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. THE HOUSE OF -GOD.

imErom.the days .of eternity, O Lord! hast thou
ﬁlled'all space. . Thy House was commensurate
E, with thine own Boundless being. On the morning
fereation, wwhile the Heavens, and the Heavens
o? Heavens ¢opld not contain thee, yet didst thou
"ma eth= earth thy foolslool, and, these Heavens
thy threne;  While universe in 1(9 mighty-magni-
fude was but an atom in yourimmensity, while the
7eglonl of thought itself was lost in thy limil-
gss domairn, yet didst thou condescend to make a
o\vly dwelling place upon the earth, and to rear
hy tabernacle among men, How unsearchable
hy ways, O Lord? Who shall measure thy good-
8ssor tell thy mystenous mercies > "I saw, said
ohn, a hply city eoming, down out of Heaven,
rom God prepared as a bride adorned for her
us‘aand. That city is ‘the House of the. Lord :
the dwelhn« place of Jesus, who QCSccndcd oul

of Heaven ftom lLis Father. The Ghurch is the
bride, and Jesus the husband that has espoused hel;
in everlasting wedlock.  And thay, with whom he,
dwells, shull be his people, and llc shall be their
God. Heé shall wipe away the tedrs from their
eyes, andl give to him that thissteth a fountain of
the water of life,”that he may be satiated. While
the earth, and everytliing thereupon, were his, yet
in his unspeakable mercies did he select a spot

which should be peculiatly his owp. Undew-the
apcient dispensation that spot yas_ rascived Iot A
}ﬂnxie"cézﬁe\\. It was as a sealed fo'mtam, qud
as.a garden walled in, to whicly the natjons of the
eatth \had no approach. But.the hour came when
it,was neither in. the mk, mor in,the temple;
when it was neither at Bethel, nor upon Geri;x.im,
that. God has made his dwelling place.” No! !
broad as the expanse ofIIeaven, unfettered as tho
genius of his new religion, his Bethels, and his
templés, were to overspread the land. By far a
more ample, and a more perfect tabernacle than
the former was to be raised on cvery hill, and in
every valley This mysterious empire of Jesus
upon the earth, starled with himself from 2 lowly
cradle.. Neither the "htter of arms, nor blood,

gor the title of rezal ancestry gave rise toit, A
ataule saw it bud into existence. It was nurtured
in the dungeon as in the sunlight. Lite—like it
was found to grow on every sod —as the seed
is first to die before it can spring again to life,

-
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. 80 Jesus died as the aeed, and the germ oi tue new
religion. His death was tlie harbinger of a glo-
In vain did the enemy come to
sow the cockle. In vain did the tyrant cssay to
crush it before it ripened to maturity. In vain
were the powers of Hell, and every thing that
Hell could suggest, called into action to check its
-onward movement. Yes, like to the headlong
career of a mighty Ganges, the more it was
impeded, the more it was attempted to be dammed
up, the more it overflowed its otiginal barriers,
fertilizing new kingdoms, and spreading plenty
and luxvriance far and wide. Such is the his-
tory of the Empire of Jesus upon the earth at its
first introduction. FHis name, and his religion,
was heralded to every nation in the lifetime of the
apostles—yet is it true that for centuries religion
had no tongue, It was heard but in whispers. It
spoke only in the silence of the night, and of the
dungeon, to the ears and to the hearts of the mil-{p
lions who professed it. For three hundred long.
years, while tbymiamia burned to the honour of
Jesus in the inner shiines of millions of hearts—
yet was there no Bethel, no Zion, no public mo-
nument erected to his memory. -
To bo continued.

8T. PATRICK’S CHURCH.

‘There will be a Meeting of the Committee for
North End Church on Tuesda) evening next, at
7 o’clock.

Those persons on whom the Collectors have
not called would do well by handing in their con-
tributions on or before the evening above named.

All persons concerned—and what Catholic is
not—maust fee! the necessity of prompt co-opera-
tion in a work whose magnitude will task our best
exertions.

The following is a continuation of the list of
contributors for the past month :

Ward No. 1
Collected by Messrs. Philip and William Compton :
MonTHLY. '

Mrs. Walsh, sen. £0 0 712
Mrs. Walsh, jun. 0 0 712
‘Wm. Murphy 0 2 6
Miss Warren 01 3
Miss T'wohill 0 0 712
02 6

Donald McKenuna

Joseph McKenna

homas Garby
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John Dowd
Richard M:Carthy
Thomas Ward
Thomas Sullivan
Denis Shea
Patrick McKenna
Aléxander Mellom .
James Kennedy
John Shea
Austin Hollahan
Mrs. Dowd

John Cochran
Denis Doyle

Jobn Tracy
James Malony
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A SERMON,
On the Delay of Repentance.

~

By Rev. John A, Hearn, of Waterford, Chaplain. at tle
Royal Sardinian Chapel, L.ondon.

—

¢ But piay that your flight be not in thd winter or on the
Sabbath.” —Mnr xxiv. 20.

Taere can be little doubt, my brethré't';, that
the introductory part of this day’s Gospel was
intended by the Saviour to lead the minds of his
hearers from a detail of the horrors which should .
attend the siege of Jerusalem to a consideration of
tfe more awful terrors of the last day. "By compa
ring this chapter:of St. Matthew with the 21st of
St. Luke, it appears, that the abomihation of deso- |
lation, alluded to by the Prophet, could be no other
thau the desecration of the temple by the Roman
soldiery. In the 20th verse of St. Luke it is writ
ten :—* And when you shall see Jerusalem com-
passed about w;th an army, then kiow that the
desolation thereof is at hand.” And after detdiling,
in almost identical expressions, the horrors of that
time, it cofitinues:-*“And they shall fall by the
edge of the sword, and shall be led away captives
into all nations, and Jerusalem shall be trodden]
down by the Gentiles, till the ‘tiines of thie hations

shall be fulfilled. Those Who are in Judea are

commanded to fléo to the mmountains; and thos
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who are in the midst of Jerusalem to depart out.
And onr Redeemer warns them in the words of my
text to pray that their flighy may not be in the win-
ter, or on the Sabbath, when escape would be
cither impossible or against the law; the Jews on
that day not being allowed by the law to travel
mere than one mile from the city.

That gencration did not pass until all these
things were fulfilled. In seventy years after the
death of Christ the famous thundering legion
encamped in the garden of Gethsemani and poured
destruction into the devoted city. My brethren,
the time is fast coming for all and cach of us: no
one in this generation can pass away without "wit—
nessing, in some sense, the signals which are writ-
ten of the last days of Jerusalem; and of the last
day which shall herald in the final judgment. We
shall all in our turns be encompassed by the aymy
of our spiritual enemics, and witness the sad extre-
mities of the siege of death. For us too the stars
shall fall from heaven, and the moon will not give
her light, and through the shades of death onr
fading vision may discover the sign of the Son of
Man as he advances with much power and majesty
to judge us. That your flight may not be in the
winter when the avenues of escape are blocked up,
or on the Sabbath under circumstances when the
law of God renders salvation perilous in the
extreme, let us meditate upon the condition of a
being upon whom the hour of death advances, and
who has made no preparation for his safety.

I describe not then the child of ideal existence—
I takke human nature as it is; I take the cases as
they occur in the ordinary pathways of my minis-
try. Ienter the chamber of one who has, in the
pursuit of the riches, pleasures, or occupations of
this world, neglected his soul’s salvation. What
are his reflections when the hour of death approach-
es? 1t is anuounced to some sufferer, on his wea-
1y bed, that the physician has no longer hopes of
him ; it is, perhaps, but darkly insinuated to him
by a sorrowimng family ; they have retired for the
night ; the door is closed, and he is left in awful
communion with his God. ¢“They tell me I am
to die ; the physician ought to know ; and, trnily,
I must have been infatuated not to have known it
before. T shall die in a few days-—perhaps sooner ;
and how am I prepared? My God! from infaney I
knew my destiny, in the words of Ignatius, ¢ unum
de duobus : aut in eternum gaudere cum sanctis, aut
in ®turnum eruciari cum impiis ;’ one of the two,
“ither to rejoice for ever with the saints, or to be
wortured for ever with the impious.  Merciful hea-
vens! This is an awful alternative, but I cannot
escape it. I must weigh my chances now ; would

I had done so sooner. I go back to the hours of
yonth. They were good enough. Othat all were
such. ¥ was brought up well; 1 knew the great

truths of Christianity ; I never doubted of the truth
of my religion, still less do I doubt it now. llow
happy were those days, vhen my soul knew God,
and loved him. How naturally did every instinct
lead me to God, when, on the mouatain-side or
vallies of my infancy, I adored Hum as His Majes-
ty shone in the worlds above me, or as His praises
came sounding in upon the mighty billows of the
deep.  Happy, happy days were those when my
father and mother b’ossed me—when I never for-
got my prayers —when [ used to go to ¢ mumuaion
and feel that peace which the world has never
since given, nor could give. My God, and wiit
those days count for me—intercede ior me hereaf-
ter ; or do they not rather serve to make the clouds
of my subsequent ingiatitude darker and darker
still~—so sad a sunset from so bright arising? O
terrible iniquity, to have blasted so lair a proniisc!
O cruel ingratiiude, to have profligated so great
blessings.”

Here, my brethren, the sufierer paused; for his
bitter tears fell in wgony over the recollections of
departed virtue. He thought how his father and
mother in heayen wept over his fall, and he
thought, while his frame shook convulsively, shall
I ever meet them there ?

Alter a pause, he continued : ¢ Here ended para-
dise, and now comes carth with its sorrow, sin, and
death. I well remember how. i defiance of the
admonitions of heaven and loud remonstrances of
my conscience, I first dared to sin against the Cre-
ator, and lose my innocence. Sad as were my
subsequent falls, this was the darkest, blackest.
Nature appeared to disown me; aund as I stood in
the silent sanctuaries of my God 1 felt as the lead-
er of the rebel angels, when he took possession of
his dark domain, and bitterly gazed on the realms
which he had lost. My companions came around
me—rallied me ; the darker emissaries of hell were
not wanted. They said, In the language of the
gospel :—¢ Behold, Christ is here.” 'The anti-christ
of pleasure was before me; I forgot the admoni-
tion—*fGo yve not out.’’” I again went out, ven-
tured into temptation, sought the danger, and, of
course, perished. My confessor told me what this
would lead to: he charged me strongly, he invited,
and he prayed. But I disregarded him—I began
to dislike him—1I have never been to him since,
and among the misfortunes of my life I count this
the greatest, that I rejected the advice of the phy-
sician, the Lkindness of this friend, the pardun
which that ambassador was mereifully commission-
ed to dispense. Many and many a year has rolled
over since this occurred, and -what during that
period did I do for my soul’'s salvation? 1 know

that soon the scales of the sanctuary will be pro-
duced, and that, according to the Scripture, I shall
receive the reward of my works, whether they be
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good or evil.  Where are my goed works? Godcount for me heicatter; they never werc—they
of heaven! where arc they to bLe detected in the never can be meritonous of eternal life; dead
dark waste of my yecarst ‘Tis true, I sumetimes works they were—they shall accompany me here-
prayed ; the words of 1y lips mingled naturally after—the dead burying the dead.  Merciful God!
with the hight aud passing air—thiey were nothow often did I 'sit with » thy temple when the
horne to the throne of God, for my heart was far' Easter time did fall, and "eard that ancient sen-
from Him ; I frequeatly came to mass oir Sundays, tence of the church recorded, which obliged me
but how otten did [ absent myself from that holy under pain of mortal sin, and of virtual excommu.
sacrifice for pleasuce, from sloth, for no reason nication from time; that sentence was listened to
whatever [ over and over again ucglected it; and in breathless silence by the people—through centu-
when [ dud come, how tittle did 1y soul partici-'ries 1t electrified the Church of God—it startled
pate in the unspea'.able mercies of that wondrous e, but it was momentary ; the chains of my apa-
sacrifice : public decency, human respect, some thy and worldly mindedness were around me ; and
fingering habit of the past bronght e ; but while'thouzh I knew that tius one neglect must of neces-
the blood of Jesus pleaded, T was wmong the cu-'sity slied a witharing, nay, a deadly influence upon
rions, Jf not meecking spectators, on the mystic every apparently  vittuous action of my life, I
Calvary. 'The abstnence cujouned by the chueh, would not give myscll the trouble of attending to
from carly halit or assocwation, I generally st Woe is ! had 1done so, in all probability it
observed ;—thie fasts Tdid not-——aud why 7 bhecause'would have saved me.”  And the sinner in his
they were tronbiesome—1Dbe ause I did not love m)','anguish hid Lis head, and the tears of his hitter
God nor 1s cross; 1 would not be crucified to the'soirow Lurst forth afresh over the madness of that
world, nov to the coucapiscence of the flesh; T did eximinal indifference which excluded him from the
not thunk on these matters as I do now, fur 1Llessings of the church whilst living, and now bids
would not ; and therefore has come apun me the fair to exclude him from heaven’s brighter associa-
prediction of the prophet: ¢ With desolation is the'tions.
whole land made desolate, because there is no one;  “I have been recounting my virtues, my claims
who thinketh 1 lus heart.” I ofien save alius toito the * crown of justice which the Lord, the just
the poor; feelg aud not religion wged me; I judge, shall give me on that day.’ They are a
gave as the heathcn—net as the Clinstiur; but nonentity ; they weigh not a feather in the scales
how often has the cry of the poor, or the exigeu- of ctermity.  And now formy crimes.  The silenee
cies of what ought to have been, O God! it is still. of the mght is around me ; its darkness covers me,
my dear religion, appealed to me i vaw. 1 hadthe pulses of my life are fast beating to their close,
read m the book of Wisdom, that “ilic Lopus of and the tullings of eternity come awfully pealing
the unthankful shall mele Lke the winter's icejon my cars, -1 will recount to thee, O God, my
And behold, my God, while I have Iwed fur ny | years in the bitterness of my souly the sins
own gratification, aud to save up wmoliey, my hupu}i wineh T [ clishly feared to tefl in the tribunal of
arc tossed and melted n the tide of the geeat eter-, penance wall soon appear before the angels of God-
nity that cometh ; like water taken in the palur ol the wesemllld universe must know them in the
the hand, the more I have grasped wwney, t!u.d“y of dvoin. I will tell therma to Thee now, and
snore hath 1t escaped. I thought st iy duly tu to my confessor to-morrow. Bat why to Thee’
labour for my fumdy; Mercful heaven! I 7Thou hitowest them, O God! Darkness could not,
should also have laboured for my soul! Ou the cover them frum thy sight, nor the deejest depths’
day of my funeral, whenmny chidren shall cotat of. il shield them frem thy vengeanee. 'The
what 1 have accumulated, and think how thoy JmlI'Psahnist said, ‘mny sin is always before me.” 0
enjoy it, where will be my soul? O interest above;that I had always seen mine, as I do noy, in all
all others rismg above the world and the fadipgjthen dak and hideous defrrmity. Behold, they
clouds, and dreams thereof, why did 1 fuiget thee! stand out Lefore me in gigantic promiuence; the
madman as X was, did I gamn the whole waild, “nuuutuius which, shall exnsh, bnt canpot cover me
what wonld 1t now avail mer  These are my viprjfiom thee.  Through the darkngss and waste of
tues ; but if; as onc of the fathers said, our justice|ycars their voices; loud and terrifying, call out to

is to be found injustice, what shall be said of our
isins? and shall not my justice be found injustyce ?

T'was counted a good “father—a good husband ;-1
wvas thought kind to the poor; I wronged no one
‘but God arid my own soul ; but over all' these spe-
cious virtues a cloud of impenetrable darkness
hanes : they tever shone in the sight of God; f
was out of the church. 'They neyer, therefore, can

heayen for vengeance; frightful apparitions! sa-
cred heaven, they are realiies! They haye busst
their cercments; they come to escort me to my
judgment : save me; O-heaven, from those demon
forms—the incarnations of impurity——which, ri-
sing from the abysses of the past, wave. their
flaming brands around me, and exultingly clam
me for thewr own save me, O God, for the blood

&



(246)

of my children’s souls whom 1 have neglected,
wliom by my bad example I have riined, louder
than the blood of Abel penctrates thé heavens;
save me, O God, for I am straitened on cvery side ;
encompassed by my enemies, each year sends forth
its hideous witnesses and accusers—thronging and
thronging still. My God, what am I to dgo?”
And the sinner sunk oxhausted on his pillow, and
fierce was the struggle of his soul that night.
Unlike the sinner of whom St. Gregory writes,
who, scized at night, by a mortal malady, prayed,
“0 God! Ogreat God! some few days, my God!
my God ! sotne few moments O God! O God!
life till to-morrow—ifor to-mo.row only, and he
obtained'it not,” this sinner lived. Convulsed and
agonized he counted the lingering hours. The
morning rose in all its clearness and freshness, but
it did not dissipate the phantoms of the night, nor
cool the fevered temples of the dying one. The
clo¢k within his chamber told its heavy repeatings,
answering to the anproaches of eternity. He
demanded, ¢ is the coafessor yet come ?’ and the
confessor was annourced to him. He went as
well as he could through the confession of his sins,
and fixing, at‘its termination, an anxious look upon
the countenance of his confessor, he asked— Do
you think there is mercy for me —*1 have come
as the minister of God’ s merey, not of his justice ;
I announce to you but mercy.” But can mercy
shine on one like me, upon whom years of darlness
rest, and iniquities multitudinous ?"—¢ I tell you,
in the words of God, that though your sins outnum-
bered the hairs of your head—the stars of heaven
—the sands of the sea, you will be forgiven if you
are truly penitent.”—*But am I truly penitent?
Penance, like cvery other act, to desefve credit
before God "or man, must be voluntary—free.
But is this a voluntasy repentance—is it not forced
upon me by the most tremendous of all necessities ?
When I was well, and God would thank me, I did
not do it; and will He thank mc now? Ihave
heard of death-bed repentance, and I know that all
men in my situation, if in their senses, will call, as
1do, for pardon, and if that could save them, all
.would be saved, which is against the Scripture.
Priest of the living God, can you suggest no means
of safety ?*—¢ Logk to Jesus Christ: it is written
that ¢ those who believe in him shall not perish,
put shall have life everlasting.’” OJesus! I have
lited but for thé world—not for thee; I have
lived but to forget thee. ¥s it not written, that I
should die as I have lived? It is now too late.”
— But it was not too late for the penitent thief.”
“No, but St. Ephrem says truly, that ¢ that wasnot

his last but his first hour'—hijs first ¢all to grace:
he obeyed it, and was saved ; nor do I forget the
remark of St. Augustine, speaking on death-bed
repentance ;: ¢ One was saved that*none might des-

pair, but one only that neny aueht presume’—the
blood of Jesus, though 1t pleaded m that redecnune
hour did not save the unbappy bewe who hung i
tortures by his side.”—¢ But he did not behieve in
Jesus ; he denided and blaspnemed.”—¢ And what
has my life been but a mockery, v hving blasphe-
my? Believing, and yet cutraging. 1s warsa than
the scorn of the unbelieving Jew.” + Do you then
despar of your salvation : '—* U, no; that would
be the crowning mgratitude ot ail ; 1 must hope—I
do! but my reason totters on us throne m disen-
vering the just:fication of such hope: I tremble to
iny centre, aud I fear to die. O that [ could hive
over agun! O tht God would raise me up agam -
to shew the sincenty of my sorrow, to deplore the
blindness of the past! Bat a few years, O God,
and I will love *hee, serve thee! Have mercy,
Jesus !—Jesus, merey ! And he raised lus attenua-
ted hands, convulsively, entreatingly, to heaven. It
was the last effuit of exnausted nature, and they feel
back heavily upon his couch. The changoe that
came over his pallid features told lus confessor that
his hour was come. Me anomted him with otl 1n
the name of the Lord—he prayed the prayer ot
faith to save him—he breathed wta his ear the
name of Jesus—he repeuated the opmsons of the
dying ; and, as he watched those eyes, so wildly
floating upwards, and somctunes fixed, as if they
would explore the destinies of another world, he
thought, may not sucit desvlation mnove even still
ommputence to tercy ? But then would come
cteznal promises and blhighted ycars, and the blood
of Jesus violated ; and as the bosom of the dyng
man rose in its last momentous parturitzon, he ex-
claimed, “ God have mercy on him—he 1s dead !
He might have added, m an sustant, he 1s judged ;
he is dead.and judged ; is lus soul lust or saved :
Answer it, . yo speculators in etegnity—if even ye
do speculate therein : ye wild adventurzers in a pe-
rilous game—would you stake an eternjty of hap-
piness or misery .upon his charges ; but will you
allow eternity to be dependent upon hisi  Canyou
think that one cry for mercy when he could not
help it will be a sufficient expiation for a whole
life of sin? .
..Men of reason, if not of religion, think, and
determine, and begin, for the Rour is coming for
all .and each of us, either of final victory or irre-
trievable defeat! For you, my brethren, I hum-

bly pray that your flight.may. not be in the winter,
surrounded by snows>and storms, and unproduc-
tiveness and “torpofi' O may it"be rvatherin the
sammer, when the sun is shining, and thé earth
rejoicing, and the foliage and flowers and fruits of
a good life arc around you, that so you may pass
into the ever verdant lawns-of Paradise, and erijoy
the eternal Sabbath of the rest of God! Amen.
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A CHARITABLE APPRAL

FROM TH® HOLY SCOIPTURES
In favonr of the ¢actrines of

The Catholie {hureh.

¢ Return Luck to judgment.” — Dan. xii 49
“.To the luw and to the testimony.”—lsa viir. 207

Note.—~The scriptuial quotatiuns by w'iieh thisappeal is en-
s p q y pp

forced, aro taken from the Protestant Eible.
(Continued )
POINT VII
Prorestants hold, That the Chuich of Rome,
though once thc true Church of Cuorist, was
become so mmpure and corrupt «n her doctrine,
when the Reformsuon set out, that she is rightly
judged to be the whorc of Babylon, mentioned by
St. John in the Revelations, *¢ who hath made all
kings of the earth and all people drunk with the
wine of her fornication.” Rev. xvii. 1, 2,

Contrary to the express words of their own
Bihle : ¢ Aund t will betroth thee unto me for ever.
Yea, 1 will betroth thee unto me 1n righteousness
and 1n judgment, and in loving kindaess, and 1n
wercies : 1 will even betroth thee unto me in
faithfulness, and thou shalt know the Lord.”
Hosea ii. 19,

So God speaks of the Church, by the mouth of
the prophet Hosea. Now, before the Reformation,
we know of no other Catholic Church on earth,
but that which neld communion with Rome, called
the Roman Catholie Church: and can 1t be be-
lieved by any, but atheists, that this spouse of
Christ, whom God Dhas betrotued to himself in
righteousness and in faithfulness for ever, is at
lepzth become the harlot of the Apocalypse ?

2. “Therefore, as the Church is subject unto
Christ, so let wives be to their own husbands,
in everything.
as Christ loved the Chuich, and gave himself for
it: that he might sanctifly and cleanse it by the
waghing of water, by the word. That he might
present it to himself a glorious; Chureh, not having
spot or wrinkle, or any such thing, but that it
should te boly, and without blemish.” Eph. v.
24, 25,

Now, let Protestants compare the description
which St. Paul has here given of the beloved

spouse of Christ, holy, withaut spoi, without
blemish ; with the description given by St. John,
in the Revelations, of the whore of Babylon, and
try whether these twe descriptions, when they are
understood of the same Church, can stand together
in the same brain not cracked,

Husbands, love your wives, even

POINT VIII,
Protestants hold, That the great Antichrist
spoken of in Holy Secripture, is the Pope of Rome,
and his predercessors, who have sat in St. Peter’s
chair, for the last thousand years a1 d upwards.

Contrary to many clear texts boih of their Bible
and Testament.

1. ¢ Let n2 man deceive you by any means, for
that day shall not come, except there come a fall.
ing away first, and that man of sin be revealed, the
son of perdition.” 2 Thess. ii. 3.

We find, by this text, that the great antichrist
is one single person, anc egregious impostor, who,
by the apostle, is styled the man of sin, the son of
perdition; bow ridiculous then are they, who
make the great antichrist to be a long suceession
of Popes, or a whole body ~f false Doctors !

2. ** Who opposeth anu exalteth himself above
all that is called God, or that is woishipped; so
that he as God sitteth in the temple of Gop, shew-
ing himself that he 18 God.” 2 Thess. ii. 4.

Let Protestants say, which of the Popes, for the
last thousand years or upwards, did declare
himself to be God ? If no such thing was. ever
heatd of, then none of the Popes is Antichrist,
who, according to the character here given of him,
will exalt himself above all that is culled God, and
sit in the temple tv be adored as God.

3. ¢ Who is.a liar but he that d.nieth that Jesus
is Christ? He is the Antichrist that denieth the
Father and the Son.” 1 John ii. 22.

But, none of the Popes of the last thousand
years apd upwards, did ever deny either the Son
or the Father : or ever questioned whether Jesus
of Nazareth was the Messiah or Christ : then none
of thesg Popes was Antichrist,

4. * Little children, it is the last time ; and as
ye have leard that Antichiist shall come, even
now there are are many Antichrists, whereby we
know that it is the last time.” John ii. 18,

To be continued.

Pruits of a Goad Educaiion,

Fron. John, a young Shepherd, to his Sister: *
LETTER i,
My Dear SisTer,

Yesterday afternoon, one of the most charming
evenings of spring, 1 was sitting under a shady
tree, playing on my pastoral reed, and looking at
wy fluck which grazed on the tender grass around
me—a clear tivulet watered the meadow on which
my sheep were innocently sporting—the book
which I had when at school, lay by my side upon
the grass, and I was thinking of you, The sun,
not quite down, still tinged with red the western

.
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clouds, and gilded tho mist which was rising at
the botlom of the valloy, The Chaplain of
Wiesenthal happened to pass. ~ Alter listening to
me playing on my rural insttument, he advanced
towards e, and seeing the little cherished book
which [ have preserved with so much care, as
precious souvenir of the good advice of our cheri-
table schovl-master, (for, my dear sister, that
much-esteemed book never parts from me conti
nually ),—*¢ Do you know how to read, my child ?»
said the worthy ecclesiastic. ¢ Yes, sir,”? 1
answered, and :aking up the book, I read more
than a page. He appeared much surprised, and
asked whence 1 camne, and who were my parents.
“Since they instruct you with so much care,” said
he, *“they must belong to the higher class of soci-
ety. What is your employment in this vilage »”

I related to him our whole history, telling him
that the war had ruined us, driven us from our
country, and deprived us of our father; that our
poor mother is sick in a cottage at Thannenbuig,
six leagues off, and that you, my sister, take eare
of her and sustain her by your kind attention. 1
told him, in a word, that I, with the intention of
gaining something to support both you and her,
had hired myself as a shepherd to a rich farmer ol
Wiesenthal. The tears came trickling from my
eyes during the recital of our misfortunes.

The good Priest then said to me affectionately :
“ Be comforted, my child, and do not weep. Be
like your good parents, and I promise you that
your lot will change for the better.”

Taking out his purse, he gave me a beauliful
new piec: of money, which I now send to my poor
mother. Tell her how much I love and respect
her ; tell her that in all my prayers beg our Lord
to grant her the health and’ happiness which she
merits. Farewell, my dear sister.

Your devoted brother,
Joun,
Wiésenthal, May 1st, 1806,
LETTER H.
Mary to her brother.
Thannenburg, May 15th, 1806.
O My Dear BroTHER!

The first letter which I send you will be a sad
one; it will break your heart, I am bathed in
tears. God makes trial of our patience; he has
called to himself one for whom you would have
given a thousand lives. My dearest brother, we
are orphans. Day before yesterday, our beloved
mother died, and she was interred this morning.
O how can d express the bitter anguish which I
now experience! How can I tell you what my
feelings were at secing our good mother approach-
ing hourly nearer and nearer-to death! *You

know how much I Joved her, and how much -shey

deserved ourlove., Of my brother ! I must sum-
mon ull my etrength to repeat her last words to
you. May they be c¥er dacred to us.

The eve of her death, I was sitting near bher
when we received your letter. I read it for her,
and sha wept with joy. ‘ Alas! my daughter,”
said she, ** I shall never recover from {his mala-
dy. Tam about to go to our Father who is 1n
heaven. I have raised you both with ali the care
i1 my power ; and now, at the point of death, this
thought is my greatest consolation. Q! my dear-
est children! be always pious and good; raise
your hearts continually towards God; raise your
hearts continually towards God; entreat him to
sastain you amid the trisls of life, and to make
you daily better and better ; love him above all
things keep his commandments, and put your
whole confidence in him. Have entire faith in
Jesus Christ, our Divine Saviour; do lovingly
whatever he has prescribed, and endeavaur to ful-
low his divine exairple. Ask every day the
Almighty to enlighten and guide you with his
Holy Spirit. Love each other, and do good to
all men. Let neither poverty nor want ever
induce you to take anything belonging to another.
Entertain a horror for sin, and watch carefully
over the treasure of your innocence. Our Lord
will never abar.Jon you; he will supply the place
of your mother, as he has hithetto held that of
our father. Cast yourseives then, without fear,
into his paternal arms. Farewell, my children!
Do not weep, for I a going to heaven, where I
will pray for you' These are the last words of
yonr mother, on her bed of death. Forget them
not, my dear Mary; relate them to John, my
beloved son. Tell him that his conduct bas
hitherto been my chief consolation, and that if
God calls me to the bosom of his glory, 1 hope to
gee him live according to the principles which, to
the present time, have guided him in the path of
virtue und religion. Make known to him my last
words. 1 would like to ses him once more, but
we shall'all meet again in heaven, where 1 hope
to'find your father. May the Lord watch over
you, my muth cherished daughter. May he
reward you on this earth for all that you have
done for your poor mother,~and may he preserve
you innocent and pure.”

Her strength failed her ; she embraced me ten~
derly, and blessed us separately, begging our
Lord, with a feeblé:voice, to send down upon us
his choicest blessings. Three hours after, she
expired, fortuled with the:last sacraments, and
full of tcanquil confidence in God. As for me,
remain here to weep alone! Our venerable Pas~
tor accompanied her body to its last resting place.
Words will not-suffice to declare all his kirdness
towatds her during her illness. He visitéd her
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duily ; every doy be sent her assistance. It was

At Bicmingham, a few days ago, a aptist mi-

be that sent the physician, and paid the druggist|nister was received into the Catholic Church.

for the medicines. IHe was presont during her
last words, consoling hér and giving her assurance

SPIRITUAL 41D To CaTthoric SOLDIERS.—A

with words of comfort. Entreat, my deor bro- correspondence which has lately taken place be.

ther—entreat our merciful God to reward our goo
Pastor for all the kindness which he has shown
us. DPray also for me, for I an now a poor orphan,
girl,  We are, it is true, botk very pootr, we are
both orphans, expesed to the worll without an’
asylum ; however, as you are large and strong,
you may gain your livelihood. But what can 1}
do? T am still too young to hire out, and 1 feel
o gicat a rcpugnance tu beg; besides, that
mode of life lcads very easily to evil. O my dear
brother ' may God pity your helpless sister,
Maryx.
LETTER UL
John to Mary.

Wiesenthal, Juna 26, 1885.

My Dear Sisrer,

You have good ieason to say, ** May God bhave
merey on us.”” My tears hardly permit me to
write. llow shall I express the pain and grief
which your letter gave me? Who would have
thought that our poor mother would be taken
from us so soon ?  We are truly unhappy ; but it
has been the will of God that thungs should be as
they are, and we should subwmit, blessing. the hand
that stiikes us. Whatever he wills is right; and
of this we should be convinced, althongh the
trialg to which he subjects us, may at first spread
affliction over out hearts. .

Our good mother is now happy ; she -was so
pious, that we may with full confidence believe
that she isin heaven. Her lot is preferable tc

tween the Yery Rev, Dr. Synnott, the Presidert,
of St. Peter’s College, Wexford, and her Majes-
ty's Secretary at War, shows that the question
regarding the appoiniment of Catholio chaplea
for the spiritual aid and instruction of Catheli
soldiers for priests as well as Douay Bibles, i
forced »non the attention of Government, and ma
yet produce tho desiicd effect.— Twam Herald.

NOTICE 10 SUBSCRIBERS.

To Cotintry Subscribers—we have this to say
all papers.must be paid for in abvaxce, afer th
expiration of the present year, all papers not s
paid for, will be discontinued. It is impossible t
collect subscriptions of rivE sHILLINGS scattered
over a whole Province. The man who cannot pa
this sum for his paper in advancs, is not more likel
to do so at the end of the year. We pay casr fof
paper and labour weekly, ard we must be pai
casu by our subscribers, i znable usto continue t:F
do so. ' ) :
A. J. RITCHIE. ,

.
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ours; this thought should then console us, and
almost make us rejoice. After so much labor and
fatigue on earth, she now reposes in the besom of
God ; she now has joy for her-sorrows, happiness
for her miseries. Let us pray then, let us weep,
but never murmur. God will take care of us.
He pourishes the fowls of the air, he decks the lily
of the field in all it beauty ; how can he then for-
get his children? DIo! ke will be our protecto: ;
he will assist and console us in our afilictions.

Be not then, my good sister, too much aflfected
by our misfortunes; place your confidence in
God. Let us be ever mindtul of the adyice of
our affectionate mother. God will then bless us;
and after this life take us to heaven where
we shall see her and dwell with her for ever.

With this letter, I sénd another for ydur good
Pastor. Tarewell; may God watch over your

Jrry 22—Jang, daughter of Arthur and Aun Keefe,
aged 7 months.
28—7Patrick Devalin, native of Ireland, aged
22 years. S o
29—Sophia, "daughter of James and Saral
Walker, aged 18 months. \
31—James, son' of Edward and Margaret
O'Donnell, native of the County' Kerr}f,!
Ireland, aged 12 years. o

“ Ann, wifé of Thomas Burke, native of|
county Waterford, Ireland, aged 31Ayears.j

et cev— |
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