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turmoil, and for this Colo:;':él'ilifllg't?pf; é::]_;ag‘ges}
« gone" people with a desire to ‘see ‘the .'f?;ce_
proken up. We.advocate Reform ; Colonel:
Fletcher is satisfied to allow ¢ come day, go
day, God send Sunday.” -We w_antt.t_o,. h.m.zez a
perfect, ‘or almost -pgrfec’f, 'Y{olq;x_tqer : L_[;lma,
We want fo build ‘mp~'a’ bulwark that will
pave the confidence. of ol the people, but
Colonel Fletcher wants nothing of the kind.
e Volunteer Militia of this country belongs
4o no section of-the people—it belongs to all.
Protestant and Catholic should alike be wel-
come to its ranks; and unti] they .are, the.
couptry never can beatrest. .., L

THE RIOTS IN OTTAWA.

The Orange riots will lead to civil war in
Canada unless they are stopped. ~ Of this we
pave very little doubt ; for anyone who reads
the signs of the times can see it as plainly as-
noon-day. - The Catholics are ripe for it, and
the Orangemen are ready, and all it wants is
a spark to alight just where the magazines are
to be found. The rows which took place in
ottawa yesterday are another indication -of
the smouldering elements which arc at work.
Catholics will never stand Orange ascendancy.
1t is useless to philosophize, or to preach, or
to entreat—for Catholics do not discuss the
question at all,—they have had the iron inthe
flesh, and that is their philosophy. It is idle
to talk, or write, or reasonm, we have suffered,

and that is our reply. But the
Janger of  civil war  appears to
pe more than probable, unless some-

{hing is done to put a stop to Orange
assumptions.  Now, this « Closing the gates
of Derry ? wes never, we believe, publicly
celebrated in Canada before. At least the
celebration of it was not customary., So this
¢ anniversary 7 is another attack upon
Catholic feelings. It isa new challenge to
fight, and, We fear, fight it will be. Well, a
celebrated statesman has said that there are
evils to which war is a Dblessing, and unless
{he Catholics of Canada are freed fromthe
offensive aggresions of Orangeism, we fear we
may soon have an opportunity of judging. At
the present moment it is impossible to say
who is most o blame, nor indecd does it
matter much, for the feeling is eo intense upon
loth sides that the question of blame appears
1o be regarded as a secondary consideration.

Ter INsTALLATION oF MGR. Racise.—Le
Jeurnul says that the ceremony of  the instal-
lation of Mgr. D. Racine, in the cathedral of
Chicoutimi on Wednesday last, was very sol-
emn. It is said that over 7,000 people from
all parts of the new diocese were present to
view this imposing ceremony, the first of the
kind ever held at Chicoutimi. Amongst them
were 125 priests. Rev. M. A, Gingras, cure of
. Fulgence, delivered an eloquent address.
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WHAT THE PEOFPLE SAY.

5T. PATRICK'S CHURCH, OTTAWA.
To the Editor of the EVENING PosT.

Dear Si,—With your permission, I would
like to say & few words concerning St. Pat-
rick's Church here. Itisin debt $40,000. or
thereabouts, and the difficulty is how to liqui-
date it. I may say, en passen!, that a piece of
uround adjoining and belonging to the church
was a few days ago sold for taxes, which is a
md stale of aflairs. The principal source of
revenue iz the amount realized from the sale
oipews. This sale came off last Sunday, and
although I was happy to observe new pur-
chasers, still there might have been more.
We have o great many French Canadians in
this parish who go to the cathedral and to
§t. Joseph's Church very naturally, but
this deprives St. Patrick's of its proper reve-
nue. 1 think 8t, Patrick’s should become the
Irish parish pur ezcellence of Ottawa and I am
sure our beloved bishop would not object. It
is only by some such method our cnormous
debt can be paid off. We have now a gentle-
man as parish priest who is capable of almost
‘achieving impossibilities, but even Father
John will find it hard to get along with all
the good management and economy at his
command, and although he mnkes every dol-
iar to the church and none to the pastor. -

1 think, Mr. Editor, it would not bo out of
place if your paper rdvocated the interests of
St. Patrick's Church. )

Yours respectfully,
E. Conripax.

THE CANADIAN TAPAL ZOUAVES.

To the Editor of the Evesme Post.
Dear Sin,—A friend sent mea few days ago

ihe following paragraph, taken from the T¥it= |7

ness (of July 18th,. I believe) : ¢

«The Canudian Papal Zouaves this year
went to Sorel for theirannual excursion. The,
Sorel Gazelte contained s long account of the’
procession.and banquet. They drank tonsts;
toLeo X11I.,and to the Canadian Episcopac,

 St.Ann's.

religious censor and judge. This may be the
reasoh why truthfulness is so often -worried

‘|-and disfigured in the columns of-the " Witness.

' 8. The guestion whether we will be allowed
our processions henceforth is easily solved.
If our Society resembles in the least the
Lioyal Protestant Orengemen's Association, the

| officers of the Union Allet will call on Mayor,

-Beaudry to arrest us without calling out the
Sherbrooke, Richmond, Hemmingford, or city
battalions to protect ug. -~ -~ o

*4. Inthis Catholic Province we find. Britisk
Orange Captains hauling down | Catholic ¢mn-
blems, and insulting Catholics; but.the Wit-
ness lies again when it snys that the Canadian
Papal Zouaves have haunled: down the British
ensign. The Witness must.know the facts of
the case,and we cannot characterize other-
wise this paragraph but by giving it its proper
qualification. - C

I avail myself of this, the first occasion I
have had to write to your esteemed paper, and
congratulate the Posr on .the fair and un-
swerving stand it ‘has taken on Catholic
rights. I hope the Catholic population (both
French and English-speaking) will give youa
hearty support. .

* Desirous -of strengthening the bond of
religious and civil fellowship between French
and Irish Catholics in this city, I most par-
ticularly and sincerely send the best wishes of
& descendant of old France to an Irish ¢ ad-
venturer,” who, with a couple of hundred of
biave Irishmen, fought and bled in 1870 for
our ancient mother country.

Thanking you for the kind insertion of this
correspondence, . : i
I remain, dear sir, yours truly,

ALFRED LA RocQue, JR,
P. Z. Enight Pio Nono,
Secretary Union Allet.

Villa Mentana, Waterville, P. Q., Aug. 4th,

1878. ‘
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CATHOLIC TOUNG MEN'S SOCIETY.

Pilgrimge \ Mnne i Deaupne

EDIFYING SPECTACLE

ARRIVAL AT ST. ANNE'S

MIRACLES.

Magnificont Reception at Quebec.

FRIENDLY GREETINGS—--HOME

'The Annual Pilgrmiage of the Cathelic
Young Men's Society to St. Anne de Beaupre,
has come and gone, and once again a Lrilliant
success has crowned the underteking. In
Irish Catholic circles « thy Pilgrimage” had
been the topic of the day for some time past,
and age and youth were alike elevated at the
prospect of kneeling before the sacred relics
of she who was the Mother ot Mary. And so
the « Canada’ was hired, and on Saturday
about 4 p.m. 600 pilgrims paced the deck, the
flag of the Society floatedat the mast head, the
moorings were cast loose, and we were away for
And there that beantiful and touch-
ing hymn, « dve Maris Stella” wassung as the
boat swung into the stream, and thus the pil-
grims left Montreal with a becoming prayer to
Lerald the good work they had bent them-
selves to perform. Sceptics may sneer)
enemies may frown, while the Atheist’s smile
« is but a poor exchange for a Deity offended; 7
but yet there it was Christian belief and
Cliristian piety, in face of all.  Open, frank
and muanly piety was visible in the clustering
throngs that raised their voices in that bean-
tifal bymn; and if the same exhibition of
piety was made by Mussulmen or Hindoos
by Bosjosmen or by Cherckees, it would Le
lauded to the skies. But the # Canada ™ sped
on, and the veyageurs passed the time with
becoming occupation—not, indeed, with wry
faces and sober sides. but with mirth and
plensantry, and with prayer. The moon,
sole arbitress of night, lit up a
liguid pathway athwart the St Law-
rence ; the band occasionally made merry
the listening throng, and song and reparieé,
jest and music, passed away the first evening
until prayers, and then to rest, Dutrest was
not for all, for the state-rcoms were all full
and the cabins were converted into what had
the appearance of hospital wards, by the num-
Ler of mattrasses strewed around, and the
weary forms of sleepy passengers wers scat-
tered all over the place. The night :was
beautifully calm, and the weather was neither
oppressively hot nor unpleasantly chill, and
tht morning came finding all hands as merry
as larks, as we pushed under the frowning
heights - of the- Rock " City, and passed the

tragic spot which records the heroic death of

chivalrous 3

Montgomery. But we hadall to

senibark t;at’ (Q o, 4hé -, :channel

17 thep north side " ofy {thd <Island of

. - and §0.f0r ‘hfenty miles

ve sped past scepery whishimay Tie.well called
be;}“?i,f"’.l y

but none to Her Majesty Queen Victorin.i|:cdm
Why should they, since no one can serve twoi] ever

masters? The procession is said to have |

becn a grand affair. And, by the way, it is a
question whether Mr. Taillon’s Party Proces-
sions Bil}, if it should become law and were
enforced, will not prevent all processions of
the Papal Zonaves in future in this Province.
Mr. Wurtele, who was so solicitous about the
friars® and nuns’.sthools, seems to have com-
pletely forgotten I'Union Allet of Montreal—
bt there will be time, enough to amend the:
bill in"their favor at the next session of the
Legislature, and before”the ex-Zouaves will
want to make another excursion. Thisis a
Catholic Province, and. men who haul down
the British flag and asseult British steamboat
coptains must, by all means, be allowed to
Parade’ the -streets in procession:’ But loyal
Protestant Orangemen—never !

A few words in apswer —- -

1. We pip drink the toast of Her Majesty’s
health, with the usua! honors. -The Wilness
therefore publishes a lie—not the first as
everybody knows=—and attacks our loyalty,
which we allow nobody to 'suspect. ...

2. As to serving two masters, this is an ab-
surd and ‘exploded sophism ; for we Catholics
have alwnys, according to the..Gospel, been
tanght to-obey the words of Clirist :-Reddite
que sunt Cumsaris, Csari, qus-sint;:Dei, Deo.
We con cbey and sgrve under civil and

" religiots; Biithorities _t;zh'en ithe*Tomer. does
not tyrannize oveér (

L

iyt byer tUllatter,aid W thear-
fully obeyithe]lings'andsrulersidf ihistworld
when & Bighet RYWGHUA D ES0 VAR pro-
per -sphere does " not forbid s {0 do” §a... It
Tay. not be the Witness's modé of ohediende—
it is made to obey civil anthorities willing or
.not; aito any religious anthority itmay have to’

‘12th of March, 1670.

upon the air. The mountain streams that
feed it, swelled by the late rains, bad given
volume to the falls, and they were not often
seen to greater advantage than they were by
the pilgrims of yesterday. But we had about
twenty miles to make from Quebec before we
reached our destination, and arrivipg we found
that'the wharf had been improved, and .that
Ianding a¢commodations had been made miach
better than they were last year. The landing
over, the pilgrims crowded into the village,
and then into the church, where they heard
Mass and venerated the relics. Those relics
consist of a part of a finger-bone of the Saint,
which was sent to Mgr. de Layal in 1663, and
itwas solemnly exposed for the-first.time at
the Church of Bt. Anne de Beaupre, on the
. Thus the devotion for
St. Anne dates from the cradle of the colony,
and the fervor with which the kneeling mul-
titude kissed the precious casket in
which * the Trelics were preserved, pro-
claimed that the fidelity of the early

_settler ' has mnot been weakened - by the

wreck of ' ages of ‘«free ‘thought” and
of 'many a decade of demoralizing literatare.
The new church is plain and spacious, and I
found that the beantiful old church had heen

-demolished; and the rvine acted as ‘grim re-

‘minders that all shall « pnss away and leave:
but a-wreck Dbehind.” The- Bishop. gavea
ghort sermon, reminding the people’ that.
miracles may be worked on the 'mind as well
as on the body, and that many men may have
had mental deformity cured ‘as well as others
may have had physicalailings relieved. Dur-

“ing our stay, I heard of a cadethat may dethand

look: up,to, where cin it find it ? It is ita:own

enquity, but at present we'do not'care'to more-

“than mention it. But aswe looked at the
pyramids of crutchés and sticks: that are
piled inside the railings of the altar I could
-not help thinking. that man is either aston-
.ishingly incredulous orthat he is astonishingly
a-cheat. Perhaps some people may think
-that he is something of both, but why should
he, or how could he, cheat men who know as
-much, nay more, of the world than he does
himself. If men say the age of miracles is
past, then they say that God has altered. If
they imply that thera are no miracles now,
then they imply that what all Christians ad-
nit have been are no more—that God is
not what he used to be. Does not the in-
spired writer tell ws, “and signs shall
follow them that believe,” said the Lord, «in
my name they shall cast out devils; they
shall speak with new topgues ; they shall take
up serpents; and if they shall drink of any
deadly thing it shall not hurt them ; they shall
lay their hands on the sick and they shall reco-
ver.” Now,did Christ speak for a diy or for et-
ernity? No Christianjdoubts that miracles were
performed and no Catholic doubt that miracles
may be performed any day. 'The centurintors
of Mayenburg John Calvin, Osiander and Whi-
taker ascribed miracles to the agency of the
devil, just as the Scribes and Pharaises ascribed
the miracles performed by our Lord to the
same agency. The facts arc not denied, but
the agency by which they were accomplished
was questioned. If it be true that faith can
move mountains, we see no reason why it can-
not move an infirmity. But this will not get
me from St. Anne's, the charms of which yes-
terday attracted about 3,000 pilgrims from
different parts of Quebee. A little after twelve
we took the boat again, and were soon rolling
back to Quebec, where Father Burke, with
the clergy of St. Patrick’s and the Irish Catho-
lics of the .city, met us on the whuxf, and
gave us a similar “hundred thousand
welcomes” to what we received at This
hands Jast year. The Irish Catholics of
Quebec are magniticent fellows. We saw
itin every act of theirs on Sunday. We saw it
in the order and magnificence of their pro-
cession, in the decorum of their ranks, avd in
the bursting enthusiasm of their feeling. Yes,
for good men and true give me the Irish
Catholics of Quebec, as inferior to no class of
their co-religionists in any place wherever it
has been my fortune to be. The pilgrims,
escorted by the Irish Catholic societivs with
bands playing and banners fluttering, made
straight Jor St. Patrick’s, where Fathber
Burke repeated his welcome, and in the
name of the Irish Catholics of the City
opened “hearts and deors” in granting
hospitality.  Denediction followed, and after
spending two Liours in Quebec, we once meore
crowded to the wharf to board the « Canada,”
and leave for Montreal. Father Callaghun
gave a short address and his blessing to the
assembled multitude, who knelt to receive it.
The quay, the passages leading to all the
wharfs, the house-tops, the windows fora mile
along the river, the boats were crowded with
friendly faces; and when the signal for de
parture was given, checer after cheer rent the
air, and, passing like a rambling echo along
the basc of the rock, those cheers sounded
again and again, and peal after peal told how
firmly the * sea-divided gael” of Quebec
and Montreal are united in  feeling.
Thousands of Landkerchiefs were waved, and
about three-quarters of a mile up the river
we were pleased and startled to hear the
booming of cannon, as some cnterprizing
friend had fired four guns as a parting salute.
Then we toak “one long last, lingering look #
and after registering many & promise and ex-
pressing many a hope that if the Irish
Catholics of Montreal are ever called upon to
recéive the Irish Catholics of Quebee, that
they will make an attempt to return the ster-
ling hospitality which yesterday marked the
conduct of the day. The weather held fine, and
nothing occurred to mar the serenity and
pleasantness of the journey home. We left
Quebec at 5:30, and went through the same
routine as the ¢vening  before—winding up
with prayers, which were said by Father
Callaghan. On the return trip a lady
took  sick, but  fortunately Docter
Shci,'idan was on board. . We awmived in
Montreal this morning at 7.30 . e)inlsazed
with the second pilgrimage ur. xiaken by
the Catholic Young Men Societr ipéassured
that every member of the pilgrin . «hadbeen
edified by all the cirenzstaz s and sor-
rouuding events must kave a jeo ceflect
upon all who were fortunate e sgh to be
among those who participated in them,

FATHER BURKE.
HIS SERMON JN CHARLEVILLE.

«THE CHURCH, THE SPOUSE OF
‘ CHRIST.”

The following sermon wasdelivered by Very
Rev. T. N.Burke at the reception of Miss
Slattery and Miss Kelly, in the Convent of
Mercy, Charleville, on Thursday, July 18, in
presénce of Archbishop Croke and a large as-

-semblage of the clergy and laity :—

In the name of the Father, and of tke Son,
and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.

« Oh thow beautiful is the chaste generation
with glory ; for the memory thereof is immor-
tal ; because il is known both with God and
with men.”

Words taken from the fourth chapter of the
Book of Wisdom. .

May it please your Grace, dearly beloved—
In the days when King Assuerus reigned over
the land, Mardochai, the Jew, bad a vision
from God in his sleep. It seemed to him that
he beheld a little stream going forth from o
tiny fountain on the hill side, an insignificant
little stream, not of much use or of much geod.
And whilst yet in his sleeping thoughts he
despised it, behold, suddenly it became a
mighty river; enlarging its channel it flowed
down from the mountain side, irrigating the

" whole land, spreading itself around on every

side, bringing vegetation and life everywhere,
and thesplane tree, and the palm tree, and the
sycamore, sprang up from its fruitful banks;
the people drank of its waters, and blessed
the Lord God for this mighty river that
flowed into the midstof them. Now, a
change came over the spirit of the sleeper’s
dream. The Angel of God explained this vis-
sion to him, and he saw what that little
strenmlet and that mighty river meant, for
he beheld in the next part of the vision his
own piece, Esther, the simple, humble maid ;
he beheld her no more as he was acoustomed
to see her in his own humble house, but he
saw her radiant with a royal crown upon her
brows, and robes of samite and of gold fall-
ing from her queenly- shoulders, and every-
thing speaking of royalty upon her. The
little fountain that grew into a mighty river
was Esther, whom the king wedded and
made his queen. To-day we, with- waiting
eyes, behold something like the vision that
presented itself to Mardochai-of old. The
King of Heaven, the Lord of all Majesty and
glory, has "chosen two maidens for Himself,
and to-day- he i5' about {o robe them in the

‘garments of their royalty, dand to set the sign
‘of their quéénship upon them, so that before
‘God  and His . angels in Heaven, and before
‘men upon-esrthy they shall be known as: the

spouses -and .the queens- of-the Great. King.
Why did.Mardochai rejoice.?. . Was it, for:the

mere honor and glory of feeing his nicce clad

in the glory of royalty? Oh, no;it was be-
cause he knew that Esther, now a quecn,
would have power to save her people, to des-

troy her enemies, and to be a mother to Is-.

rael. And even so, dearly beloved, the change
that is about to take place in the external rai-
ment is but symbolical of the still greater
change that ig about to take placein the soul,
wrought by the hand of the Almighty God,
Ly whom alone those chosen ones shall be led
into the glories of that i chaste gencration”
spoken of in my text. # Oh, how beautiful is
the chaste generation with glory; for the
memory {hicreof is immortal!” It is imper-
ishable; it must remain forever, acceptable
before God and the eyes ofmen! Letus consid-
er in what that royalty and beauty consist, into
which they arc about to be admitted, and with
which their Spouse is about to clothe them
to-day.

Dearly beloved, when we consider the con-
stitution and the ideca of the Church, the
Spouse of Jesus Christ.—when we bebold her
as she comes forth in that immaculate con-
ception in which she was conceived in the
mind of our Lord,—when we behold her robed
in all that beauty, that captivated the eye of

the Apostle when she cried ont, ¥ 8he is all

beautiful, without spot or wrinkle, or any
such thing, because Christ our Lord has
loved her, and has laid down His life for her
thnt she might be fair and beantiful,* we see
that the highest beauty of the Spouse of God
is the religious life—the life which—not con.
tent with mere observance of the command-
ments which form the staple elements of or-
dinary Christian holiness—goes far beyond
these landmarks of duty, goes into the pure
realm of spontancous devotion, and effects a
perfect wnion with Ged. This life is the high-
est perfection of the Church of God; it con-
sists in the entire renuncintion and surrender
of all that the eye can rest upon with plens-
ure upon earth—of all that the heart and
mind desire and crave—of all that men
gpend their lives in eflorts 1o attain; the
brillianey of riches and all such things. This
higher and holier life renounces them all, and
clothes itself first of all with evangelical pov-
erty, possesses nothing, rcnounces every-
thing, and, that the heart may be freer and
more devoted to God, casts off those ties that
bind ordinary souls to earth, There remains
the other strong bond of the ecarth, the bond
of the heart of human love, of domestic and
family tics and atfections, that strong love
which, without at all degenerating into pas-
sion or sinfulness, still ties down souls to this
earth with so firm a bond—that love that
makes home and the namvow circle of domes-
tic ties and afiections a very heaven to the
truly christian mother, the love that makes
one spot of carth so dear that it is heart-
tending to leave it. This is another great
sacrifice that, in the plan of life, hasto be Jaid
down at the feet of Jesus Christ.  As the vow
of poverty keeps the heart from all contact
with worldly riches, so the vow of chastity
takes the heart away from all carthly
affections and binds it to Jesus Christ—i vow
which gathers up all the elements, all the
faculties of life, all that is in the imagination,
yea, in the very sense and Lody of the conse-
crated one, binds them all and offers them to
Jesus Christ. So that no shadow or thought
to carthly love allied is ever again tosully the
heart ot the being consccrated 1o God. No
carthly love is 1o enter into that heart, which
is filled to overflowing with the love of the
Spouse of the Lamb.

But though the hand be cleansed by the
vow of poverty, and the heatt he clennsed by
the vow of chastity, there still remains to be
subdued the higher and nobler function of
the will.  There remains the will—the will,
with its noble, though fatal, attributes of
freedom ; the will, with its power of decision,
and acting upon that decision; the will,
master of itself, which mastership often turns
out to be n heritage of woe. It may be casy to
renounce all the external things of the world,
and by poverly to despise them—it may e
easy when one catches a glimpse, in prayer,
of the infinite beauty of Jesus Christ to cast
out every other affection of the heart, and
fill it with that one love ; but jt is notso casy
to lay hold of that proud, imperious, frec, in-
dependent will, and to bind it and enslave it,
and bring it to the altar, and lay it there at
the feet of the Lamb of God.  And yet this is
the third and final sacrifice to be made, and it
is effected by the vow of obedience. And so
the whole being ir conscerated to God—every
thought of the mind, every aflection of the
heart, every wish, every scheme of the imagi-
nation—all that is in the consecrated being
belongs entirely and solely, and in the high-
est form, to God. And thislife is the highest
that the Church recognises or knows.

Now this life, dearly beloved, furms the
grand, perfect outcome of the Church’s sanc-
tity ;. and it must remain until the end of all
time, this life of consccration. And why?
Because the Church,—gifted as she is, and
endowed with immeortality, wilh her imperish-
able existence, with the life that no enemy
can ever rob or deprive her of—the Church
must remain, as Christ Our Divine Lord made
her, unto the end of time,—until everything
avound her shall have faded and passed away ;
and hence, when the wise man celebrated the
beauty of the chaste generation, he im-
mediately added that it is immortal, that it
can never fade away ; that it must remain for
cver. .

When, therefore, we consider what is this
royal state, this qucenship, into which these
children are about to be admitted, and the
robes they are about to clothe themselva in
to-day, we find that this royalty comsisi in

the inherent and intrinsic perfection cf €ite

life they ave about to enter upon. It is the
most perfect life, because it approaches most
nearly to the life of Jesus Christ, who is per-
fection itself. Esther was robed in her royal
garments, for the king loved her and wedded
her, and even if she had done nothing more
than sit npon that royal throne for the rest
of her days, yet would she command the es-
timation and regard of all the people, from
the intrinsic excellence of the state she had
passed into from her pure, humble maiden-
hood. But she did more. She destroyed the
enemies of her People ; she saved all the Jew-
ish people; her sceptre spread over the whole
land ; her influence was no longer confined to
the narrow circle which domestic and social
iies had thrown arcund her as o simple maid
in Israel. Now,her voice was heard from end
to end of the land, and her edicts went forth
through the world. And so, my dearly be-
Ioved, the life 80 perfect in its intrinsic excel-
lenceis this life ; and it is also most excellent
when we consider the purposes for which it
was instituted in the Church of God, and to
which it lendsits laborious existence from
day to day. For, remember it .is no idle
dignity that is conferred in the Church
of God; every degree in the order of Christ;
every degree in the order of destination
in the Church of God has its correspond-

ing obligation and: labor; and therefore, when

we behold this religious life as the. choicest
gem in the crown of the Church’s glary, we
must also look for some high and ‘noble pur-.

_pose for which this life is_consecrated. , It is

for no idle .or.self-indulgent purpose that

those children ' cross. the:. threshold of the
-cloister to-day: - They.leave, itis true, many

of the cares.of thig, earth’ behind - them. Bor-
rows they -have, mever:yKngwn, but which
would infallibly have come. ypon them, they

‘Mercy.

never shall know. Tears from out the bleed-
ing and broken heart they shall .never shed.
He whom they love shall never disappear—
no hand of death will ever take Him away—
they will never have to feel the bitter memory
of a happy past. No day will ever find them
weeping for hopes destroyed, for joys for ever
gone.

But the life they enter upon is not a selfs
indulgent or an unlaborious life. Consider
the life~the work to which they pledge
themselves to-day. First of all, it is a work
that regards Almighty God Himself, divectly
and personally ; sccondly, it is a work that
regards Almighty God universally on this
enrth.  So far a8 regards Almighty God per-
sonally these consccrated nuns give theme
selves up to life of laborious prayer. Among
the beauties of the Church of God which we
see, there is this, that our Divine Lord set
upon her lips the voice of perenmial praise.
The Church is triumphant in Heaven ; the
Church is imilitant on earth ; the Church is
suffering  in Purgatory.  Triumphant in
Heaven, Ler life is to behold, to compreliend,
—that is, us far as the finite can comprebend
the Intinite—to cnjoy and to praise the Al-
mighty God. The voice of praise is ever
upen the lips of the Church triumphant ; it
never can cease for one instant the rapturous
expression of joy, that never comes from our
lips except at some unexpected, sudden de-
light.  That rapture of praise shall ever re-
main in the Chureh trinmphant, and expres-
sions of the voluntary, frec and almost uncon-
scious  cxpressions of delight will ever go
forth from their lips. Prayer and praise
there are natural. The Church on  earth
must also praise ; ut the difficronce between
the praise of the two is this, that praise in
Heaven comes naturally, freely, joyously—
and why?—lecause in Heaven there is no
veil of sense to separate the Church from her
God; while here on carth the Church nili-
tant is living under a cloud ; she realizes her
God only by laborious eflort to overcome the
evidence of the rsenses, and  consequently
prayer and praise on earth is somewhat tinged
with labor. That praise is taken up by the
religions orders in the Chureh. The sun
never rises, but his first beams wre saluted by
the voice of prayer.  As herisesand lends the
houwrs up to higl nooun, still the voices of that
tunefnl choir mark his progress and follow
him through the heavens; in every land, in
every clime the veice of praise is ever on the
lips of the Church militant, ko that as far as
she ean xhe mnkes this carth o heaven, by fill-
ing (he whole warld with praisc of her God.v 1

This is the lirst great labor on which they
enter,—a life of prayer.  “ Seven times o day
T will praise Thee,” wiays the Psalmist. LKlse-
where he says—iIn the morn and at midday,
and in the evening, T will sing and recite my
psalm.”  And sop dearly Leloved, the moment
they clothe themselves in the habit of the
Kisters of Merey, the first thing they do is to
take up that song of praise, to begin the re-
cital of this oftice, that shall never for a single
day be silent on their lipg, until in their old
age they go down in their graves. Morethnn
this—UGiod is not only to be praised by them,
and they wre not only to be as the angels of
God, oftering direct praise, hut they ure
also to find Him, to realize Him, to see Him,
and to honor Hitn wherever He 18 upen the
earth. And here it is tbat we see the
grandenr of this lite of the Sisters of Mercy.
Here it is that we see the magnificent triumph
over the whole world of this life—namcly,
that it is pre-eminently a life of faith-—the
trivinph of faith. Faith is declared in the
Sceriptures to be the victor of the conqueror of
the world, Elsewhere we are 1old that the
frivnds of God live by fith. We are told
that this faith is the root of justification, and
that joined with divine charity it becomes
the grandest of all virtnes,  Now, what is this
faith of which the Holy Ghost spenks? Faith
ig, in reality, a form of divine grace that
Lrings to us the faculty of realizing the Al-
mighty God where he is not seen. Qur own
Irish people, no matter how many fanlts they
may have, have pre-eminently the gift—the
mental and intellectual faculty of realizing
tlic unseen.  This may rometimer grow even
into superstition ; there may be o meaning
attached to the sighing of the night-wind as
it passes by the cabin-door; they may fancy
sight and sounds, invisible to the eye, in-
audibie to the ear; bt this excess after all
only proves that the glorious facnlty of faith
is there.  'When the Almighty God takes the
place of the nnseen, realizing the sound of
His voire in the teaching of iis Church, rea-
Tizing Him in the Eucharist, in spite of shape
and form disguising Him, {there is real faith,
and that wnited with divine charity, prompt-
cd hy that faith; there you have the most
glorious life aman could live. Thisis thelife
these nuns, these young maidens have before
them. From this day on which they clothe
themselves in the habit of the Order of
Merey, they are 1o lead a life pre-cminently
of this faith and charily united. They are to
renlize Christ Our Lord where others see Him
not ; and the moment their eyes of fuith rea-
tize His presence, they are to go and sit down
at His feet and minister.to Him in the full-
ness of love. Where is He to be found ?
Clrist, Our Lord, my dearly beloved, is to be
found, first of all, in little children. In virtue
of holy Baptism, His impress, His likeness,
His imnge is there.  Nay, more, the theologi-
cal virtues arc there, graces arc there, Christ
is there, but He lies hidden, and Helis yet
unformed in that younglife. But Heis
there. And wbat is necessary?  T'bat some
one should recognize Christ in them, should
minister to Him, and form that Divine image
in them to mark out the lineaments, the fea-
tures and the beauties of our Divine Lord in
the young soul, and make it grow with its
growth, And how is this done? Dy the
work of cdueation, the work ot Christian,
Catholic, pious training—the glorions work
by which that which was Legun in Baptism is
made perfect in the school; in which the
young sou), receiving tho first graces at the
baptismal font, and through the representa-
tive and ministration of the Church, comes
prepared to receive higher graces in the
adorable sacrament of the Bucharist and
the strengthening graces of the Holy Ghost
in Confirmation. This is secured by the pre-
venting graces which hedge round the young
soul with purity, like the purity of the
angels of God. Thus by the Sisters of Mercy
Christ i3 seen in little children. What won-
der then is it that they labor here in their
schools? What wonder that in the Winter's
cold and in the Summer's heat they are to be
found, day after day, forming the image of
Christ in the young souls? What wonder if
such glorious resnlts should be the orown of
such glorious efforts? God who go loves
this ancient race, who so richly dowered this
ancient Celtic race of ours,— God who
defended our race so that all the powers of
carth nud of hell wero not able totear the
precious gem of our faith from us,—gave, as
the guardians of that faith, the strength of Ire-
land's womanhood; and the presérvation of
that womanhood is the office of the Sisters of

Where clse is Christ to be realized by the
eyeof faith? Oh!my dearly beloved brethren,

He tebls us Himself that He lics hidden in’
His poor. He tells us that they represent
Him, the Man of Sorrows, the Man who tasted.

none of the joys, but o1l the bitterness of thig
life. Christ also les hidden among the poor

and the sick. When poverty is aggri:’vathd
by sickness, when fever is in the blood and
faintness in the heart, when the drooping
hend requires some strong and tender hand to
uphold it, when the dying lips falter opt the
thirst of desth that is npon them—then,
dearly beloved,is Christ is1ying hidden in the
afilicted, in the sick, and in the poor. The
aye of the worid, becanse it is not the eye of
faitl:, refuses to recogmnize Him there. If
these poor are relieved, it is upon seme prin-
ciple of political economy, but not at all for
God; oreven if it be from a higher motive,
from human benevolence'and pity if you will,
there appewrs to be something like a stoop-
ing down from the higher level to the poor. |
But the Sister of Mercy recognizes God im *
the poor man ; goes to him as from. a lower |
level to a higher, ready to spend her life in
his service, because she recognizes Christ in
him! But what wonder is it that we find the
Sister of Mercy, after her hard day’s work’
in the schools, out among the poor, undis-
mayed oven though the breath of pestilence
may  come, as if on the outspread wings of .
death, upon her?  No hideous deformity, no
dreadful form of human disease or misery
can frighten her or make her for one instant
turn away lier head.  Oh,no.  There, at the
feet of the leper, it such there were—at the - -
feet of the plague-stricken she sits Jown
almost in_the smne  spiritas  Magdalen sat
down at the feet of the Lord ; she takes upon -
her immaculate  bosom the throbbing hend,
and she is willing to let her hands be wet with
the death swent of the dying!

And is not this one of the standing, living
gloricsof the Church of Gud? It is this work
of mercy which has extarted from the unwill- |
ing lips of the Churclys bitterest cnvmies their
admiring tribute of wonder and of praise. (io
where you will, wherever the Angel of Death
ix nbroad, wherever sickness and sorvow are to
be found, wherever there is a grieving heart
and & languid spirit, there i8 to be seen the
form of the Sister of Mercy, strong in her
purity, her love, and  her charity.  Strangest.
of all, my dearly beloved, she has a glance so
keen, by the power of her faith. that
the Sister of Mercy is able even to
recognize the presence of Jesus  Christ
under o veil of sin and  degradation.
Who but she can help the most fallen of all
sinners, the most helpless of all the stricken,
the woman who has forgotten herself and
lost her virtue—who goes out aecursed of
lleaven and leanded as o degradation on
carth ' Who would believe that Christ is
thete ? Dut vet, the moment that the poor,
reckless, heart-broken, desperate sinuer tnrns
one glance toward the altar of God. the mo-
ment those cyer, hardened by their infany,
are softened by some recollection of carly
e, some passing of the Spivit ol” God,—that
moment the Sister of Merey revcognizes the
Iineaments of her Spouse in that tadfen sonl.
Ol, if she can only bring forth the precious
tears of repentence !'—if she can only touch
that hardened heart, if she can only draw to
her own siuless hosomn that miserable sinner,
then Christ will come ont in all the beauty of
His restored purily and loveliness,  Thers
will Christ be, as the poor ereature lies pros-
trate In the agony of her tirst grief, and ax the
stones of the sauctnary are wet with her tears,
like the woman of old who knelt down a sin-
ner aned rose up like an archangel of 'God in
the grandeur of her purity.  Tlhe triumph of
faith and of love is that the cyes of the Sister
of Mercy can detect Christ, even though dis-
guised, and bring im forth.

1s not this o gloriows Yife? Who can mea-
sure its glory—who can tell wlat its actions
are before Ged?  Compare them with the acts
of the glorions woman of old. The strong
womin of the (iospe!l is the greatest of all.
It is true that Esther saved the lives of her
people; but it was only for a short time, for
that brief gpell of indulgence and mercy was
roon forgotlen by a sueeceeding tyrant. Bub
liery the lives of the people’s kouls,—tho im-
mortal, imperishable, and eternal dife~are
preserved, not. for aday, not for a time, but
for nll eternity. 1t is true that Fsther, robed
in lier beanty, dazzled the eyes of all who be-
held her; bat what was her beauty -com-
pared with the beauty of the King's daughter
and of the Spouse of the Lamb, whicl is from
within ; the benuly of the soul, the beanty of
ia chaste generation.” It is true that Judith
came down from her upper chamber, wlhere,
dedicated to God, she had fasted all the days
of her life; and going forth in all the terrible
power of her beanty, she smote the tyrant
with # glance of her eyes, and then with a ter-
rific band #he ent off the head of Holofernes,
who came to invade her people. But does
not the Mercy nun go forth, in all the majesty
and gtrength of Ler spiritual beauty, to meet

ie Holofernes of  heresy and  proscly-
tism, and all such  enemies as  in-
vade the cltadel of dnr people’s faith,

and with hands as strong as that of Judith of
old she cuts offl our encmies. Bhe is thein=
slructress and proteciress of those nearest
and dearert to our national life. Comparo
her with the very angels of God., and you
will find St. Bernardt  saying, “They are
somewhbat more than the angels, those con-
secrated ones!” Let us, thercfore, rejoico
that the Chureh of God to-doy ascerts her-
self in all the grandear of her consuminetoe
sanctity in the fuce of a sneering and un-
believing world. Let us rejoice and be glad,
for the heart of Oue in lhieaven rejoices with
great joy to-day.  If there be joy in henven
among  the angels when one sinner sheds a
tear, what shall we say of the joy among
{hose angelie spirits to-day when the robe of
prayer  and sanctity is put upon those chil.
dren? Let no grief, therefore, come in toim-
pair the joy of consecration.  There is no
shadow looming in the distance ; all is bright
und clear, and  that choir  where they areis
but the ante-chamber of heaven.

And you, my dear children, one parting
word, and I have done. One of the lnst ad-
monitions that Christ, our Lord, gave His
Apostles was this :—4 Into whatsovever houso
you shall enter, abide there; and depart not
thence.” How much more strongly does not
this apply when it is the house of God?
Traly, those who enter there should abide
there, and "depart not thence. This place is
holy ;'it is nonc other than the house of God
and the gate of Lieaven. Abide here aud de.:
‘part not thence.  You need never depart from
it if- you are only faithful fo the graces with
which; God will dower your souls to-day ; and
if ever the sad day comes when you put 'off
the sacred weeds of your profession to put on
once more the raiment of this world, and part
from the Sisters in sorrow, it would only come . .,
through your own infidelity to the grace of
God. Be faithful to that which G'6d has given
yoit; abide in His house and depait not
thence, until some future day, -when,
after many years, you are, perhaps, broken .
with the labors of the school and the.
hospital, and the labors of attending ‘on the
sick, that you have borne herofeally for 4"
long time, you ghall, with virgin hearts, still
humble a8 children in mind, although old.
women—you shall kear the voice say, «Be-
hold the Bridegroom cometh,” when you shall
depart with Him into the bridal “chamibets of '
the Lamb, there to be crowneéd: as-Assuerus:
placed the crown on the brows of Esther, i . ..

At the conclusion of Fathér ‘Burke's beau- .
.tiful - discourse; Benedielion -6f: the ’ Blessed '
Sacrament was given by his" Grace the Arch-

bishop, and the proceedings then terminated.
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