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ON THE

OMETIMES wheo one makes 
| a practice of observation he 
f comes upon some small ob- 
I ject that suggests a very 
r long train of reflections, 

have found myself, more than once, 
laughing heartily at something that 
not one in five hundred would have 
probably noticed, and that possibly 
not one in a thousand would have 
seen in the same funny light. Equal
ly has a mere advertisement, 01 

passing word, or an insignificant 
gesture, or some such thing set the 
wheels of my braiin a-turning, until 
I could build up a score of Spanish 
castles upon that flimsy foundation 
This week I feel in a meditative 
mood; possibly the fall of the leaf, 
the approach of autumn, may ac
count for it. And to assist mo in 
that disposition of mind and encour
age me therein, I came upon a few 
words painted upon a fence, which 
suggested a very long train of 
thoughts. A few of these I will com
mit to paper.

A FENCE SIGN.—A couple of 
weeks ago I was out in the country, 
and passing along a highway I no
ticed several advertiSepients painted 
on the fences. In one case some of 
the boards had been removed and the 
portion of the advertisement that 
was left gave mo no clow to the na
ture of the goods that were thus an
nounced to the public. What re
mained of that advertisement 
this "and the triumph of the van
quished who." What wont before the 
"and" and what followed the "who"
I could not guess; but the words 
"the triumph of the vanquished" 
suggested to my mind some serious 
thoughts. As I proceeded on my 
way I concluded that there was a 
great historical truth in that saying, 
and a Scriptural one likewise. It 
brought to mind that remarkable 
passage in the "Magnificat" — the 
hymn of exultation entoned by the 
maiden when the angel of God an
nounced great and mysterious things 
to her — which speaks of the Al
mighty putting the powerful from 
their scats and exalting the humble. 
Again did it recall that other Scrip
tural passage in which we are told 
that the last shall be first, and the 
first shall be last. It reminded me 
of a great and glaring fact, which 
the world will not admit, that which 
the experience of ages and the pages 
of history combine to consecrate as 
true; the fact that in the end the 
vanquished generally triumph. Not 
in all cases, but in the majority of 
them. It is so whenever the van
quished have justice, truth, or right 
on their side. They may be conquer

or Peter in chains and crucified; the 
fiery Diocletian or the decapitated 
Paul? On every page, in every line, 
do you not read the great truth set 
forth in those words "the triumph of 
the vanquished?" The pagan con
queror entered the Imperial city with 
the Christian slaves attached to his 
triumphal car; the cross that sur
mounts the dome of St. Peter’s 
casts a shadow upon the ruins of the 
golden palace and looks down in tri
umph upon the debris of the Forum— 
it is simply "the triumph of the van
quished" illustrated by the pencil of 
history. Which is the conqueror and 
which the vanquished—the execution
er who placed the lighted torch to 
the wood-pile in the square oPRouen, 

Jean d’Arc who ascended that 
pile and thence ascended to heaven? 
Which has gained the great triumph, 
the triumph whose effects are calcu
lated to outlive men and generations 
of men—Norbury who pronounced 
the sentence, or Emmet who under
went the same? And, if I may bo 
permitted, after all the rest, for the 
"last shall be,;’ and must be ever, 
the "first" in point of consideration 
and of importance; if after tracing 
the history of the "triumphs of the 
vanquished" by the few mile-stones 
thus selected at random; if I may bo 
allowed in all humility, to recall the 
greatest of all triumphs that the an
nals of time record, I will ask of the 
reader which one has won the vic
tory, which one has had the real 
and only triumph, which one is the 
conqueror—Pilate who condemned or 
Jesus who suffered the penalty of 
that condemnation? It is not for 
me to enter upon the sublime subject 
that this question sets before me ; 
my feeble i>en is merely an instru
ment for the dotting down of ordin
ary, every day observations, my sim
ple field of action is confined to the 
common curbstone whereon I stand 
to watch the great procession of hu
man life—with all its passions, its 
masks, its vices and its virtues go 
past. It would be the height of tem
erity for me to follow out to their 
ultimate conclusions the thoughts 
suggested and the historical events 
evoked by the reading of that simple 
advertising sign, painted in rude 
characters upon a country fence. 
But I could not refrain from giving, 
at least, a faint idea of the magni
tude of that horizon which such an 
ordinary, every day thing as a brok
en fence and an incomplete adver
tisement, opened out before me.

ed by a superior fore»—but 
their ashes, like the Phoenix, 
will eventually arise and soar 
above their conquerors.
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Old
Letters.

(By a - Regular Contributor.)

word, my child, I only live for you, 
May God grant me the grace to love 
Him as I love yoq. Never was sep
aration more sorrowful than ours; we 
did not speak a word. Adieu, my 
dear child; feel for me, who has 
been forced to part from you. Hero 
we are, alas, back at our letters a- 

•letters mean separation."gam-

Still under the heading of "Old 
Letters,” for I do not see the neces
sity of changing it—especially as I 
will come back again with another 
bundle of old letters—I am going to 
give the readers a couple of samples 
of epistalory style; the letters, how
ever, will suffer considerably from 
the fact that I have to translate 
them. Still, the first one is such a 
beautiful expression of maternal 
love, and the second stfch an edifying 
essay upon the love of God, that I 
am sure they will be read with both 
pleasure and benefit, above all by 
mothers. They both date back to 
the seventeenth century. The first 
is from the pen of Madame De Se vi
gne, and is addressed to her daugh
ter, Madame De Grignon; the second 
is from Madame De Maintenon, and 
is addressed to her neice. A word 
about each of those remarkable wo
men may also be appropriate.

In the foregoing we have the mo
ther speaking from) her heart to her 
child, and exposing to the eye of the 
reader all the tenderness of her del
icate and maternal soul. In the fol
lowing we have the woman of the 
world, and the great Christian, giv 
ing advice to one whose pathway 
seems to be strewn with flowers, and 
who has a future before her in which 
to find the thorns of life.

A FEW EXAMPLES.—In this my 
peculiar contention I appeal to his
tory—to that "venerable chronicler 
of the grave"—and it seems to me 
that the "witness of ages," as Ci
cero styled history, "the light of 
truth, the master of life, the life of 
memory, and the announcer of or
acles," is loud in its confirmation of 
this great fact. The judges of old 
condemned the philosopher Socrates 
to death; he had struggled in vain 
against the power that sought his 
destruction; but which has survived 
through the long ages, Socrates or 
the judges? Whose principles have 
gone down through the channels of 
time—those of Socrates or those of 
the judges who triumphed over him. 
In every classical school in the 
world, in the dawning of this twen
tieth century, do wo find, written in 
letters imperishable the triumph of 
Socrates the vanquished and the 
obliquy and oblivion to which his 
judges have been consigned.

Read the story of the early strug
gles of Christianity; go over the 
pages of Chateaubriand's " Mar
tyrs;" scan the chapters of Bernard 
O’Reilly's "Martyrs of the Colosie- 
um," or his "Victims of the Mam,er- 
time;" down the calender of the 
Church’s saints, harken to thp Litan
ies sung im every tongue under every 
sky, gaze at the million altars erect
ed over the face of the earth; and 
then answer me, which are the vic-

Room to let at St. Lambert; 
healthy place, many trains daily to 

tors and which the vanquished—Nero city. Apply to M. D., care P. 0.

REFLECTIONS.—Based upon what 
have thus written I may be per

mitted a few pertinent reflections. In 
the course of each individual life 
there are numberless triumphs that 
are unrecorded and for which the 
one who gains them gets no credit in 
the eyes of his fellow-men. There 
are countless struggles, fierce and 
life-absorbing battles, in which the 
vanquished ultimately enjoys the real 
triumph, and the proud conqueror 
lives to suffer the agonies of remorse 
and the anguish of despair. There 
are cypress leaves that adorned more 
gloriously the brows of one man 
than does the wreath of laurels or
nament the head of the other. And, 
after all, what are those so-called 
victories compared to the grandeur 

that triumph which suffering and 
silent endurance has ultimately won? 
There is a mighty truth in that oft- 
quoted passage of Holy Writ which 
tells us that the only true victory 
is that which places the world at our 
feet—the victory of faith. The one 
who has suffered poverty, cold, hung
er, houseless nights and all the 
countless ills that throng the path
ways of certain lives, and has suffer
ed the same rather than accept 
wealth, and ease, and plenty, and 
station, and honors at the price of 
an apostacy; the one who has done 
this—and in our own race they are 
to be counted by the million during 
the past four or five centuries,—the 
one, I say, who has done this, has 
been vanquished in* the uneven fight, 
but has eventually enjoyed in all its 
plenitude "the triumph of the van
quished." Hymns of glory are 
chanted ki honor of the conqueror; 
the poet appeals to the muses awd 
the bard draws inspiration from the 
fountains of song to celebrate the 
triumphs of the hero, the victor; is 
-it not time that some poet should 
come forth and some bard tunc his 
lyre to entone the- triumphs of the 
fallen, the imperishable gloisy of the 
vanquished?

Madame So Sevignc was born, in 
1627, and died in 1696. She occu
pied a remarkable rank amongst the 
eminent writers of the France, and 
especially so in that "goiden age" of 
French literature. She owes most 
of her fame to the "Letters," which 
have abundantly revealed her loving 
heart, solid mind, and find and deli
cate sentiments. Being separated 
from her daughter, she wrote to her 
every day, and those charming let
ters, which posterity has cherished, 
gained for her the enviable title of 
the "inimitable."

Madame De Maintenon was born in 
1635, and died in 1719. She was 
born a Protestant. When young she 
became a Cathode and married the 
poet Scarron, who soon afterwards 
left her a widow and in poverty. Re
ceived at court to educate some of 
the children of Louis XIV., she be
came noted for her graceful manners, 
her wit and the charms of her corres
pondence. She obtained great em
pire over the mind of the King, who 
secretly married her. To her is due 
the establishment of the community 
of Saint-Cyr, fer the gratuitous edu
cation of the daughters of the nobil
ity—especially those whose fortunes 
did not correspond with their rank, 
such the two women from whose let
ters the following are taken.

Don’t judge others, they may live 
nearer their idea of right than you 
do. \

The eloquence of all the preachers 
in the world cannot undo the Influ
ence of the parent.

ROOM VACANT.

or the martyrs; Caesar triumphant ( St. Lambert, Que.

Madame De Sevigne to her daugh-

"This is a terrible day, my dear 
child; I acknowledge to you that I 
am done out. I left you in a man
ner that only increases my pain. I 
dream of every step that you take 
and all that I take myself, and of 
how many each of us must take be
fore we can come together again. My 
heart is at rest when I am near you; 
that is its normal condition, and the 
only one that satisfies it. What has 
takefri place this morning causes me 
deep pain, and your philosophy can 
explain the reason. I have felt those 
rendings of the soul, I will feel them 
for a long time, to come. My heart 
and my mind are all filled with you; 
I can no longer let my thoughts turn 
on you without weeping, and they 
constantly turn in your direction — 
so that the state in which I exist 
becomes hard to bear; as my suffer
ing is extreme, I hope it will not 
long continue in its intensity. I look 
for you all the time, and I miss 
everything around me, because I miss 
you. My eyes that had you 'almost 
constantly before them, for the past 
fourteen months, see you no more. 
The happy hours that we have had 
make these all the more gloomy — I 
suppose it will be so till I grow ac
customed to them; but I witf never 
become used to this craving to em
brace you.

"I "need not hope for anything bet
ter in the future than I have had in 
the past: I know how much your 
absence affects me; and I am all the 
more to be pitied since 1 have made 
a habit to myself of seeing you and 
wanting to see you. It seems to me 
that I did not kiss you often enough 
before we parted. What have I to 
keep back? I have never sufficiently 
told you how much your affection 
cheers me; I did not recommend you 
sufficiently to Mr. De Grignan’s càre;
I did not thank him sufficiently for 
all his kindnesses and all this 
friendship he has shown me, I am 
equally a prey to anxiety and curi
osity. I hope to find consolation in 
your letters, which will, at the same 
time, make more tears flow. In a

Madame De Maintenons letter to her

"It is not an evil that you should 
meet with disturbances of the mind 
you will be all the more humble in 
consequence, and you will discover 
that we can find no relief in our
selves, no matter how gifted our 
minds may be. You will never feel 
perfectly contented, my dear girl, un
til you shall have come to love God 
with your whole heart. Believe the 
great truth that all is but vanity 
and affliction of mind, save the lov
ing and serving of God. Could I but 
give you all my experience. Could I 
but make you aware of the misery of 
soul that afflicts the great, and the 
difficulty they find in filling in their 
days. Do you not perceive that I am 
dying with lonelieness in the enjoy
ment of a fortune that I could never 
have dreamed of and that it is only 
the aid given me by God that pre
vents me from a fall.

"I have been young and pretty, I 
have been feasted and have enjoyed 
pleasures, I have been beloved on ali 
sides; in more advanced years, I 
spent many of them in mental work, 
and I succeeded in reaching the fav
or of the great; and I can assure 
you, my dear girl, that all states in 
life leave an awful void, an unrest, a 
lassitude, a craving for other things, 
because in all this nothing perfectly 
satisfies us. You are only at rest 
when you have given yourself to God, 
but with that determination of will 
that I so often mentioned to you; 
then you feel that there remains no
thing more to be desired, that you 
have attained all that is of any 
good on earth; you have sorrows, 
but you also have a solid consola
tion, and a peace reigns down in 
your heart despite the great griefs 
and deep sorrows they afflict it."

When we reflect that those letters 
date from the middle of the seven
teenth century, that two hundred 
and fifty years about have passed 
since such emotions were expressed 
and such saintly advice was given, 
that the writers were women of the 
world, moving in the highest circles, 
in an age of extravagance, of vice, 
of looseness of morals and of un
numbered vanities, we cannot but 
perceive that in all ages the influence 
of the good woman has been the sal
vation of society and the fruitful 
source of 'regeneration for wavering 
and inconsistent man. Then the Chris
tian mother was the model as well 
as the companion, the friend, the 
teacher, the educator of the daugh
ter—destined to transmit to others 
the same virtues. It is possible that 
we of the twentieth century could 
take a few lessons from the people of 
the seventeenth century.
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Very Rev. Canon Dyer, <S£. Mary’s) 
deacon; and the Very ReV. Canon 
Mackintosh (Kinning Park) the cele
brant. The choir was a clerical one, 
Father Towle acting as master of 
ceremonies for it in the sanctuary, 
whilst the Rev. Professor Gallagher 
was conductor, and the Rev. Denis 
M’Brearty (Shotts! was organist.

During the celebration of the Mass 
the Bishops and Archbishops occu
pied prie dieux on each side of the 
sanctuary immediately in front of 
the Canons’ stalls. At the end of 
the first Gospel His Lordship Bishop 
Macfarlane, of Dunkeld, ascended the 
pulpit, and preached from the text: 
"One fold, one Shepherd" (John x., 
16—. His Lordship pointed out that 
the most prominent mark of the 
Church was its oneness. In other

(By An Occasional Contributor.

possess some minds 
they are of

Notes From Scotland,
A correspondent of "The Universe" 

London, Eng., thus describes the 
ceremony of investing His Grace 
Archbishop Maguire with the palli
um. The report says:—

On Thursday, 10 September, His 
Grace Archbishop Maguire received 
the investiture of the Pallium, in the 
presence of all the Scottish Bishops 
and the Canons, clergy, and laity of 
the Glasgow and neighboring dio
ceses, in St. Andrew’s pro-Cathe- 
dral, Glasgow. Punctually at 11.30 
the Rev. Florence M’Carthy, of the 
Cathedral, assisted by the Rev. 
James Towie, of Whiterigg, led the 
diocesan clergy, who were attired in 
their choir habits, to their seats in 
the nave of the Cathedral. Thereaf
ter came the canons of the Glasgow 
Chapter, the Rev. Provost Chis
holm, Canons MacCluskey, Taylor 
(1), M’Carthy, Toner, Taylor (2), 
and Ritchie; Canons Smith and Mur
phy, of the Edinburgh Chapter;. Pro
vost O’Neill and Canon Woods, Aal- 
loway Chapter; Monsignori Grady 
(Edinburgh), and Clapperton (Dun
dee) ; Bishops Macfarlane, Duakeld ;
Smith, Argyll and Isles; Turner, Gal
loway; Chisholm, Aberdeen; Arch
bishops Maguire aad Smith, Rev. 
Bernard Lynch, master of ceremon
ies of the Mass, the Very Rev. Canon 
M’Brearty (Govan), sub-deacon; the

the essential feature in the Catholic 
Church was .that when any difference 
of opinion arose there was one voice 
that could lay the storm. His Lord- 
ship did not deny that* time and a- 
gain individuals, nations even, had 
separated from the Church, but that 
did not impair her unity. " Water 
may filter into the crevices of the 
solid rock, fragments may bo torn 
from the mountain side, but the rock 
lost none of its solidity, the moun
tain none of its majesty and gran
deur. So with the Church of Christ. 
The principle which guaranteed the 
continuity of the Church was the 
knowledge of the prerogatives and 
power given to her by Jesus Christ 
through Peter." His Lordship then 
proceeded to give a historical de
scription of the Pallium. Until an 
Archbishop is invested with it, it is 
not competent for him, unless by 
temporary dispensation, to discharge 
the principal duties belonging to his 
office, nor, strictly speaking, might 
he assume the title of Archbishop. 
Even after investiture its use is re
stricted to great festival days and 
to some solemn functions. The Pope 
alone may wear it every day. Final
ly, when an Archbishop dies, the Pal
lium is buried with him. Such then 
is the universal pastor, and of the 
flocks with their pastors, constitute 
the oneness of the Church, and at the 
same time is an obvious proof of it. 
It is a ready means of deciding who 
are and who are not members of the 
true Church. Those who are knit 
thus together under the visible head 
of the Church belong to the true 
fold; those who are not thus united 
are as sheep without a shepherd. His 
Lordship concluded his address with 
the hope that when the day came 
when the Pallium would be removed 
no longer from the Archbishop's 
shoulders, many now not in visible 
communion with the Church would 
be gathered into the fold of the One 
True Shepherd.

The ceremony of the Mass then 
proceeded. At the Communion of the 
Pallium, which had been resting on 

silver salver, on a side table at 
the Gospel side of the altar, was 
brought from there and deposited on 
the high altar in front of the taber
nacle by the Rev. Bernard Lynch, 
master of ceremonies. At the con
clusion of the Mass Archbishop 
Smith was robed, by his attendant 
deacons. Canons M’Carthy and Rit
chie, and conducted by them to a 
seat in the predclla. Archbishop 
Maguire meanwhile having been rob
ed by his attendant deacons, Canon 
M’Clusker and Provost Chisholm, 
but wearing a chausable instead of 
a cope like Archbishop Smith, was 
conducted by them to the altar 
steps, which he ascended, and then 
kneeling down took the oaths and 
made his solemn profession of faith. 
Archbishop Smith then placed the 
Pallium on his shoulders, and Arch
bishop Maguire, after receiving his 
blessing, then ascended the remain
ing step to the predella. The cross- 
bearer came forward, carrying the 
Archiépiscopal cross, and stood at 
the bottom of the altar steps, right 
in front os His Grace. And then 
bareheaded His Grace gave his first 
Archiépiscopal blessing. The proces
sion was then formed, and proceeded 
by way of the nave to the sacristy, 
His Grace giving his blessing as he 
went along to the kneeling clergy 
and lay members of the congrega-

In the afternoon His Grace enter
tained the visiting Bishops and cler
gy and the clergy of his diocese to 
dinner in the Windsor Hotel.

This is the first time that the 
Catholics of Glasgow have ever seen 
an investiture of the Pallium since 
the restoration of the Hierarchy by 
the late Pontiff Leo XIII. in 1878, 
and it is questionable if the ceremony 
was ever seen even in Catholic days.
Up till the fifteenth century the 
reigning Pope was Metropolitan, and 
in the 117 years of its existence ifi 
all probability the investitures, if 
any, took place in Rome. The late 
Archbishop Eyre received his Palli
um at Rome, though three of the 
Edinburgh Archbishops received their 
investiture in the capital, the last 
one being His Grace Archbishop 
Smith in 1901, who presided at 
Thursday's ceremony.

A little different, perhaps, is 
so-called science of Telepathy, 
some are seeking to introduce, 
new idea has a very strong
cate in W. T. Stead, the London 
journalist. While it is to some de
gree after the spirit of general orien
talism, yet it differs from all other 
manifestations in as much as it is 
considered to be based on material 
science, akin to that which has pro
duced wireless telegraphy. Some 
short time ago an experiment was 
tried in England, which, while appar
ently successful, has tended more 
than anything else to awaken disbe- 
lief in it and to start serious and 
conclusive criticisms against it.

The transmission of thought from 
London to Nottingham, a distance of 
one hundred and thirteen miles, has 
been, according to Mr. Stead, suc
cessfully accomplished. The "opera
tors," as they are called, were a Dr. 
Richardson, who claims to be of 
Now York, but now of London, and 

Dr. Frank. The success seems to 
have satisfied Mr. Stead; but we 
have not yet read of any other per
son, of importance, who believes in 
it, or even who has not been made 
more sceptical by this very experi-

Dr. Carleton Simon says:—
"This experiment only confirms my 

expressed belief of tho impossibility, 
of such a transmission of thought. 
It seems to me that such an experi
ment should have been left to the 
cool judgment of a party of scien
tists. The truth or falsity of this 
method of communization can never 
be proved, because there is absolute
ly no means of communication be
tween man and man except through j 
the special senses.”

A still fuller refutation of the ab- J 
surdity is that of the scientific writ
er, Garrett P. Serviss, in tho "Am
erican," of last July. He says.—

"Notwithstanding the apparent I 
success of this experiment. I fear I 
that so great a boon for human in-1 
telecommunication is still far off. 
must be granted that the idea 
telepathy is not of an essentially oc-| 
cult nature. It calls into play 
supernatural or inconceivable 
or medium, but simply assumes thstl 
tho ether, which conveys the ordin-f 
ary waves of light and of electricity,I 
may also convey other waves, pet'l 
haps of an electrical nature, set into! 
vibration by the action of the bram.r
and that these waves, striking upon!

And, even 
message 

Satur-f

another brain, may reproduce the- 
thought impressions corresponding
those, which gave rise to them in 
brain from which they originated.

“The experiment should be repea | 
ed many times, under varying con 11 
tions, and the character of the 
sagos conveyed should be ca 
studied, before the fact of teW J 
communication can be regard 
absolutely demonstrated, 
granting1 that the three 
were actually transmitted on_ 
day from the of one man m N 
ham to that of another m > 
it must be remembered that ^ 
two men were specially so 
jeets, and that there is no J ^ _ 
that people in general P

P In a few words we might rose* 
the whole affair. This, b c
such so-called sciences >s 
of those vain attempts 
little faith” to t„
craving for the mys or ^ ^ rcli 
supernatural withou rel|
gion. They seek to 1

gion, and yet they era 
fects of religion; they thw 
miracles from on high, 
to be able to perform ,J
selves. It is the old stor^ # ^ 
false prophets repeated. #(.

gATO®®*®.'001

TELEPATHY.—There is
orientalism sweeping over thT? 
era world that produces strange Tun 
contradictory effects. It i. 
ed in many forms, much no m,eSt" 
to the capacities and inclinai* 
and often the passions of the differ' 
ent classes of people. Occultism ' 

mysticism of a kind, seems to casiL 
and 9

Some
Notes
On
His Holi 
The Pop<

weaker or ieSs ,
character than those of ordinn ° 
people. We And this or’ ry

bodies there might be union, but the I manifesting itself f- ■■ . tallsm
union arose from agreement and com
promise, the sinking of principle. But

in the form of hvn- 
notism, or again of advanced spirit^ 
alism, or of theosophy, or of "Chris- 
tian Science," or even of Luciferan 
ism such as appeared in certain sec 
tions of continental Europe towards 
the end of tho last century. But call 
it by whatever name you will and 
give it whatever shape you may, 0r 
endow it with whatever fancied at
tributes you can imagine, it still re
mains, purely and simply, an anti- 
Christian movement. The people in
fected with it may not think so, but! 
they are really returning to pagan-

Unlike his predecessor 
Patriarch of Venice, m 
with the poor of his ju 
jjad an hour eaoh mort 
the lowly might approi 
tell their grievances. I 
peared in public, childri 
round him, and it is sai 
times he has carried an 
in his arms through 
thoroughfares. The gob 
the pectoral cross and 1 
ring were the only evid( 
high rank.

Walking one afternoon, 
poor woman with a ch 
arms, seeking aid. Stopp 
tion her, he learned the 
of her fall and of effort! 
employment. The Patri 
giving her substantial 

, these Comforting words: 
thers are good, and n 
greater than a good mot 

The Patriarchate of Ve 
ways carried with it the 
honor of Cardinal. In 
Jill., at the fall consiste 
ed the red robe on the 
The ceremony of his elevt 
•Cardinalate was one of 
memorable events in the 
the Church in Vendee. In 
the nobility and the forei# 

ats a multitude assemblée 
great cathedral to witnes: 
mony and receive the firs 
of the new Cardinal. On 
«ion Leo XIII. presented 1 

tiarch one of the costliest 
crosses to be procured. It 
inches long, with eight o 
est rubies in the Pontiff’s 
in it.

Although his elevation tc 
of prince of the Church, 
•ity, placed certain socia 
tions upon the Cardinal, 

tinued to lead the same a 
he had followed during ] 
life.

There is much conjecture 
those who pretend to have 
sources of knowledge about 
icy of the new Pope. It 
down here not because ther 
lute reliance to be placed c 
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