of St. George's. It would be ditficult where 10
begin and where to end in noticwg thes gentle-
man's untiring zeal and pious activity.  Londun
knew lum from one end of its vastness io the
other, and the poorest Jocalines, even St
George's fields, will long retamn the name of the
Hon. Edward Petee in benedution. In summer
and 10 winter, even in delicato health, at any
inconvenience to lumself. he was ready and wile
hing to preside, or assist, or do anythjng for the
poor Catholic charably institutions of London.
At onoe timo chairman, snother. atuward, some-
umes presiding at a select meeting of gentlemen,
at the Albion or Freemasons Hall; at another
time at some public house or retired schoul room ,
he was all to all in every place at any time; and
some few days before his lamented death I saw
him, and his expressed auxiety was that he
might be' well enough to be at the opening.—
Tndeed, ho from the commeacement of the under-
taking was always most interested in the work,
and my kind and sincere friend. Ho will be
much missed by me and many—ono could well
havo spared a better snin—a botier man, a more
useful man, 2 more practicaliy religious, not-
withstanding it would bs a search to find them,
was the Hon. Edward Petre, to whose soul God
give eternal rest.”

Henry Field, Esq., the emnent Pianist, and a
convert to tho Catholic faith, recently died in
Bath, and was interred ia the new Chugch of St.
Paul’s College, at Prior Park. A coirespondent
of Mr. Lucas has furnished the following notice
of his life and last moments :

*On the 13th of May Mcr. Field was engaged
with his annual concert in the Upper Assembly
Rooms, Bath. His efforts seemed to be crowned
with success, up to the second part of the con-
cert, when the audience were disappointed by
the inexplicable character of the piece to which
they were listening ; the cause was soon appa-
reat, his fingers ceased to glide over tho instru.
ment as they were wont on former occasions,
and he foll back apparently in a faintiog fit.—
Something more alarming, however, had taken
place. It was fit of apoplexy ! On being remo-
" ved from the concert-room, he was conveyed to
the residence of his brother, where he Jingered
on in great suffering until the morning of the
followiag Friday, and breatlied lus last in the
midst of his sorsowing friends. So universal
was the intereat felt for ihe sufferer throughout
the city of Bath and its vicinity, that during his
last illness the door of his biother’s house, as
well as his own, was literally besieged by
anajous crowds of friends, and a daily bulletin
ol his state was in consequence issued.

¢t 118 loss will be bitterly felt by some, and
sorrowfully by all who had the slightest hnow-
ledge of mm. With unrivalled talents as a
scholar, and a pianist, talents known and ac-
knowledged not only within the sphere of his
own acquaintanee, but very generally in the great
cittes of the continent, 2s well as in our own e-
troplis, Henry Iield surpassed all pranists by the
nuwearicd perseverance and application which
he gave to his profession. As a proof of his ex-
cellence we may add that several of the greatest
composers for the pianoforse have dedicated their
compositions to him, and were proud of his friend-
ship. Mis generosity and public virtues are justly
oelebrated, and we could record instances where
he apparently sacrificed his own interests in

zinging forward and introducing to his friends
and the public, more than one aspirant to musi-
cal fame, who may justly attribute his success in
life to Mr. Ficld’s hberality. But Mr. Ficld ex-
hibited to the world a most courageous proof of
his noble energy in the pursuit of virtue, when
braving the opposition of his fricnds and numerous
acquaintance, he embraced the Catholic Faith.
This took place on the Festival of St. Cecilia,
1835, in the beautiful chapel at Prior Park, and
in the presence of the late lamented Dr. Baines,
and the assembled college. From that period an
evident change was observed in his whole de-
portment, and the many students of the Colleges
of St. Peter and St. Paul who during the course
of his ten years’ residenco at Prior Park enjoyed
his intimacy and friendship, had constant oppor-
tunities of witnessing his fervent pioty and zeal
in the service of religion. By both the late Bish-
ops of the Western District as well as by all the
Superiors of Prior Park, he was greatly beloved,
and nono lament his satimely cnd morosincerely
than the Clergy of that. establishment. During
his last illuoss his thoughts were pontinually oc-
cupicd on another world, and thuse who attended
him will not easily forget the faith and hope ex-
picssed ia every word which he uticted.  On the

morning hefure his death hie reeerved the Sacra-
ment of Fatreme Unction in the most pous sene
tunents answering to all the prayers himself, and
suggesting to his coufessor those devouous which
he wished to be made use of 0 lns agony. He
especially requested lum w road to lum lus daily
meditation and prayers for the departing soul,
observing that he felt nost anxious to join in
thuse beautiful supphcations of the Church whilst
he sull had his senscs.  As from his conversion
he had been remarkably dovout to tho Blessed
Mother of God, so her name was on his lips al-
most perpetually, and hisonly regrot was, that
Ito could not live throughout the month of May,
to join in the services of that month, Athis own
urgent entreaties his confessor and a Catholic
friend sung to him the * Litany of Loretto,’ the
¢ Ave Maris Stella,’ and the * Slabat Mater,’
with other hymns, in her honour, in which he
attempted to raisc his voice. He then hegged
them to sing to him the * Pange Lingua,’ the
¢ O Salutaris Ilostia,’ and portions of the Mass,
regretting that he could not swallow tho Blessed
Sacrament (which he had twice received during
Easter week), and endeavouring 10 satisfy the
ardent jongings of his soul for that Bread of
Angels by listening in forvent dispositions of love
to the praises of his Beloved. Thus for two
hours were his severe bedily pains assuaged, as
he repeatedly assured his friends, by the charm
of that sacred music, in which he himself had so
ofien and so fervently joined. His last words
were an invocation of the holy name of Jesus,
whose sacred image he censtantly pressed to his
lips, requesting his confessor to lay his crucifix
on his breast in the tomb. ’

—ar——-e

PROTESTANT HALLE.

A letter, published in the Calendar, some time
ago, gives such a picturo of the manner in which
Sunday is kept at Halle, (Germany,) as ought
surely to awaken the pious concern of their more
enlightencd fellow-Protestants of this country.
T*e writer, after giving an account of the ser-
vica which he attended in the morning, proceeds
as Jollows :

‘ In the evening we heard from the tower in
the market place, a wail from a brass-band, for
a man just dead. - e riher side of the Stadt
Zarick, there wasa "¢ gaane ball.” We “could
see the movements of the dancers, and hear the
music {rom our windows. The shops were open
all day, exeept during the hours of service at
Church.

¢t Such was the first Sunday we have seen in-
Protestant Germany, aod that, too, in Evangeli-
cal Halle! I had heard much previous to lear-
ing Ameri-a, of the manner of sperding Sunday
in Roman:st countries, and on observation 1
found that half had not been told ; but T must
say that the Romanists do nothing but what also
the Protestants do on Sunday. And then, too,
Halle is noted, as you well know, for being the
seat of the most famous Lrungelical University,
as well as the residence of the prominent leaders
of the Pietist School of Theology. If such
things are done in this place, which is the strict-
est of all Germany and continemal Europe, what
must it be in ordinary places!”

‘That Sunday is not observed in Catholic coun-
tries with Puritanical strictness, is, in our opinion,
no just cause for reproach, but as our Protestant
brethren are of a different opinion, and not unfre-
quently make much ado on the subjeet, we have
only to say to them—** Physician, heal thyself, *
— Catholic Iicrald,

—————e

The altar service of the great Cathedral in
Mexico is composed of solid gold, such as six
large candlesticks, six flora pyramids, two jn-
censa Jamps, two fumigative vases, and a cross
inlaid with precious stones : the lmage of As-
sumption of solid gold ornamented with jewels :
the Imago of Conception of pure silver, and
besides other silver and gold ornaments of im-
mense value ; the Tabernacle, about three feot
high, of gold, is studded with 5,782 diamonds,
2650 emeralds, 544 rubies, 105 saphires ; the
sacramental vase of gold, contains 1675 dtamonds.

———e——

MassacuuseT's Morars.~—There are sixty di-
vorco cases an the docket of the Suprems Judi-
cial Court, at Boston, the present term. The
applications are gonerally on the ground of adul-
tery.—Catholic Herald.

[Of that Jarge nomber three only are Catholic
couples ; and even these are not very good Ca-
tholics either, we think.—Ed 0).]

——

[For the Cross.]
THE CATHEMERINON OF PRUDENTIUS,
No. 3.
HYMMS ANTE SOMNUM,*
** Ades Pater Supreme™
* Quem uemo vidit unquam.*
O thou eternal Father,
Of mortal eye unscen!
And thou indulgent Saviour *
And Spirit all serenc !

Mysterious triune Godhead *
Ono easence and one light !
O God of God eternal !
And thou of equal might'

The fleeting day is ended

And comns the hour of rest
When pleasing sleep shall solace
The weary and oppressed.

The mind all dark with sorvow
And wildly orazed with care,
Shall drink a deep oblivion

Of all 'us doomed to bear.

The soft and soothing feeling,
Slow creeps thro’ every vein, i
Till not a sense of sadness |
Shall on our hearts remain.

The grateful change was ordered
By heaven's all-ruling power,
To lighten all the labours,

That press the toilsome hour.

But while the haicyon slumber
Thro’ every member flows,
And lulls the quiet bosom
With its serene repose.

The frce and wand’ring spirit
Soars high on tireless plume
And visits worlds of visjon
Beforo enwrapped in gloom.

That glorious emanation—
The offspring of the sky,
When freed from worldly fetter
Must ever mount on high :

-1

Whers many a sight of glory
Floats round her in her flight,
On which she feeds with rapture,
And gazes with delight.

Yetmighty is the diff 'renco
Retween those midnight dreams ;
.Sometimes, they light the future
In ali of truth’s bright beams ;

Baut often and full often

The real lights they shroud,
And vex the sleep of mortals
¥ 1th many a darksome cloud.

The heart oostained by malice
To litile evil prone,

The dream of bliss will gladden
And fill wath Jight unknown.

But he whose heart of error,
1s wicked and unclean,

Must view at midnight season
Full many a fearful scene.

Who can forget the ancient §

In dungeon deep onchained,
‘Thus proving to the vassals
When he their dreams explained !

Of whom one still was destined
The monarch’s cup 10 bear,
And one was made a victim
Yor hungry birds to tear.

Full well Ac saw that Pharaoh
Whom dark dreams troubled sore,
Would meet the coming famine
With many a plenteous store.

Then, forthwith, did the monarch
Thro’ all his realm make known,
That Josoph shared the sceptre
And sate beside the throne.

How wond'rous are the secrets
How awful! and how deep !
Which Christ reseals to virtue
Amid the dreams of slzep.

‘Then ever fund Apastle

Of God’s cternal son, .
Beheld these things mysieriovs
Which quickly must be dore.

—————

¢ fIymn before Sleep,

1 Genesis 40 chap.

He saw tho Lamb of Sion
Rid from s mortal strifo—
Him who alone can open
The boolk of Death and Lifo;

Whose mighty arm containeth
The flaming wwa-edged sword
With which a double vengeanco
Is taken by the Lord.

He is alonc th’ avenger

Of living and of dead,

Aud death tho First and Second,
Is on s sword of dread.

Yet 1s that Judgo benignant—
il e oft restrains his ire,

Upon the hardened only

Pours he the pool of fice.

He hath received ail power
From Hum who has his love ,—
He hath obtained a name, too,
All other names above.

And Heo shall slay the slayer,
So boundless in his sway,
And frown the raging monster
Bear every spoil away.

That beast which the Disciplo
Denounces from his soul,

That made the nations sin, and
Rive s of blood toroll ;

That beast which dared, blaspheming,
To bear a sacred name,

Subdued by Christ the Truo One,

18 doomed to quenchless flame.

Such was the dream of wonder
To that blest mortal shown,
His favoured spirit mounting
Fren to the heavenly throne.

But we—wo are not worthy

Of visions thus sublime;

Whose thoughts are ever sinful,
Whose heans aro filled with crime.

&

Enough fur us, if slamber
Our weary frames enjoy ;
Enough—if no vain phantorn
‘That placid rest destray.

Rememuer, thou, O Christian? .| &

That thou wast cleansed and crowned,
With water and with unction
Pouted on and signed around.

When weariness comes o’er thee
And thou wouldst sink to rest,
O wake the croes’s semblaace
Upon thy brow—thy breast.

It banishes all sinners,
Before it demons fly,

And, with it man defended,
Shall neither siok nor sigh.*

Far from us be cach phantom,
Fach dreadful dream of ill,—
May he the wily temptor

Be farther from us still.

U then insidious serpent !
‘That dost beguile the heart
With many, many a cunning,
With every hellish art ;—

Depart—the Lord is noar us—
The Christ 18 here—away—

This sign which well thou knowest
Routs all thy fell array.

We go awhile to rest us,
Our souls meantime shall rise,
Unslothful and unslumbering
‘To muse upon the skies.
. M. A.W.
New Brunswick, June 28, 1848.
Note.—What can sectarians say to the con-
cluding stanzas of this hymn, in which we find
such Catholic doctrine and pracuce ! Here we
find that 1500 years ago—~at which 1ime Pruden-
tius wrote—Holy Oil wes used in the admims-
tration of Baptism, precisely as the Cathohc
Church observes to-day. ere, o, we find
great stress laid on tho virtue of the sign of the
Cross. It appears that the peoplo in old times
were in the habit of blessing themselves when
going to rest.  1f Protestanis alléw us nothing
more, 2t all eveats they must acknowledzo that,
these observances are very ANCIENT errors.

® <« Fac sum vocante somno
Castum petis cubile :
I'rontem locumque cordis
Crotis figurs signet.

¢« Crpx pellit omne crimen
Fugiunt crucem tenebre
Tali dicata signo
Mens fluctaate ttescit.”?



