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ALY. CHARGES ON LOWEST SCALKE.

Thina only begotten Son

children in Ohrist, oh 1 appaling thought | one to which we wonld
never dare give utterance had we not ths anthority of the prince of
theologiana, the angelic Doctor 8t Thomas, who wentures to aessrt
that the very sofferings of our dearest Lord are surpassed by tiose of
the poor souls in Purgatory1 Well, then, may we represent these
afflicted souls crying to e from their fiery prisons: “ ) ail ye that
pass by thie way, attend and see if there be sorrow like my sorrow,

for He hath made a viatage of m2 a3 the Locd spake in the day of
His fierce wrath ™' (Lam, 1-12)

Though the bare thought of the psin of sense be of itesllf more
than spough to mak= us cry out with 1he Aposle v If is @ fearful
thing to foll into the hands of the living God "' (Heb 10 31), there is
yeot one other torture endured by these holy souls which we bave
not yet congidered, thoagh far greater thap all the reat, 1t is that of
the terrible ¢ pain of lows.” Though assured of the beatific vision
the sonls in purgatory suffer the privation of God, which, according
to the Council of Florence, ia the most dreadful of all imsginable
torments, The beanty of God's majesty is unchanged. It remsins
the same supremely desirabla object it ever wae, but the soul is
changed. As ¥ather ®Faber beautiful'y pnta it, all that in
lifa and in this world of sense duolled its longinge after God, is
gone from it, so that it seeke im with en impetuoeity which no
imaginatiou can conceive. When somwoned before the tribhna! of
their heavenly Judge ere they were assigned to the cleansing flames
of porgstory, one momentary vision of the Godbead was granted
them, momeotary, yet 8o engraves on their souls, that not even cen-
tories of earth’s slow time, ceqituries during which many are doomed
to soffer, can ever efface 1t frrm their memory. But this very
remembrance serves only ty ioorease their torments, Toongh will-
lingly pubmissive to God's judzmeat in their regard, they lorg,
nevertheloss, to ba onitad to Him Who is their last end. They sigh
for the bappy day, when, through our prayers and good worke, it
shall be given them to buiet ssunder their fiery fetters, and wing
their flight to the land of rest whers they shall sce and enjoy Him
without whom all else is nouzh'. No toogue can express, no mind
adequately conceive the agony of the digembodied soul whilst striv.
ing to obtain the sight of Gud, ite true and only centre. In their
holy impalience they continually breathe forth eager aspirations of
love and sorrew. ‘¢ Out of the depths I have evied to Lhee O Lord ©
Lord hear my voice  Let Thy ears be attentive to the voice of my |
supplicatian {7 (Pa. 129y, @ 1l locely are Thy tabernaeles, O Lord
of hostz!” v My soul longeth and fainteth for the cowrts of the |
Lord " (Pa 83). .My God, my God, why hast Theu forsaken me !
0 God, my God. for Thee my soul hath thirsted ! For Thee Isigh'!

And yet, dearly beloved brathren aond | whom bas been redesmed by the blood of a God Man,

Hous and
co-heira of Chriat Jesus, their are des'ined to attain their royalinheri-
tance yet 8o a3 by fire, Unlike the reprobate, who from the depths
of bell horl forth the most borrid blaspbemiss against the Divine
Fustice, these poor souls, despite their intense sufferings, continue to
blera and praise the baod that so griavoasly aflicte them., Though
mowmentarily separated from their heavenly Bpouse, they are of the
bappy number of theelect, and bear the badge of theird gnity upon their
puptial robe with which, as with a refalgent light, they are clothed.
Ought not their grandeur and dignity claim for them our compassion
as well as our l,va and vencration? Fellow-members in Chrict
Jesus, and, therefore, allied to us by the closest bonds of friendship
and charity, they ara our spiritual brethren, everyooe of whom we
are bound to love as ourselves. Yea, more, besides the bonds of
religion, many have claima upon us arising from the natoral ties of
flash and blood. Woe is there, however young he may be, who haa not
had already to deplote the loss of a beloved father, of a seli-gacrificing
mother, of a fondly devoted sister or brother, of a faithful sponss or
friend ? Are we uot moved at the dread uncertainty of their fate?
Troe, we cannot draw aside the mysterions veil which shronds from
our view the decrees of the Almighty, yet may we not pafely pre-
sume that many, heretofore the nearest and dearest to ns on earth,
are now pining amid the lames of Pargatory, where they are doomed
to suffer twenty, thirty, one hundred —nay, bhundreds of years, even,

| B8 Wa8 revealed to a great servant of @od, until the day of judgment,

unless we hasten totheir relisf ] Which of you conld bear the gight
of a fond parent, of an affectionate brother or sister, of a darling
child expoeed to devouring flames, and be so hard-hearted as not
to rush to theit rescue, though at the risk of your own hves? And
yet you remain cruelly insensible to the sufferings of those dear souls
who sre ever burning without being consumed! You koow how
inflexible ia the jostice of God in chastising even His most privileged
servants, You kuow, too, the fearfcl state of dereliction Hia borror
of sin reduced His only begotten Son to, 1f such be the excessof His
wrath in the day of His mercy and love, Oh! what most now be
the severity of His infinite justice when no longer softened by the
voice of love and compassion? Ougbt not this thought rouse oor
sytpathy 1n behalf of these poor souls, especially when wa know

| that, a3 prisoners and debtors of God's jastice, they are unable to

help themreivis, though they probably ca: ard do intercede for and
help us? Letusbirrow the sonl-stiri11g thouzht of a writer who, thoogh
rot a member of Hcly Church, may be {ollowed when ha bida us recall
to mind our deep-felt emotionsy wheo sumwmoned to the death-bed of
those we fomully cherished, there to receive the last testimony of
expiriog love, When we felt the thrilling—Oh, bow thrilling {—

and mourn in this fiery vale where there s we way and no water ;) as l pressute of that wagted band so often clasped in ours, when we
the hart pantath after the fountaing of water, so my soul panteth after | vebeld the livid eyes of a dying parent struggling 1n the midst of
Thee, my God. Ay soul hath thirsted for the strong lLwing God | stifled grief, to beod npon us from the very threshold of the grave,
nhen shall T come and appear Defore the face of God /" (Ps. 41} | one mere, one last assurance of tender love and devotedness, Wheo,
Buch 19 the pierciag ery whieh, wrung from these poor souls, ascends | Ab jength, the vital spark had fled, aod we saw ourselves alona begide
na & wail of lamentation to the throne of the Mosat High., Could any | the lifcless corpse, Ob | if our etricken conscience then smote us
appeal be more pireonsly elcquent? And what is the answer to this | with the remembrance of any unkind word or deed, with having
burnicg appeal? Alas | alas | the only answer they receive 18 that | capsed one sing’e pang to that silent heart, one only furrow to that
the time of mercy is past, that the night has come wherein no man | lifelesa cheek, would we not have given all the world over were we
can work ; that they must wait and suffer 131} the Divine Justice ba | able to recall toiife that beloved one whoss eyes were now closed
saticfied to the last farthing, Well may we apply to them thes, I upcn ns for ever? Aa we bade a last farewsll to the cold remaias
words of the inspired writar, * To what shall T compare thee ! Ty ‘ stretched lifeless before us ere they were consigned to their final
what shall T liken thee, O daughter of Jerusalem ! 1o what shall I tesling-place, did we not, at every ring of the {atal knell, feel our
equal thee that I may comfort thee, O virgin daughter of Sion, for ! very heart bresking within us? In an outburst of grief, did we not
great as a sca is thy destruction : sehe shall healthee P (Lam, 2. 13) ! even wish that they wbo were ahbout to commit the lifeless bedy to
From this fearful, though bt feable picture of the torments of | the tomb would perform the same sad oftice for curselves I
purgatory, let us consider who are they that are tormented therein. less desires, vain sighs and tears! It cannot be, We must part,
They are the friends of God. Whilst on earth they lought benaath | The object of onr love is gone, never, oever to return, What are we
the standatd of the Cross and tiiumphed victoriously over the devil, | sayipg? Theyars gone! Itis true, But allis not gone with them.
the world, and the (lzsh, Champions in the Christiao warlare, they l Ko, no. The Churck of Christ bide ua hope on even againet hope
have left us in the continual martyrdem of their Jives the noblest | O boly Chureb | Thrice holy Charch | we salute thee and bless God
examplea of love sud devotedness. Bearing about them the burden | who has given thee to be onr tender mother. Uolike thy ungratefuy
of cur frail nature, they have been cut off before they bad time to | onildreo, who, baving strayed from thy materpal foid, foliow mog
pay the dett due to some slight fall. They are souls every ono of J their dead beyond tbe grave ; unlike those who coldly preach that

Fruit-



