fall of snow,

The traveller had purpused to rest that
night at the little town of Daventry, bat
he bad beea detained et Northampton, and
evening began to fall, and the snow with
it, soon after he was clear of the little
country town,

He had just crosscd a wild moor with
danger and difficulty, for the snow was not
only drifting into the hollows, but covered
hard ground to the depth of more than &
foot already ; and it was no slight increase
of peril that it would also overepread the
frozen nurface of the poole and streams so
commou to the country, but which were
not, it was probable, fraz:n so thick that
the ice would bear a borse and its rider,
Well might the traveller look round anx.
{ourly as Le dismounted, for to continue
hie jrurney waa at the risk of his life.

Bordering the moor which he bad just
crossed was 8 strip of woodland, Lesfless
as they were, the thick branches might
all)rd some shelter, bowever slight and
indifferent. Beyond this, there was the
chance that some of the largest trees,
which were of great maguitude, might
furnish a really secure shelter in ita hollow
trunk,

It was in vain that the eyes of the trav.
eller, aching and half blinded with the
ennw, sought throungh the eddying drift
for the cheerful ray of & lamp in some
cottage, or that, through the howling blast,
ke listeued with strained ear for the bark
of some watch dog.

There was no resource but to adventure
luto tho wood. This the traveller did on
foot, leading his horee by the bride, The
wood was less dense than he eupposed—
and a double row of beeches, the broad
Hmbiof which, linked together from elther
elde, made a canopy, through which the
snow had drifted s> lightly that our
wayfarer discovered that there was a
beaten track below,

This avenue crossed the wood diagon-
ally, aud was so palpably an avenue in
the contrivance of which art must have
aselsted uature, that benighted man
pressed onwhrds with rezewed hope, con.
iidently expecting that the stately colon
ade of beecheshad some human habitation
fu proximity,

In thls expectation he was not disap-
poluted,

After proceeding for absuta quaster of
& mile the path widened, the trees were
wore sparsely scattzred, and presently the
way faver emerged upon a wide lawn:-like
space, at the upper end of which, through
the rents which the wind wmade in the vell
of spow which hung pendant between
earth sud sky, he perceived the walls of
what secmed a dwelling of some preten
slon.

The ground was now smooth and level,
and over the thick carpet of ihe enow the
traveller led hie wearled steed. IHe was,
b r, sarprizod as he procecded that
along the broad black front of the edifice
tbat faced him appeared no twinkilog ray
of light, The building he was approach-
fog secmed scarcely a rulny but assuredly
there was about it no sign of human habit-
ation. Tae mystery was explalued when
the traveller stumbled over a gate which
lay ou the ground, in the Interstice of
which hal grown up tall thistles, which
ehook the snow frow thelr rank heads as
they bent la the fierce blast, A few feet
further and the traveler stumbled again,
This tlme the obstruction was caused by a
statue which bad been thrown from its
pedestal. The head was knocked off; but
the figuro of an infant was in the sculp.
tured arme; and the traveler—a devout
Catholic—{mmediately apprehended that
the mutilated figure had beea that of the
Madonua and Child.

A heavy sigh broke from the bosom of
the wayfarer as, dimly through the white
glare of the snow, he perceived yawning
the black arch of adismautled doorway.

AL 1" Le exclalined, I mind me now.
tiomewhere In this distrlet stood the nun-
uery of Catesby; so cruelly suppressed by
our vile king some three years since, Oh,
beneficient Lord,look Taou with a pitylog
eye on the aflliction of the children of Thy
Church tn thie unhappy land!”

As the traveller ceased speaking, and,
sadly leaning on the crupper of his tired
Yiorse, looked up at the dismantled door-
way, & fomale shriek, long, loud and
piercing, smote his ear. It was a cry ex.
pressive of the extremity of angaish, and
was roverborated In dismal echoes by the
digmantlcd halls of the nunnery and the
dark arches of the surrounding woods.

COar traveller a burgess of Nottingham,
Jobn Osmond by name, involuntarily
drew his breath with a gasp at that borrid
cry. A superstitious person might have
referred that sound, so unearthly and
appalling to a supernatural cause, and
supposed that it proceeded from the wail
ing epirit of some one of the poor nuns,
g0 many of whom had, throughout the
country, dled of want when turned by the
atrocious monarch from their holy and
happy homes.

Soch was not the case of John Osmond,
as practical a man and steady a tradesman
as any member of the corporation before
or after hls own thme. From human lips
thet wofal ery proceeded—that he knew.
T'hat ft might be a note of warning of
langer to bimsell, as well as of angulsh to
shappy person who uttered it, he

lestruction of the convents and
monasteries had done much to damage
pocial order. Not only were the members
of the various religious communities {n-
volved in the most dire dlstress, but
funumerable persons among the trading as
well as the agricultural classes, whose
industry had been employed by the re.
ligious establishments, were deprived of
thelr means of Jiving and made destitute.
''he result of this was not only an alarm.
ing increase in the ranks of the poor, but
iu the numbers of idle, dlssolute men, who

banded together for the purpose of rob-

y.

It flashed like lightning, then, on the
naind of Osmond that some strayed trav-
eller Jike himself bad been set upon, and
was perbaps belng miurdered in the rulns,

No man travelled unarmed in those
days.

Oamond drew a short, strong sword he
wore—s serviceable weapon, all unlike
the slender, gentlemanly rapler—and
dashed through the yswning sperture of
the dismantled doorway,

The door opentd into & spacious hall,
on one side of which a lofty open arch-
way gave ingress to the convent chapel,
on the other to a cloister or perambula
tory, Osmond aswcertained this by the
lifht of s band lamp, which stood In &
niche, from which probably the statue of
the patron or founder of the convent had
been torn. Some living person, then,
was about the ruins who must have placed
the lamp there.

Osmond caught it up, his first thought
of robbers dispelled—more probable it
was that some eorrowful votaress lingered
about the desulate bullding, where she
once had hoped to end an innocent life.

Osmond entered the chapel; all there
wae ln the confusion of ruin, The altar
overthrown, the snow drifting through
the gsp in the roof, the wind howlin,
through the tall casements, denuded o
the glass, with & fury that well-nigh
:Funchod the feeble flicker of the lamp.

bere was naught living in the rulned
chapel save the blind bat, which, dazzled
even by the faint ray of the lamp, quitted
its roost, and flspped its leathern wings in
O:mond’s face,

He paused and looked anxlously around
bim, Surely he bad not been the sport
of fancy. It was a human shriek he had
heard,

Hark! comes agaln, echolng more dis-
mally now he comes within the rulned
sanctuary. The sound comee, however,
from the opposite direction, He turne
back, he goes towards the clofster, and
there he seea a tall, elender figure flit
along, and out into the driving emow. It
is a figure of a woman draped in a sable
robe—not the habit of a nun, for that
it would be treason to wesr.

Osmond was & man in the prime of life,
strong and swift of foot, and he pursued
the fugitive.

As she passed from under the open
arch of the clofster into what had once
been the convent garden, she turned her
head. Then, by the pale ray of the lamp
which he held, Osmond beheld a pale,
sweet face, very pale and wasted, and
Iighted by a pair of wild, dsrk eyes. The
face of & young cireature, wno could
scarce have pamed her twenty second
year, but, in strange contrast to its youth
and beauty, the halr that surrounded it
and swept down to the shoulders, was as
white as the descending snow,

In valn O:mond called upon the girl to
stop, assuring her that he himself was a
harmless and benighted traveller; with
renewed shrieks she tled before him and
disappeared,

The dismal crles, however, ceased sud
denly, as It seemed, at no great distance.

Shading the lamp with his haud from
the wind, which threatened to extinguish
it, Osmond was slowly making his way
through the snow in the direction in
which, by her footprints, he could tell
that the woman had fled.

He had not, however, taken twenty
steps, when a redder and stronger light
than that which he carried flashed athwart
the gloom. Then he heard an exclama-
tion about hils horse, which he had left
tethered to the shaft of a broken column
in the porch, The next moment two men
carrylng torches appeared. One of them
was apparently advanced in life, the other
a well ballt, good humored looking young
fellow, about five and twenty, was pro-
bably, from the resemblance between
them, the son of the elder man. Both
were attired after the fashion of the better
:;iort of peasants, or small farmers, of those

ays.

They advanced rapidly when they saw
Osmond with & lamp in his hand. Thelr
anxious brows smoothed when they
accosted him, for hls staid, respectable
appearance reassured them; for, even as
he had done, they feared that eome bandit
had chosen the ruined convent as the scene
of his exploite.

“Save you, falr sir!” rald the elder of
these men to Osmond. “You have doubt-
lesa sought 1in this sacred place a shelter
from the snow storm, Ob, tell ue quickly,
have you seen aught of a young girl, fair
and beautiful, but with hair alas, whiter
than salue owa?”

“I have seen such a person,” answered
Osmond. “Her voice of distress drew me
into this sacred pile. I would have
offered her ald, but she fled before me like
one demented,”

“Alack! she is demented!” said theold
man, “Good eir, canst thou tell which
way she went}”

“Yonder, as I think,” sald Osmond, in-
dlcating with his hand the direction in
which the glrl had fled

“Alas, alas,” exclaimed the old man,
with a sigh. “She will surely die, poor
lamb, of the cold this bitter winter. This
{8 the third night within the week that she
hath escaped us.”

“Who 1s this unhappy young person,
and what brings her to vhis rulned place?”
inquired Osmond.

The old man looked at him doubtfully,

“Do you know, good sir,” he sald, “that
this was not long since a nunnery, which
His Grace the King thought fit to sup-
press !”

“A graceless act !” replied O:mond,
sternly, “Oid man, {f thou was a friend
to any of the poor nune, fear not to say
80 to me ; for, were my power but equal
to my will, they would full soon be rein.
stated in thelr desecrated halls !

“0h, good sir!"” returned the old man,
“many, | ween, are of your mind; but those
who have the will to repair these cruel
wrongs too much lack the means, Oh,
blessed saiuts! in these evil times one
scarce dare speak freely to one’s own
brother; and I am but a poor and slmple
man, There seems plety and honesty in
your worde and looks ; but if these speak
for you bayond your deserving, 1 must
even bear the penalty, The kiag can have
of me only my poor life, though he were
told 'ten times over that I have done the
best out of my little mesns to malntain
the crazed nun of Catesby, whilom the
ward of the Prloress, Alicla de Lacy, the
fairest snd richest damsel in the whole
shire of Northampton !"

The old max atili pursued his way across

the waste ground that surrounded the
ruing, followed by bis son and the traveller.

The snow storm had greatly incressed
sccompsnied with a fierce gale of whn{
that whirled the frczen particles like
splintered glass into the facea of the party
and well nigh extiogulsbed the torch, The
loeality, however, was perfectly well
known to the old peassnt, sud he presently
led the way to a Gutbic gate set in the
wall of what had once been the cemetery
of the couvent., A melancholy place even
when the quiet retreat from the world’s
strife, the convent was the abode of the
living, more dismsal now when the dark-
nees of desolation worse than death had
fallen on that unostentatlous pile. Be-
tween double rows of sombre yews, “where
heaved the turf in meny a moudering
beap,” eack marked with & simple stone
cross at the head, rested the mortal re-
mains of the deceased nuns,

Snow-covered now was every mound,
beavily laden with snow the dark ever

reen branches of the solemn yew that

ent down like mourners over the dead,
aud, shrowded with snow, the memorial
crosses loomed up like white epectres,

In the fitful flame of the flutterin
torch was mow seen & tall, dark.robe
figure, flitting about the graves.

“Alicia ! sweet Alicla!” cried the old
man, “I pray thee stay, Come back to
our cottage ; thou wilt die of cold this
bitter night !”

He hurried forwards with what epeed
was possible through the clogging snow ;
but the woman waved him back, and sink-
ing down upon one of the graves, twined
bis arms about the cross at its head.

“Alicla, gentle lady, reverend Bicter,
come with us!”

“Sister !’ exclalmed the poor wanderer,
as bending over her the old man sought to
raise her ?rom her mournfal resting place.

“Yes that 18 the word'! Sister Mary
Agnes! who calls for me, a vowed nun, by
the name I bore in the sinful and miser-
able word 1” *

In a solemn but indescribably piteous
tone these words were uttered.

“Ah, sweet heaven!” exclalmed John
O:mond, “‘t™e {s a woful eight !”

A woeful sight indeed it was to see that
young creature couching for rest on the
spow covered grave. She had ecarce
passed her girlhood, and the hair which
escaped from beneath her damp and
tattered vell rolled like the snow itself
over her black garments, These, worn,
miserable, thin, and wet through with the
snow, clung close to her wasted form.

John O:mond.could well believe that
this poor Sister had once been remarkable
for her beauty, for amid want and woe,
and madness, ber beauly remained wiih
her still,

A face the lovelinees of which might be
termed angelic, with its delicately chiseled
features, pearly complexion, acd deep
blue eyes.

#()me home, dear child, come home !”
sald the man, taking in his own large and
horny palms one of the little hands that
was as cold and while and soft as the very
SNOwW.

The poor nun loocked and the wildness
vanished from her looke as she answered :

“Home, home, at home at last! Good,
worthy Barton, I know thee now. Thauks
be to the sweet mercy which has freed my
poor brain from the wild fancies that have
80 long disturbed it! I know thou wast
good to me, a poor crazy creature aban-
doned of her wits !”

Here her reason seemed agaln to wan-
der, as she eaid :

%] troubled you, dear old Barton; I
know 1 did. Buat when I came hither,
and stretched myseclf on ovr Reverend
Mother’s grave, she would rlse up and
talk to me, and bid me be of good heart,
for that the pains and the trouble should
soon be over, She came to me but now,
dear Barton, all bright aud swiling, with
a chaplet of pure white lilies in her hand;
and she said they were to be my crown in
the gardens of the blest, where she awalte
me, But now, old Barton, good and
fatthful servant, fare thee well ! Lay me
down !—So gently on this plllow of the
cool soft snow. What sweet reposs ! It
stope the throbbing of my fevered brain,
And bark! The songe of angels charm
me to my reet!”

Very faintly, very feeble were the last
words uttered, but with a musical chime
in the melancholy accentas,

John Oamond, with the old man Barton
and his son, stood by in dread silence.

A shadow, darker than that of the night,
waa settling down on the sweet face.

The blue eyes closed; lower, lower sank
the head from the old man’s supporting
atws upou the pillow of suow spread
upon the grave of the last Prioress of
Catesby, the Reverend Mother whom
Alicla de Lacy had so dearly loved,

The lips were closed and silent now;
not a sound save the soft patter of the
snow and the hissing of the torch inthe
white flakes,

The shimmering and sickly light even
of the torch did not injare the heavenly
serenity of the smile that had settled
about those pale, set lips.

Reverentially and tenderly, as though
she were atill in life, did old Barton draw
the tattered vell over the pale face, and
raise the wasted form in his strong arms,

“‘She s dead, Gilbert !” he sald, address-
ing his son; “but we will take her home,
and thy mother will robe her, to share the
lasi bed of the good Priorees to.morrow,”

* * * * * *

The story of Alicla de Lacy was short
and simple, as it was sad, Helress of con-
siderable property in her native country,
she had been left an orphan at an early
age, under the care of the Prioress of
Catesby, a near relative of her mother.
The position of the priorees, however, as a
rellgiouns, forbade her to execute theduties
of a guardian in pecuniary matters.

In a moral sense, she was the best of
guardians to the little orphau girl; for well
she made up to her the care and tender-
ness of the mother whom she had lost.

The stewardshlp of Alicla’s property
was vested in one Giles Overing, a notary
of Northampton, and a most faithless ste-
ward he proved, It was the ambitlon of
this man to rank with the landed gentry.
The time was a ripe one to furnlsh a cun-
ning upstart with opportunities,

Master Overlng dally beheld men of
even worse origin then himeelf grow into
importance—and, in truth, there was no
reason that he should not thrive, as many
others of his degree had done, on the ruin
of the ancient nobility consequent on the
War of the Roses.

In"those fatal wars, indeed, all the male
relations of the little Alicla had perished,

Now this Master Giles Overlog bai a son,
s bold snd somewhat bandeome boy, & few
ears older than Alicla de Lacy.

Immediately 0. his obtaining the super-
vision of the fortune of the little heiress,
Master Overing determiued that she should
be the wife of his son. With this view,
during the holidays at the convent echool,
Alicia was always invited to the notary’s
house, sud, had she not been a child of
the most amiable disposition, she would
have been spolled by the indulgence snd
flattery which were lavished upon her
there,

Bat Allcla was not to be spolled,
nelther was she to be inspired with a love
of the world, Though lﬁeetionnul,v
attached to Maurice Overing, the notary’s
son, it was ouly ms  sister might have
been, and when she was sixteen years of
sge, and Master Overing made know to
the prioress bis preject of & union between
Alicia and Maurice, e bad the bitter dis-
sppoiatment of being told that the young
gicl had resolved to devote herself to &
religlous life.

The tenets of Luther had by that time
taken considerable root, and though Mas
ter Giles Overing, knowing the temper of
Henry, was far too cunning to joia the
ranke of the Protestants, he had a great
kindness for their tenets,

_ Thovgh the raid on the religious houses
bad not yet commenced, he gid not hesi-
tate to load the priories with abuse, ard
avow hls determination to retsia the
whole control of Alicia's property till she
was of age; and that, in the interim, she
should see whetber the law would not
prove that she hal been unduly iz fluenced.

The law, however, was not then in a
condition to satisfy either the malice or
the avarice of Master Overing.

He was compelled during Alicia’s non-
sge to pay the accustomed stipend for her
board at Catesby, and she bad completed
her twenty-first year to surrender her es-
tates.

This cunning villlan had, however, well
noted the signs of the times, and was not
unwiiling at last to let Alicla’s estate be.
come ahbsorbed in the other property of
the convent, as he thought he could fore.
see & mode of obtaining it after all, with
bitter reprieal on the poor priorees into the
bargain,

The thunder cloud burst and the storm
of the Dlssolution overwhelmed all the
religlous houses, great and small.

The villsinous notary then wrought out
his evil designs 80 successfuily that he
made abortive the mercy of the very com-
missioners themselves, who strongly re
commended the kiug to apare the con
vent of Catesby.

Equally fatile did he manage to render
the appeal of the prioress to Anne Boleyn,
to whom she offered the sum of a thou-
sand marks if she would prevail on Henry
to spare her convent.

hen the poor prioress and nuns were
driven from their convents, he took part
in the prccass, and insolently remarked
that if Alicla would repent of her folly
and wed with his son he would settle on
her a portion of the property which was
now all to fall into his hands.

This proposal the young nun rejected
with horror.

*Go starve, then, go starve!” said the
hoary ruffian,

And starve the poor Sisterhood literally
did. The prioress died before the year
was out ; the rest of the community wan-
dered away, none elther tought ot cared
to know where; and Alicla would have
shared the fate of the Sisterhood but for
the kindness of William Barton, an old
servant of her father, and now the owner
of a few acres of ground, which he culti
vated with the help of his som,

On losing her friend the prioress, Alicia
was attacked with a braln fever, which,
though ehe survived it, left her in a state
of harmless but absolute insanity.

In this condlition the eole consolatior. of
the unhappy girl was wanderlng about
the ruios of her beloved conventual home.

Her friends, the good Barton and his
wife, did not oppose this fancy in fine
weather, byt they were necessitated to
oppose it in"the winter,

Watch her as vigilantly as they could,
however, she would escape them, as she
had done on the night of her death, which
was caused, no doubt, by her wanderings
in the inclement winter,

Such was the short, sad story of Alicia
de Lacy, told to the worthy burgese,
John Osmond, by an aged white-haired
priest, who had been confessor to the
convent,

O:mond had accepted the proffered
hospitality of the good Barton,and accom -
panted him and his zon home with their
mournful barden of the dead nun.

Osmond was a well-to-do, as well as
a worthy man, and at his cost Alicia was
lald beside her friend the prioress, in a
fashlon befitting her condition as a landed
heiress not that of an outcast nun,

Osmond remained in the neighborhcod
to attend the funeral, as a mourner, along
with the good Bortons.

It was the second day after Alicia’s
death. A sharp, clear frost had suceeeded
the enow storm., The air wae crisp, the
sky an {intenee and cloudless blue; the
long icicles pendant on the convent ruins
shone with the varied tints of the opal;
the hoar frost on the dark yews glittered
as though the dark boughs of the yews
had beer thickly sprinkled with diamonds.

Some of the better class of the inbabi-
tants of Catesby, hearing of the benevo-
lence of the stranger, Osmond, joined the
funeral train,

_ Few among the poorer class were absent.
Noune among the poor but grieved for the
ruin of the religlous houses,

The procession was nearing the convent
cemetery when, clattering along the iron
road, which was slippery as glass, came a
horseman with two attendants, He came
suddenly upon the funeral train, and his
horse was startled.

The coflin was directly before the fiery
animal, It swerved, reared, and threw its
rider, whose skull was fractured by a large
flintstone

The coflia of Alicia de Lacy was carried
directly over theepot from which the man
was lifted up quite dead, and that man
was the notary, Giles Overing !
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HOPE FOR ENGLAND'S FUTURE,

SERMON BY THE CARDINAL ARCHBISHOP,
At the Pro-Cathedral, Kensington, on
Sunday last, High Mass was sang by His
Lordship the Bishop of Amycla, His
Eminence the ardioal  Archblshop
assiuted at the Mass and preached, His
Eminence took for bis text the words, “‘1
will a3k the Father,and He shall send you
another Paraclete, sud He shall ablde with
you forever—the Spirit of Truth whom
the world cannot perceive, because it seeth
Him not, neither knoweth Him; but you
shall know Him, for He shall be with you,
snd Heshzll be in you,” His Eminence
sald that the Holy Ghost came, first, as
the Illuminator; secondly, as Sanctifier;
and thirdly, as the Author of all unity—
for without Him there is none, The fire
was the symbol of His {llumination, He
is the fountsin of light, and though for
three years the Aposties had been taught by
the Son of God Hiraself, He had not tanght
them all thingas for He eaid, “I have many
thinge to say unto you, but you cannot
bear them now; nevertheless, when the
Parsclete is come, the Spirit of Truth,
He will teach you all thiuge.” They bad
received illumination to know the ever
Blessed Trinity and the mystery of the
Incarnation—two natures united in ome
Person—and the mystery of the mysti.
cal body of Carlst, that is, the Church of
God in its soul and in its body—the mys-
tery never revealed—no, and mever
created until the Day of Pentecost. And
therefore in our baptiemal profeesion of
faith we say, I belleve in the Holy Ghost,
the Holy Csthollc Church, the Commun-
fon of Saints,’”’ because both the Holy
Catholic Church and the Communion cf
Saints are the consequence, the effect, the
product, snd the creation of the Holy
Ghost Himself. Moreover, He s the
fountain of all sanctity; the fire iz the
symbol of purification, It melts and
purges all the metals of the earth, and
takes away all the drose, And He ls
THE FOUNTAIN OF CHARITY
also, Without charity there can be no
unity, Wherever unity had been broken
charity had been broken, and wherever
charity reigns unity is the product and
thereward, This is the first cflice of the
Holy Ghost—the Illumina‘or, Se¢cindly,
he is the Sanctifier, There was nevera
created soul born into this world with
whom the Holy Ghost had not striven
with patience and with love to draw back
ite will and heart to the law of God,
Every member of Christ is at the same
time made & temple of the Holy Ghost,
and Hls soul 1s the sanctuary of the in
dwelling of the Sanctifier. Thirdly, and
lastly, He s the author of all unity.
Without Him there is none. First of all
He descended and became the spiritual
life of all those upon wkom the tongues
of fire set. They became partakersof one
life. As the soul is the life of the body,
God the Holy Ghost ia the life of the soul,
And having onelife
THEY BECAME ONE B DY,
Thelr separate personalitles were united
and merged, as it were, in the individu.
ality and personality of one visible body.
On the Day of Pentecost the Apostles
were united to their Divine Head in hea-
ven. And because they were one body,
and under one head, and had one life,
they bad one mind, one intellect, one
illumiuvation; and because they had
ONE ILLUMINATED INTELLECT,
they had one heart, for the Holy Ghost is
the charity of God, and “the love of God
was poured out into their hearts,”” Why
is the visible Church one in all the world ?
Is it because unity was 8 law laid down
like the ten Commandments? Is the law
of unity a mere precept—even thougha
Divine precept § Is it only an exterral
unity, and does the external uuity create
the ianternal unity i No; directly the
reverse. It is the internal unity which
creates the external, visible, lntrinsic
unity. The Spirit of God has had from
the beginning a unlversal office to illu-
minate and sanctify individuals ome by
one. But that was not His full and com-
plete office for which he came into the
world. He came for another purpose.
Oa the Day of Pentecost He assumed
what, from the want of a better word,
may be called a corporate office.- He
came to create the body of Carist, to
dwell in it, and to make it the organ of
Hin voice. From that day to this
THE UNITY OF THE CATHOLIC CHURCH
has been indissoluble. Branches may be
broken from the tree, provinces may be
divorced from their authority, but it has
remained the same in personal identity
from that day to this hour. Oa the Day
of Pentecost the Holy Ghost came as He
had never come before ; He came person-
ally. One of the greatest salnts and
doctors of the Eastern Church, writing in
the fifth century, says that on the day of
Pentecost it was not only the unction
that was poured out, but the Anointed
Himself came. It was a personal coming.
In the same century St, Augustine wrote,
““It was not the odor of the balsam which
was poured out on the Day of Pentecout;
it was the substance of the haleam itself.’
How s 1t that men can read the Holy
Scriptures and not percelve this truth?
Our Lord said, “I will ask the Father and
He will send you another Paraclete,”
Why another? It means this: I have been
your Paraclete hitherto; but it 1s expedient.
for you that I go away ; but I will ask
the Father, and He shall send you another
Paraclete, and He shall abide with you
for ever, I am going, He shall never go.
And it is to be noted that the words in
the original as they were written by St
John have all the dlstinct and Incom-
municable marks of personality : “He
shall abide with you, The world shall
not know Him, but ye shall know Humn”
The Holy Ghost is not spoken of as
A POWER, AN INFLUENCE, OR AN AGENCY;
but He is spoken of as a Person—*“another

Paraclete.” Aund, further, the world will |

not receive Him; because the natural man
or the animal man, “percelveth not the
things of the Spirit of God"—they are
“foolishness unto Him,” and for this
reason : they are “spiritually examined
and discerned,” and because the world can
neither sec nor handle the Holy Ghost, it
does not believe in Him, Well, the first
truth to belaid to heart is this: as the Son
came, a Divine Person, co-equal withjthe
Father and Holy Ghost, came for a special
work—to redeem the world—so when He
ascended into Heaven, the Holy Ghost,
co-equal with the Father and the Son,
came to carry on the work of the Son, and
to accomplish it until He should come
agaln, There ls another truth, When He
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csme, He came tbrough the Incarnate
Son. If the Son had not been incarnate,
and died, and redeemed the worldi—then,
o0 far as we know, He would not have
come., He came through the merits of
our Lord. When our Divine Master, after
He rose from the dead, breathed on His
Apostles and ssid, “Receive ye the Holy
Gnoet,” He did a symbolical action where-
by He taught us that the coming of the
Holy Ghost wes in virtue of His merits,
And that §s the point which distingulshes
the Catholic faith from
ALL FURMS OF MUTILATED CHRISTIANITY,
Furtbermore, He came to create the mye.
tical body of Chriet. He created it by
these three unities: He united all the
members of Christ with thelr Divine Head
in heaven—He united them with one
snother on earth, and He united Himeelf
with that body by a perpetual indwelling,
dependent only on the Divine will, so
that the words of Si. Paul are literally
true, “He {s the Head over the Caurch,
which is hle body.” There is one
more truth, How can the life of the
Church be other than imperishable and
iodefectible if that life be Divine, with a
Divine Person dwelling in it? The pro-
mise that the gates of %ell shall not pre.
vail agalnet the Church is founded on the
fact that the life within it is Indefectible,
because it is Divine. Secondly, how can
the unity of the Church ever be dissolved
if 1t be

THE QUTWARD MANIFESTATION,
and the necessary product of the intrinsic
and invislble unity eprivging from the
Spirlt of Truth, who dwelt in it and
guldes it always? Tbhirdly, how is it
possible that any one who believes in the
Day of Pentecost can for one inetant be.
lieve that the Church, the body of Christ,
the witness of His coming, the witness of
the Incarnation, the witnees of the Day of
Pentecost, can ever err in teaching the
way of ealvation? And if it cannot err
how can it be other than infallible, and
bow can men justify their refueal to
accept its testimony to the truth which
was once delivered to the saints? His
Eminence deduced two lessons from this
consideration of the mystery of Pentecost.
The first was the necessity for special
daily devotlon to the Holy Ghost, Seec-
cudly, he asked all to remember that
their bedies were the temples of the Holy
Ghost, If the body was the temple, the
soul was the eanctuary, How holy, then,
ought the body to be, and, above all, how
holy ought the soul to ba—the eoul which
is made to the image of God, Let them
pray for eanctity. The Holy Gaost is at
this moment striviog with the souls of
wen in all the world, and He is striving
inost with those who,

DY THE SINS OF THEIR FOREFATHERS,
bave beea rent from the unity of the
faith, Aond he believed that there was
not on the face of the earth any people
calling themselves Corlstiaus in the midst
of whom Iie was striving more patiently,
more loviogly, or more profucely, than in
the mlidst of the Koglish people. Three
hundred years ago the people of Eagland
were robbed of their faith, They never
gave it up; no, They fought for it they
suffered for it, they laid down thelr lives
for it, aud be believed God would not
hold them guilty for the breach of unity,
and the scatterlng of men, and the matil-
ation of falth, which they saw round about
them, It might be that a ray of light
was at this moment plercing into the
heart and the conscienuce of some who
heard him, Lst them follow that ray, for
as the fiest gleam of the morning led to
the light of noonday, so they who fol-
lowed the first gleam of truth with fidel.
ity, wonld etand in its noontlde light in
the kingdom of eternal life,

WHO OWNS THE UNITED STATES !

Catbolic Staudard.

This is & serlous question, for many
religious denominations in this country
in their official organs and public declara.
tions seem to think that they own the
country, have entire control of it and all
who live therein, and are personally re-
sponsible for its wellbeing. There {s cer-
tainly a conflict of authority on the polut,
as all these bodies aesart their claims with
equal dogmatism, and yet there are some
people, a few millions perhaps, who would
okject to belng coneldered chattels of the
whole of these denominations united, and
a great many milllon who would object
to be considered the property of any one
denominatlon In particular,

The Methodists have recently held a
General Conference in New York City,
and {he Blshops In thelr address used
“we,” “us” and “our” with great ease and
freedom, We have taken the liberty of
loserting the word “Methodlst” in the
following passage, to show the modest
assumption of toese gentlemen. They
assemble as Methodiste, and of course use
the pronoun as Methodists, so that our
{nterpolation is jactifiable :

“The incressing multitude of Roman.
fsts comlng to our Methodist shores to
share our Methodist privileges and to rear
their families under the influence of our
Methodist institutions have clalme upon
us Methodists for instruction, and for
special efforts for leading them into the
purer light of our Methodist Gospel,
which claims we Methodiets have never
fully appreciated. As an ecclesiastical
political power, Romanism forces herself
upon the attention of all patriotic and
evangelical thinkers, who know her his.
tory and appreciate her greatness and her
spirit, as a menace to our Methodist
liberties and a snare to our Methodist peo-
ple; and yet the millions born within her
pale and baptized at her altars are entitled
to our Methodist sympathy and need our
Methodist ministrations. We Methodist
Bishops therefore ask your Methodist
attention to the problem of evangelizing
the Romanlsts in this country,”

Now, {f the Methodist bad done a little
bit in the days of the American Ravolu-
tion to establlsh the liberties of all the
people in the land, and thrown their
weight on the side of national independ.
once a8 Catholics did, they might claim a
share with their fellow cltizzns; but in
view of what they did then, and what
Catholics did then, is there not a little too
much of this “We, Us & Co.” buslness {

Avoid the use of calomel for billous
complaints. Ayer’s Cathartic Piils, en.
tirely vegetable, have been tested forty
ears, and are acknowledged to be the
est remedy for torpldity of the llver,
costivenees, and indigestion,
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