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of France. Vicomte Walsh is the intimate frieddof merits, all the virtues, all the sufferings of s
the ill 1striousChateaubriand, and bears many points 5aints, it hag placed every day in the jear under

af resemblance to the time-henoured writer of the
Beauties of Christiantty, Like hun he is-well
skilled in English siterature, and is familiarly
acquainted with all our great writers. Heis alss
an artist, a profound antiquaritn, a passionale
admirer of the middle ages, and a Cluistian Pout.
As a specimen of his stile we give the following
exttacts from one of ls most admired works,
which has ron through several editions amongst
the Catholics of ever part of the Continent of
Europe, viz: his Tablecu Poctiqve des Feles
Chrefiennes. The subject, it will be percecived,
is quite suited to the solemaities and commcmora-
tions which distinguish the commencement of the
month of WNovember in the Culendar of our
Church. Vicomte Walsh was induced some time
since, by the Translator of the {allowing picce, to
promise the completion of this beautiful work by
giving in a second volume
the Seven Sacraments of the Catholic Church.
We shall be most anxious to sce this prom;se real-

ized, for it will, no doubt, afford a rich treat to,

the lovers of our h\ﬁly‘iﬁi};ipn.
- ALL SAINTS.

{ FROSI THE FRENCH OF M. VICOMTE WALSH. )

The month of winds and violent storms has
arrived. ‘['he precursur blast of winter blows the
leaves from the trees,-as our joyous duys have
been carried off by time.

Duning the course oi the year, Religion has dis-
tributed her festivals from interval to interval
amongst our days of lubour. Like an oasis in the
desert, theyigre¥a sweet repose for the wearied
Christian. - In the months that have passed, each
mystery has had its seicmnity—each sazint his com-
meraoration.

The Birth of the Saviour, his Presentation in the

Temple, his Circumcision, his Epiphany, his Pas-:

sion, his Death, his Resuirection, his Ascension,
have been all celebrated.

The Descent of the Holy Ghost, the Festival of
Christ’s Body, the Nativity, Bﬁhcgifi‘ion,‘ and
Assumption of ihe Blessed Virgin, have witnessed
their anniversaries in succession, with the moriths
to which they are zttached § yet, even all these
consecrated and blessed days are_not sufficient for
Catholicity. It desired other solemnitics’ besides
those of mysteries ; and, after having scarched in
its annals—after having passed ir review all the

‘the special protection of an inhabitunt of heaven,
iand, as the days of the year are far less numcrous
1than the saints of heaven, it has crowned all its
particular anniversaties by one general commemo-
i ration. N .
' Thus, like a_mother full of tendernéss, Religivn
_has 1cunited all her ¢ n, in order to celebiate
‘them together before throne of God. Iu her
justice, she biings before the great Re.nuneratos,
‘and before .the homages of men, all those who
_have merited reward and glory.

i In this solemnity of avrw sarnts, the Chuich en
"earth stietches forth her band to the Chureh
“Leaven ; and the communion of the saints, who
_enjoy eternal bliss, as wecll as of the just who
{aspire to it, is displayed as a great consolation and
_a most powerflul encouragement, i

. Those who stull dwell in, the valley of tears are
"encouraged when they reflect that it was through
weeping and sorrow their predecessors arrived
into celestial repose ; and tley say: ¢ They were
like unto us; 8% us be like them.’

a Tablean Poetique Ofi To speak properly of the Feast of All Saints, we

;shoulgg,}:c able to describe their glory, their fetici-
1y, their cndless transports.  But how is this pos-
sible 2 ‘T'hat which the eye has not seen, nor the
jear ever beard, nor has it ever entered into the
heart of man to conceive, cannot be described i
wards.

All that we can say, with Bossuet is, that, in
orde:r to render the saints bappy, * God will not
make use of his ordimary power. Ile will b
more ; he will extend his arm—he will confie
himeelf no longer 1o the rature of things—he will
adopt no other law but that of his power and hs
love—he will seck, in the very depth of the soul,
for the piace where it will be most capable oi
bliss : joy will enter there with abundance, and
inebriate it with delights.”?

« The clect will be adorned in such a manner,
by the gifts of God, that eteraity will hardly suffice
to acknowledge it. Is this the body that was
heretofore subject to so many infirmities ? Is this
the soul which had faculties so imited #”

* in this mortal flesh our soul can find nothing
to satisfv it.. Itisof a difficult humour—it finds
fault with every thing. What joy must it not be
for this sonl to meet at length with an infinite
zood—a perfect beduty ; which captivates.all its
affections for“gver, without its ernjoyment being
ever troubled or interrupted by the least desirer

“ God is the light which enlightens the saints.
God is the glory which surroufils them.. God i
the pleasure which {ransperts them.- God:-is the
life, which animates. them. God is. the eternily
which establishes them in glorious repose.”
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¢ Iu the heavenly Jerusalem there will be noj

ervor, becaunse theie we will see God; there will:
be no sufiering, becanse there we will enjoy God

there will be no unowcmess nor fear, because lhezu

we will 1epose in God.*

I might quote many more extiacts from the great.
orator, 101 Bos: uct delighted in speaking of the.
vlory of the clect ; but l lorbcar——bu.nusc I con-!
ceive that one of lh'- best means of yiving an idea
of the delights of hLeaven is to pmnl cut the mise-
ries of the earth. Above, lhere is an ocean :j
bliss ! Here below, there is a few drops of jow.:
“On earth (says Beelestastis) we emble \i’hx!b
we smile.” -

t“We think to rest ourselves here, and, never-
theless, time cornes us off, and we wme the prey ol
own duiatton., Which of us does not desire!
rest 2 Boih fie who works in his house, and
he who labours in the field, and lie who sais over
the oz an, and he who traies m land, and he who!
serves :n the army, and he who busies himseif in
courts : all laok turwnd to repose.

* fivery muan of sunse matks out for himself a
pinee of retieat wnd reet —n place which he looks,

our

at s1om a diafgoce, 2s a haven into which he w: lii
throw himselt when gossed ahout by coutrary
winds  But thi= asylem which you prepare tor

yourselves agarnst foriune s sl in her pouner ,‘

i
Desert

Before she established a festival common to all
the saints, the Church had feasts for the different
‘orders ol the heavenly inhabitants,

‘Thyg the Eastern Chutch still’ celebrates thc
Feast 0 all the saints of the Old Law—that is,
“all the just who preceded the coming of (l'c
Messiah,  The office takes place on the Sunduy
before Chiistmas.

The Feast of all the ..Apos[’es has been for a
lon" time eclebrated oa the first of May : that o
‘al! “he Discizles on the lifieenth of July.

“That of al[ the Maityrs had also its particular
Aday,

The solemnity in honour of the Futhers of the
had been established on the Friday of
Quugragesima week.

The fist who solemnized at Rome the Feast of
all Sainfs was Pope Gregory 111, who sat on the
Char of St Peter in 731, Pope UGregosy 1V,
Laving came into I'rance about the jear 8§33,
Jeeonnnended Louis le Debonnaire to cause the
Lgreat commemoration of the Saints to be celebrated
througbout ms domnions, and 1t was accordingly
dor ¢ on the firsi day of Noyember.

From that period All Scints has become the
Feast of Avtumn—the feast that cioses the five
days—the least that is nigh to dedth.i '

1t 1s oar this day, w hilst the ut tads dre ‘whistling

and £o maliet how far you may extend jour tore-faround the old churches, and thedlaavies - of the

*l’!x\,
You think jou are safe on one side—ruin
come on the othier. You have mad
secate all atvund—the edifice will suddendy tum-
ble from the foundation. 1 the fousdetion be
sohid, a thaagerbolt will come fram adove, and
leave the wihwle in ruins. 1 wish (o say simply,
and without fzure, that mizlortenes bete below
aesail us, and penetraie througl too many ave-
nues fo allow us to be forewarned, and ready to
resist them at every side. There is nething on
eatth on whicth we place our dependance—chil-
drea, fiicuds, diguities, cuiployments—which may
not only tad ag) but which may be tuined into infi-
nite bitterness fer us; and we chall be o great
novices in the history of human lite, if theie be
any negossity of proving to us this tnuth.”

Behold how Bossuct patuted the misery of this
worldly bliesin
he found the eax!h so poor only because he con-
tempiated the felicity of the eleet! When you
turn your cyes from a radianl sun to the objects
which surround yea, they all seem obscure.

In the solemnity of Al Saints, the Church
desires to make us emulous of heaven. e
would, therelore, do well, on this day, to conceive
a distaste Tor the place of our exile. We never
love our country so much as when banishment
beegnes insupportable.

wiil;

you can never guard ag.inst ber freaks 1f

e every thiny)

presence of Louis the Great, and;

fotest are scattered by the blast whidbidnnounces
winter, that Rebyglon, in ber sanctuaries, rdhants
th:s hymn to all the Saiuts : o

“ {) holy citizens of heaven, we, poor mortals,
assemble with joy to sing the vietories and crowns
which you have gained, at the cost of so many
strugales and such severe labours !

“ We, clothed with miseries, celebrale you,
whom the Almighty Las invested with glory,

¢ We, who eat the bread of labour and of tears,
solemnize you, who live only by love and truth,
and who drink in golden cups the living waters
fiom the sacred fountains.

«¢We behold you, who were hawhlc on earth,
this day mmv'led with the holy Elders, who cast
their diadems of glory at the feet of the King of
kings.

“ 0 you, who wert our breturen on earth, conti-
nue to be so in heaven ! We are poor, and frail,
and miserable, whilst you are clad in shining
robes, that are washed clean in the blood of the
Lamb ; but do not turn away yuur eyes fiom your
brethren bere below 1

When the arches of the cathedrals and the vil-
lage churches resound with these poetic words, the
dqs begin to shorten, aud the night soon folis.
Hence .the evening Benediciion of the Blessed
Sacrament on All Sajnts would be given in'dask.
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ness, but for the numerous wax lights which burn
on the altar,

All Saints is the last feast which is kept in the
chateaux.* After its solemnity, people
returning to the cities.
melancholy to those who love only verdure and
flowers, anl cloudiess skies. Then fall the dry
leaves, and fall like the illusions which vanish

with them ; then great s6unds are heard in the|

night, which create sorrowful musings. But in
this mourning there is stdl a great auraction for
those who have grown old, and who have suffered.
The flowery festivals of spring belong to youth—
our feast is that which precedes the day of the
departed.

® The couniry seats of the wealthy.

ALL S0OULS’ DAY.
{FroM THE saME.)

“ Religion,” says Chateaubriand, * not satisfied
with pouring forth prayeis and benedictions on
each grave, has crowned the things of another life
by a general ceremony, in which she includes the
memory of the countless inhabitants of the tomb—
a vast community of the dcad, where the great and
the humble lie beside each other—a 1epublic of
ent.re equality, into which no une enters without
taking off his helmet and crown, in order to pass
through the lowly gate of the tomb.

“On this solemn day, when the obsequies of
ths entire family of Adum are celebrated, the soul
mingles her tribulations for the ancient dead with
the sufferings which she endures for her recentiy-
departed friends. By this union. sorrow acquires
a sometbing that is sovereignly beautiful ; just as
a modern grief assumes an ancient character,
when he who expresses it has nurtured his genius
with the old traditions of llomer. Religion alone
was capable of enlarging the heart of man to such
an extent, as to be able to contain sighs and affce-
tions equal in number to the multitude which it
had to honor.”

Oa the evening of All Suints, whilst each family,
after its 1eturn from the Church, is grouped
around the domestic hearth, which bas now
resuined its flame, and its gratifying warmth, fune-
ral peais are heard to descend from the towers and
the beliries, and to mingie with the first silence of
the night. It is the voice of the departed, who
besemch-the livia 5 to pray for their repose.

This voice of irom, as Shakspdare terms it, falls
from on high on those who would flec from it to
seck distractions, and spectacles, and enjoyment.
It rings in the ears of all, inspiring with grave
thoughts those who would desire only to {augh und
make merry. -For observe :' this feast of the dead
1s not likethe other festivals.
freethinkers who have no regard fer Christmas or

There are certain

for Baster, who believe uedthes 1n the bitth, nor in
!(he tesurrection of Chust . . . . but who are
"painfully forced to believe iu the death of thewr
‘mother, uf their lather . ., . of their ehildren,

ink of
The country then?}zcomcsiperhaps! .., Then, inieed, the bell of All

!Souls’ Day tells them something ; then they must

‘avow in their jnmost soul, that Catholicity has

sulemuities wlhich speak to the heart.

Admire the knowledge of the human heart
rwhich religion possesses ! She was anxious to
make her childeen pray for the dead, but lest thew
souls sheuld be tno deeply absorbed by grief and
sorrdw at the sight of so many tombs, she bhas
shown themn the rays of heaven alongside the sha-
dows of the grave—resurrection beside death,

On All Saints’ Day, shie spoke only of the bliss
of the elect, of their endtess delights, of their glory
~—in order that on the morrow we might with more
fervour and earnestness beseech the God of the
living and the dead, to grant our father, our
mother, our fiiends, that repase and felicity whose
descriptions we have heard.

fmagine, then, Al Souls’ Day without a reflec-
tion, without a gleam of heaven! O God! how
sombre and melanchioly would itnct appear!  The
siave——destiuction-—tottenness—these are what
would be present to the spitit, and affliet the
heart, when we think of our deceased parcats and
friends. We should retire in  consternation
beeause we should hehold nothing but worms and
cortuption. The incense of this etuel festival
would be the stench of the tomb; its lizhts would
be funeral toiches; 115 music would be lamenta-
tions ; and its hymnps nothing but groans.

God, who created the heart of man, knew ilg
weakness, and understood its terors.  Thus, when
e wishes, for our good, that we should think of
de:th, he permits some gleams of his glory to fail
upon it. When he commands us to go td pray
beside the tombs, he causes two daughters of hea-
ven, Farra and llopr, to descend into those fune-
ral regions; and these holy enchantresses speak to
us these words so sweet, that terror forsakes us;
and instead of the fears of dezth, we experience a
consoling tranquility and peace. In the midst of
our tears we b.oheld beauteous angels bearing aloft
an their winzs the souls of our delivered friends.
And in the profound silence v hich broods over all
the tombs, 1if one word reaches our ear, it is the
word Restrrection ! INever have we been so
powerfully taught the eficacy of prayer, and the
oxeelience of our great sacrifice, as before the
altars that are clad in mourning. The Church
wirhed to let us see that prayer is stronger than
death.

Tt is over the icy corpse of our mother, over the
remains of our old father, over the tender bodies of
our children, and the ashes of our friends, that

ha
ag
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Christianity says o us,
fear.

The tomb is the cr:die of imnortality.  Lift up!
your head, aud behold ! your fiiends, your cluldreu.s
vour father, your mother, have left here below only
their remains, their worn-out garments; they had,
their fuith in Chzist, and Chwist s Tue Resornec:!
riox asxv tuE Live . . . Admirable, infinitely admi-;
rable, 15 the religion which thus conseles! Be thuu,)
therelore, blessed by all men, O holy Catholic
Fauh ! Thou alone canst cry uver the rombs--

Nolite timere-~* Du notl
|

“ O Deaih ! where is thy victory ?
O Denth ! where 1 thy strng 3
It is thou that givest our affections and our
friendstips a duration which extends beyond life ;
1 is tho « that renewest the chains which years and
sickness woutd breal s it is thou who givest power
to children to redeem from purgatory the souls of
their fathers and their mothers, and enables* parents
to give life to their children a second time ;
Wiilst the poor beggar bas lived his miserable
days, whilst he has suflered and mourned, who has
best relieved his muscries and consoled his sor-

rows > Oh, Religion! we all know it was thou. 1
Well: when the beggar will have spent his days!

of imsery, when his corpse shull be extended oni
straw, without a coffin or a sh:roud, who will comui
to waltch overit, as if it were the body of a king?

It is Religion again; for observe : y

¢ Amongst the ancieuts, the remains of the poor
man or the slave were abandoned ahlmost without
henour; with us, the miaister of the altars is obliged;
to watch over the coffin of the vlliager as well as the
citafulque "of the monarch. The pauper of the|
Guspel, tn breathing out his last sigh, becumes on aj
sudden an august and sacred being. . . .. L. L.
Scarcely has this beggar, who pined ut our gates an
obiect of our digust and coantempt, departed this|
life, when religion makes us bow down before him.
It semmons us to a terrible equality, or rather it}
comunands us to respect one of the just, redeemed
by the blood of Jesus Christ, and who, from an
ebscure and miserable condition on earth, has
mouated a throne 1 heaven.

It is thus the grand title of Christian places all on
a level in death; and the pride of the most powe ful
jotentate cannot extract from relimion any other
prayer than that which she offers fir the lowest
clownin the city”*

3 Chateaatriand,
Concluded in our next.

T —————

LITERATURE,

LABOUR.
BT R. MONGRTON WILSES, X3Q.
Hrarr of tho People ! Working men,
Matrrow and nerve of human powers ;
Who on your stardy backs ymtain,

‘Fhrough streswing fimo this world of ours.
11old by that title —which proclaims

That ye are undisnayed and strong ;
Aeccomplishing whatever aims

.\May to the sons of carth belong.

Yot not on ye al»noe depend

‘Phesc ofives, or burthens fatl ;

laboyr for som or other end

is Jord ana master ¢f us .

‘Fhie igh-born youth fram downy bed
Must meet the morn with horso and hound
While Industry for daily bread

Pursues afresh his wonted round.

With all his pomp of pleasure, hio

Is it your working comrade now :
And shouts and winds his horn, as ye
Might whistle by the loom or jlough.
In vaia for him Las wealth the use

Of warm repose or careless joy
When, as yc labour to produce,

He suives as active to destroy.

But who is this with wasted frame,

Sad sign of vigour over.wrought ?

What toil can this new victim claim ?
Pleasare, for pleasure’s sake besought,
How méu would mock her flaunting shows,
Her golden promise, if they knew

What weary work shé is to those

Who have 06 other work to do ¢

And be who still and silent sits

In closed room or shady nook,

And seemns to nurse his idle wits

With folded arms or open book ;

To things now working to thst mind,
Your children's children well may owo—
Blessingsthat hope has ne'er defin'd,
‘I'lt from his busy thoughts they flow.

Thus «ll must work—nwith head ordand,
Forsclf or others, goud or iil 5

I_,ifc is ordained to bear, likeland,
Some frut, be fallow as it will.

Evil has force itsclf to sow

Where wo deny the health¥ seed,

And all our choico is tlis to grow
Pastaro and grain or noisomo weed.

Then in content possess your henrts,
Unecavious of each others Jot—
For thoyo which scems the cnsiest parts
Have travaii which yo rechon not.
Andkhois bravest. happicst, beat,
Who from is task within bis span
Earns for ll)i'msolfb'is\ Evcning rest
And an jncréase of good for man.
———
Modera philosophy rends the.briluant vei of hope,
:ha’t It may wrap us up in the darkness of annihila-
on.

————

He who givés t6 the ‘poor, ‘is laying up his money

iy hedven.
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A TALE OF SUNDAY.
The sabb il was made for man, an not mun for the sub-
bath "B g, Manx 1, 27,
Continucd,

Hans, in a moment, made up his mind that he
must have harn for ins friend—he doved hun at once.
The very contrast of their vatures amd churacters
made him love him.  He soon mde up to him, and
o s frank, gond-natured way addressed hith ; and
the other sunling mnst kindl§ replied. Neither

- &

“s:emed everto thinke that the gther came from the
val village 5 the generasity f the one,~and the
gentleness of the otﬁwr, came at once to “the sanme
conclusion. They were friends 1 a moment, and
belore an huur was over cach knew the otheds
rune and istory.  Llans thus learnt that Froae
(that is, Frederick) Herschen was the younger sou
of a comfortable mhabitant of Lichten, and that e
wubd be every day duning the summer tending hes
father’s flock, ‘'ms was dehghtful news. And in
tuth every day their affection inacreased ; ans
bwed Fritz because he was so wild, and he loved
Hans because he was such a line generous fellow.
The week went on most pleasantly ; but at iis
riose there scemed to be a change ia both. ¢ Why/
wked Fritz on Saturday afteraogn, with good-nature.
auxiety, *why, my dear lans, are you not to-day 1
your usuai good spuits? - Bscause,’ he repled.
‘lo-morrow is the sabbath-day.” ¢ And you, bown
comes i, tell me, that you are so much gayer thaa
wsval to-day ¥ ¢ For the same reason,” answere.
Pz, “because to-morrow is Sunday.’ ¢ Do you not
lwe thie Sunday ?* I—I—dread it was the reply
The oilier opened wide his cyes, and seemed to usk
what he could iean. ¢ ‘To-morrow, continued
tans, ¢ [ shall not be allowed to look upon the
green fi:lds and craggy mountains which 1 love so
much, or to hear the birds sing, or to bask in the
sun, or be fanned by ‘the breeze) ¢No! Friz
mierrupted him, ¢but will you not sec something
better and more lovely—the rich and holy altar,
with the smiling mmage of God’s mother over it 7
will you not yourself sing +Glory’ with the angels ?
will not the hghts of the sancieary and its fragrant
weense make up for the sun and breeze 2 It was
now Hans’s turn io fook amazed. ‘Friz! he
exclaimed, ‘I do not understand what you are talk-
ing about. What have these things to do with the
sebbath 2 with four sermons fram De Grabstimme.
and two lectures at home, besides prayer? Wo to
me to-morrow if I should so far forget myself as to
sing a note ; nay, wo to me if I shall uuluckily hap-
pen to smile.  Farewell, Fritz, tll Monday morning
if to-murcow does not-kill me.? < A Sunday without
asmile !’ tnought poor Fritz, ¢what can he mean ?
Surely man was not made for such sabbaths os
that - . ) -
The next morning came ; and it had scarcely
lawned before Hans was aroused from deep slcep,
ind a’pleasant dream about His new friefid, by the

severe voice of his father, who standing by his
hed was scolding him for not bewg aiready up.
¢ And now, llans,” he continued, *as you have
begun the Loid’s day by indolence and gross neg-
lect, fet me .warn jou buw vou countinue . For
this last weck | have observed each evening when
you returned home, an increased leyity and
thoughtlessness, arising from | know not what
cause.  Puat them away fiom you this day of ho y
rest, and beware how you protene its sacreduess
by light conversation; unseemly gaiety, or vain
taughter.  Let me this day, under pan of wmy
must seitous displeasure, see you exaet in every
religious duty, and serous and grave as the day
requites,  Quick, arise, and let us bLegn our
moraing worship.”  The puor boy was in no mocd
for laughing or beinyg gay, and rose qu:te in the
humour for as melancholy a sabbath as his father
could desire. It began with long family prayers
and a long lesson ; this was immedrately followed
by a long sermon at chureh, on amost gloomny sub-
jeet.  Alter a silent meal, a sevond serviee with
auother sermon on the hortors of popery. But
here Hans began tuwardly to rebel. For when he
heard all sorts of ternible things about poo. Catho-
.ics, as their blood-ihusuness and cruelty to Pro-
testants, be refused to behieve what last Sunday he
would have boine at least patiently ; for now he
appired 1t all not to a certain ideal puppet called
“a papist,” but to his own dear litde triend Fruz,
and his owa experience gave the hie to sentence
after sentence ; and at last he began to consider
that the whole sermon was a libel on his compa-
nion, and apersonal insult to himself ; and he grew
very restless, and began to moyve impatiently, when
a dask glance from s father’s eye, and a hard
grasp of his hand, effectually quieted him.

It will be seen that he had not courage to
tell his fath- ¢ of his new acquaintance. He well
knew it would have been iustantly cut short.  But
Fiitz had no secicts for bis pareurs, and had tolg
them ali f1om the begianing. At fust they were
alarmed ; but when they bad consu.ted their goud
patish priest, Mr. Gutenherz, and he Lad been
sattsiie d {1um the good bo)’s account that lus young
friend put lus religion m no danger, he was per-
witted to continge lis cumpanion-lup.

But to return to Duakel : llans got during din-
ner a severe lecture, which eif ctually spoilt his
appetite, for his conduct in church : though in
truth his appetite mas not_over keen with confine-
ment all day, for victuals cooked the day before.
I'or Gotileb never allowed work of uny sort to be
done on the Sunday in his house. Two more
services in church, with a dismal sermon in each,
and long duty ut home, sent him at last thosoughly
worn out to bed. Yet he. did not require hig
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father’s calling him hexlwmorning ; he was up “i‘hithing on such a glorivus moiping?  lHark, chere
twe tark, and sovon in the field. ' t1s the beit ui Lichten 2 Does not its juyous votce
Another week passed like the preceding, and secm to claun a 1ight 1o be heard 1 such a scene,
the triendship of the two boys.every day grew und speak a language intclhgibie to the glad crea-
swronger,  Another melancholy sabbath came for (yres mound ¢ ° )
poor “3“5:'15‘09 another joyiul week, and so time|  Aany, he could sce, were already answering it
sore on.  ‘The fiicnds dia not talk much on very {for 1rom all sides peuple were directing theis
decp, cerlagnly not on theological subjects; butisteps towards the hitde church. But in:?wimn«
e oppression which every Sunday, as it camme, tLat there was always some risk in what he was
semed 10 cause on Han’s spirits, puzzled greatly about to do, se delermied to resesve himself for
ws kind Lricad. ‘It cannot be right, it cannot be'the second, which be kuew trom his liiend was the
nghty’ Said poor Fritz to himsell one SaturdayIselemn service. He employed his tne, theretore
evening as they parted, and he shook his Iittlc{as well as he could ull nine, when the bell a«'an;
head most gravely. ¢ The religion which can yzave forth its cheettul note, and then directed his
wake God’s own day gloomy and cheerless cumes sleps towatds tle \h’-.&gc. From every collage
not trom there ;> and he looked, and pointed with around, along every paih, tamily parties were

ws hoger, towards the golden heavens, in which
e sult bad just set, steeping every mouatain in
lighty while the flood of rays that still rose from
Lin dashed against the elouds and seemed to break
w0 waves of glory. ¢ God,” he continued * who
wade the produce of His six work-days so gor-
geous, >0 lovely, so gladsome, cannot have intend-
ed e counterpait of His festival day of rest to be
wean, and hateful, and sad.?

streanming towards 1t: he was staitled to° see them
so joyful. ‘T'he people in their gay Sunday attite,
so particular and besutiful in Swuzeland, with
thewr lutle ones tripping before or frishing around
them, and plucking wild flowers as they went
along to make themselves a nosegay, or to place
befote some aitar, or on the grave of some dear bic-
ther or sister, chirping more merrily than the buds
themselves, could it be Sunday bhe asked himself

Tuat evening Hans received a scrious lecturelor was each of these a bridal paity going upon a
R{:ma his father, upon the duty of being up betunesispccial crrand of joy 2 But as they reached the
bext morning, and not begwnning the Lord’s day door of the saered building a fecling of 1everence,
thimsell with an act of laziness, and obliging him thouzh not of gloominess, secmed to come over

o begin it by anger and reproof, The lessou was
frot turown away, when Gottlob went to rouse him
ko his bed, he found it empty : Hans was aliea-
fdy gone out. At first he was pleased ; but when
Etie hour of piayer came, and no lans appeared,
Ehe became mote than ever angry. ‘The day went
gon, 1t was church time, still no tidings of him. To
glook for him was out of the question—it was the
Erabbath-day, and nobody could be sent out on so
¥profane an eriand. The father began to feel alarm-
fud as well as angry . but nothing could be done.

What, then, had become of Haus? Why the
ypoor boy’s head had long been working at the pro-
gbiem, of how it was possible tc make Sunday
Echeerful and bappy, and finding no solution, had
Ebeen working hunself up to the resolution to go

revery heart.
!

Silently yet freely they took their
places, the men on one side, the women on the
other. Hans felt a certain misgiving as he paused
|l'or a moment on the threshoid : his heatt beat,
his flesh erept with a certain horvor, as all 1ushed
to his mind that he had heard of the idolatries and
dark superstitions practised in Catholic ehurches—
was it possible that he was on the point of witness-
ing these ¢ But he had made up his mind to see
and judge for himself, so forward he went, and Jid
not halt till he found himself not far frow the
chaneel -or sanctuary : for he was determined to
see every thing.

Poor llans’s ideas of the inside of a church were
very simple : walls and pillars scrupulousty clean,
but as plain 2s whitewash could mauke thewm; its

gsome Sunday, and see how Fritz managed it. His only furniture a pulpit ; its only minister a clergy-
jlattier’s lecture settled the malter : he detcrminedlman in a black gown. He was, thercfore, per-
R run any risk to escape from one wretched Sun- ifectiy bewildered 2s he looked cautiously around

jday at least. So he arose before any one was
fsirring, and darting out of the viilage, tripped up
Eibe mountain’s side briskly towards Lichten. He
fhad never been in the fields before on a Sunday.
&' Why,” he mused with himself, ¢ the birds are
Rsnging as gaily as on-a week-day, and the sky
looks as bright, and the.turf as green, and the.dew
fas brilliant.  Will God be offepded with me
ibceause I'listen and look with the same pleasure
s on other days 2. Is man to be the only,sad

'him. Every thing to his eyes was rich and
splendid ; the gilded altars with their pictures and
silver ornaments (for such one may yet see in the
mountain churches of the Alps) seewed quite
magnificent. But ‘the high altar, decked out in
splepdour for the solemn function perfectly daz-
zled him. He had never seen a picture in bis life
Lbefore, nothing beyond a penny print, .or a gtim
old.portrait. Over the.altar was the beautiful pic-
ture to which Fritz had alluded : of a lady mejes-
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tically arrayed, croivned with glory, and beaning in
her arms a beautiful lafast The wmore be looked
the mwme he it the wizh that he had a mother
Like that, for she scumed aetially to turn her cyes
and saile uypon e O eould bie know whom 1t
represented 3 Le felt sure he would love hir asa
clnld, aud her dear Infant as a brothet ! Aund the
eructix teo ! what a Jipht that threw on what he
had toaint by iute, that cur Lotd had been ciuci-
fred for s stus ' But what thus reeant e bever
had knowa, and cuiscquuntly uever propetly telt,
Now indeed be saw ity and shudduaed ot what it
sugpested.

To Le consiued,

ITeom the Catholic Lu nary }
THOUGH 'S DURING MOMENTS OF
LONELINESS.

Whilst we praice the glory of Gud, sud admire te
heroic tortitu e He nas eamb.ted 1o thow glonows
martyrs who e purpled the distunt fands of Cinna
with their bloud, w testimony of the tuth of the
docrrities they huve proaciing o those bemigshud
muibinos s wlulst we observe, with a laudable pride,
the unceasiag and sucesstul caertions of our Mis-
sconarics, who are exten ling the hagldom o Christ
1n the tost distant regions of the globe, the purbaps

Frss brilliaut, but equally meritsrous, bbours of vuy

puar, persecuted, and futhful Prcsthoud ot hiume
who exert themselves continually wzaiust so mang
formidabie ob<tacles, 0 prescrve the Loly fai ol
onr foretathers, are forgotien or eaeape obiervation
We quctly extol the virtue and perg etuate the muino-
ry ot tite holy mutyes.
fearlessly saceificed th ir hvés for the fwrth of Cirnist
m foreirn countrics; but how many vouns, gilted,
and  fervent ccelestisties sk uwader the heavy

weight of the accumulated and harrassiug doties oty

the Insh Mission, anl their names forgo.ten, and
memory buried n the obscure graves that encluse
therr mortal remains ! The devoted spint of sacnifice

was equal in both s their end, which was the glory,

of God and the salvation of theic fellow-cicaturss,

i

was the same.  The sotferings of the one, ’Us true,)?
were sharp, but they were wmomentary; the suffer)
mgs of the other were indeed milder, but they werer A necessitous man who gives costly dinners,

protracted.  The Just Judge conlers upon themn!
cqually glorious rewards 1 the kingdom ot ficaven,
bnt how differently do we treat their memory and
remains upon carth! The boues and ashes of the
holy foreigner are translated te some cathedral of
celebrity, and encused in some beautiful and costly
shrine ; whilst, not even the sign of that glorious
cross, whose doctrines he had preached and prac-
tised during life, marks the sequestered spot that is
hallowed by the relics of the holy Irish Pricst. "The,
name of the one is echoed from pole to pole--the!
name of the other can only be giscovered when we
cnter heaven, and rcad its records. We laud, -with

Lray e
who ehed ther bloo ! andi#Y

"justice, the virtues of thoso who saciifice their de
‘native country and friends, to plint the standard
the cross in infidel countries; but the distressiv
;duty ol instructng our poor and fgnorant 10 th
,mysteries of fuith, and the other essential phints ¢
cur rehyon, is regarded with indiffererfce. W
envy the merits of the foreign Missionaries, wh
ionn2y through the parching chimes of ladia, cros
the ocean-~jenetrate the boundless furests of Ame
tica——ascend the steepest chifls and highest moun
“tains, in search of the Jost children of the house ¢
I-iacl, to bring back the strayed sheep into the fol
--we are deeply afiected by reading an account ¢
fron lives 5 but we feel but linde interest for th
Priests of our own patish, who, at our doors, arn
fwrhing incessantly for our salvation, and those wia
are committed to their care.

t

i
i The poor Liish Missioner, whilst resting his wean
‘vones, after a day of painful labour, 1s often sum.
nouned, at the dead hour of night, to the bedside o
same one of his departing children, to administer the
fast consolations, to support him ou s dread jour.
‘uey from time to ctermty. e s thus hurried from
‘the heat of his chamber into the open :wr, aad
eaposed to all the inclemency of the weather dutg
he wet and coid, and wimtry seasons. He hLgs clien
to trave! many nnles in the dark, through bad uud
‘dreary roads, to a miscrable hut, at the teot of somd
tuncueltivated mouatain, or in the centre of 'S“mi
extensive bog, in thie country districts ; or, peruaps
‘to azcend the creaking staircase of sume ami(;u‘:t:(ﬂ
‘building, whose mouldering and tottertag w.alis
‘tireaten instunt destruction o its inmates.” Cn lus
r_turn, his daily Mass renders him uhable to take
refreshinent 3 byt, after snutelung a [y
moments more bf <leep, rises again to engage in
the same routine of duties, unaided by any chedring
sympathy or support bevond what the love «f f:od
«nd his neighbour, and the hope of heaven, inspires
the heroic soul of the poor frish Priest! “I'ravel
where you will, cxamine every couutry, be the cele-
brity of its Clergy what it may, you will fiud none
more virtuous, more enlightened, more zealous, or
more worthy the estecin of the virtuous, and the
lory of heaven, than the poor Irish Priest.

1

1
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pays

large sums to be lavughed at.

Men fear death as children fear to go in the dark:
and as that patural fear in children is increased
with tales, so is the other.

.

Nothing is so positive as ignorance. .
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