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On Jan. 27, 1848, Mgr. Pocei,
though thon only thirty thres yoars of
sge, was noniinated titular Archbishop
of Damiotta and sont as Nundio to
Brugsels. It was not without mis-
giving that ho entered the Besginn
capital, for bis horizon had hitherto
beon bounded by the }mpul States;
but the personality of the ycung
Nuncio was a safo passport for him
wherever ho went. The qualities
which had won the love of the Pontiff
woro readily recognised by the Pro-
tostant king ; the tact which had been
triumphant, too, ut the dinner table
and in Lady Seymour's drawing-
room. In tho more bohemian salon
of Oharles Lever, whose house adjoin-
ing the English embassy, Mgr. Pecei
was often a guest. At theso gather.
ingg ho met the Protestant Arch-
bishop of Dublin, Dr. Whatley and
thoy became great friends. * The
loud buzz of conversation,' says John
Oldeastle in his most interesting
memoir of the Pope. ¢ The louder
laughter winch followed the rollicking
host wharever he wandered, made
convenient cover for the conversation
of these two quiet talkers on things
theological, who wore interrupted
now and then by music, when Le
Lever would sing, with a bow to the
gravo Nuncio, some of the German
student’s soegs hie had translated.”

In the world, yet not of it, was the
young Nunocio. He had o keen irony
of his own too, for he had inherited
not a little Rornan wit, and more than
one saying of lus survives in the court
ciroles of the Belgian capital. The
following story is certainly worth
telling :—

One night at a dinner a certain
Marquis 3howed the Nunoio a snuff
box having on the cover a very lovely
Venus. The men of the party watch-
ed the progress of the joke gleefully,
and, as for the Marqus, he was chok-
ing with laughter, until the Nuncio
deferentislly returned the box, with
the remark: *‘Tres jolie, est ce le
Portrait dc Madame la Marquise 2"

From which report it may be seen
that the grave young ecolesiastic did
not disdain worldly weapons, and
knew quite well how to use them.

But the influence of Mgr. Pecci was
not confined to salons. It was al-
ready exerted for that literary move.
ment which is the gloiy of the century.
Laccordaire, ** keen for salvation and
all that is beautitul,” was then preach-
10g thus gospel 10 his countrymen in
language that nevercan be forgotten :
« Awong living nations the culture of
letters is, next to religion, the grea:-
est of publio treasures, the aroma of
youth acd the sword of manhood.”
This was the doctrine which the
Nuncwo propounded in PBrussels, and
whirh he has since preached from the
height of Papacy. Buoch a character,
an accomplished scholur, a diplomat,
a well-bred and courteous gentleman,
and a priest whose asceticism was
mirrored in every feature, could not
but have an irresistible tendency even
in royal courts. Leopold I., who was
& penetrating judge of men, formed a
very high opicion of him. He endeay-
ored to make of him a counseilor and
friend, and induced him to be a
froquent visitor at the court. The
King often conversed familiarly with
him, aod took pleasure in propoung-
ing all sorts of difficult questions.
The Nuncio, however, was never
taken back, so that tho King would
end by saying: “Really, Monsgnor,
you are as clever as a politician as
you are an excellent churchman.”
The Queen, too, had great vencrativn
for lim, and never lost an opportunity
to obtain his blessing for herself and
her children. He tells us himself
that he often held the little Leopold,
Duke of Brabaten, in his arms and,

at his mother's request, blessed him.

“in order that he might bo a good
king."

At tho Bolgian Cour! the Nunoio
henrd much of Queon Victoria, nicce of
King Leopold, and it is therefore not
surprising that before ho finally loft
Belgium the future Popo spont a
month in London, strolled in tho
park, sat in the distinguished stran-
gers’ gallery in the House of Cown-
mons heard O'Cornell and looked
into the print aliops of Pall Mall—
momoriea which he recalls to English
vigitors at the Vatican year by year.
« It is hard to imagine,” says o writer
quoted before, ** Thomas Aquinas in
Holborn ; a more singular figure in
some ways was that of this future
Popo wandering down Picoadilly and
breathing what Lord Beaconsfield
called tho * best air of Burope’ at the
top of 8t. James strect.

He knew little English then. In
Brussels he had often visited an
Engliai family in order to * do con-
versation,'” but the knowledge has, in
the lapse of years, unfortunately been
lost, in 1840 he was appointed to the
See of Perugin and King Leopold
bade him adiou, ndding smilingly, * I
am sorry that I cannot be converted,
but you are so winning a theologinn
that I shall aak the Pope to give yon
a Cardinal': Hat” ¢ AlL,” said the
Nuncio, * but that would be a poor
substitute for—since you mentioned it
—an impression on your heaxt.” 1
have no heart,” said the King sadly.
“Then eon your head.” said the
Nuncio—and so they parted.

When Mgr. Pecci reached Rome,
after visiting Paris and Marseilles, the
Pope was dead.

The intentions of the Pontiff who
was gone were, however, known and
regarded by the Pontiff who ruled
in his place, the genial t'ius IX, It
wag St. Anne's day, 1846, when
Archbishop Pecci entored Perugia to
take possession of his BSee, a day
chosen in honor of his mother, whose
feast-day it had been. Perugia the
queen of the hill country, the names
of whoso saints are forever wwedded to
the names of its cities—Aussisi, Cor-
tona, Viberto, Foligno—towns guard-
ed by the heights or set secure upon
the hilleides with the sunshine pour-
ing into their steep streets, is even
now a city of the past. Along the
solitudes of this hill country St
Francis walked meditating on his
« Lady Poverty ;" here were the very
birds that he taught and it was over
these uplands that he saw the sun
rise and sot— our brethres Lord
Sun,”--upon a peaceful and pure-
minded people. Ah, the deep blue
sky of Italy, 1t need not be seen to be
loved. Those Umbrian twilights,
delicate and cooi as dawns ; the trees
—slender trees such as Pietro Peru-
gino arew—standing out against the
lucid blue, the horizons share yet soft
with air and distance—the whole
atmosphero of those purple shadowed
mountaing and wine clad plains teoms
with assaciations o’ the art and the
glory of the past. ‘ Aslateas 1869,”
says one writer, *thoso streets had
no gas; no carriages no carts came
and went by the dim oil lamps;
and the pavement on soft summer
nights knew only the foolsteps of
strollers and the sound of their cease-
less Italian voices. And if Perugia
was somuch s city of the past on the
eve o' the taking of Rome, it must
have been most remotely old and most
intenselv Italian in 1846, when the
civil Governor went back as Aroh-
bishop.”

The entry was made amid the
huzzas of the people, for Mgr. Pecci's
wise and faithful administration was
remembered with gratitude and those
bappy anticipations were not dis-
appointed. Among the records of his
rule are the building of thirty-six
churches and the restoration of meny
others, the institution of the Academy
of 8t. Thomaa Aquinas for priests, o
seminary for the clergy, a convent for

the Ladies of tha Sacred Heart, tho
orgamzation of the Sooiety of 8t.
Vincent da Paul, for the roliof of the
poor (an ordor already widespread), of
St. Jonchim for the assistanco of aged
and noedy priests, and tho establish.
moni of mstitutions for the care of
magdalens and foundlings.

His zeal for education was unbound-
od; hie not only founded soliools, but he
kept & constant watoh over them to
seo that they were all conducted pro-
perly.  Tho sominary was closo by the
Episcopal palace and the new Arch-
bishop gave up n wing of his house
for its further onlargoment. He
visited it at all hours, going in quietly
and without any notice, seating him
solf, and listening to tho recilations
and lectures, One of the professors
relates that ono day, failing to be in
his placo at the appointed hour in the
achool of Bolles Lottres, and haston-
ing to ropnir {he delay, with the
trepidation of o man who knew that
the most likely thing in the world was
to meot the Cardinal in the corridor of
the college, watohful over the silencs
and order to be kept there, what was
his astonishment when opsning the
door of his class-room to seo the
Cardinul seated in his chair and
translating for tho benefit of the rapt
scholars a passagc from Cicero's
“Pro Milone,” ‘The professor re-
cnived no roproof suve n gentle smile,
but doubtless ho was nover tardy
again.

Among the duties of an archbishop
is that of writing at certaiu times
pastrol lettors to his flock, warning
them of dangers, encouraging them in
good works.  Archbishop Pecoi's pas-
torls were not only mbsterpieces of
eloquence, but they showed the char.
acter of the man, firm and unmoved
as an antique statue of the presence of
danger, yet bursting forth into a
tongue of living flame when called
upon to protest agsinst outrage and
wrong. His pastorls were indeed
addressed not so much to the people
of Umbria as to the Christian world.
In one of them he says: * Why
should the Church bo jealous of the
wonderful progress of our age in
observation and discovery ' Bacon,
so eminent in science, bas said, ‘A
little knowledge leads away from God,
but much knowledge leads back to
Gad.' This golden saying is always
true; acd if the Church fears the
ruin that may be wrought by the vaiz
ones who thnk they understand be-
zause they have a smuttoring, she has
entire trust m those who apply
seriously and profoundly tu the siudy
of nature; for she knows that at the
end of their search they will finé God
who in all His works reveals Him-
self with all His attributes of power,
wisdom and gcodness.™

The one on ** Modern Civilization
and the Church™ is an energetic
prolest agrinst tne abuse of a noble
world : * When men,” he says, * turn
into a mockery, the Word of Ggd, it is
the dictates of ¢cavilization * they are
obaying.  * Civilization ' commands
them to curtail tne number of churches
and priests and to multiply the houses
of sin. It is ¢civihzation’ that re-
guires the establishment of a class of
theatres in which modesty and good
taste are alike unkmown. In the
name of ¢ cavilization’ the usuror crash-
€3 his vietim with shameless oxactions
and the dishonest trader heaps up his
ill-gotten gain; a filthy press contam-
inates the mind of its readers, and art
prostitvtes its powers to promote uni-
vorsal corruption.” The words recall
the noble specch of Montalember! in
the French Chamber in 1849: + You
have dethroned some kings, but more
gurely still you have dethroned free-
dom. The kings have reascended
their throne, the throne which shs
had in our hearts. Oh, I know woll
thut you write her nnme every where,
in all the laws, on all the walls, upon
all the cornices” (pointing to tho
100’), “but in hearts her name is

offaced.  Yos, tho beautiful, the
Froud. tho holy, tho pure and noble
iberty, whom we eo loved, so chiorish-
od, and so scrved, this liberty is not
dead, but sho is languid, fainting,
orushed, suffocated.”

“Toll them to hiave mno fear of
goionce,” wrote Leo XILI. to the
studonis of Louvain, * for God is the
author of all science.''

Archbishop Pacoi's pastoral fell
upon {roubled times, covering, ag it
did, the wholo of the national move-
ment in Italy—1848, 1859, 1870~
and Porugin was tho contre of the
formont. In the prosence of the
persecutors of his olergy and the per-
vorters cf his flock Archibishop Pecoi
was no longer tho humblo and gentlo-
voicod priest but a dauntless warrior,
championing the rights of the Oburch,
Ho wrote two powarful letters of
protest and reproof to King Victor
Emmunuel against the foreing of ofvil
marriago upon Umbria after the
Itahian State had taken possession and
against the expulsion and spoliation of
the Cameldoleso friars and other re-
ligious orders.

“Sirve,” he wrote in 1809, * with

souls decply grieved we come onoce
more to bring before your majesty our
respoctful but serious complaints adout
the evils which are heaped unceasing-
ingly on the ohurobes given us. to
govern; we are willing to hopo that
our voices may vet bo listened to and
that justicc may be dono. During
each of the last four years we have
raised our voice with inoreasing fre-
quenoy, and have given utterance to
the grief of our holy religion, afioted
and oppressed in so many ways—by
the sotling aside ecclesiastical immu.
nities; by depriving her ministers of
the necessary means of subsistence;
by preventing all {ree intorcourse
between tho head of the Church, the
pastor and the people; by withdraw-
ing from all dependence on the bishopa
both schools and institutions of piety

which these same bishops had them- -

gelvea founded, or which hed been
placed under their care and govern-
ment by the pious fonnders; by pro.
faning or even destroying their homes
the religious orders, and by so many
other acts which it would be too long
and too sad to enumerate. Sire, the
good of a nation is its morality, and
this only comes from religion and
from the salutary influence of its
ministers. What will become of the
Christian people when they are de.
prived of the necessary teachers of
childhood, of the men who comfort

the widow and the orphan, of those

who soften the pains and labor of the
pragent life by the thought and hope
of the life to come, who wipe away the
tears of the afflioted, who direot the
doabting and hesitating by words of
good counsel, and cheer the last hours
of the dying.”

In 1864, made remarkable in Pern.

gia by the elevation of Mgr. Peoci to °

the cardinalate, Central Italy was
threatened by famine. Tho Cardinal's
fatherly forethought had already sug-
gosted the establishment of * monti
frumentari® or deposits of grain in
every country parish, and he gave an
example to all by opening in the
episcopal residence itself a free kritchen
for the poor. True son of Countess
Anna Pecci, he was mindful of thy
oxample of the mother on whoss
tomb is insoribed: ¢ Feeder of the
Needy.”

For thirty-four years the Cardinal
Archbishop kept his pastoral cbargs
in Perogia. His life had always been
as simple a8 a friar's ; the daily Mass;
long prayer, constant work- and the.

frugal table of an old-fashioned Italian

(even ns Pope it is said that the cost
of his table 1s but 100 francs, $29 a
mouth) had kopt his mental and bedily
vigor go high and fresh that when at
sixty-seven he was.called to the Popo'a
side, it was not to rest that. he weat,
but to new.duties. In July, 1877, .ho

acospted the office of Oardinal.amer



