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WAS WELCOMED.

et
LET us for a moment, my dear brethren, fry to imagine something of
the scene of the entrance of Ping IX,into heaven. He made once a
triumplal entiance into his own capital at Rome, into St. Teter's,
with all ecclesiastical and military pomp. It was a grand, a sublime
sight—on his throne with the Vatican Council aroand him, priests of
the Church from all parts of the world before him ; saluted by the
thunders of heaven when he Tose in his might and majesty and made
that proclamation of the infallibility of the successor of Bt. Peter and
of the Holy Roman Church, Ah! what are these earthly scenes in
comparison with those which heaven presents to view! So Pius IX.
entered, escorted by his guardian augels into heaven, There you see
that crowd of those he has liberated by his hounty, and Who‘hawi
preceded him into the everlasting habitation. You sce those faithiu
-companions and friends of bis who have gone before him to recelve
their reward. He enters to moeet those martyrs who died in htleht;r
tothedoeirines he has given them—Father Guery aud Archbishop Dar-
bay, of Paris, and Garcia Moreno, and all those who shed their blood
at Castel Fidardo, victims of the assassin’s degger, and fell by h‘:ﬂ
side, to meet these beroes and martyrs ; and then all his predecessors
in the Bee of Peter, glorions confessors, those wise and magnammt_n;]s
rulers of the Church and of the world, those martyrs for the fith,
fallen victims to the malice of the attacks and the fury of the heathen
emperors ; all the patriarchs that have gone before him to Abra‘hat;l
and Adam—-all the glorious saints of all times. Seec him meet 'S .
Joseph, one whom he has especially delighted to honour, by naming
him protector of the whole Church, to meet 8t. Joseph and receive
his thanks for what he has done ; and above all, to mect the B1e§sed
Virgin, that celestial queen, whose most devoted and gallant knight
he has been, and {or whaose honour be has done more than any man,
or all mankind togelber by defining her Immaculate Conception as
anfarticle of faith; to receive the thanks of the Queen of Heaven,
that smile of honour from her which wouald be cheaply purchased by
the sufferings, all the labours, and all'the troubles of_ all the coufes-
sors, aud missionaries, aud martyvs that have ever lived, but, abovo
all, to meet Jesuy Christ, whose Viear he has been—io mect Him,
modesi and bumble and wnasseming man, yet one from whaose ex-
pression perfect love hag banished al} fear—to meet Him, modest and
humble and unassumning man, yet one from whose expression perfect
love has banished all fear—te meet Him in that way which ean only
he known when one's life is ended, his stewardship ful§lled. . Hegoes
to give in his account, and say that he has been perfectly faithful to
huis conscience ; that he has made no transaction or compromise with
error ; that be has done that which he knew to be right, but which
others thought to he fuexpedient—one who has been faithful from the
begirming to the end, in all things striving to do right for the truth
and the law of God.
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FATHER HEWIT.

THE FPORMER AND LATTER LIFE OF PIUS IX.
—_——————
Th Y have kilted him at last! Seven years, four months, and twenty
two days of imprisonment have done their murderons work, On the
L16th Bcptember, 1870, Pope Pius IX, was n hale and hearty gentle-
man in his seventy-ninth year. He had led an active, vigorous,
manly life ;_he wasaccustomed to much exercise ; he was fond of long
walks; he delighted in little excursions to the suburbs of Rome ; one
of his chief pleasures wns to go amoug his people, to visit them as a
father, to listen to their petitions, to share with them their sorrows
and their joys. On Friday, the 16th of September, 1870, he took his
Tasl walk through the streets of his own city. * He walked along the
Corso from end to end,” we are told :  * He came, as usual, down the
middle of the road—an attendant eurdinal on each side, his chaplains
with two other prelates following. and behind them a few of ihe
Noble Guard-—walking at o brisk pace, blessing the people who knelt
hefore him with affectivnate reverence, stopping from time to time to
pul his band on some child’s head who had run forward to kiss his
ring.” Thev Bie entered his prison to begin his martyrdom, It lasted
seven years, four months, and twenty-two days.  The whoie ordinary
routine of bis lile was changed : there were no more rides or walks
among his people : his exorcise was limited to a promenade through
the galeries of the Vatican or » little stroll in the walled garden - his
isolatiom frow his people was almost complete @ for their sake he hid
hineelf from thene: o vne oceasiou some of them, chancing to sce
him from o window. were punished by fine and imprisonment because
they veudnred o express 1 wards their love and devotion for him.
Meanwnhile his il and heart were afflicred with grievous tidings of
Lhe persceutions fullicted upon his chillven in Germouny, in Switzee-
land 1 Rossia, in Mexico, in Brazil. and in the Bonih Awmericar re-
publics: thewe was nos a day which did not bring him a new pang
anl anew sorrow.  Doubtiess he Liad his conselations : but his im-
prisenment, hi~ enforeed change of lle, and his isolalion Trom his
tmmediate sabjeets, atally Injured his health. The stremgth of his
constitntion was wonderfnl—t enabled him to bear these cirael 1o
mepts for more than seven years.  But they wove him out, at Tost, TG
is vafe to sny thatl wikder other conditions—the conditions of freedom
and o truneuility—I'us 15 wonld have lived rauchr longer. 1iis
jwlots and perscentors hive thirsted for his deathi : {hey have neecl-
erated it as surely as If they bad poisoned his food or stuek o dagger
through his heart. - Fhuy bave heea so eager for his death that they
have reportud it al briet intervals, for sevor years, At last they ave
eratified 1 ab last they have killed him.  Poor fools! He still lives :
st i heaven hie nay e more powerful than he was on earih—
Citholic evien, .
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Tirts mission of the Jesnit Fathers in Madagasear has been gencr-
cus-ly helped by H, R H the Count de Chambord. By this royal aid
the Fathers have been able to crect o hospital for lepers, who had
previously been abandoned as ovteasts,
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IRELAND IN 1778,

| By JoHX LOCKE.

We take the following fronta poem written In celebration of the Emmet Centanary
for the ¢ Boston Pilot.”
Beside the cold, white, moaning sea,
Beat by the west wind’s dampsome pinions,—
A gueen, deveid of wreath and crown,
A stranger in her own domibions,
Btood Ireland, gazing wistfully
Beyond the fabled western islands,
As if her eyes had canght some gleam
From Buuker's Hill or Hudson's Highlands.

The sable raiment of the night,—
A night of centuried prolongation, o
Hung pall-like o'cr her, muffling more
Her languid bosom's faint pulsation,
Her fair white limbs had feeble grown
With slavery’s cordnge *ronnd them twisted :
The heedless world had nigh forgot . . »
That such & land at all existed !

*Pwas only when some dazzling mind
Like Burke’s shot forth anroral Tustro,
Or when some erescent sword like Clare's,
Won France the vietor's laarel cluster,
That men remembered still there stood
An island 'mid the vast Atlantie,
‘Whose ancient glory far surpassed
The splendours clnimed for realms romauiie,

But oli! What clouds of ehange had come !
Her ancient lords now upstarts’ vassals,
The stray winds roaming thro' her fanes,
The night-birds hooting round her castles :
The bravest of her sons exiled,
Her soul's supremest yearnings baffled,
Her tonsured slain, and 0, dread Lord,
Thy altar-tables made the seaffold !
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ROME AT THE KING'S DEATH,
D

Tee following extract from a private letter to the editor of the
Catholic Review comes from the Qistingnished Roman ecclesiastic
who has alveady pleced ourselves and the readers of the Catholic
Heview under an obligation, by promptly cabling reliable news of the
Holy Father's death, thereby relieving us of a most painful nneer-
tainty. We publish it now to show the sitration in Rome just before
the death of the Holy MWather. They were hoping that years and
strength might be vouchsafed to him,” but while this was their wish
they were prudent in realising that his days were numb ered. Oux
corregpondent also explains the very evident policy of the usurpers in
their grand funeral of Vietor Emman«el. We quote : % This calam-
ity " (the death of the Holy Father) “is not to be feared just at
prosént, since the Holy Fa.ther_ is tolerably well, and, independenbly
of hig usnal complaint and bis inability to walk, his general state of
health is satisfactory. Bat, on the other hand, we must not ke blind
to the reality, nor must we leb oursclves be deceived by certain oo
Eavourable and partial reports, so as to believe that the Pope'sailment,
is nothing but o trifle.  L%e fact is, that the Holy Father, in spite of*
all remedies, cannat vecorer from kis illiness, and his health, though
without any immediate danger, is still growing weaker and gradually
decaying. Lot us pray (hat our Lovd will spare that precious life to
the Chwreh for a long time yet; aslong, at least, as cireumstances do
not take & beiter torn, and make the danger and confusion which
weonld now attend that eventless probable. . . Meantime Victur
Bmmanuel is dend, as you know. While writing this I hear the
roaring of the caunon. which has been going on for over six hows
alreacy, and is gofug to continue, I believe till evening. This i to
accompany and aimounce the funeral procession which has been all
this while marching through the prinecipal streets of Rome, earrying
the remains of the late King to be deposited in the Chureh of the
TPantheon, The Liberals nud Revolutionisis have determined to make
the best oub of the evend, and thus far have succeeded, The whole
cily is in o great excitement, thousands and thousands have pomed
in from all parts of Italy, deputations without number from the Prin-
cipal towns and wunicipalities of the country, and, what is still more
significant, ropreseotatives from all the courts of Burope, vis. @ Gor-
many, Bugland, Russin, France, Spoin, and the minor powers, inchud-
ing the Queen of Portugal, who is the daughter of the decensed mon-
arch. In fact, they have dene their utmost to make this celebration
appear a solerhn ratiliention of the past, and a European recognition
of the Kingdom of Etaly, To this effest they have also resolved shat
the body of Victor Emmannel shall be bured in the neow capital ”
of Italy, and a superb monument erccted to his memory either in the
Pantbeon or in 86 Maria degli Anzeli, What good the Providence
of God will draw from all this, is hard to foresee. There iz a grent
anxiety about the policy aud character of the new King Humbers. -
Tlhe most general impression now is, that he will make an effout 1o
check the republican parly, and make lhead against the progress of
the Revolution., If this be true, X think he will not suceeed, it being
too late for that, and instend of his getting rid of the democracy, the
democeracy will got vid of him.  Be this as it may. we have very little
to hope from men, and sc we must be true to God and pray incessnnily
for the Church that she may soon conme oub triumphant of these tor-
rible trinls.”



