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THIS ROMANCE OIF A JESUIT,

From the French of Do Beugny ' Hagerne.
Cravrenr Vo feontinued,

I hate mentioned there being otlier steangers here.  There
are sin of them of different ages and evidently of very dis-
similar positions in life.  They oceupy the rooms near mine
and they also are following the Facreises of St. Ignatius,

\Who are they 2 Where do they come from? Why are
fhey here? I Lunow not, for conversation between us is
absolutely forbidden, but 1 hope very soon to find out all
about my fellow-captives,

I hmve only seen them i the vefeetory where we take our
meals in conmmon.  We pass cach other the dishes, plates,
brend, Xe.. without opening our lips, but bowing to one nn-
other like the bowing Chinese figures one sees.  Whilst we
are thus amusingly employed and are nourishing onr bodies.
a young Jesuit novice reads aleud to nourish our souls, ont of
& book which I ean highly reconunend, the ** Sinners Guide,”
by Father Louis de Greunde.  If you can find it at the book
stalls on the Pariz quays you should buy it, and 1 can pro-
mise you that you will be amused.

If T wn rvefractory as regards the meditations and other
pious exercises to be gone through in our rooms, I am most
punctual in all those done ontside of them, having three
reasons for acting thus: In the first place o littie change of
air and scene s pleasant ;. secondly, 1 want to appear exces-
sively zenlous ; lastly, I make my observations, My letter is
already long cnongh. but T may perhaps add something more,
ginee 1 have not yet found out how I am going to send it.

Wednesduy.— To-day the Father Reetor vouchsafed to come
aud see me.  Heis quute the typical Jesvit of my imagination :
tall, thin, with smooth bipel hair and an ascetie face : acold,
piercing eye, secming to read your very thonghts; a high,
wrinkled forehead and, apparently, a never resting braun.
tHe questioned me a goad deal on apprrently indifferent sub-
Jeets, but evidently with a purpose. 1 had to fence with him
that 1 might not heteay myself. 1 do not like thisman. e
has o magsterial maumer that freezes me, and yet 1 would
dearly love to see him again and measnre my strength with
e, 10 it were not presumiptuous I wonld say that [ had met
with an adversary worthy of me. 1 hardly think 1 shall see
hnn agam.  On taking his leave he recommended me to
follow closely Father de Keradee's divection, for such is my
ald Jesmit’s mame. - You can pluce the greatest contidence
in him,” he added, * under a simple exterior theve is hidden
a great heart: ho is a man of gonnd judgment and ho is
also n most holy religions.  Perhaps you hardly suspeet the
posttion he oceupied in the world before hie joined the
Company.

* T should »ny he had been a farmer or a village priest.

* You are far from the truth.  Formerly, in the world there
lived a certain Count de RKeradee, belonging to one of the
oldest and richest Breton families.  Having entered the army
when quite a young man, the Count was soon vemarked for
his courage aud military ability.  As he served under the
Emperor Napoleon, at w time when promotion was rapid, he
was colonel of lancers at thirty-two vears of age 1 suppose
you kuow that the Fathers of the Faith were those who first
tried to  re establish onr Order after its <uppression.  De
Keradee met one of these Fathers anid was soon on terms of
the closest friendship with him, and before long laid aside
his sword. renounced his fortune, title und splendid prospeets,
in order to enlist under the banner of his Lord and Master.
Since he entered our Company he has always desired to
occupy the Jowest place. and cven yel, except when obedi-
ence compels him to perform other duties, he gives all s
time o preaching missions in the poorest villuges.

I must say that this discovery quite abashed me. [ had
been taking the Colonel, the Count de Keradee for an old
peasant ' s he shrewder than I took him for?  Anyway,
I must be on the defensive and play a closer game.

Wednesday Fvening. 1 have seen Father de Keradee
again and have found out about forwarding my correspon-
dence. [ tirst asked Iim whether I might not take a walk
in the town dunuy the recreation hour, but he replied that
the Rule did not allow of my so doing except after obtaining

permisgion from the Rector. I then asked him how 1 could
send letters to the post, and he told me that one of the serv.
ing men carried the college il to Amiens daily : all thay
[ had to do was te leave my covrespondence with the povter,
who would send my letters with the others.  He evplained
to me, i answer o my questions, that as n stranger 1 had a
right to correspond with whom 1 pleased and as I plensed |
but that the novices, nnd, mdeed, the yeligions themsehes,
conld only write by pernnssion of the superior and had to
give him their letters unsenled.

lHave not these men made a regular system of spying,
since, even among themselves, they do not respeet the privacy
of correspondence ! You muy be sure I shall not entrust my
letters to such men, but will keep this one till 1 find some
safe means of posting it.

Thursday. Count de Reradee comes overy day now to
pass the noon recreation hour with me md answers all my
questions in a most goodenatured way.  Fver smee T have
been here 1 have been turnmg over i my mind what possible
maotive can have impelled human beings, who are not abso-
lutely idiots, to come und pass a week here, just for the
p'ensure of meditating on the most nbsurd and tivesome sub-
jects in existence : and 1 felt very curious to know the names
and social position of the individuals beside whom 1 have
been eating for the Inst three days, and with whom I have
been exchanging hows and smirks that might make a eat
laugh,

1 therefore asked Father de Keradee if all these good people
were, dike myself, future novices ; and he veplied, loohing
very mystertons :—* [ can answer for at least one of them,
the tall, distingushed-loohig man who wears the decoration
of the lLegion of Honour in his button-hole ; he s a naval
engineer.”

“And wants to become a Jesuit ! 1 exclaimed with such
unfergzned astonishiment as nearly to have betrayed mysell.

The Father, as cabn as ever, replied ;

* You ought not to he astonished since you have the same
intention.”

I had had time to recover myself and replied most hypo-
critically, that my eachunation had not heen enused by aston.
ishment, but by joy and admmration ; that. as to myself, »
beginuer in life, U had no brilliant position to sacrifice, as
the gentleman in question had.  The ex-colonel replied to
this:  “After all, of what does a brilliant worldly position
consist 2 1t is nmande up of tinsel and of dust ¢ it isa  vapour
that lasts but a short time, a few years at most, and.tl -
disappears altogether.  After death, God will not requive [
us an account of how high we have risen in our profession or
what honours we have won, but He will ask an account of
wimt good actions we have done, &e.. &e.” -

1 allowed the good old man to sermonize for awlile and
then resumed questioning him about the others.

“They are good Christians who lay aside their affairs and
leave their fimilies for a few days to come here, and, in-the
silence of a retreat, meditate on their lust end, so as thus to
become better living men. It is not every one that has the
happiness of being called to the religious life. but every one
is called to save his own soul,  All the year round, and in
nearly all oar houses, we have similar fervent Christians who
come to us, and the number of them is larger than you would
umgine.  They come to us of all ages and conditions of life,
and at St. Achenl alone we recene some hundreds every
year.”

Now here is a foct of which 1 am sure the Government 1s
igunorant, and which I hasten te point out to youv. Mot only
do the Jesuits work secretly 1o arrest the progress of modern
ideas ; not only are their houses impenetrable asylums where
they unite in large numbers to couspire ngainst such govern-
ments as refuse to yield to their hidden sway; but these
hiouses serve for collecting together a certain number of men,
already blinded by superstition, and there the Jesuits subject
the unfortunate creatures to an existence like that of Indian
*fukoers. By means of cunningly devised meditanons, ther
moral perception is blunted, their imagination destroyed, and
by also destroying the faculty of loving in these victims as
well as magnifying the importance of the mental powers,
they lead them on by degrees to the heights of fanaticism.
Then, when these young men have become mere visionaries,



