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“Tike the viear of Christ upon eavth.”

“You may well say so, Joseph! "What T_then ridiguled
hag come topass.  God’s viear upon earth I” o paused and
his eyes rested upou the everchanging waves of the ocean.
“Do you also remember the pope’s 8 wor dk and what he meant
by them ?”

“Yes, sive, I can recall them distinetly. 'The holy father
said ‘The God of old still lives,” Theroupon he proved, from
the history of the world, how Pncran and Christian princes had
persecuted the church and the popes, but how Almighty God
had erushed the perseentors ofthe church, and that the papacy
and the church still exists.”

“Continue, Joseph, continue!”  exclaimed Napoleon,
when the young count scemed to hesitate a moment.

‘ He said, aiso, that the God of old woull erush younr Ma-
Josty if you did not cease to oppress the church; for the Al
mighty would keep his promisc which he had madeto his
churel and to his vicar upon earth.”

“And he told the truth,” replicd Napoleon, “when he
said, ¢ Your measure is full, you will soon sharo the fate ofall
pel-secutom of the church.” The pope was no false prophet ; not
man, but Almighty God alone hag wrested the sceptre from
my hands. ~Fool that I wasg, to be ‘blinded by my s»ceess |
Mow clearly, how convmcnwly, should the history of more
than eighteen hundred years have -proved to me that the
powers of earth are wreeked when they dash themselves against
the vock of Peter! Indoed the God of old still lives to crugh. all

opprossors of his viear.”

“It cannot be denied, sive,” said Bel't,mnd, “that the
unheard-of severity of our Russian campaign and the- suffer-
ings that befell the army at Moscow were sent by the dccrco
of the Almighty; but Leipzig, nevertheless, decided your fate.”

“The arbiter of battles is God, ‘Goneral 1” repliedt Napo-
leon, with firmness.- “This desert sland gives me time for’
veflection. Misfortune has opened my cyes. My defeats, my
overthrow, my imprisonment, all “are 1 consequence - of my
enmity against the: Head of the Church.  Pius is-right. The

Alm]ohty Pl'otcctor of the chair of. I’oter has hurled me from
my throne.” = EERE '

* “G&eneral Bor t,l and goul(l not answer h\m, and - the empe-.
rovrelapsed into a gloomy silence. . “In Beypt I proclaimed
a God who had no son,” ‘he exclaimed after a long pause; « to-
day I believe in the! dmmLy of Christ: A ch appm ently’
the son of a poor carpenter, declares himself to 'be God, tha
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