
Pondence wvithi the designis of God in his regard, and dis-
miissed imii witli bis blessingr and a letter of reconimenda-
tion to tlhe mnaster of novices. The vouth %%,ithdrew, fifly
determined to tread tbe patb marked out for bui by' the
loving predilection of bis Divine Benefactor. But previous
to entering the cloister, lie decided once more visitingy his
home and bidding adieu to his parents and friends.

The youthful aspirant for the religious f:-ate hiad no
sooner niade known bis intentions to bis famuly than hie
was assailed by a storni of entreaties, tears and expostu-
lations. They wvould flot give up the beloved son in wvhomn
they liad centered hopes so highl. Hle 'vas told to pause,
to reflect, to takie into consideration the signs of the tumes,
wvbich seemed to sound the knell of ail monastic institu-
tions. The time in wvhich bis lot was cast wvas a transi-
tion period, %vith bis talents, his energy and bis tact bie
'vould be sure to make bis mark. Why relinquish pros-
pects so brilliant? \Vhy bury gifts so rare in the obscurity
of a Capuchin nîonastery ? Gradbually bis bigh resolve
began to, waver. he voice vf tbe syren murmured of
hialcyon days, ail radiant with glory, musical with public
applause, tbe nmecd of bis great and noble deeds. The
stili small voice continued to plead, but theclang or truni-
pet of fame deadened the sound ; the youtb determined to
devote his energies to an earthly %:areer. H-e did so,study-
îng jurisprudence.

It wvas the time of the fearful upheaval in Fravice.
Society wvas convulsed ; the existing order overthrowvn ; a
chaos of crime and borror, reddcned by the noblest and
l)est blood of Fance, wvas the order of those days of blood.
lIn tbe sangruinarv tragedy ovrertbrowing Church and
thirone, our candidate for tbe Order of St. Francis soon
played a conspicuous part. On and on swept the deluge
of blood and anarcbv, until ail Europe wvas sbaken to its
foundations. The boldest, most relentless, most blood-
thirsty spirit of the all-engulfing movement wvas hie, the
once gentie, devout and -God-fearinga Maximilian Robes-
piere, anon the crime-dyed executioner of France, the man
of blood, the beartless; regicide, the monster of the b)ack-
est days of woe that ever daw'ned on doomed and bleeding
France. -S. Aizlzoi's..Messeiger.
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