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A Visit to Romre

Ry Witltany O Briep )

Tio chicl wonder of tus aty ol
wonders 13 to #c¢ Iwo armies of oc-
capation, awaing ditferemt soveTeyns
and fighting ander iwval fagy viow
lating 1n the ame =treety and  day
by day carrying on  their smobcless
slrugele tor mastery without us much
&3 the noise ol 4 cannon--hot In
the Trastesere, the berone old man of
nipety-thre, wWhos ciupire s appat-
entiy bounded Ly the wall. of  the
Vatfean 1ot ws-hically extends  to
tho wuttermest ends of the earth
Acro~s the nver, only three streets
away, althowed. with an abyss deep
At &1 oceah between thent the vonth-
ful King of the House of Savey wha
o®es to A murderer’'s hnlfe hits  un-
tinely accvasion to his throne Bun
potentates have their sepasate  em-
bassles, their separate nobilily their
separato armies and  encatapments
The French or Austrian Minister to
the Vatican has hardly a bowing ac-
qualntance with his brother French of
Ausician Minlster fo the Quirinal
‘The baughty black Patriclans, who
adbere to  the Pope, would rather
freere to death fn their palaces than
opea them (o the white Patriclang—
tho princely bankers and bankrupt
Marquises, funkeys and adventurers
whoso patents of nobility date from
yesterday, and  who find themselves
attracted towards the foaves and
fishes of tho Quirinal, by the samo
{nstinct which brings thelr Irish
brother-flunkey grovelling on his belly
to Dublin Castlo. The trumpets of the
tival hosts am~ for ever sounding —
be they cburch Wils or roll calls LEv-
ory big buildlne which is not a con-
vent ig a batrack, ot a convent cox-
propeiated Joto a batrack  Every
street is alive with the unlforms of
the two armics — (ke cockades and
feathets and swords of the army of
the flesh fashing in aod out ameng
those monks' gatd of browa and
white and tAack, which are as incom-
patably pletureque  today as when
Fra Anveglico painted them, or rub-
bing shoulders with detachments of
the atudents of tho jnnumerable ec-
cleslastical colleges of all nations,
who macch about two abreast in
soutanes and hands of multicolored
and unexpected huem, light purplo and
dark purple, arure blue amd I'rus-
sion Blue, pink and scarlet, and green
~troops of conscripts, in whose fresh
faces and eager eyes you see valor,
Jurlty, and {mperishable [aith shin-
ing steadily out in the midst of a
world of pessimism and corruption
Often and desperately as the posses-
slon of Rome has been contlested by
Volecian and Htruscan, by Cartha-
genisa and flun and Qoth, by Aus-
trian and Freachman and Spaniatd,
there was surely never a moro en-
thealling  passage In Iis story than
this silent, bloodiess, invisible, sub-
terrancan, supernatural  warlate
which divides the Ilternal City day
by day (rom the dawn, when the sun
peeps itto the early Masses on the
thoutaed altars of Rome, until it sets
behind St. Peter’s in a sea of gold

THE RANKS OF TUSCANY

I saw tho bosts of the House ol
Bavoy mobilized fn all their finery
the momning the King went to open
his Parttament. 1 alighted ugon tho
procession in one ol the new sirceis
by which the conquerors have ripped
up and evisoerated old Rome—strecta
fa the style of a Chicago dry-goods
king gose Wamktupt In the course of
the bullding operations. At ont ex-
tremity rose tho facade of the vast
church of the Gesu, where the body
of 8t. Ignatius Loyola lies in its urn
of geld and gems, surviving like a
solemn rebuke from the past in the
midat of the shabby magnifeence of
tho pew sky-scrapers, and on the op-
posite plazea the atatue of some fat
Parllementarian ol the new regime—
one of theso cminent ward politicians
of whotn you bever kno'w ao hittle as
when you have deciptered his name
Opposite  the Gesv a military band,
was sttumming, and the strecis were
double-lined with troops, and bzhind
the balges of rifles assembled cunsid-
erabie crowds to enjoy the crisp lo-
a2 sunxhine and the glitier of the
unifezms  and the prancing of tha
aldes-decanip It must be owned
that the Itatian Court out-da:zles
even Puckingbam P’alaco in the splen-
dor o! its cquippages and the glory
o©f its leathicrs and epaulcttes Tho
Brst Court carrlage in which the
handsome young Queen todo (for by
soma singular point of ctiqustte
Kiags of the House of Savey and
their wives can only be secn toRtther
in pudblic on two ataled days in the
year) was, indeed, a somewhat sec-
ond-tate affair, whose fxings In sil-
ver were unpleasantly suggestivo of a
bearss of the fArst fashion, but the
King's vwa gold coach — g perfect
travelllng gold mine, drawn by elght
borses with ¢rimson housiugs and
diiven Yy clght Runkeys th powdered
wigs aud plush of crimson and gold
—beat anything 1 ever maw in tho
Royal posting-estabilshment of Fng-
1and, or of the Lord Mayor of Dublin
Rimsell Tue 1tallan officers ato hand-
some, weil tatlored, and pletutesque
as the moat romantic chorun of an
Ttallau opeca. By some queer freak of
neredity, the modern  Roman,
stets o fubecit no other qualliy-ol

the Iloratit  and Bruff and Cacents
who opco ruled the world, porscss
the ancient hnack of weating his toga
lihe a tonvyl  you constantly ace

thetn theaw thetr cloahs ol Frehoh
grey  staxhied with blue, or of black.
hued  with  scarlet, acress thelr

shioublers With a pose az uuperial az
Julis  Ceasar could have mustered
nhen hie fell at the toot of Pompry's
sfatue  And, as (of the general ol
cer», eaen the model Major-Geaerals
of Bruitain, before they found ¢ tie-
cendary to sirep ot thear feathors and
Joguise thebiselves e full pravales
v the Roacr rountry . could not hold a
caidle to the waruers of the Itallan
Etat Majur {a mountains of feathets
and cpaviefles ui solid bullion Aiso
the King lutaselt i a well-lavored
and intere~ting-fooking young man, in
whom hs grandfather, Victor Kman-
aucl » reni-detached mp ol nose has
got straightened out into tho corredi
Roman patiern, and lis grandlather's
car-to-car tmoustaches of the trans-
pontine heavy villain have submitied
to the sway of the modern barber

FRROM GLORY TO A VOLCANIC
SHOCK

All tho ¢lements of popular enthusi-
astn scemed thus  to be assembled
when King Victor, bowing and smil-
ing, swept  past in hls gold coach,
amidst his  flashing cuirassicrs and
tho click of the presented muskets

and the rataplan of the bands [ can-
pot say that the enthusuasm  {ound
much voice Thele was o hoarse sord
of whispered cheer behind the Liae ul
troops, which nught ecasily have been
mistaken for o groan—there were
some hands clapped, many hats vals-
ed. a lew (a very few) pocket-hand-
herchiefs waved from a very few win-
dows, and that was all It scemed to
o tho paor King took as much pains
to capture a saluto as an Irith Lord
Lieutenant, and was not very much
more successful in his angling It
must bo added at the same timo that
although tho police took the p.ccau-
tion ol arresting f.ve persons for the
crime of ''a dublous attitude'' (doubt-
less, tho Haltan for "“a humbugging
sort of smile’’), thore was not the
smallest sigh of unlriendliness on the
part ol tho crowd, but rather a sug-
gestion of bored and lary acquics-
cence It might bo content, or it
might be a peacefulness as precarious
as that of & bed of spring-flowers on
the rim of a volcano — for all a
stranger could judge Tho day did
not pass, Indoed, without its rum-
bling reminder that wo ate In  the
land of volcanoes Among tho busicst
ol the great people fluttering among
tne King's trivinphant procession was
the Premier, Signor Zanatdelll—a
man {n  the sixtles, ycllow, bony,
bald over the temples, w,'h the mous-
tache of an oid coluncl, and the Jump-
Ing gesinzes of a Neapolitan, and thoe
sly aflability of & lawyer who meas-
ures his smiles by the amount of the
tee on the back of his bricl, This shm
gentieman perambulated the streets,
smirking and pranc'ng as it ho werc
the hicto of the day, for whose tri-
umph all the drums were beating e
bad put into tho King's mouth a de-
claration In support of his favorntce
Divorce Bill, and his majority secmed
to stand fHrm as the Collosscum. Be-
fore many hours were over Signor
Zanardelis and his Ministcy  were
crumbling to the carth, Davorce Bill
and all, and the unfortunato King
had scarcely the apecch his Ministry
composed for him spoken, when down
came the whole Ministerial edlfice
about his cars — almost as dismal a
reminder of the mutability of Italian
aflairs as Ul the mil{tary bands bhad
struck up **The Dead Match in Saul"
on the return to the Quirinal

ANOTHER ROME

A few days afterwards 1 saw tho
other Rome, and its Sovereign, in the
midst of his army and his subjccts,
and, without zaying,that the contrast
between the two scenes reduced the
carthly monarchy to something al-
inost comically insignificant, the con-
trast was indced one never to be for
gotten It was on the occasion of the
Pope's descent Into St. Peter's to
begin tho twenty-filth year of his
Pontificate, the closo of which will
bring lam ad diem tetr) 1 had al-
teady olten  wandered through the
streets of precious marbles, mosiacs,
paintings, and colessal stautes, un-
der their firmament  cof cupolas and
goiden ceilings, which are called St
Mer s To do 50 on ordinary days is
to sink under a sensc of immeasura-
ble wonder and oppression, to frel a
desite 1o shrink away in one's,infin-
ite littlencss into some distant chap-
el whete a scaramental lamp and a
few prosiratc figures give onc & Cer-
tain heme feching of a rustic Irish
chapel = away [rom those awlul soli-
tudes of cold marble, thoso over-
whelmijng tnonuments of human gentus
and supcrhuman virtue, amidst which
the tourisis circulating {rom aislo to
aiste, Hacdeker tn hand, and chatter-
ing guide attending them, have the
alt of beetles crawling about some
tremendous work of beauty 1t zoem-
ed impossiblo to tmagine this immen.
sity really peopled and animated. Hu.
man nature seemed too little for it,
our discnchanted age 1s too cold. It
is only when tho Poepo sits on his
Cathedral throne, and seventy or
cighty thousand vouices aro reverber-
ating through the heavenly abysses of
Michael Angelo's Dome, that one
comes to realize the function of St,
Petor's, as the smovereign palace of
Chtistianity; but then {ndeed thete
comes & acene such as [ to be beheld
nowhere ¢las o earih; the Dome, with
all ite hoaven-piercing hol‘dm apd

the vast arcas strotching away be-
hnd the pillats secm nono toa mighty
for 1he ploture they frame When all
tho rolussal figures of Fathers of tho
Chuich and Salnts and Popes  which
Incrust the nave and trapssept, and
all the Qickering lamps of gold above
the tomb of the Apostle, and all the
clustering chapels around them, with
their altary of mulachite and lapls
{aeult and thewr paintings more price-
lexs atill, unite in one celestial hat-
wony, Hght up into one glowng roul,
and when  the very human appause
thanderibg atoutd the throne of Peler
has something Jdivine ip its mysteed-
ous swell

\ SACRISTY~IRISH AND ROMAN

The Pope did not arrive from  the
Vatican betuie cleven o'¢loch The
invitation antiounied that e gates
of the Basilica would not be opened
betoro cight c'cloch, but thoe daylight
had no sooncr made its way through
tho rain-clouds than half Rome aeents
¢d to bo migrating actoss the Tiber
to St Peler's — priests and nuns by
ilo hundred of cvery obsetivance, eve
cry costuino and cvery raco under tho
sun, Volizsh, Abyssinlan, [Hungarian,
Chincse, bands of studenis in thelr
sgulanes of many colors, processions
ol Belgtan, Freach and Lombard pil-
grims, Cardinals, Forelgn Soverelgns,
Ambassadors, and patriclans in thele
carrlages — men and women whose
very names, Colonna and Orsini, and
Fragipani and Rospihliosi, and so0 on,
sounded liko chapters of Roman  his-
tory—and better than all these, thou-
sands and tens of thousands of the
genuine, unmistahablo common  peo-
ple, whoso falth forins a securer sup-
port of religlon than the lour col-
.mns, massy as A thousand ordinary
wrumns welded together, which  up-
hold the teirific wight of the Cupola
The district of the Borgo, through
which you approach St Peter's, s
ono of narrow, fusty, sordid streets
When you emezzo from them into the
glorious PPlazza cmoraced by Berninl's
sem-circular colonnades of quadruple
pillars, spread oud like the wings of
the Church o!f Peter, wido enough to
embraco all the world, the DBasilica,
crowned with the Dome which seems
to soar into the very Ieaven, rises
abovo Iis comparativcly wmean sut-
roundings, its barracks, and its cat-
ing-bouses, and out-at-elbow palaces,
with the majesty of a something im-
measurably above the stain of out
fretful little human dwelllng-places
The fNrst surptise of the day was to
find the ’lazza di San Pletro in otcu-
pation of the Italian troops. A double
cordon of them stretched across  the
whole spaco from colonnado to colon-
nade, to keep back the black deluge
of humanity that was for hours surg-
ing up against the soldiers' thin blue
fine. Ono ot tho thinga that help one
to rcalize the enorimousness of St
Peter's 18 that it took three regi-
ments of tnfantry to furnish the cot-
don across the vestibule of the Basil-
ica, and therc wcre any number be-
sides of detachments of Bergsaglierd,
grenadiers, carbineers, and gendarmes
with no less than six ambulatice
corps, to complete the scrvice of or-
der around the mighty church It was
cutigus o sce the Commisatics and
Soldiers of the Quirinal drawn up
peacefolly almost under the folds of
the Papal Flag which llis Holincsy’

Swiss Quards untolted (rom  the
bronze portal of the Vatwan  Pre-
scntly, as cight ocloth tolied irom

dozens of church towers, twou gaps in
the line of infantry disclosed them-
selves, and the multitude (probably
by this time, forty or filty thousand
strong, although they only made one
immense black patch on tho {ace of
the Piazza), began to filter through
Our tickets of invitation dirccted us
to enter by the Cancelle of the Sa-
cristy, and here again the fact that
words have a difleccent meszning in
St Peter's from what they would
mear 1l applied to any other church
in the world was borne upon us. Ad-
missjon by the Sacristy would con-
vey to most of us a very simple and
modest operation, but the Sactisty of
St Peter's and its enviroaments
would In themselves furnish sufficient
church room for a province Having
crossed the forest of pillars of the
colonnade (through two rows of
which two carriages abreast could
drive as through a forcst path), we
had to tread whote strcets, wtich
contain  half-a<doren minor churches
and residences of the Pletrini  (or
hereditary workmen of St FPeter's),
and old offices of the Inquisition, and
eten a cemetery (the oldest in Rome,
supposed to have been supplied with
carth from Calvary by Constantine
the Qreat), before we arzived even In
the courtyard, where a thousand
other ticket-holders — ambassadors,
great ladics and chiels of pllgtimages
—were with sunny Italtan good-humor
struggling with another line of Ber-
slglier) at the great tron gate of the
Sagrestia And having, with due pa-
tience, elbowed one's way through
the fllustrious mob of men In evening-
dress and  women with head-dressed
of 'black lace, we had still to traverse
a little world of matble statuary,
and paintings Lefore reaching the gl
gantic statues of SS, Peter and Paul,
which guard the entranco to the
Basilica, proper. For *'The Sacristy,"”
wherein  the Irish country village
priest and altar boys don their hum.
blo vestments, expands at St Peter's
into three vi.t Halls, or rather Chap-
¢ls, cach with its own gorgeous ap-
patel of matble ‘walls and moslac
pavernents ‘and alabaster altars, all
precious  pictures screcned by gaure
vuils from the common light, and be-
yond these again &  corridor
hallowed by the graves ot Fopes, and
A troasury in whickh the actual Dam-
matic glsaming with tls and goid
which was wotn by Jemagne at
his cdronation im fit. Petet's, and
the descint in the Crypis which com-

prise tho vast underworld of the
great Cathedrat, nnenso as a town
of many streets, and laden with it
own wondrous hisluyy uf dead Pupes,
and of the ancienty Basilica ol the
days when the Chilstaing first emerg-
¢d from the Catacombs, and of the
st older days nhen the bresent site
of St. Peter's was tie Circus ol Nero,
whero Fopes and the chie! ministers
wete smieared with tar and set fire
to a3 human torches to Nght thoe
monstery orgles I'apede Elerculen—
It atl this 45 only tho Sacrlsty, you

can guess  what the  Church {tsell
mmusy be
WALTING FOR THE SILVER
TRUMPETS.

Ifere woe are at last looking up ip-

to the heights w1 the Dome, dizey
cnough  to seem libe a hollowed-out
Mont Rlan¢, and aniul as an opening
into Eternits  Uur scats in Tribuna
A gave us a suporb command  of the
gread scene.  The aitar of the lligh,
High Mass at whiel the Popo alone,
or a Cardinal commissioned by a spe-
cial Briel from bim, can ofliciato and
whero atono amung the altars of the
world tho celebrant faces the congro-
gatior, was scarcely a dozen yards
away, tho golden lampy of “The Con-
fessione,* the sacred Ad Liminasto
which hundreds of Bishops and mil-
lions of pilgrims ycarly coms to pray
over the Sarcophagus, which, by the
cominon assent of profane archacole-
gy and chutch traditions, contains
the vety bones of St. I’eler, more
precious than all the gold and gems
and blocks of agaie and alabaster in
which the piety ui ages has enshrin-
cd them, wero gleaming just in front
ol us, and on ciciy sido from tho
august distances of the sisles and
transepts crowded worshipping Hu-
manity, in massvs so dark and denso
that even the pentagonal columns
which sustain the Cupola, cven the
firmament of the Cupola itsell, with
the eye of Qod the Father looking
down wpon the scene from tho top-
tost holght, did not scem cxtrava.
gantly great for the occaslon. 1 had
often heatd a cercninofal day at St.
Peter’'s declared to be ono of the
most irteverent scenes on earth, what
with the pushing and chattering of
vulgarian tourisis and the jarring
noto of popular applause In the sac-
red place. 1t is, according to my
experience, tho obscrvatton of a very
superficial mind, indced. When seven-
ty or elghty thousand people are
packed together for five hours, nine-
tenths ol them without seats, and
probably at lcast five thousand of
them curious and impertinent strang-
ers, who go to sce the Colosscum of
Christtanity by altatlight as they
Rock to see the Colosscum of the
gladlators and wild beats by moon-
light or  lmelight, it is ineviteble
that there should be a certatn am-
ount of nolse, disorder, and vulgarn-
ty, calculated to wound.simple souls,
for whom the prescnce of the Blessed
Sacrament 1v the one all-absorhing,
awc-compelhing subject ol cuntempla-
tlon In a church of God.
It iz not  possiblo for the fidgetiy
human ncrves to remafn at the heroge
piteh for five hours at a stretch. Lit-
tle interludes there witl be, prosate,
indecorous, gven comical An excellent
Flemish pastor in {ront of us, all
afiro to see that his full femily of
pilgrims had  arrived in salety
through the tohu bohu of the corris
dors, and volubly pointing out to
them abl tho wonders of St. Peter's,
would from time to time jump to his
kcat and sce his worthy pligrims
lumping after him. whercupon an an-
Bty growl in a dozen languages as
SAssisl' 'Seats!' **Abbasso!?’ Sit-
zen!'' and se on, would rise up he-
bind him, and the poot Fleming,
knowing only his own language, but
quickly instructed in the meaning of
on¢ word at least in halt the dlalects
of the Tower of Babel, would indig-
pantly and slowly, bui sorrowlully,
subside  Presently, upon a further
tler ir front of him, a lady as deaf
to public opinlon as an Irish Local
Qovernment Boatd, flew to her feet
and, with her lorgnon at her eyes,
calmly blotked out a whole region
of the sanctuary from the view of her
neighbors with her Iferculean bulk
and girth Instantly our btave Flem-
Ihg was on his feet in & state ol
legitimate fury, flinging heavy Wal-
loon adjectives at the hiead of the ob-
structionist, and delightfully alive to
the sinfulness in another of the pecca-
dillo in which he could see no jncon.
venience for himsel Every few min-
utes when a false alarm of tho Pope's
arrival would thrill tho multitude,
some [resh epidemic of seat-climbing
would burst out hero and thero to bo
stamped out by another prompt out-
crv of “*Assis'’ and so forth  Dut,
when at long Jast was hcard [rom
afar the slarum of the silver-trump-
els, and {rom tho chapel of tho Dieta
tho procession {rom tho Vatican was
signalled, a sort of spasm of deli-
ciouz pain 1an through the myriads
around us which put an end to al} re-
gard to anything cxcept the wild in-
stinct to sce at any cost, public
opinlon for tha moment gave up the
ghost; the thouts of *'Aseis}™. vigor-
oas at first, died despairingly away,
and & minute alterwards tho shout-
crs of *'Scatsl' were themselves as
high in tho air as their scats could
lit them, and onty sorry they had no
wings to Ay as high as tho colossal
Four Evengelists in the spandrils
ovethead 'The Syndio (Lord Mayor)
of Rome, himself, Prince Colonna, 3et
the exampls of the dabandadi by
jumping on his own chair and strug-
gling for the best view with the emi-
nent Panjand drumns around him,

Again, thers was here and there the
ever-lasting Anglo-Saxon, as critical-
Iy contemptuous of the scens as he
was  (once In a time).of the Boer
Immm;(m there was lily demon-
brother (it the kodak, and the Anglo.

Sason lady, whoso notion of assert-
ing her Protestantisim was wearing a
mudi~h dress and a feather in her bat
i the  must solemin pince on carth,
asd an contravention of the sules of
the most venerable Court In Christen
dom=<ho  would dreas  for a tablo
d'hote dinner In a Qa<hy hotel with
{he vespeet which was denied to a
dynarty 01 near three hundred Popes
and the temple crowded with the mas.
terpioces of almost as njany hundred
men of genius It 1s protty Fanny's
way, the calealatlon bLelng that  the
Pope's  ushees, fn theic tnedigeval
black velvet and three-pile ruils, aro
too couricons gentlenen o turn her
aif untll she comes dressed with Jdo-
ceney.

ECULE SACERDUS MAUNUSE

But It is ono ol the notes of the
stupendous magnitude of suclhi A day
at 8t Peter'a that all these pettiness
¢s, and banalities, and smail irrever-
ences aro swept out of sight, and tho
iittio  defilements  of a city stream
aro swallowed up in tho occan, the
motent Popo Leo's spirit-like  face,
only distinguished by a tinge of
faint Ivory-ycllow from tho shining
whito of his robe, appearcd over that
tossing human ocecan of St Poter's.
The lady of tho estrich feather hersel!
must havo [elt somo dim perception
that sho was assisting at a scene of
overwhelming majesty St. Peter's
was built for a Te Deums.  Nowhero
¢lzc in tho world can the Chureh Trl-
umphant deseend  so  visibly upon
carth or make its volrec heard In such
celestial language We, of the cloudier
northern skies, and the gloomier
notrthern tetnperanient, may bave out
sigh for the sombre peace of the peni-
tentlal Gothic aisles and the svoth-
ing mystery of their painted winduws
Wo are apt at first to shrink abashed
from the crude white light of day
that scems to picrce us throuzh and
through, and tutn our cyes araind lor
somo shady cotnep to hido our lttle-
ness It is no  derogation from the
humble suggestiveness  and rugged
poctry ol our Qothic miracles in
stcne, howover, ‘o say that the mind
sooh comes to nalize that the con-
ceptions of Bramunto and Michasl An-
gelo and thelr ncerless coadjuters
cannot be fllv-, ated with a too

erystalline  southes light, that
brightness, cleatness, .penness, the
very certitude of Faith, llope and

Joy arc here in  their proper place,
and that the boundless riches of ma-
terial, painting, and sculpture hero
amassed, whilp they seem to say the
last word for human gcnius, leave
gsomething atill diviner to bo sald in
the dimenstons, the altitude, the in-
capressible imajesty of the dome un-
der which, as it were, all clso iy con-
centrated upon an altar of homage,
and goes up through all these blue
and golden heights cven unto tho visl-
ble presenco of the Most iligh Qod
pictured nearly 450 feet above

Within such a framework the great
White Pope, with all his Cardinals,
and ali his sacred regiments, of whom
the Qencrals  aro the St. Francis's,
and the St Dominicks, and St. Ig-
natjus, and St Benedicts and St
Philip Neris, and many another
world-renowned captain o! the Faith
beside, and all hiz surroundiog Court
of Sovereigns, Ambassadors and En-
voys Extraordinaty, and noblo guards
in their royal splendors, and all  his
still nobter guard ol scventy or
eighty thousand passionately faith-
ful subjects, make just the ideal pic-
tiro — a picture of which Rome
alone, and cven Romo only a few
times in a liletime, can assemble the
materials. II I am to tell my whole
mind, the picture could have dono
very well without the noblo Guards
for all the blaze of color they lent
to it. It is, no doubt, highly credit.
able for those young princes and
dukes to ornament the Papal throne
with their fashing swords and pa-
trician faces without tocciving &
penny of the pay dear to the heart
of the Yeomanry of England. But
that superb old man, and his white
throne, with the aurcole ol twenty
venerable centuries around it, stand
in no need of such accessories as
naked swords of the dazzling uni-
forms ol thejr nohle owners to aug-
ment thelr glory There was even a
certain jmpertinence, amidyt the sul-
ficiently picturesque cohorts of the
Cardinal and clergy §n the choir and
the gravely appropriate black coats
and black vells o! tho laity, in  the
Jaity, in the spicndid accoulrements
and fallals of the Envoys Exiraor-
dinary. This churlish  reflection,
however, may bavo been suggesied by
the crude scarlet coat of King Fd-
ward’'s Invoy=—tho “*crucl red"” which
Iinglend’s “cnvoy’s extraordinarg"
10 South Alrica droad to wear with-
in rango of the Docr riflcs. There
was, 1 am frce to own, something a
little gallipg In the thought that the
only official represcntative at this
world-lestival of Ircland (men of
whose blood form one-seventh of tho
Episcopate of the Universal Church,
and supply twenty millions ol Its
sturdiest defcnders) should e an ob-
scute English nobleman, coming fram
a country which s the very citadel
ol materialist revolt agalnst the Su.-
pernatural and a King who only the
other day swore that the Mass just
about to begin at St. Peter's I3 an
fdolatrous superstitition, and who
shrinks from setting foot in the Cath.
olic countyry for which his Envoy Is
supposed to apeak  The circume-
siance suggest many reflections which
nre, there (s reason to hope, begin.
ning to occupy attention at Rome;
the maln ono being that the trus In.
terests of Catholicity In King Ed-
ward's realms were represenied, not
by Lord Denbigh's red coat, but by
the hundreds (if not thousands) ol
Trish, Ixisb-American, Jrlsh-Canadlan,

Irish-Austealinn, Jrisb-African priests

and students  scattered through the
rongregation, among whom was na
ishop of Uganda, fn Darlest Alcica,
ol the Anglo-Sason name of U'llan-
jon.

Tho Pepe, however, could not  re-
et King Edward’s Envoy, any more
than President Loubel's present of
obelin tapestry or the Laperor  of
Germany’s gold cluch, no more than
hio could put to the door any of tho
ather brilltant gentlemen In the radn-
bovw unllorms whom lussia, MNustria,
Navagla, DBelgfum, Ifolland, Montene-
gro, Brazi), Veru, abd tho Argentine
Republlo despatehied for the occasion
to 1133 Holiness' feet. Kind Edwarnd's
ted coat was, after all, only a dot on
the sutlace of that Jiving xea, all
minor ihourkts and dis'ractlon van-
Ithed at 2he flrst hoto of the  wllver
trumpet.  When tho Pope was borne
in, cthereal as a spiedt, Noating on tho
clouds of the vast feathery white fia-
betll, the  tenso feeling which  for
bours had Leen keeping ftsell  under
cantrol broko forth into that deep (n-
tensilying murniur which enables one
to understond how the Latins cawe
to Invent tho word “sussurrus "' and
the sussrtus again, and after rolling
along in tising and falling waves of
cacitement, crashed out into cheerlng
pute and simple, naked and unasham-
ed. The flrst rough noto ol popular
acclamations in this holy placo comes
with a certain strangeness on  the
unaccustomed ecar; but like overvitung
else jn St, Deter's, tho applauso is
not 1o bo measured by any precedent
from tho common world. Iomago
must perforee speak aloud 1o make
{tsedt heard in  such a place = the
sound reflnes and cnnobles itsell as it
rolls nlong these golden-coflered ceil-
ings Into the cchoing cupolas, tho
mass of sound assumes tho solemnity
of tho vox humana of somno mighty or.
ggn. fifty thousand times reduplicats
e

THE MUSIC OF THE SPHERLES

But tho truo language of the place
was only heard wnen tho echoes ol
tho acclamations dled away and the
famous cholr of the Cappellanl Can-
torl Ponteficii began to sing one of
Palestrina's celestial Masses (that ol
Papao Marcelll) in tho hushed Basil-
lea It was as it all the glories of St.,
Peter's = all fta genfus, its nmajesty,
its devotion — had at last found
voice. Palestrina’s Mass s ih music
as ncar {0 heavenly perfection as
Michael Angelo's Dome is in atchitec-
ture, and the Pontifical Cholr ex-
preases 1L in hatmonics as diving as
probably carthly ears can over hear.
It was an Incomparable scenc, the
marble walls and white statvary of
the background warmed hangings of
red damask and gold, tho furnaco of
glowing lights at tho Altar over over
the Conlessiono, as if the Apostle's
spitit had sprung up in flame there
from the satcophagus undctheoath.
The High Popo bent in lowly prayet
at the footstool befors One greater
than ho, tha Sacred College of his
Cardlnals, tho captains and rulers of
his  wotld-wido spiritual empiro
around him In a pbalanx of Tyrian
purple, the firmament oveslead open-
Ing into dimy bluc space, the envoys
ol the Powers of Iarth, in all the
pride of thelr worldly trippery, bow-
fng the head before tho unarmed old
man, who was tho soul of the scene,
the muslc of the Mass pouring out
tho whole meaning of tho story in
ccstatls pulsations, and around and
far away tho expsnsc of cager laces
fn thelr Black environment, marvels
lously hushed hour after hour, savo
for an occasional faint murmur like
the wash of waves on a distant shoze
ItM Zola had witnessed such & scene
belore he worte of St. Peler's as of
a cemetery ol dead things, either ho
would write himself blown blind to
anything above the level of the sew-
cra ol Rome, or he would conless that
bever in the best days of the Papacy
and nowhere else in all the world,
could be found more Lifo, moro Real.
Ity, mote malestic Power, mote
buoyant confidence both as to the
Here and Herealter, When during the
Nendeictus at the Elevatton, the Sil-
ver Trumpots broke forth faint and
far from & Joggla at some impossible
helght up in the Dome, it really did
not require too fervid an imegination
to ask onescll whether tho heavens
themselves  were not  beginning to
catch up the silvery song.

The crowning momnet was that
when the Holy Father's own indoml-
tablc volco bepan to intono the 'Te
Dcumn, and every second verse was
taken by the congregation at large.
When the magnificent old man's “In
te Domine, spéravi” was answered
with the joyoun *'Non confundar 1in
acturhum!’’ in & measurcd peal of
exultation by tens of thousands of
voices, not more firmly set seemed
the tremendous domo on Its four tre-
mendous columna than was the cause
of that trembling old man of more
of prayer to which all tho fubilant
than ninety winters upon thos pillars
mytiads th the great Dasilea added,
as it wero, as many living blocks
The Noal sccno was the Papal Deno-
dictlon. The Sedia Gestatocla -halt-
¢d beside tho bronre stafiie of St
Peter. and there, the Holy Father,
looking almost into tho sarcophagus
which {z already marked out to bo
his own tomb, but stilt as full of
unconquerable lifo that after all
‘hose two long hours of kneeling and
emotion his dark eyes kindled with
an immortal fire and a falnt tingo of
rose-color kad actunlly risen tn  his
check, like some subtlo tint in &
transparent vase of delicate ycllow,
tho Holy Father arose and stretehing
lor hin arms {o & width that might
well extend urhl et orbit, scattored
hin bleasing wido an if It came from
the clouds from some Deing Who hed

e

wero pasking into immortalily belore
our cyes and  leaving a  luminoys
train of beaediction belind him. Then
onco more, tho peoply enthustasmy
hurst all bounds, and for the rest of
the timo untf! the cloudy white p,.
pal apparition  disappeared (n  tpg
chapel of the Picta, Peal of passionate
cheeting tolled after peal as amonp
the mountains of marble and goty
ovethead, until oven the rudo harmen-
les of human cheering were transmut.
od Into a divino canticle worthy o
thio hour and place. As ono for who
an all tooe long expozlence wtght welt
havo faken oft the bloom of great
public spectacles, I can  truly say
that 1 nover In any land ot In any
cause weheld a manilestation so  n.
comparably, so divinely grand,

GREIEATER TIAN KING.

Tho Itallan journals make much of
the clrcumstances that tho crles of
“Slhiveiva 1b Papal Hel' wege fow. It
is quite truc I only heard one, and
it was reproved by vne of thoso halg
spoken  murninurs by which a  wel
bred crowd puts o stop to an fndis
cretion  To me, at deast, It scemed
as il thero I2 an jrreverence akin t.,
Insult in lnking tho tillo of tho Sov-
creign otentmo who could command
such world-wido Jove and revercnce

"as lay at Pope Lco's feat that day

with tho poor trado of the kinglets of
tho earth who strut through their
threadbaro court festivities and am.
use themseclves with their boxes of
soldiers, untfl the knifo or bomb of
somo lunatic subfect turns the poor
littlo comedy into a tragedy. Ther
are threo living things tn Romo—Ite
liglon, Nattonality, and the gather
Ing power of Labor. Whatever ephe
metal excesses may disfiguce all by
man tdeals, the Papacy has nothinp
*o fcar from the true and passionate
longing for Ttallan unity which sound
ed through Dante’s (munortal 1309
ond [n Fillcerga's cry—

Deht fossl tu men bella o almen piu
forte!

(Ah! wert thou only less lovely or
more strongl)

many a ccntury beforo the cause [ell
under tho sinister patronage of the
Victor Emmanucls and the Crispis
Stit less need “the  Democratir
Popo' who penned the famous Dull
which Is tho most sacred charter of
the tollers dread any ultimate antap
onism between tho cry of the poor
and wretched for a large share of
this world's sunshine and thelr tn-
eradicable hopes in a world where
sunshine will be more enduring
There aro not wanting sigos that in
spite of the 'teles montees' that
abound In all the camps it may not
be impossikle to find a formuls which
will bring all the best forces of a
United Italy and of the Army of La-
bor to recognize that without the
Papacy Romo would be simply one
moro stratum of shabby twentieth
century ruins superposed upon all the
strata of more magnifcent ruins un-
derncath, and that, come what may,
the I'ower that chanted its Te Deum
in St. Peter's upon this memorable
day Wil live and thrive when the
me1o ren of Parllaments and Anar-
chist Clubs ate buried deeper down
than Romulus and Remus In the en-
tratle of the Eternal City

PLASTERS FAILED

Linaments, Oils, and Many Other
Medicines did no Good.

]

A New Brunswick Postmuater Tel
EfNorte to Cure his Kldne; {,i'.%f.h.“
I1e Suffered for Yearsand Tited Many

Medicines, but only R
the Right One, 7 = coently Found

Lower Windsor, N. B., April 14.—
(Special). — Mr. T, H, Delycs, post-
mastet of this place, has made 5 very
Interesting statement of hig experi-
ence in his  efforts to be cured of
Kldnoy Troublo which has bothered
bim for many years.

ALl times he would have very bad
spells. and when theso came on  he
was alnost lald up.

e tried several doctors and used
many medicines, but nothing seemed
top::clf him l? tl:o least.

asters. olls, liniment on the
sido and doses of al! kinds me::
scriptions taken internally seem to
l‘m\fo bat .ono result He was no bdet-
or

Finally through reading an adver-
tisemeat ho way led  to the use ot
Dodd's Kidney Pllls He says:

“Dodd's Kldney Pills wers 0 high-
lv recommended for Kidney Trouble
that alter reading some testimonials,
I concluded to try them according to
directions

**1 had tried 5o many things that I
was very skeplical and had but }ittle
falth that Dodd’s Kidney Pills could
or would help me  Howover, I did
not uso them long before I féund that
they were all  and moro than = was
cl'u'ltm;d tor them

avo recelved more benefit from
them than from any other medlcine 1
have ever used for they seem to have
made a complets cure of my case,

"I feel as well a9 ever I did and
have not the slightest trace of tho
Kidney trouble that bothered me over
so. llong

‘T want to say tiat I believe that
Nodd's Kidney Pills are the right
medicine for Kitiney Trouble."

Mr Delyca is very well known to
everybody §n this nelghborhcod and
theto are but few who have pot been
awarc of his serioun {liness.

Everyone 43 dolighted at his Im-
proved health and his publinhed atate
ment has dong much to make Dodd's
Kidntey Dills even mare papulax o

shaken oft the burden of fieali and
blood. It was as i[ the living men
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