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THR PRIEST AND THR PAINTER

BY M. HARDIN ANDREWS.

CHAPTER L
Tr was in Paris, in the year 1724. At that
time there stood at one end of 4‘la Rue St
Andre Dos Artz,” a lofty building of a som-
®ro and unpretending appearance. The lower

’ a devoted husband, and pecuniary resourees
in sufficient abundance, were a combination
| of favorable circumstances 1o be envied and
| desired by sll young people just starting forth
in the great race of human life. Blissful
| hours, bowever, are likely (o prove evanescent
| The sun cannot always shine out in its reful-
| gent ﬁlory : there must needs be the thunder
| and the stovm.
| moral world  The senshine of joy
often gives place to tears of
clouds of sorrow and distress. Sickness at
length visited the abode of the artint. He left
home one morning joyous and buoyant in
health and life. fle returned home in the
evening with a slow and fechle step from the
incipient effects of a disease that already lurk-
ed in his blond, and now threatened rapidly
to overthrow his mental and shysical powers.
Pale and wembling, he would have fallen at
the street door of his home, had not his ever-
dutiful and watching wife espied his approach
from an upper window, and flew down the
stairway on the wings of fear and love, to his
assistance. It was with great diflculty she
supported him up the stairs to a couch in
their apartment,

*“Oh, my dear busband, what is this that
aileth you? You seem weak and look so
deathly pale! Oh, my God! what has hap-

ened ? Speak—speak, husband—aund let me
ﬁnow the worst.”

**1 am ill—very ill. wife. I choke for

and peace
and

of the edifice was occupied as & vegeta-
le and fruit store; the upper rooms by a
young artist and his wife ; with a number of |
single people principally students of law and
medicine, who had lodging apartments merely |
and resorted to some cuﬁ in the neighbor- |
hood for the necessacy food for their dn?lyi
subsistence These parties usunally lelt quite
early in the morning and did wot return
sgain until quite late in the evening. Hence
the windows of the building were geunerally
kept closed, except thosa of the fourth story,
which was the part occupied by the artist
and his little family. It was the painters|
wont, likewise, to quit his premises abont
ight o’clock every morning for his atelier in
» distant part of the city, where he usually
remained at some professional employment
during the light of the day. Afier he had
quitted his home, a neat and handsome young |
woman might be seen bustling about the |
apartments, engaged in shaking carpets, wat-
ering the ﬂowe;‘:%n the earthen pots of the
wimfow. or feeding s number of canaries in a |
, that was always suspended on the out- |
tiﬂa wall in pleasant weather. When she had |
goue through with these little domestic avo-
eations, she would arrange bher mir and robe
Berse!f in some becoming dress, sent lieraelf]
by the ggsermont. and give her assidaous at-
lenhonca) her embroidery or other needle-
work, during the many long hours her bus-
band would be absent from her side. She
seemed ever happy and joyous, like to the
birds themselves, and not unfrequently
wae heard to sing and mingle the melody of
her own sweet voice with the thrilling caden-
wes of their tiny throats.

On one oeccasion, when her husband re-
mained lopger away than usual from his |
home, she was observed to become (uite rest- |
Jess and uneasy at his protracted stay. The |
little clock in the room had struck the hour
of five, and the plain repast for herself and |
busband had already stood in waiting for a |
full half hour or more. She took up her
work again to beguile away the time ere her
beluved one would appear. Bat it was plain
to see that her thoughts were sot on ber em- |
broidery, They wandered to the dear part-
mer of all her joys and sorrows, if indeed her »
sombre feclings had ever a lodgment fur a |
single moment in her besom.  Suddenly she
threw down her work, displaced a few of her
flower-pots, leaned ont upon the window-sill,
and sought to discover amoag the multitude
who thronged the great thoroughfare, the
maaly form of her absent lord. Nor had she

to wait. Her quick keen eye soon per-
eeived him in the distance, rapidly hasteniug
toward their dwelling. Now she gaily waved |
ber handkerchief, which signa! was quickly
responded to bﬁ a light-footed handsome
young man, on the opposite side of the strect.
In an instant more, he bounded to the top of
*. m lﬂd aﬁ'ectmnnely cluped his you“g
'ik i- hi!lrml. A.i;ﬂl‘f.d:gw plnyfnl 'llliﬁ‘
the happy pair partook of their evening meal,
and then entered on a thousand pleasing pro-
jeets and anticipations for the fature Thus
their days. If the weather was fine,
they would visit the theatre, or stroll to the
Luxemburg and other places of public and
fashionable resort. If the season was incle-
ment, the husband would read aloud to his
wife, or play some favorite airs on his lute,

while she would Sly her needle till it was time |

to retire for the night.
Th

ﬂpﬂhﬁnmm of various kinds. He con-
to lppl{ himself diligently to his pro-

e remained '
oftentimes was "nhau;p(:;: = npoowur,

sary for the subsistence of himself and wife.

Besides these, he had other troubles—his fa- |

ther bad r.lﬁdwﬂ remained
ciled to , on sceonnt of his “hu:mn;
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| —shall not die !

want of air. Ope—open the casement. [ suf-

i focate—and—and—1 must die !”

not that! You must not
h, my God! what will be-
come of me and our poor child? Tell me—
oh, say you are better, Antoine—my dear
husband, my life, my all !”

She derted to the windo%w and threw open
wide the shutters, when there rushed in 2
current of fresh zir from the street, which
gpeedily seemed to have a revivifying infiu-
ence upon the invalid.

He gasped, and essayed to speak, bai could
not

“The air ie cool and pure. There, you
breathe easier, my husband. Speak. and tell
me of this strange sickness. How did it come
on? and how were you engaged when the
epell so violently seized you t”

1 first felt & tremor 1o my limbs. A pain
shot through my brain, a cloud came over my
eyes, my brush fell from my hands, and I
fell in spasms to the floor. It was about the
hour of noon when it occurred. I became
inseusible, and remained a'long time in that
state. When I recovered, Ied’rulized that
something awful had happened, and gro
ny way Eome as well as gp:“ able. wa
—water | my wife! My blood is all on fire!
My head swiws round—J sink again - I suse-
ly now must die ?”

The startled wife waited to hear no more.
She flew out of the room, and in a few mo-
ments returned with the physician, who bap-
pened to be at home, st his residence, a few
doors up the street.

The artist bad again been seized with con-
vulsions, and lay extended on the floor, groan-
ing and frothing st the wouth, as in an epi-
leptio fit. It was some time before he recov-
ered and was able to give the Doctor an intel-
ligible aceount of the symptoms of his malady.
The physician looked grave and shook his
head, manifesting. by =0 doing, his appreben-
sion that the disease was of a very serious
;_mu.;re, if, indeed, it should not prove speedily
asal.

*“Is there danger, Doctor "
alarmed and anxious wile,

‘* No! no!—sa

inquired the

“Danger! yes, there is always danger in |
such cases. But—Dbut while there is life there |
I think |

is hope, Keep courage, madame.
the worst )s past with your husbaud; give
i these powders. They may quiet bis
nerves and ocol the fever of his h ," Tfso,
all will go well. I will return in the morn-
ing. Adien.”

The Doctor was not very courteons in his
manners, while his lan sgemed to mauy
unnecessarily curt and harsh. He was, how-
ever, a very skillfal practitioner, and givento
no species of deception toward his patients
when the symptoms really red to him
alarming or dangerous. He thought it best
for the siek to know the worst in every seri-
ous case of disease.

It ie always a sad and solemn thing to
watch by the couch of fever and pain ore
particularly sorrowful is it, when the invali
is some dearly

a vi v men
ioal infirmisy. And o bo the sole and oty

the watcher in any emergency of ir and
death—oh, such vigils might well:rpl and
confound the stoutest and sternest of human

i

As in the physical, 8 in the |

| ber heart. Poverty was torturing her
soul Shehadp:‘yﬁadwithhrm

| transient hour.

EBENSBURG,

ed that the night of watchful anguish had
made a frightful impression upon the counte-
| nance of the young wife.

«¢ Madam,” =aid he, **I discern that the
past uight has heen one of deep distress and
anxicty to you. Sleep has not visited your
eyes, and you arc now quite ill yourself from
the effects of your vigils. Your husband is
in & favorsble condition at present, though
his mulady is far from being removed is
fever is subdued and by the oxercise of a lit-
tle precantion his delinum will not return.—
Rest and quietness may bly restore him
to a state of convalescence and heslth Mean-
while you must not over-task your own strength
—-your wind should be kept as free from per-
turbationas possible  Mix this medicine and
give it to your husband Tt will make him
sleep. Tgen take some food yourself and
seek gt
As the Doctor predicted, the sick artist soen
fell into a sweet and pleasing slamber; but
his wife, though her eves were heavy, and she
was broken down by fatigue, would not per-
mit herself to be thrown off her watchful
guard by the side of her husband for a single
moment, Her misery, however, ‘gave way to
tears. which served, in some d , to re-
lieve the oppression which weighed down her

irits,

She thought of her boy.
away in the charge of a stranger, and the

home. The idea lit up a ray of sunshine
upon her eountenance, and the clond of sor-
row was chased away therefrom for awhile

** My poor child returns to his homé at an
unpropitious time,” she said.
an unseemly season.
will ba here together with me. The sight of
the child will surely cheer my stricken hus-
band. No father can remain insensible to the
voice of his child, however burning up with
fever or racked by discase. He will soon
get better. I will put little Charles in his
arme: he will fondle him, and we shall all be

happy—so very bhapp BT
At that moment uﬁeaf:ard the purse com-

snatched him from her arms, and fairly smoth-
ering him with ber kisses, laughed aund cried
alternately, in the joy she experienced. The
artist awoke from his slumber, languidly
stretched out his hands, blessed his son, and
restored bim again to his mother The over-
joyed woman could only sink down on her

nees andl raise her eyes in acknowledgment
of her gratitude to Heaven.

CHAPTER II.

Protracted was the illness of the painter.
Though he no ienger sufigred-from
volsions and deliriusn of the fever, it was
many days before the physician would allow
Lhim to arise from his bed. The medicines
that be had takeh gr;ﬁy reduced his physical
strength, rendering , in fact, quite help-
less, so as to uire almost the coustant care
of his wife. With his prostration, the means
for their support were rapidly lessened, till]

finally they ran out altogether. This mas
bim iropatient and fretful at times, |
to the perplexilies of his wife. It

that day after day ouly opensd up new sour-
ces of distress.  New wants and new sorrows
were mauitiplied, till the mind of the young
wife and wother bordered on desperation itself.
How true it is that mental agony §8 oftentimes
less endurable than the very tortu of the
vack to the body. And now this irri ation
was not likely to be soothed, in the fever and
pain which her iufant suffered from destitutivn
ilis cries were inccssent; so that father and
wother both might have imagined they sufier-
ed the pangs of purgatory uself, had they
entertained s belief in the Catholie religion.

If the child slept, aud the groans of the hos- |
band did not jar upon the scosative nerves of
the wife. yet despair was always there to pain

ready, and such of her clothing as she could
spare, to procure the indespensable necessuries
of life At length all resourecs of mainten-

shopkecper for food, and that worthy would
no longer trust her even for a gill of milk for
her ehfld For huoger, exhaustation,
sickness of body and mind, who was there to
proffer relief?! Nome!

Previous to the artist’s illness, he had not
t.hghtof providing for the morrow. They
L to their income—oontent, like the
birds of heaven, with the blessings of the
Two days away with-
out food for the vmily, and they knew
of nene to whom to apply for assistance. The

nouri artist
for the want of the medicaments which the

ecary was uowilling to sepply without
mom; Whn%ouﬁm&? Her
hpumh Ao oroeimi St o B
ish, and yet no i Was
ed forth to iaruug't:‘nd salvation.
The artist one day awoke from a restless
slumber, and asked his wife for a cup of watar.
lrbimgocpl i g o oy L g’
Joying 1is ouly repose since the day belory, an
s dared pot 86ir, for dese of waking how and

! An 1 I.dmh with

(¥ _' m. .. ] ; w

: '!"An&h!h':;mdﬁd‘ i. Ourboydaqn -qml
L3 “, . s 4

my knee Domdis{nrb him now.” :

“ And I wmust suffer end with fever!

He had been put | o

nurse was that very day to bring the praitler o

TAY 2, .1855.

gth he slowly recow
folnsing spell, and signed to his wife 0 re- |
movethe . “4 His eres distract my brain,” |

hoke witlh thirst»
here rrgined not a single drop of
 the bow!, which the poor woman

gruel’m
invaol

seized and held convulsive in her

g

"bega_;to scream.
5y head—-my head !

Must I suffer

., snd give me todrink ? 1 am
iraty, and will pughlmlml
re for mt{:hrm
ing in house that T can
lied the wafe, as she sought to quict
the W of the child. :
*“Ah is this your forethought, Angeligne 7
I am dying with thirst, and you have no&u.ng
.hoﬂ'nrmnf!" OﬁGod!!gWhenlhnﬂ Wr-
ings cense SN ' :
“Calm yourself, husband! T will get you
sowething, dearest |—get it immediately.
8he started and descended the stairs with
fited purpose in  her mind, save that she
pbtain the succor required some way or-
She did not know where to go for food
pk. On arriving in
ting the keeper of the fruit shop, she conld
oiily weep, and in this manner eloquently
ead the misereble fate to which herself and
y- were now reduced. The despair depic-

give,”

** No, not at |
My husband and child |

ing up the stairs wi h her darling boy. She | 8

the cons |

ance were entively cut off. She owed the jifpan

ceive, has served to your physical
?mn. od to depress sadly your spirits.
| You require some ome toassist you You
nrust have re v L can recommend to you
' d. [ will send her
‘ﬁml .'

heg countenance and " the:
nce of the puling infant she held in her
s#poke a langzuage which the old crone
not resist.  Her stony heart was touched
‘compassion, and she instantly gave the
woman a pot of wilk and a bountifal
of herbs and fruits.  Aogelique sob-
at ber thanks to the benevolent douor,
uickly re-niounted the stairs to the cham-
1 of her afllicted husband.
fhe act had been observed by an aged
, who happened to be passing by al the
nt. He was struck. with the unhappy |
ance of the artist’'s wife, and from ber
d raiment, that hers was an extreme
f wmisery and destitution He was
d with the charitable feeling of the shop- l
eoper, though he has found, on questioning
beran regard to the subject of her charity, that
she had opened her heart to some sadden
promptings of humanity rather than from the
patural kindliness of her disposition  The
boly father, indeed, could get very little in-
forusation from her concerning the artist and

kiis family. He learned enough, however, to
interest his feclings and provoke a desire to
juire iulo alr ' of the destitute

fawily, on their own premises, and frow their
own lips.  AceSrdingly he ascended the stairs,
and knocked at the door which stood ajar, as
Aagelique bad left it when she entered. A
voice within bade him ** come in,” and the
priést approached and stood by the couch of
the stricken painter.

The artist, lifting up his eyes, and perceiv-
ing a Catholic priest standing by his side,
frowned angrily and demanded somewhat im-
periously :

“* Why are you here, sir? Tama Protes-
tant, and desire not the cousolation of religion
from the lips of & Catholio priest.  Begone,
sir!”

‘* Nay, vay, my dear sir. You are & man
and a brother, and surcly you will not refuse
assistance from any source now in your hour
of peril and need ! What watters it whether
relief comes from the hands of a Catholic or a
Protestant, provided you are relieved? 1
learn that your physician has not visited you |
those several days. [ am somewhat skilled in
medicine, and perhaps may be able to restore
you wqb‘:m!.hmd strength,” said the priest,
in & very bland and graeeful wanner.

*s Pardon-we, sir. 1 was impulsive and
rade in my manners and speech.  Forgive me,
sir; 1 knew not that your mission here was so
full of mercy and love,” rejoized the artist,
tendering his hand to the priest.

** Enough,” sad the father, ** we now under-
d each other, and will be friends hereaf-
m‘ﬂ

He felt the artist's pulse, examined his
tongue, and made some special pathologionl
examination.

I think you are no longer dangerouslyill. |
You will soon recover your wusual and
strength.” -

The priest did not seem to be aware that he
wes in an abode of extreme poverty, and that
it was stripped of every piece of furmture save
& stool or two and the miserable truckle-bed
ceeded to prescribe s regimen and & course
of mo&imne, as if he was administering to a

a palace.

Antoine could not refrain from mﬂim
the remarks of the holy man, and was
to murmur about the impossibility

5 .

b""‘"“‘d what was passing in

I.‘_wﬁm ;on__mezvu, wuh!lnlutymm
executea painting for our convent. I presume
quired? You shall have five hundred louis as
| accou In a dayor twol
will bring the remainder of the money. Be

of cheer, myson. You will get well;
may Heaven bless and here-
after ," He turned to the artist’s, and con-

tinued—** The iliness mhm. I per-

the street, and | of

~ VOL. 2. NO. 29,

husha ﬂhd there indeed been any at hand. | to themsoon made lLer appearance, and the | And yet that poor man, from a vain r
from_the | babe was left in ber charge, while the artist's | for the formalities of the world, would have

wife went forth to purchase new farniture for | turned me, the servant of Crist, away, and

theapariment.

| In a few bours, the rooms were | perished for bread!
he passed his attenuated bhand | restored to e degree of neatuess and comfort | and unwilling to beg, food; while bimself and

ws. “‘Give me a drink, Ange- | admirable to behold. The child slept in the

He was unable to ears,

fumily were ready 1o die in order t0 humor

lap of the sssistant, which caused the hearts | the arrogance and cruclty of the proud and

of the painter and bis wifée to be filled with | rich!

hope and joy.

CHAPTER II1.

Long before the priest arrived at the Church 1
o : de St. Swlspice, it became thropged with an | therless? say, before
ay, Angelique? Why will you not esger and imoatient multitude of people.— | the great God of Heaven, and plblj for his

g gathered the rich and the poor, | pardon, that his anger may not overthrow you

There were

"hat have you been doieg, ye richl
i and guilty cnes, that ye have not visited the
: chambers of affliction and death?ahst you
| have not succoied the helpless and relieved the
bunger and sorrows of the widow and the fa-
Prostrate yourself, I

with large numbers of the nobility, whose | even now, and overwhelm you utterly in per
splendid equipages surrounded the temple of | diticn when the last trump gf judgment ﬁ

ehoval,. with their lacqueys in rich hivery
and servile regalia. The oceasion seemed one
of extraordinary interest. It was net alone
the zealous believer dn the Catholic faith, but | be yourdoom. There is but one way to
tho wsands of gay people, whose motive in be-
ing there wasone of curipsity rather than de-
votion. Atlength the priest hastaned along the
street, and crowded his way amid the throng
of carringes and the living mass, till be enter-
ed the church and reached the palpit, almost

breathless and eovered with dust and pe

ira-

tion. The impatitnce of mh at hislong

delay bad

begun to be ex
ion aud disapprobation ; but now

in murmurs

there was a speedy silence, and every eye and
ear was bent to see and hear the spesker.—
The priest calmly wipsd the drops from his
brow, advanced to the desk of the pulpit, and

of the Psalmist:

ring ap- | in sweet and impressive tones uttered the words

*¢ e has filled the lnmgry with good things,
and the r:'r'hﬁlali has sent empty avay ” ot

Whether there was anything in the mere
words of the text, or the peculiar manner in
which they were promounced, there was a
thrill and a huwm of voices, like the rustling of

the wings of many

birds, throughout the en-

tire church, for a few seconds, when all again

was sileut as the grave,

The eager priest

then commenced that famous exordinm of the
Abby Maury, s generally esteewed as one of

the most elogquent

sermons ever delivered to

any people in the world.
“* Yo appearing before an andience so nume-
rous and so intelligent as the present,” he be-

be filled wit!

| gan, ‘'on any otber occasion, my heart wight
pride, and my soul with self-

graty lation and vanity. Asit is, however, I
feel that 1 am but as the huomblest of the hum-
ble, and among the weakest of the weak. Yes,
my brethren, I feel that Tam only a poor,
miserable sinner, like all who have gone astray
from God, and worthy of his wrath and eternal

condemnation.

reqaigile to reach the

sensibilities of the gay and thoughtless wniti-
tude within the sound of my voice. I feel that
1 ought uwot to speak unless it be o ask your
indulgence for a poor wmissionary like myself.
Oh, my brethren, I bave scen thatto-day which
has imparted to my bosom everything averse

to pomposity and vain-glory.

IfI am hawili-

ated, it is at the paltriness and presumption

of the race of man

Yet God is not willing

that any of his servants should slacken in their
duty to arouse mankind toa sense of their lost
condition without repentance and atonement
of their sins through the precious blood of

Christ, the Saviour.

You are all sinners like

myself, and it is only to Him, your God, and

wy God, that [ am to bow. ;
| through the land, and preached God's mercy

aud justioc to the

Wretch, thatl am !

I have gone

I feel that I am dostitate of
the talents and abilities

read dismay and terror to the universe!
. Haste! save your souls while there is yet time.
| Let. not the ansthema, ‘Accursed! accursed”

m;e what Judge, who holds your fate in
8.
r. Give! go give at once, lest yo sudden-
f{ap;ﬁab! How are you to expect that gt_-y
the Most High which you withhold

brother mau? Oh, haste ye then, my
rethern, to do all munner of works.
The forty days allowed to the Prophet of Nin-
eveh may be denied to you. Now is the hour
for repentance. To-morrow, to-day, even s
single instant, may call you from the sccnes of
time to the dread realities of eternity?”

The boly father sank down on his knees,
buried his fsce in. his bands, and remained
some minutes in fervent meditation and prayer.
Hisaddress had done its work. Om rmngg:;
bis supplications, therestood before him an ea-
ger crowd stretching forth their hands filled
with silver and gold, awong them many fo-
males who had torn tha':j;well from their per-
sons, all readyto cast their riches into the
treasury of heavem. Fifty thousand livres
were -p;-edﬂiplqu at the disposal of the

riest, ere the multitude dispersed to their

omes. The money was deposited in a place
of security in the church, with the exeeption
of the sum of one thousand ecus, which the
father designed as an upproﬁriatitm to the sick
sartist, toward whose abode he presently bent
his steps. Suddenly, however, he
his course, nad teok the road in the direction

of Versailles, —_—
- CHAPb I(}}ﬁ‘ IV.
an ut di . The ser-
mon prefzxpa??y the holy father at the Church
of St Sulspice was far difierent from the omne
he bad previously resclved in Bis mind to
preach on the memorsble occeasion of which
we have spoken. He was a missionary, renown=
ed throughout France for bisua piety
and rewarkable plaivness of and crats-
rical powers. It weg a bigh festivill®™day, in
comiemoration of some distinguaished sai
the calender of the Cath éﬁurch, and
veacrable Father Dupluetu' had been an-
nounced as the orator who should harangue
the people and discourse on the transcendent
attributes of the canonized saint. The priess
had earefally elaborated all the saint' virtues
in his own wind, and was fullly prepared o
descant upon them iu the choicest and moss
glowing terms of language; while such was hiy
great fame for eloguence and wisdow, if not
‘::ceentricity of charsoter, in fact, that the
Carch of St Sulspice became thronged with an
ager muititude to hear him preach long be-
fore the hour appointed for the cerewonies of
the occasion. Hence their impatience at the

r aud to the rich ; y=t T | delay of the priest, whom Provideuce delayed
have not done the half that I should have dope ! on hi_ﬁ W _b}' calling him to the bedside of
in the great cause of faith, love and charity. | the sick artist, as has been already detailed.

what have I not omitted

in my ministrations among the low and mis-
erable of humanity ¥ Have [ siunecrely tanght s ught
the holy precepts of our blessed religion, and | mon cutirely from bis mind, and induced him
preached repentance to unfortunate beings | to substitutein its place the powerful impronedu

emn calling of my
poor, those

st frie

office 7 1 have secn the
nds of God, despised and

des_oiled on every hand by the proud and lord-
ling of men, and yet have failed to rebuke
them with the thunder tones of Heaven's right-

cons indigoation !
the faithful, whom

cousoled, driven by terror and cruelty to the |

I bave secn the pure and
I should have pitied aud

verge of hopeless despair, and yethave turned
upon them a deaf ear and closed my eyes to

their complaints of belplessness and wretvhed- | Bd,
| remarkable exhibiton of charity

ness. Ana here, in this very charch, I now
sce before me many of these noble and wealthy

rs of humanity—sinners of most har-
dened andacity that they are! Itis here, then,
my duty must be dove. It is here, amid so
many offenders, that my wvoice must ring in
thunder-tones in the ears of the vile and guil-

ty. Itis here, from this
declare the judgments of God upon
are without re
maculate Redeemer.
you all-the just and the unjust

pentance and

it, that I wust
ey all who
m the im-
surely judge

remble,

God

proud man, for the share of mercies and fa-

is certain! And after degth,

vors that have been ted to you. Death
cr dugsh, that drendfol
day—the day of the lastj t-

itably overtake us alll Ob, my brethern, bow
few the number of the righteous that will be

saved! How man
cast into hell, to

of the sinners that will be
eternity!  Yoa stand up-

on the brink, even now, of everlasting burn-

ing!
t:smved?"

Oh, fice flee to the Lawmb of God, aad

The speaker ceased his speech, and stood

like a v

Bed by

angel of warning and light in his
The andiance were perfectly electri-
the terror of his words and the eloguent

majesty of their Jleliverance from his inspired
Tips. ‘;'hesha&s of remorse seemed to pene-

wealthy

trate many a conscience-and many were the
m'h;ho?ll:ﬁomtbaquof
and eart in that swaying and agita-
tod::;'anea. e

The preacher continued;

“Within this very hour, God

placed in my

way afamily stricken down with sickness, huo-

o

: -ggddeﬁpir. There was the father on a

i wife exhausted from
of food, with adear sweet

| own thougts and

The impression left on kis mind, on viewin
the distresses of the aflicted snd hupoverish
fawmily, drove all thoughts of his ongiual ser-

| with the ferver apd power becoming the sol- | charity sermon we bave so feebly attempred to

| repeat and portray. 1t was & sermon entire-
ly without premeditation, God baving pat the,
text and wur' the discourse, as the priest
| himself after 5 said, into his womh onl
when he had entered the pulpit of the Churc:
of St Sulspice. It wasa sermon, however,

| which not only reached the consciences snd

the pockets of the immense dudience gathered
in thechurch, but one which was the general
theme of conversation in Paris for a long time
afterwads. Indeed, it was the epoch of u most

and good
works by all classes of the inhabitants of the
great city. The poor and the sick were
sought afler, and their necessities relicved, as
by the spontaneous sympathy of the eatire
people. The countagion of benmevolence, im
sooth, reached the throveitself, and Louis XV,

| and his eoury seemed emulous to outdo all others

in founding bospitals and puerous charitable
institutions, for the ial benefit of the chil-
dren oftoil and affliction in sll the districts
and cities of France.

Meanwhile Father od the
usual quiet tevor of his way e kept his
to bimself, and did
not choose to blazon his perforiance of good

]
his

works from the lwuntopud blie highway
to recsive the adwmiration mgu praise of

fellow-men.

in the world as to be of pereeiving and
most in their minds On the other
there is sometimes observed a i

?:». MM its Nﬁ-m

It is to give of your abundance to the'

only the one grund idea umil 5

L

L




