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CALEXDAR.

Nov. 0—26 Sunday after Pontecost and 2¢ Sanday of November
—Feast of the Dedication of the church of St
‘ Sarioar.

. 10—§lonxlny;5t Andrew Avellinus, Confessor.

e, ! [fi—Tue31lny—‘S£ Martin, Bishop and Confessor.

Z. 12—Wednesday—St Marun 1., Popo and Confessor.

...l‘o‘}sf-;l‘hnrsda)'—55 .\'zc}xolas 1., Pope aund Confessor.

'« 34—Fnday—3t Deus dedst L., Pope and Corfessor.
15—~Saterday—St Gertrade, Virgin.

i

ST. MARY’S.

.Our,'_,ééghed‘ral was beautifully decorated for the
Grept Solewnity of All Saints.  Six splendid
sCundlesticks and an Altar Cross of gilt bronze,
"wére-placed upon the High Altar ; two Reliquaries
with'a portion of thé True Cross and other relics
\v;:)erg also ‘exposed, and Five Lamps burned in the
Sanctuary, in honour of the Hely of Holies. They
first Mass on Saturday and Sunday was celebrated-
by-the Bishop, and a great number of the faithful:
réceived the Holy Communion. At the High
Mass, on both days, he also gave the Pontifical
Benediction.  After Vespers, on Saturday and
Sonday, Benediction of the Most Holy Sacrament
was given by.his Lordship, who explained the
various Indulgences granted to Purgatorian Socie-

Dead. The Temperance Pledge was then admi-
nistered tu 32 persons.

At 7 o'clock, on Sunday evening, the Office of
the Dead was reeited, in English, by the Members
of the Purgatorian Society, and at the same hour
on Monday evening.

As the commemoration of All the Faithful
departed was transferred to Monday the 3d instant,
there was an Ofice and High Mass for the Dead on
that morning, at ten o’clock, during which the
Church was hung in black. The Bishop presided
and performed the Absolution at the end. The
High Mass was offered by Rev. Mr. Tracy,
assisted by Rev. Messrs. Mclsaac and iennesy.
A large number of persons were enrolled in the
Purgatorian Socicty, and it wa3 announced that
during the winter months the Ofiice of the Dead
would be recited by the Members, at 7 o’clock, on
Sunday evenirgs, in St. Mary’s, and not at the
Cemetery Church, as has been the case for some
time past.

PROPHECY OF BOSSUET WITH REGARD
TO THE CONVERSION OF LNGLAND.

At the close of the Seventh Bush of Lis immor—~

tx”cs by the., Sovereign Pontifis, and exborted the

..pco';ﬁ-c"to the saluta‘ry devotion of praying for tle ing of Englai.d, writes thus :—
i

tal work, *“ The Variations of the I otestant
Churches,” <he tilustrious Bishop of Meaux speak:

-t .



“lager, Religion pronounces the same words when

(344)

‘It s to be hoped that so learned a nation as
Bngland will not always remain under this seduc-
tion. The respect they entertain for the Fathers,
ard their curious and centinual researches into
antiquity, will bring them back to the doctrines of
the first ages. I cannot believe that the Chair of
Saint Peler, from which they received their
Christianily, will always be the Jbject of their
hatred. The time of vengeance and illusion wil
pass away, and God will give ear te the prayers of
his Saints,

The Right Rev. Dr. Baggs, Bishop of Pella, and
V. A. of the Western District in England, depart-
ed this life at Prior Park, near Bath, on the morn-
ing of the 16th of October last. His Lordship who
had resided for many years in Rome, where he
was Rector of the English Coltege, was appointed
by tbe Holy See, in 1844, to succeed the late
Bishop Baines. Dr. Baggs was a prelate of the
most amiable dispositions, and was universally|
respected for his piety and zeal.

ALL SOULS’ DAY.
{FROM THE FRENCH OF M. VICOMTE WALSH. )
Coacluded.
Uunder the marble cross which extends its arms
over the rich—under the black swooden eross
which protects the grassy grave of the stmple vil-

the day of All Souls arrives. Attend and bhear.

Blessed are those who sleep in the Lord !

The Lord will speak, and the dead will hear the
voice of the Son of God.

He who hears his word, and believes in
passes from death- 1o life.

The hour cometh, and all those who are in the
tomb will hear his voice ; and those who will
have done good will arise into life, and those who
will have done evil will arise to their condemna-
tion.

When this last hour shall come, the hour at
which God has resolved to awaken the elect from
their sleep, a voice shall issue from the throne, and
from the very mouth of the Son of God, whick will
command the dead to come to life. Ossa arida,
audite verbum Domini! «Q ye dry bones, listen
to the word of the l.ord I

Al the sound of this all-powerful voice, which
will make itself heard in 2 moment from the east
even to the west, and from the north to the soutb,
the entombed bodies, the dry bones, the cold ashes
and insensible dust will be moved in the hollows

him,

All nature will begin to be moved, and the ses,
and the earth, and the abyss, will prepare to ren-
der forth their dead, whom they imagined they had
swallowed as their prey, though they had received
them only as a deposit, which they were faithfully
t9 restore at the first command ; for Jesus, who
loves his own even to the end, will iake eare to
collect together before him, from all parts of the
world, their own precious remains. We must
not be astonished at this wonderful care, for it
18 written, that he sustains the whole universe by
the word of his might,

The whole vast extent of the earth, and the
entire immensity of the world are only as an atom
before his eyes; he poises on his finger the foun-
dation of the earth; the entire universe is in his
hands. And he who so well knew how to disco-
ver our bodies in nothingness itself, from whence
he has drawn them by his word, will not suffer
them to escape fiom his power in the midst of his
creatures ; for this matter of our body is not the
less his, because it has changed its name and form.
Hence he will know how to collect together the
scattered remains of our bodies, which are always-
dear to him, because he cnce united them to a soul
which is bis image. Into whatever corner of the
universe the law of changes may have cast our
remains, he will preserve them there, and though
the violence of deats should reduce them even to
nothing, God will not lose them on any account;
for he summons that which is not with the same
Sacilily as that wnick is. And Tertullian had
reason s say that nothingness belongs to him.*

I ask, with confidence, is there any worship
under the sun that knows how to console death so
well as the Catholic ? Ah no! notone. It is true
that other religions besides ours require a belief in
the resurrection of the body. But this is all.
They do nut say, that the living: can hasten the
bliss of the dead; whilst we, Catholics, by our
pragers, and by our great sacrifice of expiation,
deliver the souls of those whom we bewail. "The
friendship of a Profestant can do nothing for his
departed friend. The friendship of the Catholic
is not arrested by the marble of the tomb. It
removes, if I may say so, the earth which has been
thrown upon the ceffin te liberate the friend whom
it regrets. We have already said that in our
belief we prolong our affections even in despite of
death. ! )

Hence the Day of the Depasted, is one of those
feasts which the people comprehend best: In our
Churches, around the catafalque, in the-cemeteries,
amongst the.sumptuous monuments and the graves
where the long grass and the blue mallows shoot
up, we behold” them praying with a sadness min-

of their grave.

® Raeryar,
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gled with hope. . . .. .. And why should not
hope descond into our hearts, when we ask peace
snd repo..e for our relations, for our (riends, who
Lave passed to another life ?

In these admirabie przyers of the Church, some-
times there ate cries of grief, sometimes cries of
hope. Decth bemoans itself, rejoices, trembles, is
reassured, sighs, and supplicates.

“ The day that they have given up their spirit,
they return to their origmal earth, and all their
vain thoughts perish.

“ O my God! remember not the sins of my
youth, nor my ignorance !

“Q God! ceass -to afflict me, for my days are
nothing !

“ When you shall seek in the morning, you
shall find me no more.

1 am weary of life: it has become a burthen
to me. O Lord! are your days like the days of
mortal men, and are your eternal years like our
transitory years?

“YWhy, O Lord! dv you turn away your face,
and treat me as an enemy? QOught you eszert
your power against a dry leaf, against a leaf which
is blewn away by the wind ?

¢ Man, born of a woman, lives but a short time,
and is filled with many miseries. Lleislike a sha-
dow which never remaineth in the same state.

« Ay days have passed away, my thoughts have
vanished, all the hopes of my heart are blasted. |
have said to the tomb : thou shalt be my father;
and to the worms, thou shalt be my mother and
my sisters !”

One voice says: ¢ My days are vanished like
smoke, and my bones have fallen into dust.”

Anotier teplics: ** My days have declined like
a shadow.”

¢ What s life I demands the priest.

©« A litle vapour,” replies the crowd.

“ The dead are asicep in the dust.

“Tney will arise as they were.

“ They will awake again.

“ Yes, glorious in the Lord.

Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord, for
their good works follow them, and they rest from
their labours in the bosem of God!

¢ From the depthe we cry unto thee, O Lord !

* Lord, hear our voice !

« If thou wilt reckon all our iniquities, oh ! who
shall be able to endure thy judginent ?

“But mercy is great nthy hands! C Lord!
be thou merciful to us. From morning unto even-
ing in thee doth Israel hope !”

Either I am blinded by great prejudice, or
never did sorrow and fear, grief and hope, employ
more captivating words than those that are used in

the Prayers for the Dead. There is in them more
than the sadness of the earth, more than the plaints
of the living. The vuices of those who exist no
torger are mingled wnith the sounds of those who
weep on earth, and they issue forth from the
silence of the tombs fer this great concert of tears
and lamentations.

David, Job, Tertullian, Bossuet, Chateaubriand,
have supplicd me the words in which I have writ-
ten on the Day of the Dead. If | were to appeal
to each one’s memory, § should be again certain of
ereating decp emotion ; for, amongst those who
shall read these pages, nearly all have worn
mourning around a tomb—nearly all have witness-
ed the carrying out of a coflin, and recited a De
Profundis beside the grave—nearly all have
heard the lumps of clay falling into the earth, #nd
resounding so mournfully op the boards of he
coffin. But we shall not call forth such torturing
recollections. All Souls chould not be a day of
fear, but rather of hope, and almost of consolation-

From the beginning, the Church has alwaye
prayed for her departed children. She, who
knew the mercies of the Lord, did not cease to
offer for the dead the sacrifice which redeems
souls, and opens for them the gates of heaven.
But Saint Odilon, Abbot of Cluny, was one of the
first to establish a general commemeration of all the
faithful, (ud for this colemnity he chose the
morrow of All Hallows.

In a short time this observance was alopted and
practised throughout the whole Western Church
by the authority of the Apostolic Sce. Soon
after, it was placed amongst the number of those
feasts whose observation is of precept both to
people and clergy.

This feast of sorrcws, of reminiscences and
prayers, had become general in England, even at
the beginning of the thirteenth century, as appears
by the council of Osford, held in 1222. It is
there ranked among the solewnities of the second
class.

(The pious and talented author here relates
that he knew a Scotch Lutheran, who was
converted to Catholicity, in consequence of our
Aoctrines of purgatory. ‘This young man bad the

Jmisfortune to lose a beloved brother, who was car-

ried off in the midst of a ball. He fell into the
most profound melancholy, and was tortured with
apprehensions as to the fate of his brother in
another life. The physicians, and his friends,
recommended him to travel, and it was on his voy-
age to France that Vicomte Walsh met bim.
They soon became acquainted, and on landing
went to the same hotel. We shall now suffer
the author to conclude the story in bis owa

words. )
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Ah' s1id he to me, one All Soul’s Day, I am go-
g toiadopt your veligion for the sake of my dear
brother. . . Oh! when I shall be able to pray
for my deer biother,”T will breathe again; I will
live, that I may be abl, every day, to impiore
the bliss of heaven fui ti,ot Licther, whom | have
loved so much on eani ! Ycur religion enables
me {o assist Lim aiter doi. Your prayers take
away from the tomh its te.wic silenee.  You sull
converse with these who have depatted out of hife.
You bave wunderstood human weakness—that
weakness wineh is no erime, but whieh, however,
1s not prr ity 1 and betiveen the confincs of heaven
and heii, God has revealed to you a place of
expiation.  Perhaps my brother is there ; I have
become a Cstholie that I may assist him, that I
may deliver iim, that I may console myself here
below, and 1emove that dreadful weight which
oppresses me. When I shall be able to pray, I
will feel that weight no more,

Yes, prayer is the respiration of the soul, and
especially near the tomb. There the arcompani-
ments of death, the eaith falling on the coflin, the
sealed marble weighing heavily on the departed,
the worms and coriuption approaching—in spite
of all our efforts, in spite ¢f the cak and leaden
coffing, to devour the little that is left us
of our reiations ard friends; all tlhese would
break the heatt.  But prayer removes this heavy
weight, which presses un our souls, and allows.
them to bicathe.

Prayer is like a dew which makes happiness
verdant again, and which renders prosperity more
sweet.

Prayer is like a clear, beautiful morning which
rises on our sorrows to chase away our darkness,
and to enable our eyes, that are suffused with
tears, to behold the heavens.

ITence religion has mingled it in all her festi-
vals, and throughout the Christian year/ it ascends

" unceasingly to God; with the merits 6f godd warks,
and the smoke of incense.

v

f—e e e T T— e ——

LATERATURE,

A TALE OF sUXNDAY.
“ The sabbath was made for man, and not man for the sab-
batk*—37r. Mark ii, 327,
Cenunued.

While thus engaged, he had timidly looked around
“him for bis friend, but in vain. e was sure that
the very persons near whom he sat wexg his family ;
the resemblance at once struck him : that kind old
man was his father, there were Ins brothers. But
where was he 2 Could he be unwell, or was some-
thing wrong ? their countenances did not intimate
it. But he was soon roused from his thoughts, by a
sound such as he had never before heard bursting

upon his cars. 1t was the full peal *of the organ
fmagine the eftect of it for the first time, ol one
who had never heard any thing beyond a shepherd's
pipe ! how noble, how majestic, how overpowering.
He felt’almost impelled to'start up, and checked
himself with diflicaity. But bis eyes soon got the
better of his cars, and all his attention was engage
once more by the sense of sight. A procession wus
slowly entering into the sanctuary.  Acolytes and
chorrsters in robes of virgin white, the officiating
priest in what _he thought royal magnificence, the
meense tossed in balmy clouds from the silser
censor, the cross, the lights, all looked to him like
a visien of another world, sifently and solemnly
passing before him, till each one in” the ceremonial
had taken ins place, and the chancel was filled wul
its ministers, some kneeling towards the altar, others
standing in beautiful order to chant. And now
there Jomned the organ’s rich peal, the richer music
of the human voice, playing amidst its rolling sotes
as a powerful-swWimmer among the waves, now half
buried and lost among them, now upborne by
them and rising over them, giving them life and
interest.  But among the new arid thrilling sensa-
tions which the combinations of sounds sent through
{1.ns, he caught every now and then a note ora
’melody, which'sent him back, he knew not how,
his merry green pastures. Afier much attention he
'caught the truth—it was the voice of his, friend,
'singmeg that very strain which first led to their
acquiintance. And there he was, more fuir and
angelic than ever, in his white surplice, that seemed
to become his appearance and his nature, far better
than his shepherd’s dress. There ‘Was not one in
that youthlul band that looked more pure and
innocent ; and how much more did Hans now love
him! Nay, he felt a reverence for him such as he
had never felt for-his-own minister ; it was to him
as though that place and habit made Fritz a being
of another order, and miade it an honour to himself
to be admitted to his friendship.

And now a pause took place ; the venerable priest
turned from the alter to address his flock. “There
was gentlencss in lis look, there was benevolence
in cvery fature 3 cach grey lock seemed a pledge
of mildness and charity. e was to Hans's eye the
minister of a covenant of love, and Dr Grabstimme
of onc ot Tear.  And the text soon showed it. * God,
he commenced, ‘is love.’ {1 John vi. 14, Germ.
trans.) He eapatiated on the guodness of God, and
his infinite amiability that described in glowing
terins'that flowed from the heart, how he wishes to
sce his creatnres happy, and how he wishes them to
love him, and to rcjoice before him in grateful affec-
tion. When he closed by inviting all to love God
who so much deserves it, his eyes beamed with
kindness, and his face was kindled up with a glow-
ing cxpression of the feelings he described. Hans
caught the flame, his heart seemned to expand within
him ; and for the first time, love became an ingre-
dient in his religious feelings. The ceremonial

l
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[pnicecded, the chaunt burst forth egain ; but there
wasia-worship going: on Wwithin, there was a music
inhis breast, which made him almost blind and deaf
oall that-passed, without. At the conclusion of the
service, when all were leaving the, church, Hans
was still kneeling with his, face buried ip his hands,
ad the tears streaming through his fingers. He
was roused by a gentle tap on his shoulder. The
oood old man whom he .had scen near him stood
feside him, and kindly addressed him, saying, ¢ My

‘Hans P he replied.” * Théa I Know you,” said the
sood man, ¢ come to my’ héiide, and you will'sce
Fiitz? He followed silently, and the two young
fiends were soon in oné another’s arms, shedding
tears of joy. - A ‘

~ Hans was made welcome 'by all: could -Catholic
‘hearts have made him otherwise? The tears were

tiey), and all sat down smiling to the temperate,
bt abundant.meal. A Sunday' dinner with good
‘lomour, with cheerful talk,. with an abundance of
-domestic kindness.and.ofaffectionate attentions was
‘mdeed a treat. .4nd after: it came Vespers, in
-yhich Hans was taught..to join, and then they all
proceeded to the place devoted to manly sports,
when all tolked, and enjoyed, themselves, and seem
ed like brothers,..for- who could be otherwise afte
they had kneit together before the Shme altar?
There was no brawling, nor disputing—who could
quarrel on such a Sunday ? And when the little
bell rang again for evening prayer and benediction
of the Blessed Sacrament, all’ obeyed the summons
without a murmur, and walked like one fumily to
théir dear parish charch. How poor Hans enjoyed
itsll, until, alas? the hour was céme for departure.
He lingered as' Idng dis'he ‘could, then took “leave uf

all the family : but Fritz insisted on accompanying}.

him to their common boundary, The friends walked
in silence, each occupied with his own thought.
It was a glorious evening again, and the western
sky was still glowing with the radiance of the
departed sun. The light was reflected upon Hans’s
fine countenance, as turning to Iritz, he took him
by the hand and said, *Fritz, now I can understand
how you should love the Sunday’ ¢And has not
this,” rejoined Fritz, ‘been a pleasant Sunday for
you, Hans * ¢ My Sunday, answered Hans, ¢isnot
finished yet. God grant it prove nqt still the bitter-
est of my life. Ee was gone, and‘%’r‘iiz found him-
scif alone, and in teafs. ¢ This is the first time in
my life;’ he' exclaimed to himseif, ¢ that I have shed
tears of sorrow on a Sunday ¥

Concluéed in our next.

"The most certhim wyay of getring rid of an enemy,
is 16 maké “him gxi'e’s ‘friend.
ERCEG X & -,

L LN T 4
To be well informed, produces two great advanta-

child, you are g stranger here, what is yo :r namé |

~son dried’ up by all (for others wept as well as}

;d

OMNIPRESENCE OF GOD.

Our God is prescut svery wherd,
In land, and sea, iv earth, ané air
8houlil.yau on eagie’s punons wend
Your fhight to earth’s reirorest.and—
Benle henven s vault, or futom hell,
There-does ins mtingte beny dwell
Shall darkness bide thee from his g1ght 2
v To hjm tkick darkuess biings not might !

Yet to the Luumble, those wlhio heup

Their hearts 1 love, who mourn aud weep,
fis holy prescice comes niore full,

"To gunrd, 10 'guide, to wareh, to ruls,

*The lowly soui, wiore tintimato,

Receives his dew, cud owns it great,

And ax it looke arvund, above,

New increass drinks of grace and love.

But ah! to those who tura away,
Apart from Gud, to rest on clay,

:God too shall turn away and leave
Them empty, 'ull they wake to gricve,
‘Too late their logs-——too late to mourn—
‘Tao laty 10 dream of a return—

"Poo luto to clasp the Blessed Croas,
For theirs mi1e then the paing of loss!

QOh, by the leve that Jesus boie—
Ilere let 1.8 turn—here weep —de,slore—
Hore let God's lioly preseuco corag,
Hers In thy heart prepare o howe,
Here by confessgu’s sasruling Light,
With glowing love and heart contrite,
Receive thy God within thy breast,
Where, vymchi‘:}l ever he oy rest.
[ N
Prom Maximsand Examples of the Saints.

PERFECTION.

b The two fzet by whica we walk to perfection are, mortification,
and tho love of God ; tho first is our right fo.t, the latter our
left. )

It was by the use of these two virtues that the
glorious patriarch of the Friars minurs, the blessed
S. Francis of Assissium, attained the most exalted
degree of perfection. So austere and so rigid
was the life which he led, ti.at at the hour of death
he was constrained to beg pardon of hig body for
having treated it so ill; and by the great fervour
of his love towards God, ke acquired both for
himsell and his religious order the lovely title of
Seraphic. When S. Francis of Sales wished to
induce any one to live a life devoted to Jusus
Christ, and to abandoa {hat f a worldling, he
would not speak to him of external things, such as
afféctation in dressing the bair, and vanity in
apparel, or such like things; but he spoke waly to
the heart, and cencerning the heart ; for well e

ges : one decides less, and one decides better.

knew ¢hat if the hardness of that was overcome, all
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was done, and cvery thing else would follow of

itsell ; and that when once the true love of God
had taken possession of the heart, all that which
is not God would soon appear but as nothing. It
was thus alse that S. Philip Neri directed his
penitents ; he was not wont to exaggerate too
much certain vanities in dress, but he winked at
them for a time, in order to attain more easily his
great object, the reformation of the heart. On
a cerlain occasion a young lady asked him if it
was a sin to wear high-heeled shoes; his only
reply was, “ Take care you do not throw yourse’¥
down : and a certain young nobleman, who used
to visit him, wore very large ruffles round his
neck;” after some time, the saint said to him,
tapping him on the collar, 1 should caress you
more often if your ruffles did not hurt my hands
so much:” an¢ with these hints they both
corrected their failings. A certain ecclesiastic
also, of noble family, who was in the habit of
wearing coloured dresses, with all the vanity of
a worldling, for fifteen days resorted to him for h.s
spiritual advice, but the saint never said a word
all that time about his dress, but only endeavoured
to make him penitent for his sins ; after which,
the man began to grow ashamed of his vain dress,
and laid it aside ; and after a good general confes-
sion, gave himself up entirely to the direction of
the saint, and became one of his most intimate and
familiar friends.

HOSPITAL OF THE SISTERS OF CHARITY
AT LESSINES, BELGIUM.

I was so fortunate as to have the guidance and
company of one of the principal directors of this
noble institution. We entered through a well
enclosed farm-yard, with all suitable farn build-
ings, and above all, an immense bain piied to the
very roof with prime wheat, In the farm-yard
was a very old man making mortar. 1 asked him
if he belonged to the establishment, and if the
inmates wer> obliged to work? The question
rather created astonishment ; and the answer was :
—*No, no; he is doing that for his own amuse-
ment.” One of the grand features of this farm-
yard was an immense tank for keeping the urine
of the animals until required for use. There was
also good stabling, cow-houses, store-houses,
washing and drying-houses, and every requisite.
And now for the manner of its support. There is
grazing land enough for fiftcen cows belongiog to
the institution, and about fourteen acres of arable
land—that is, land that can be cultivated. There
are 150 old and sick persons in the kospital ; and
as you enter by a spacious door, and through a
spacious passage, the very fragrance of the place
bints as to what you are to expect. As you enter

ou are received by one or more * Sisters ,
Chavity,” whose holy, and whose only, worke
care is ttendance on the peor sick, and old an
infirm. The whole is managed by 21 “Sisters 0
Charity,” and 4 “ novices.” Two of those sisten
8it up every night to attend to the slightest wan
or even whim, of a patient: and the manner
which they administer to he wants of the sick;
most angelic. Let me give you an instance ;
I .go on.  Outside of the hospital, for the old men
is a splendid terrace, where they smoke, and fro
which they may descend into a beautiful lawn |
walk.  When the sisters brought us out to see 1}
old men smoking and amusing themselves, on
poor old blind man got up to go into the hosputal
and in crossing the threshold of the door his fo
slipped, when one of the sisters ran to his aid, n
as though he was a ¢ burthen” but as if he wer
an object of love. One of them helped him by
arm to the chair near his bedside. Oh, howm
heart jumped with joy at this act of rel zioy
kindness ; and how “ Andover,” and  the bobes,
and the ‘¢ deadstone,” where living paupers a
“laid out” in England, flashed across my min¢
It appeared to be the delight of those angels
women to hear the old men prattle. One of thes
asked a very old man how old he was ; and b
commenced with a langh, “I am 90, and I haw
a wife yet : and you see,” putting his hand en hy
head, ] have a good wig of my own too.” T

sisters all lnoked cheerfuily and approvingly at th
old man, and laughed heartily together. Then
was a bolster and pillow to each bed, with coven
as white as snow, and sheets equally white : eve|
ry thing, in short, delightful. At the foot of ead
bed was each patient’s tea-pot, eup, saucer, plat,
Lnife, fork, soup-basin, cream-jug, and spoons:
indeed, every thing that could be required.
arm-chair stood beside each bed. The sisten
were washing the floors, off all of which you couli
have eaten, they were so clean. Vines wen
encircling every window. The working roem wa
actually a conservatory.—Northern Star.

There is a thread in our thoughts, as there u:
puls¢ in our hearts; he who can hold the om
knows how to think, and he who van move the
other knows how to feel.

Neither do our wishes, nor the great stir that w
make, forward in a single degree the arrangement
of providence.

_ The true Christian is a sincere man, solitary, littls
in his own eyes, which he always keeps open anl
attentive 1o his weaknesses, as much as he closs

sliem to the weaknesses of others.
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General Intelligence.

ELIGIOUS PERSECUTION IN RUSSIA.

The persecution, says the Journal des Debals
arecent number, agajost the Polish Catholics
continued with greater barbarity than ever.
pe following report we borrow cniefly fioim the
nivers 1——

«On the 23d instant the Polish refugees in
uris attended a funeral service, celebrated in the
hurch of St. Roch, in honour of the 47 nuns who
ere recently martyred in the town of Witebesk,
ith a refinement of cruelty that one would refuse
credit, bad not witnesses in every respect
orithy of belief attested the fact. This cosvent
13 been established from time immeworial near
e town of Minsk, and the inmates fulfilled,
ong the people, the same duty as our Sisters of
hanty. They iostructed the children, provided
the widows and aged, and assisted the poor by
e fruit of their labours. They had unfortunately
chaplain a priest called Michclewicz, one of
s¢ creatures whom tyrannical governmeats
variably select to fill the chief otfices of the,
urch. This wretch, having become bishop,
tatised, and wisbed to involve in his guilf the
sterhood.  After besetting them in every kind of
y, and vainly resorting to promises, persuasions, .
id threats, perceiving that he could not obtain his
bject, he determined to puaish by scverity.
ring the night, by his orders, Cossacks sur-

aunded the convent, seized the nuns with the
ost revolting brutality, bound them with coids,
nd conducted them thus to Witebesk nearly 20
agtes from Minsk, compelling them to walk the
afire distance. At this place they were confined
a convent of schismatical nuns, in the capacity

fservants, or more properly speaking as slaves.
hose who are unacquaintd with the profound
sorance, dissolute morals, and ardent fanaticism
{ these Greek nuns can form some idea of the
readful treatment which the Basilian sisters were
ompelled to endure. Forced to perform thé most
ile offices, supplied with a quantity of black
read scarcely sufficient to support nature, each of
em moreover received regularly every Friday 50
ishes, so that their extenuated bodies were
overed with wounds and sores, yet they showed
ven more ccurage under these trying circumstan-
es than their enemies exhibited ferocity. Encon-
ging each other to sufier patiently for.the glory
{ God, they persevered in the Catholie religion.
The amger of the apostate Suinayke increased.
e caused these ‘holy and -self-devoted creatures
o be ironed and sent to the galleys. Their nou-
ishment had latterly consisted of balf 4 salt herring
aily, with a small measure of water. This diet
iwas now changed to half a peund of black bread,
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with the same quantity of water, and thus, whilst
suffering from hunger and thirst they were com-
pelled to act as labourers to the masons employed
in constructing the episcopal palace. Several of
them were driven into the 1tver up to their necks,
and from time to time plunged under the water,
because they persisted in refusing to apostatize ;
others condemned to labour in mines, were placed ,
where the danger was most imminent, and were in,
many instances killed ; finally eight of them had
their eyes totn out. Their faith surmounted these
severe trials, no. one of them gave way, though
thirty of them sunk under their sufferings. Among
the seventeen who yet suvived after the death,
or rather after the triumph of these thirty martyrs,
three only pussessed suflicient strength to avail
themselves of an occasion which presented of
escaping their unmerited punishment. The schis-
matic nuns who guarded them having becomne
insensible {rom inebrity, after one of the orgies
consequent upon certain of their fetes, they were
enabled to clunb over the door of their prison, and
tleus escape unobscived. It was not without
regret that they abandoned their companions, and
renounced the glory of dying with them, but they
hoped to ,their faith and to their country ; moreo-
ver, it was made expedient that Europe should be
made acquainted with what kad transpired.  After
encountering a thousand dangers and hardships
they succecded in entering Austiia, and one of
them, the venarable superior, is actually at present
in Paris. It is this lady from whom we have
gained the above facts, and we also take from the
Poiish journal the Trois Mai.”

¢ These facts appear startling,” observes the
Journal des Debats, * but, unfortunately, when
Russian policy is concerned, everything is credi-
ble. The Emperor is resolved to bring all his
subjects to the orthodox Greek Chuich. The
autocerat will not tolerate any religion in Lis Euro-
pean states cxecept his own. All resistanec is
treated as rebellion. We will not, however, call
upon Europe to join in a crusade against the
Emnperor of Russia, and we have no desire to see
return again the time when God’s creatures cut
each other’s throats in the name of religion. We
would wish to see the spirit of tolerance which has
triumphed in civilised countries, take the place of
those odigus excesses. To go back to the period
when Catholic armies destroyed by fire and sword
the Christian sectarians of Alby appears tous a
bad means of preventing the persecutions arising
from Russian policy and orthodoxy.”

DEATH OF THE REV. MR. KIER.
Death has idflicted upon the Catholics of
Waterford a heavy and awful calamity. It has
depriveg religion of ene of her brig' test orna-

>
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ments—it has robbed the poor ef one of their best
and most kindly protectors, and it has taken from
the Catholic pricsthood one whom his clerical
brethren respected and loved, on aecount of the
many virtues and amiable qualities of which they
knew Lim to be possessed. ‘The Rev. Kdmond
hier, one o' the Cutholic curates ot Trinity Withun,
18 no wmote. lle died on Monday last, at one
¢’clock, of malignant tever, caught in the discharge
of ks duties. When the repuii of his dewise,
which may Ube said to be almost sudden, was
spread thiough the ecity, an universal gloom at
once pervaded the entue community.  The chari-
tics which he was in the habit of dispensing—the
readiness with which he assisted at the bed of
sickness—the paticnce with which he sought and
courted the reclamation of the stnner, wlio came
under his catt—:hese and his numberless other
acts of charity and active benevolence, ware. the
topies of universal conversation. He was indeed
a most excellentand exemplory priest.  He was in
the prime of life, not having, we believe, reached
his S0th year, and to all appearance he had as yet
many a ycar to live. e

The remains of this much lamented clergyman
were interred, on Wednesday, in the yard of the
ireat Chapel. An immense cencourse attended
the funeral.— ¥aterford #reeman.

RELIGION IN DUBLIN.

Some time ago the Catholics ol 1. ablin were driven
Uy pursecution to hold divine worship 1n obscure
love's—in byc-lanes of this eity.  un one occasiou
-+ old house in which they bad gathered together
wr the purpose fell, buryisg uany beneath the
ruins  This culamity raised @ blush on the face of|
persecution itself, and the law by which Catholic
chapels wus closed up was in some degree relaxed,
by permission of the authorities. But it was not ull
e administration of Lord Chesterfield, one hun-
dred years ago, that its enforcement was at last dis-
continued. Now, howerver, theuhs to the paticace
and perseverance of the goud auu true of those
times, to their prayers.and the pray:rs of the sants.
and to the Almighty’s crowning blessing, upon ali,
the mast distinguished and prominent ediffces w the
secand capital of the British empire are the churches
of the Catholics.

Comparing the sttuation of thé Cathelics of Ire-
lard 1n the dark scventeenth century with ther
position at present—not csempt, though it be, from
dangers, we have an encouraging instance of the
blessed fruits of picty and paucnce, and humbly
trest, that God will onc day visit us iz sicrey, if we
Chave but the fortitude o struggle through trials
wihcut fuinting. When the owd house——ip Back-
lane, we bulicve—{l! upon the timid worshippers
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within, who would have imagined'tHat the childrén

tions farther on, be worslupping 1, and still reanp
aew temples to their God on the very ground wher,
the proud and e cruel tramipled them to i}
dust ¢ .

There are several chapels now 1p the course o
crection i and around Dublin.

‘T'he new chapel at Biackrock has
secrated.

A vury elegant Presbytery has been erccted
connexien with St Peter’s Church at Phibsh ougl

The new Cnurch of St Lawrence, North Wall,
steadily progressing to completion,

The new Church of St James, James's-street, is |
the same s1.uation.

The new Church of Chapelizod, which adds
most picturesque feature to the view of the tow
{rom the Phoemn Park, has just been completed,

A new chapel, on the “site of the old one, is i
‘course of erection at Malalide.

'Plie new Church of St Mary’s, Haddington Te
race, on the South Canal, within the parish of Doy
nybrook, has-been open for service a considerabl
‘Lime.

There are other localities, particul
wmount and Cullenswood, where,
the daily increasing extent of-the.city, ana numbe
of the Catholic populution, new churches will of
lang *be qaquired, and will show themselves, ni
doubt, when the want is felt. -
The figures of the Blessed Virgin, St Laurenc
O'Teathal, and St Kevin (Caombghein) Bishop ¢
Glendalough, intended for the great church i
!\larll.-orough-stree‘t, are all three nearly completed
‘The figure of St Xevin is that of a handsome you
man, mtred, The spectavor remarking the beaut
of the face, will call to mipd the legend of Kaphleez
and think, perhaps, 1t had some foundation 'in fact
Itis, we need hardly say, the subject of oneé 6
Moore's delightful melodies-—«<By that lake whies
gloomy shore”—whickh has been rendered into th
vernacular by his Grace the Archibishop of Tup
We have been ‘assired by good judges that the Tnd
version surpasses the ' original in $weetness. ‘Tl
lamented Griffifi“alse tried his traly Irisl geniug'h
the sime theme: - - - Tt
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Qld acquaintanges are better than new friends. .
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What a delight to discover in the works o
naturey the benevolent intention .of the Creator

A modest air is much more becoming th
called a-genteel air. . .
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