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“ Yesg, I was analysing the reasons which had °
made me constitnte you onc of my ‘mids of,
henor. I was thinking of « terrible niglt three -
years since when you saved my life; slso, “S
‘your conduct at the time the king had (le‘m‘tuu
that you should marry that unfortuuate Count,
you very rashly contested the point ab the time,
but I was well satisfied with your cm‘l.dut_:t
later. Tell we child, in case T should dig, 1s
there any request you would like granted. I
do not know why, but I fuel apassing sympathy
for you at times, and so put 1t to aceount of the
circumstances I have mentioned.”

A strange feeling kept Florence for a mo-
ment silent; she was aroused by the quecn de-
manding if she hud heard what slie had b(':cu
saying to her.

):‘ Yocs, madam, but I wus pcrplcx_ed to know
how to answer your Mzjesty, This is but a
passing illness, lev us hope, why shiould you
think you will die ?” )

¢« T am mortal, am I not,” suid the yueen ;

letch me a pen, and ink, nad paper, from my
cgcretoire.”’ .

With an expression of unfeigned wonder in
her face, Florcnce assisted the ueen to risc,
though she still maintained a reclining position ;
she was about to write when, as it @ sudden
thought occurred to her, she paused, saylng:

«Mhere is a person acting us youv waid ;
how very ugly sheis; she has known better
days, us the phrase gocs, und T faney she is at-
tached to you; do you like Grace W ilmot ?
Tell me bricfly, child, for I am very faint and
must lie down again speedily.,”

4 Yes, madam, 1 like Grace Wilmot very
mueh,” was the reply.

Then Mary grasped the pen, and nuuscd for
enc moment as if to clothe her ideas in words;
then the royal hand passed hurriedly over the
paper.  When she had finished writing, she
aguin laid down, whilst she requested Florence
to light her a taper, and bring her wax aud a
seal, She then folded the paper togcther in
form of a letter, scaled it and wrote upon the
cover. i

« o be delivered to the king in case of my
death.” )

«Tf T rvecover from this illncss, you will
return this letter to me unoprucd ;- if 1 die, you
will deliver it to the king within 2 duy of my
decease.  Be eareful to do as I tell you, as you
value what you mwny consider your own hap-
piness,” .

A faint smile erossed the queen's face as she
poticed the look of bewilderment on that of
TFlorenee, who replicd not without emotion,
that she hoped the day of her death
might be long distant, and  that <he trusted to
return it the queen in a few days,

“ Remember, not a word is to he said in con-
pection with that to any breathing being; put
it carefully aside, child, and now leave me to
myself, 1 do not want you again to-night,

Returned to her own room, Florenee care-
fully locked the (ueen’s letter in Jier cabinet,
and lost in a aze of the wildest conjecture,
for the paper certainly concerned herself.  She
was still sitting by the fire, abstracted and
thoughtful, when Grace entered the room; the
latter was at no loss to divine that something
wmore than usual had eccurred during her inter-
view with the queen, but delicacy aud respect
kept her silent.

Coupled with the remarks the queen had
previously made, Flovenee was at no loss to
surmise that she had touched the heart of the
(aeen, in so far as it was at all aecessible, but
never dreamed of the matter the papers really
-contained.

She had gone to rest at her usual hour, but
had lain awake till after the palace clock had
struck the hour of twelve, vainly trying to
guess the purport of those hurriedly iritten
lines.

When she at last fell asleep, all was silent as
the grave, not the fuintest sound wus to be
heard,

She awakened, startled by a noise; of that
she was certain, for her heart beat and she
started as one is apt to de whose sleep is not
naturally disturbed.

(o Le Continned.)

FATHER BURKE'S LECTURE
ON TUE

« Attributes of Catholic Charity.”

(From the New York Ivish American.)

The following lecture on ¥ The Attributes of Ca-
tholic Chavity” was delivered by the Very Rteverend
Father Burke, on the 25th of April, in the Church of
Our Tady of Grace, lvhoken, X1, in aid of the
Hospital of the Sisters of the Poor in thab city :—

My Dear IPriends,— We all read the Scriptures;
but ot the many who read them, how few there ave
who take the trouble of thinking profoundly on
what they read. Any one single passage of the
Seriptures represents, in a few words, 0 portion of
the infinite wisdom of the Almighty God. Conse-
quently, any one sentence of those inspired writings
should furnish the Christinn mind with sufficient
matter for thought for many and many a leng day.
Now, we, Catholic priests, are obliged, every dax of.
our lives, in our daily office, to reeite a large portion
of the divine and inspired Word of God, in the form
of prayer. Never was there a greater mistake than
that made by those who think that Catholics do net
read the Seriptures. All the prayers that we, priests,
have to say—seven times a day approaching the
Almighty God—nre all embodied in the words of
the Hely Scriptures; and not only are we obliged
1o recite them as prayers, but we are also obliged to
make them the sulject of our daily and our con-
stant thought. I purpese, therefore, in approaching
this great subject of the Aifributes of Christian
Charity, to put befere you a text of Scripture which
many of you have, no deubt, read over and over
again; viz.: the first verse of the Fourth Psalm, in
whioh the psalmist says : # Blessed is the man that
understandeth concerning the needy and the peor.”

Now, if you reflect, my dear friends, you will find
that, at first sight, it secms strange to spouk of that
man as “blessed” that nuderstandeth conecrning the
needy and the . poor; there seems to be so little
mystery about them : they meet us at every corner;
put their wants and their necessitivs before us ; they
foree the sight of their misery upon our eycs—and
the most fastidious and the most unwilling are
obliged to look upon their serrows, and to hear the
voice of their complaint and their sufierings.  ‘What

amystery is there, then, in the needy and the poor?

What mystery con there be?  And yet, in the needy,
and the poor, and the stricien, there is se profound
a mystery that the Atmighty God declared that few
men understand it ; and * Llessed is he that is able
to fathom its depths.” Whatis this mystery ? What
is this subject,~the ome which I have come to ex-
plain to yeu? A deep and mysterious subject ;—
one that presents to ns far moere of the wisdom of
the designs of God than might appear at first. What
is the mystery which is hidden in the needy and the
poor, and in whicl: we willbe proneunced ¢ blessed”
if we can only nnderstand it thoroughly, and, like
true men, act upon that understanding? Let me
congratulate you, tirst, that, whether you understand
this mystery or not, your presence here to-night et-
tests that you wish to act upon it; that youws are
the instincts of Christian charity, that the ncedy aud
the poor, aud the stricken ones of (fod have only to
put forth their claims to you, at the purc hands of
tiwese spouses of our Lovd, and you are rendy, in the
compassion and the tenderness of heart which is the
inheritance of the clildren of Clwist, to fill their
hands, that your blessings may find their way to the
needy and the poor,

And yet, although so prompt in answering the
call of charity, perhaps it will intcrest you, orin-
struct you, that X should invite yeur consideration
to this mystery. Whatisit? In order to compre-
head it, let as reflect.  The Apostle, St Paul, writ-
ing to his recently converted Cliistians, Jays down
this great tule for them: That, for the Christian
man, there are three virtues which fom: the very
life and essence of his Christianity ; and these are,
not the virtues of prudence, nor of justice, nov of
high-mindedness, nor of nobleness, nor of fortitude ;
no; but they are the supernatural virtues of Faith,
Hope, and Love, 4 XNow, there remain to you,
brethren,” lie says, “ Faith, Tope, and Charity,—
these three ; but thie greatest of these is Charity."—
The life of the Christian, therefore, must be the life
of a believer—a “mau of I"aith”” It must be a
hopeful life—-un anticipative lifu—a life that looks
beyond the niere horizon of the present time into
the fnr-stretching cternity timt goes bevond it ;—u
life of Hope ; Lut, most of all, it must be u lifc of
Divine love.  Those ave the three clements of the
Christinn man. Now-a-days it is the fashion to per-
vert these three virtues. The man of fuith is ne
longer the simple believer. Faith means a bowing-
down of the intellect to things that we cannot un-
derstand, because they are mysteries of God, But
the iden of religion, now-a-days, is to reason und not
believe, 'The Apestle, If he were writing to the men
of this nineteenth century, would be obligud to say:
© Brethren, now there remain to you argument and
reason ;* but not faith; for faith means, in the werds
of the same Apoestle, the lumbling unte full
Lumiliation, of intelligence Liefore the mystery which
was hidden for ages with Ohrist in God. *Faith”
says St. Panl, "is the acknowledgment of things
that appear not,”  Fhe Catholiec Church, now-a-duys,
is called the enslaver of the intelligence—the in-
cubus upon the mind of man.  And why 7 Because
she asks him to belicre.  Mind,—men of intelligence
who listen to me,—Decituse she asks him to believe
beeanse she rays to him, # My son, 1 cannot explain
this to you; it is a mystervy  Codi” and there is
no faith where there is no noystery. Where there
is the clear vision, the comprehensive convietion of
the intelligence, arising from wgumentation and
reason, there is no sacrifice of the intellect—there
is no faith.

Hope, now-a-days, has changed its aspect altogeth-
her. Men put their hopes in anything rather than
in Clhyist, 1t was only a few days ago I was speak-
ing to avery intellectual man,  Me was an Umtarian
—a man of deep learning and profound vescarch,
Speaking with him of the future, he said to me:
% Oh, Father, my future is the ennoblement of the
human race; the grandenr of the ‘coming man';—
the perfect development, by every scientific attain-
ment, by every grand guality that can ennoble him,
of the man who is to be forned out of the civiliza-
tion and the progress aud the scientific attainments
of this ninvteenth century.” That was his langu-
age; and I answered him and said: ¢ My dear sir,
my hope is te se¢ Christ, the Sen of God, shining
forth in all my fellow-men here, that He may shine
in them for ¢ver hercaffer. 1 have no other hope.”

The Charity of to-day has changed its aspect. It
has become o mere human virtue, It iscompassion-
nte, I grant you: but not with the compassion that
our Lord demands from His people. It is benevolent,
I am willing to grant vou. Welive in un age of
bencvolenee. 1 how down before that human
virtue ; and 1 am glad to behold it T was proud
of my fellow-men, sceing the readness and genero-
sty with which, for instance, they came to the re-
lief of the great burned city on the shores of the
Northern Lake, 1 am proud when T come here o
hear New York and Jerscy City and Hoboken called
teitics of charities.” It is the grandest title that
they could have, But when I come to analyze that
charity—wlhen I conie to look at that chaity threugh
the microscope that the Sou of God has put in my
hands, viz i—the light of divine faith,—I find all
the divine traits disappear ; and it vomains only a
human virtue ; relieving the poor, yet not recognis-
ing the virtue that reposes in them ; alleviating
thieir sufferings, touching them with the hand of
Lkindnuss, or of benevolence; but not with the re-
verential, loving hond of fuith and of sacrifice.

On #he ether hand, standing, loudly protesting
against this epirit of onr nge, which admits the bad,
and spoils the good ; which lets in sin, and then
tries to disvobe of its steramental mantle the mo-
dicum of virtie that remains —protesting ngainst
all this, stands the great Catholic Chureh, and says
—*“Children of men, children of Giod, Faith, Hope,
Charity, must Le the life of you : but yowr Faith,and
your Hope must be the foundation of yeur Churity ;
for the greatest of these virtues is Charity.”

Aund why? What is 1%aith?  Iaith is an aot of
human intelligence ; looking up far the light that
cometh from on high—from the bosom of God, from
the Eternal Wisdom of God. Recoganizing God in
that light, I'nith catehes a gleam of Him and re-
joices in its knowledge. Mope is an act of the will
striving after God, clinging to His promises, and
trying by renlizing the comditions, to realizu the
glory which is the burden of that promise to come.
Charity, alone, siceeeds in laying holdof God, The
God whom tuith catehies a gleam of —the God whom
hope strains after,—charity scizes and makes ils
own. And, thercfore, * the greatest of these is char-
ity When the veil shall full from the face of God,
and when we shall behold Him in Heaven, cven as
He is and as he sces us, there shall be no more fuith.
It shall Le abserhed in vision. When that which
we strain after, and hope for to duy shall be given
us, there shall be no more hope. It shall be lost in
fruition. But, the charity that seizes upon God te-
day, shall hold for all cternity. Charity, slone,
shall remain, the very life of the elect of God.  And
therefore, © the greatest of these is charity,

Avc there amongst you, this ¢vening, any whe are
not @atholics ?  If there be, you may imagine that
because I come before you in the garh of o Donii-
nican friar of the thirteenth century,—with seven
hundred years not only of the traditionsof holiness,
but even of historic responsibility on my shoulders,
in virtue of the habit that I wear,—youmay imagine
that T come amongst you, perhaps, with a correded
henrt and cmbittered spirit for those without the
pale of iy holy, great, loving mother, the Church
of God—for which, some duy, God grant it may be
my privilege to die. But nol If there be one, or
more than one here to-night, who is not a Cathelic,
T tell you that I love in him every virtue that you
pessess. T tell him # I hope for you, that you will
draw near to the light, recognize it, and enter into
the glorious halls illumineted by the Lamb of God
—the Jerusalem of God upon earth, which needs not
the sun nor the moon, ¢ for the Lamb is the lamb
thereof”  And most assuredly T love him. But I

ask you, my friends, have you fuith? Have you
simple belivf—the Lowing down of the Intelligence
to the admission of a mystery into your mmds,——t_x_c—
knowledging its truth,—whilst you crunot cxplain
it to your reason? Have you faith, my beloved 72—
the faith that humbles n man—the faith that wakes
a man intellectually as o little child, sitting down at
the awful feet of the Saviour, speaking to that child,
through His Chureh? If you have not this Iraith,
but if you go groping for an argument here or an
argument there, trying to build upen a luman
foundation the supernatural structure of Divine be-
livf—trying to buildup & structure and temple of
mysteries upon reason, and reason alone—then, if
vou have no Faith, but only this, T ask you how can
you have Hope—secing that Almighty God stands
Uefore you and says: & Without Faith it is imposs-
ible to please me ; withont Faith it is impossible to
approich me ; without Faith youmust be dustfoycg;
for I have said it,—and my word cannot tz111_|——lw
that belicves not <hall be condemned.”  And if you
have not Faith and Hope—the foundation,—how
can you have the superstructure of Divine chiuity?
How can we believe God unless we know Him?
How can we Jove Hin unless in proportion as we
know Him ? «Oh, God," oxcluimed the great St
Augustine, “let me know Thee, and know Thee
well, that 1 may love Thee and fove Thee well?”
Now, these being the three virtues that belong to
the Christian chamacter let us see how fur the nys-
tery which is in the needy and the poor, enters into
these considerntions of Faith, ITape, und Leve—
Certiin it is that the charity which the-Almighty
God communds us to have ;—that ix to say, the
love which He comminds us to have for Hinself,—
is united o the other commandment of the love
that the Christian man must have for his neighbor,
Certain also, it is, that the poorer, the more pros-
trate, the more helpless that neighbor ix, the
stronger becomes his elaim upen our love. Thirdly:
itis equally certain from the Scriptures that the
charity must uot be it meresentiment of benevolence,
amere feeling of compassion, but it must le the
strong, the powerful hand extended to lenelit, to
console, and to uplift the stricken, the powerless,
and the poor, “For,” says St John, “iet usnot
love in word, or in_tradition; but in deed and in
trutl,” And he adds: “If any man amoenyg you
have the substance of this world, and his brotler,
needy, and poor, and helpless, come to him, and
you suy to him, Oh, be clothed, be fed,—and yon
give him not of those things at all, how is the
charity of God in you?' ‘Fhercfore, your charity
must De a practical and an carnest chavity,  Such
being the precept of God with respect to the needy
and the poor, let us sce how far fuith and hope lie-
come the substratum of that charvity which mnst
move us towards the sick and poor. What does
faith tell us ubout these poor?  If we follow the ex-
ample of the world, bLuilding up great prisons, pay-
ing physicians, paying those whom it deetus worth
while to pay for attending the poor, the sick and
the sorrowful—if we consult the world, building up
its workhouses, immuring the peor there as if poverty
was i crilme—separating the husband from the wife
and the wmether from hier children~—we see no trace
Liere of Divine faith,  And why ?  Because Divine
faith must always respect its object. Yaith isthe

virtue by which we eatch o gleam of God. Do we
cateh i gleam of him in his poor? It so, they enter

into the armngement of Divine poverty, Now, I
assert, that the poor of God, the afficted, the heart-
broken, the sick, the sorrowful—represent our Lord
Jesns Christ upon this carth.  Christ, our Lord, de-
clared that He wonld temain ypon the carth and
never leave it. “Dehold,” He siid, I am with you
all days unto the consummation of the world. —
Now, in three ways Christ fulfilled that commission. 4
First of all, He fulfilled it in remaining with His
Church—the abiding spirit of truth and holiness—
to enable that Ghurch to be, until the «nd ot time,
the infallible messenger of Divine truth; that is to
say the light of the world—the nnceasing and ln-
borious sanctificr of mankind, % You arc the light
of the world,” says Christ; “you are the salt of the
carth.  You are net ouly to illumine, but you are to
Treal and to purify. In order that you may do this I
will remain with you all days®  Thercfore, is e
always present in the Church,  Secondly, He is pre-
sent in the adorable sacrament of the altar, and in
the tabernacles of the Church—really and truly—
as really and troly as HMe §s upon the vight hand of
His Father, Therefore, He said, I will remain"—
And He indicated how He was to remain when, tak-
ing bread and wine, He transubstantiated them into
His body and blood, saying, over the bread, “This
is my Body,” and over the wine, “This Is my Dlood.”
jut in both these ways Christ, our Lord, reiiing
invisibly upon the earth. No man sces Him.,  We
kuow that He is present in the Chioreh ; and, there-
fore, when the Church of God speaks, we bow down
and suy, # I believe,” beeause I believe and I know
that the voice that speaks to me re-echoes the voice
of my God, the God of Truth. When Christ, our
Lord, is put upon that altar, and lifeed up in the
hnnds of the priest—lifted up in holy benediction,
we bow down and adore the present God, saying:
“TIsee Thee not on Thy altar, O Lord, but I kuow
that Lehind that sacramental veil Thou art present,
for Thou hast said: Lo, I am here! ‘Thisismy
Body ° This is my Blood I
But, in n third way, Christ our Lord, remains upon
earth—visibly, and ne longer invisible. And in
that third way he remains in the persons of the
poor, the sick, and the afilicted. He identifies
Himeelf with them. ¥Not only during the thirvty-
three yeurs of Tlis mortal life, when he was poor
with the poor, when He was sorrowtul, and aftlicted
with the sorrowful, when Ie bore she Lurden of
their poverty and the burden of our sins on His own
shouldlers—not only was His place found antongst
the poor,—Ho who said “the birds of the air huve
their nests, the beasts of the fieldand the foxes have
their holes,—but the Son of Man hath no pluce
wlercon to lay his head!?” Net only was he poor
from the day that Ho was born in a stable, until the
day when, dying naked upon the Cross, for pure
charity, Ile got & place in anether man's grave—but
He also vouchsafed to identify Himself with IHis
poor untit the end of time, saying : Do you wisl to
find Me? Do you wish to touch Me with your
hauds? Do you wish to speak to Me words of con-
solation and of Iova? Ol Chuistian man, go seck
the poor and the naked, the sick, the hungry, and
the fnmishing! Seck the sick and the aftlicted and
the hearthroken—and in them will you find Me;
tor, Amen, 1 say, unto you, whatsoever you do unto
them that yon do unto Me!”  Thus docs Christ, our
Lord, identify. Himself with the poor and the Church.
He remains in the world in His €hurcl, command-
ing thut we shall ohey her—for He is God. Tn His
sneramental presence we muay adore Hlim: He is
God. In His poor,—in the afllicted, naked, hungry,
famishing, that we may bend down and lift Himup :
He is God still! A most beautiful example of how
the saints were able to realise this do we find re-
corded in the life of one of the Leautiful saints ef
our Dominican Grder—i man who wore this habit,
Mc was u Spanish frine.  His name was Alvarcs of
Cordova. He was noted amongst his brothers for
the wondertul earnestness and cheerfulness with
which he always sought -the poor and the afflicted,
to succor nnd console them. Well, it happencd
upon a day that this man of God, absorbed in God
and in prayer, went forth from his convent to preach
to the people, and, as he journeyed rlong the high-
roud, hie saw, stretched helplessily by the voadside, a
man covered with a hideeus leprosy-—ulcernted from
head to foot—hideous to Liehold ;—and this man
turned to him his languid eyes, and, with faint voice
appealed to him for mercy and succor. The sun, in
ull its noon-day fervor, was beating down fiereely
upon that wounded and stricken man's head. He
was unable to move. Every man that saw him fled
from him. "The moment the raint saw bim he went

! over to him and knelt down by his gide, and he
! kissed the sores of the leprous man, Then tuking
off the outer portivn of our Labit—this bLlack
clonk—lic laid it upon the ground, and he teuder-
Iy took the poor man and folded him in the
clock, lifted him in his arms, and returned to his
convent. He cntered the convent, He brought the
leper to his own cell, and laid him on his own little
conventual bed. And, having laid him there, e
went off to find seme refreshment for him, and such
menns as he conld for consoling him., He returned
with some food and drink in his hands laid them
aside, went over to the bud and there found the
sick man.  He unfelded the cloak that was wenpped
around him,
The man's head wears a crown of thorns; on his
hands and his fect ure the mark of nails, and forth
from the wounded side streams the fresh blood! He
is dead ; but the marks of the Saviour are upon him ;
and then the saint knew that the man whom le
Lad lifted up from the roadside was Christ, his God
aud his Suviour! Andro with the eyes of faith, do
we recognize Christ in His poer.  What follows from
this? 1t follows, wy friends, thut the man whao
thus sces is God in the poor, who looks upoa them
with the eyes of faith, who recognizes in them sonie-
thing suerumental, the teuch of which will sunctify
him who approaches them—that man willapproach
them with tenderness and with reverence ;) tiat he
will eonsult their feclings—that he will seck to
console the heart while he revives the ULody, and
while he puts meat and drink before the sick man
or the poor man he will not put away froin his heart
the source of his comfort. He will not scparate him
fromm the wife of his losom or the childien of
hislove. 1le will not relicve him with o voice
unmindful of compassion ; bending down, asit were,
to relicve the poor.  No, but he will relieve him in
the truth of his soul, as recognizing in that man
one who is identitied in the divinity of love, and of
tenderness, with Lis Lord and Master, This explains
to you the fuct, that when the Lighamninded, the

ren of the Catholic Church—the young lady with
all the prospects of the workl glittering hiefore her;
with fortune and its cnjoymeuts around her—with
the beauty of vatave wnd of graee Leaming from her
pure countenance,—when the young ludy, enamered
of Heaven, and of the things of Heaven, and dis-
gusted with the world, cemnes to the foot of the
sanetuary, and there kneeling, secks a place in the
Churclr's holy places, and an humble shave in her
ministrations, the Church takes her—one of these—
her holiest, her best, her puvest, and she  considers
that she has conferred the highest honot upon the
Lest of her children,when she clothes them with the
sacred labit of religion, and tells them to go and
take their place in the bespital, or in the poor-house
or in the infirmary, or in the orphanage, and sit
down, and minister to the poor; not us relieving
them, but as humbly serving them ; not as compas-
sionatimy them, but as approaching them with an
almost infinite reverence, as if they were approach-
ing Christ himself. Thus, do we see how the Cath-
olicattribute of charity springs from Heaven. All
terderness of heart, all benevolence, 21l compassion
may be there ; as no doubt it is, in these hearts in
these convents, who, in order that they might love
Christ and His poorall the more fenderly, all the
more strongly, vowed to the Saviour at His altar,
that no love should enter into their bosoms, no
vmotions of affection should ever thrill their hearts,
except Jove for Him § for Him, wherever they  found
Him; and they have found Him in His poor, and in
His sick.  All the tenderest emotions of human
benevolence, of human compussion, of uman gentle-
ness may be there. Al that makes the good Pro-
testant ludy, the good infidel lady, if you will, so
compassiouate to the poor ;—yet whilst the world-
ling, and those withat the Chitrch bend down to
an nct of “condesePiton in their charity, these
spouses of the 'S’Eénf- Grdd Jook up to the poor, and
in their obedienee seek to serve them; for their
compassion, their benevolence, their divinely tender
hearts wre influenced by the divive faith which re-
cognizes the Son of God in the persons of the poor
und the needy, the stricken, and the aftlicted,

This is the Catholic idea of Charity in its associn
tions. What follows, from this? 1t follows, that
wlen I, or the like of me, who, cqually with these
holy women, have givenour lives, and our souls, and
our bodius to the service of the Son of God, and of
His Chiwvely, when we comebefore our Catholie breth-
ren to speak to them on this great question of Cath-
olic Charity, we do not come as preaching, praying,
besecching, begging. Oh,no!  But we come [with
a stroug voice of authority, as commanding you,
“1f you would see my Father's brightness, behold—
behold the peor!  The same saerifice was offered
for them, that was offeved for you, and at your peril,
surronned them with all the ministrations of charity
and of merey.”

And how does ope enter into these considera-
tions? A,y friends, what do von lope for at
nll?  What are your hopes? I ask the Christian
man, the benevelent brother ;—1I don't care wlat re-
lLigion you ave of: Brother, tell me your hope;
becanse, hope from its every nature goes out into
the future ; hope is a_realizing by anticipation, of
that which will one day cone and be in our posses-
sion. Whatave your hopes? Every man has his
hopes, No man lives without them. Every nman
hopies to attain to some position in this world, or to
gain a certain happiness,  One man hopes to make
moncy and become a rich man.  Another man as-
pires to certain dignitics, hopes for them, and labors
assiduously until he attains them. Another man
centers his hopes in certain passions, and  immerses
Limsclf in the unticipations of sensval delights,—
But I don't enre what yourhopes are ; this Iask you ;
arc your hopes circumseribed by this world, or do
they go Leyond the tomb? Is all effort to cense
tiN the sad hour comes that will tind cach and every
one of you stretched helpless on his Led of death,
and the awful angel, bearing the summons of God,
cties out, “ Come forth, O soul. and come with nie
to the judgment scat of Cluist® Ts all hope to
pevish then?  Noi no! but all hope remuins then,
No; this life is as nothing compated with that end-
Iess cternity that awaits us beyond the grave; and
there. there—all our hopes are ; and the hope of the
Cliristinn man is that when, that hour comes that
shall find his sonl trembling Vefore its impending
doom, nwaiting the sentencc—thnt that sentencec
will not be, ¢ Depart from me, accursed,” but that it
will be, “ Come, my friend, my blessed one, come and
enjoy the happinessand thedelight which was prepar-
ed for thee P—for this is our hope. Accursed is the
mun who has it not. Aliscrable is the wreteh that
hax it not! What would this life be—even if it
were a life of ten thousand years, replete with every
pleasure—every cnjoyment~—unmixed by the slight-
est evil of sickness, or of sorrow, or of anticipation,
if we knew that at the end of that ten thousand
yeurs, the cternity beyond, that should never know
an end, was to Le for us an cternity of sorrow and of
despair!  ‘We should be, of all men, the most
miserable; ¥ for” snys the Apostle, “ifin this life
only we have hope even in Christ, we are, of all
men, the most miserable  “But ho adds, % Christ
is risen from the dead ; our hiope; and our hope is
te rise with Him ;” transtuted {vom glory nnte glory,
until wo behold His fuce, unshrouded and unveiled,
:’l.l]F! be happy for ever in the contemplation of God.
This is our hope ; yours and mine, But, remember,
that althéugh the Almighty God hns promised this,
aud our hope is hnilt upon the fidelify with which
He meets His word, and His engagements, that no
man can expect tle reward, nor ean build up his
hope on « solid foundation, unless he enters into the
designs of God, and complies with the conditions
thet God has nttached to His promises of glory.
What are these conditions? Think how Iargely the
poor and the afilicted enterintothem! « Coma,” the

ledeemer and Judge will gny, “Qome- unto e, ye

Ol what is this that he Leholds?:

highly-educated, tite noblest atid Lest of the child- |

blessed of my Father! This is not the first time thg
you have seen me. I was hungry, and you zave me
to cab! I was thivsty, and you gave me to drink: 1
wis naked, and you clothed me! I was sick !:nd
you visited me, and consoled me ! And they ¢
just shall cxclaim: “Lord! when did we ever b}.e
hold Thee, oh, powerful and terrible Son pf Got;;
when did we behold Thee naked, or hungry. or
sick?”  And He, answering, will call the poor _j_’ur_
poor to whom we minister to-tuy; the poor ,\thm
we console to-day; whose drooping heads we Jifg nn
to-duy,~T{e will call them, and say: “Do yay knew
these?? And they will ery out: ¢ Oh, yey: llles[\‘
are the poer whom we saw hungry, and :\‘e f,_d
them, whom we saw nuked, and we clothed they.
whom we saw sick, and we conscled and visited them.
These are the poor that we were so funiljar with,
and that we employed, Thy spouses, O Cliigt to
wminister unto, and to console!” Then W \’\‘in
answer, and say ; “T swear to you that,as I am ggq
us often as you have done it te the least of thesy, g
have done it unte Me!" But if, on the other hang
we come before Him, glorying in the steength of
our faith; magnilogquent in our professions of Chyis.
tianity—spleudid in our assumption of the higheg
principles, corvect in many of the leading trajts of
the Christian  character—but with hands cenpiy of
the works of merey ; if we are only obliged to say
| with trath: ¢ Lord, T claim heaven; Lut 1 nevey
| clothed the naked ; I aever fod the hungry ; 1 neye
{ ifted up the dreoping head of the sick and the
aflicted,”  Clivist, cur Lord, will wnswer and aay
“Depart from me!  1do not know ye; J do not re.
coglize yo. 1 was humgry, and we would not fed
e, inmy hunger; I was naked, and you would not
1 clotlic me in my nakedness; 1 was thivsty and sjek
i and you would not relicve me, nor conscle me in my
Isivkness?  And the unjust will answer: & Lond, e
never saw Thee hungey, or naked, or sick” Ay
{ then, once more, will He vall the peor, and sy -
LieBeliold these ; to these did yon refuse your murcy.
i your pity 5 and I swear to vou that, as I'am God, i,
the day that you refused to comfort, amd to sucaor
and to consele them, you refused to do it unte me,
"Thercfore, there Is neo Jlcaven for yoit!  The solden
key that opens the gate of Heaven is the {i(c-y of
merey ;5 therefore, He will say, ©As often as vou are
merciful to Me. I have said: Blessed aype the
werciful, for they shall fiud merey” ’

Who, therefore, amengst you, believing in these
things, does not recognise that there is no taith that
does not recogmise Clurist in His poor, and so suecor
them with veneration: who does not sce that Hig
hiope iz built upon the redations which are osialn
lished Detween Him and the poor of God, Thus
out of this faith and out of this hope springs th»:
charity with which we must relieve them,  Now
mark Low Deautifully all this is organized in the
Catholic Church!  There is a emious expression in
the Seriptures. Tt is found in the Canticles of Sal.
omon, where the spouse of the King—tiat is to
sy, the Church of Gol—amongst other thines says:
“ My Lord and my IRing, hus <)n'g:111jzc(1;lx;|s or-
dercd—charity in me” S Ondlinaeil in e caritatom.?
Thus it is not the were temporiary thsh of enthn.
siasm—that it is not the mere passing feeling of
benevoleney, totiched by the sight of their misery,
that influences the Catholic: Chureh; but it is thess
premises and tlese principles of the Christian faith,
recognizing who and what we are, and our Christian
hope, building up all the conditions of its future
glory upon this foundation. Therclore, it is that in
the Catholic Clhureh, alone, is found the grand, or-
ganized charity of this world, No where, without her
pale, do you find charity organized.  Youmay tind a
fuir and Leautiful ebullition of pity, here and there, us
when o rieh man dies and ledves, halt-a-million
of dollars to found an hoespital.. But it is anex-
oeptional thing, my dear triends; and as when some
grand lady, nagnifeent of heart il mind—like, for
instance Flovence Nightingnle—devotes herself to
the poor; goes into the hospitals and the infirmaries
for the wounded. I# is an exceptiondd case, I an-
swer.  If you travel out of the bounds of that fair
and Dbeautiful compassion that rmns in 50 many
hearts, and if you go ene step favther inte the cold
atmesphere of political or State charity, there is not
1one vestige of true charity there; it becowes poli-
tical econemy, The State believes it is more econo-
wical to plek up the poer (rom the streets and
lunes, to take them from their sick beds, transfor-
ing them into poor-heuses and hospitals,and, whilst
there, overwhelming them with the miserable pity
that patronizes, muking its gifts a curse and not a
blessing, by breaking the heart whilst it relieves
the body. Such is = State charity” T remewmber
oncy, in the ity of Dublin, I got a sick call. 1t
was to attend a poor woman., I went, and found,
in a hack lIane in the city, 2 room on o gavret, T
climbed up to the place. There I found, without
exaggeration, four Lure walls, and a woinan seventy-
five yvears of age, covered with a few squalid rags,
and lying on the bare iloor: not as 1much as a little
straw had she under Lier head. T asked fora cup to
give her o drink of water.  ‘There was no such thing
to Le had, and there wias ne one there fo give it,
Ihad to go out and beg amongst the neighbors,
until I got the loan of a cup-full of cold water. 1
put it te her dying lips. I had to kneel down upen
that bare floor to heur that dying womans confes-
ston. The hand of death was upon her, What was
lier story 7 She was the mother of six children, &
ludy, edueated in a Jadydike manner; a lady le-
ginning her carcer of life in affinence and in com-
fort. The six childeen grew up. Some maryied;
some emigrated. But the weak and aged mother
was abandoned,  And now, she was literally dying,
not only of the fever that was upon her, but—of
starvation!  As I knelt there on the foor, aud as 1
1ifted her aged, grey-laired hend upon my hands,}
said to her, % Let 1ne, for God's sake, have you taken
te the worli-house hospital; at least you will have
2 Led to lis upon I*  She turned and looked at me.
Two great tears came from her dying eyes, as she
said: % Oh, that I should have Tived to hear 2 Cath-
olic priest talk to me abont a poor-house!” T felt
that I had almost broken this already broken heart.
On my knees I begged her pardon. ¥ No,' she
said, “let me die in pencet  And.there, whilst 1
knelt at her side, her afficted and chnstened spirit
pussed away to God : but the taint of the © charity
of the State” was rot upon lher.

Novw, passing from this cold and wicked atmo-
*sphere of political economy into the purer andmore
geuial air of benevolence, charity and - tenderness—
of which there is so much, even outside the Charch,
—we cnter into the halls of the Catholic Church.—
There, amongst the varivd beantics—munongst the
¢ eonscernted dauglters of loveliness” whom  Christ
has engaged as the spouses of His Church—we find
the golden garment of an organized chmity, We
find the highest, the best, and the purest, duvgfﬂd
to its service and to its cause.  We find cvery fo1m
of misery which the hand of God, or the malice of
man, ov their own crrors, can atiach to the poot—
we find every form of misery provided for. The
child of misfortune wanders thraugh the streets of
the city, wasting her young heart, polluting the very
air that she breathes—a living sin !
nier is death l—she thought of Ler is sin l—the touth
of her hand is pellution unutterable! No man call
ook npon her face and Yivel Ina moment of di-
vine compassion, the benighted nnd the wicked heard
is moved to turn to Ged. With the tems of tbl?
penitent upen her young and sinful face, she torns
1o the portals of the Church ; and there, at the very
threshold of the sanctuary of the God of virginity—
of continerice—she finds the very ideal of purity,—
the highest, the grandest, the noblest of the Church's
children. "The woman who has never knowu the
pollution of n wicked thought—the woman whost‘;
virgin besom has never been erossed by the shado¥
of & thought of sin~the woman breathing puritys
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