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AILEY MOORE;
A TALE OF THE TIMEE,

—

CHAPTER xXIl.—(Continued.}

Fatier Tom was about fifty—mustified-look-
g, but gentle. He was a reader, moreover,
and a ¢ hard worker,” as the people said. He had
a light grey eye, and campressed lips, and Father
Tom was very sallow. In about a quarter ofan
bour be returned, saying that the affair was noth-
ing, ‘bat, added Father Tom, ¢ the priest before
the doctor’ is my good parishioners’ principle ;
aod bence 1 get many unnecessary ¢ calls.’’

¢ T suppose they believe you can cure them ¥’
demanded the parson, looking sharply at the
priest, ) i )

¢ Tyey really do believe that my mimstry can,’
said Father Tom.

¢ Tn winch I am wchoed to think they are not
wrong,’ said Frank. _

The Protestant clergyman smiled.

¢ Why, St. James is a sound theologian, and
he tells us ¢ The prayer of faith will save sick
man, and the Lord w2l raise ham up,’ sad the
prist, smiling. _

< But, surely, reverend s said the parson,
¢ the people are filled with superstition. Come
draw nearer the fire. Mr. Tyrrell, will you
look after the lights 7—very good. But, surely,
T was about to say, there 1s much of their reli-
glon, 1 do not say taught by you, but_ \phented
2_much of it, I say, in ¢ wells,’ and ¢ spirits,’ and

" ¢ derils,’ and so on.’ ,

¢« Wells,? and ¢ spirits,’ and ¢ devils,’ have al-
ways had to do with Revelation,’ said Frank.

¢ The spirit of the age is the only spirit re-
cognised in these times,’ said the priest.

¢Unless tn Rome,’ answered the Protestant
clergyman, with his usual laugh.

¢ Well? ‘the priest replied, very calmly, ‘]

‘know Rome very well. I bave been twelve
 years a resident of the ¢lone mother of dead na-
tions.” Wil
not act philusophicaliy 1n your conduct towards
Rome? You come toa siate hoary with the
experieace of 150C years, and you insist upon
its taking your views of government, while your
government is scarcely a century and a.hal,f old.
SWho can tell how long your ¢ constitution’ will
lazt yourselves 7 1By what process of reasoming
biave you come to the conclusion that your sys-
tem does not ¢ progress’ to disruption ; or what
right have you to insist upon other people believ-
in?g that it is infalible? You will pardon me,
but really I can see no reason why France, Rus-
sia, or Austria, if they found themselves u a po-
aition to be insolent, should not dictate to you
their system of governwment for your owa, just
as you take it upon yourself to dictate to the
Father, )
H(:I{)i}:a’pon wy honor, that is too bad,’ said the
parson ; ¢ France, and Austria, and Russia _dic-
tate to us. Ob, nonsense, my dear friend !—
Pardon me {? be said, qute red in the face, ¢ par-
1
dof \nﬁlfeel.l, do not be too secure | the fortunes of
pations are very variable, and 1t may come to
that sad conjuncture. France may even permit
you to go along in a_ career of’msult., for the
very purpose of  making a case against you
when you are feast able to deteod yourself!—
France has a traditional glory to maintain, and
its light 15 Rome ; every occasion of standing
outside the gatesof the Vaticon, and surround-
ing the papal tiara with the swords of France,
will be seized asa French historical necessity.
¢ You will pardon me,’ said Frank, © but I was
"a little while ago about to ask my inengl Mr.
ICorner, whether he disbe!leved i ¢ devils,’ ¢ spt-
rits,’ aud things of that kind? In fact, to say
truth, reverend sic,) be continued, turmng to-
wards the Catholic clergyman, ¢ we had been dis-
cussing the Roman question a whole hour before
' ival.! ‘ -
yo“n:\s'rerlll,’ answered Mr, Korner, after a pause,
¢ 1 believe in no manifestations ot them at any

e, :
rat‘ Wil you aliow me to tell you a story?

‘ ost delighttul thing a story wil be—
dra:} ax:::lher bol.gtle of wine. ,Iam sorry the
rev. parish priest 1s a teetotaller. :

. ¢ Shall I ring
Frank. . . ¢ coffee.? re-
¢ Thank yg;, T will take 2 cup of coliee,” re

i on, .

Pljsi‘ihfaﬁzil: Mr. Korner poked the fire ; flled
' his glass - of wige, and “drank it. He then ra-
diantly looked Fraok ia the face, as if to say, 1
am ready. © : . :
imThe p,;‘iest very quetly said, ¢ Well, sir .?: ]
‘ ¢ You must know I amrot 2 Cath_ol_lc, said
- Frank, addressing. Father Tom, ¢ and, in fact, 1
~ have been, or perbaps, I should say, bad been
- gradually sinking into mdifference. T have been
. -aroused, and Z} wish 'to tell Mr. Korner of avery
o t vent- Lot wh . . Lo ’ R
' ret:e {?‘V'l:ere did it occsty demanded Mr. Korper.
e Ta the south of "Irel‘,qnd.?:";;,w MR
"7 % You were present, sic - said -the clergyman.
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¢ Yes,’ answered young Tyrrell.

¢ A young lady,” Tyrrell continued, ¢ had been
constantly attacked by a buge rat. Night after
mght, and day after day, it assaulted her.’ '

‘ Well ! said Mr. Koraer, as if to demand,—
¢ What on earth of that

¢It passed over the sea in purswt of Ler, and
was found agan in ber own abode on her return
home.?

¢ Au ¢ obsession,” remarked Father Tom, in
his usual soft voice.

¢ Precisely so, reverend sir, The ¢ obsession,’
continued six months and a half. The girl’sface
and neck were one wound—oune frightful collec-
tion of lacerations and scars. She had been

you allow -me to say that you do its departure.

for a cup of coffee, then ?* asked |

driven mad. I saw her in that condition with
my owa eyes—black, torn, bleeding, and despe-
rate.

¢ Well ¥ agamn said Korner.

¢ And I saw ber well and bappy ¥

¢ Tbank (rod !” said the priest.

¢ The rat left her ¥ said Korner. ]

¢ [ saw proved by the evideace of my senses,’
continued Frank, ¢ that the monster attacked her
as usual at a certamn hour: I saw the lady ©ex-
orcised,’ ’ he said, turning to the Catholic cler-
gyman; ‘and I have seen her ever since well
and happy.’

The minister looked under the grate, where
for some time he bad been pursuing something
while with the point of the poker. ¢ Well, said
he, straightening is body again, ¢ and pray what
proof bad you, and how many saw the phenome-
non ? and—give us all, 1 fact,’ said Korner.

¢ Certainly,’ sard Fraok, with a smile. Mr.
Korner had become very familiar in ks man-
ners, aod very red in the face.

¢ Well, sir) said Frapk, ¢the demon,as I
firmly believe it was, always attacked her when
she was left alone, or in the dark of the drear of
night. Of the latter fact, we bad the solemn
declaration of an wnocent and seasible girl to
convince us. She often heard its approach and
‘We-formed a mixed jury of Pro-
testants and Catholics: we brought the young
lady to a room entirely denuded of furniture ;—
we firmly nailed an arm-chair in the midst of this
room ; we put a straightwaistcoat on the young
person, and a soldier’s stock under ber neck—
this last precaution being taken to save her
throat, in the expccted assanlt. We placed ber
in the chair, anJ tied one ancle to the chair leg ;
we left her 1o a state of utter mcapacity to stir
body, hand, arm, or head. The left foot alone
remained iree tu enable ber give notice of any
attack by knocking on the ficor.

¢ Very shocking I’ said Koroer.

¢ Well, sir,” said Father Tom, in the under
tone.

¢ We then taped the window-sashes, and
sealed them ; we stopped the entrance to the
chimoey, and sealed it. We locked the door,
sealed the keyhole, and left her to her fate,’ said
Frack.

¢ But you did ? said Korner.

¢ Awful,’ ejaculated Father Tom.

‘How wany of you put your seals on the
door 7’ asked Mr. Korzer.

¢ Myself and two others, answered Frank
Tyrrell.

¢ And tlen, sir 7 demanded Father Tom, in
the usual low tone.

¢ We had not waited long when a knocking
was heard overhead—we bad retired to the room
underneath.

¢ You weat up, of course 2!

¢ Yes; and the effect produced onme will Jast
as long as life.

¢ Dear me !’ said the priest.

¢ We slowly unsealed the key-holes, having
examined them jointly and severally, and found
the impressions upstirred ; we unlocked the door,
and looked in—the sight was terrible. There
was the poor young lady ; her face was black
and livid ; her eyes were fixed, and glaring.from
beneath her brows ; she frothed 2 coavulsions,
and spat forth blood and foam at every frighttul
spasm; her cheeks were laid open in wounds and
bites; she appeared on the verge of a sudden
death)’ . )

¢ There .was  nothing left in ber room, you
say ¥ asked Mr. Korner. S

¢ A servant-girl in our presence removed even
the pins of ¢ obsessed’ girl’s dress.’ '

¢ Heh I’ said Mr. Korner.

¢ May I request you will conclude your most
interesting narrative ¥ said Father Tom, finish-

ing his éoH_ge at a draught—it had got quite cold,

in fact, ) ,

¢ Certainly ; the most wonderful part remains
to be spoken,” said Frank. ¢ The confessor of
the young lady was accompanied by two other
clergyinen. * "And baving by great exertion re-

‘stored the ‘poor thing, the room was prepared

for the. Mass. I must confess, Mr. Korner,’ he
said, addressing .the Protestant clergyman, [
felt subdued——awed 1n: the presence :of . the invi-

sible world; ' The room was notstrongly hghted,.

acd it was a dark November day ; acd when the

candles were placed on ,th‘ei_whi‘te-coyer'ed_‘glta_r,v:

and the large mass-book on the right-hand side,
and the shining chalice in tke middle, and the
priest stood there clad in white, and the poor
pale girl knelt before him, and he. commenced, in
the language of departed generations, the ¢ Ju-
dica me Deus,” Judge me, O God I’ I felt like
one gowng to stand bis trial for etermty.’

'The Catholic clergyman crossed himself invo-
luntardy ; Rev. Mr. Korner gave the fire a
poke.

¢ At the close of the Mass, Fraok continued,
¢ the young lady received communion ; for she
had never, you must know, ceased to be exceed-
ingly religious)

¢ Very good,’ said the priest.

¢ Shorily alter the ¢exorcism’ commenced.
Turned towards the lady, who keelt before bim,
while we stood witnesses of the deed, the cler-
gyman took a large book in his hands, and with
a look like one who commanded earth and hell
in the name of God, he rawsed s right hand
aloft, making tbe sign of the Cross. "L'hen he
¢ commanded’ the spirit to be gone ; she, the
girl, fell on the foor, pale, cald, and rigid she
was—and then she shrieked—such shrieks as I
ever beard or imagined. Convulsions followed,
so terrific, that fire women were unable to keep
her steady by their weight; she raised them
off the floor, as children are raised by their
nurses.’

Father Tom shook from head to foot, and Mr.
Korner souffed the candles.

‘I remarked,’ continued Frauk, ¢ that when
the ¢ adjurations > were pronounced, the most
terrible effects seemed to follow. The girl
shrieked then, and tore away through the women
who held her, as though she was flying from the
embrace of firee An amiable-looking clergy-
wan, whom I now well know, suggested to the
exorcist to change the ¢adjurations, and the
strong expressiops which appeared to produce
these effects, and to use some Latmn words; I
thanked him from my heart—{or the thought just
struck me. Three times the priest prooounced
the words of his ritual, and she lay comparative-
Iy cailm apd exhausted.’ o

¢ Thank God ! cried Father Tom, m ec-
stacy.

‘Hem ! eried Mr. Korner.

¢ remarked precisely the same effects, appa-
rently produced by blessed water,’ continued
Frank, ¢ and the same good priest was determn-
ed to tranquillize me, it would appear.’

¢ Well, the upshot was 7’ said Mr. Karner.

¢ The young lady remained calm, tranquii, and
happy, and has so continued to this hour.’

¢ Where does she live ¥ asked Koruer.

Frank smiled. -

¢ Well, pardon me ; but I like to know dates
and persons.’

¢ No difficulty regardiog her,’ said Frank.

‘How ?

¢ You have travelled with her to-day.’

¢ My God ¥ cried Korner.

¢ A fact, said Frank. ¢Sheis goiog to re-
side with a friend in Grosvenor-square, Liondon.’

¢ Grosvenor-square !” again cried Mr. Korner ;
¢ oh, that changes the matter somewhat., She’s
respectable ¥

¢ Quite.?

¢You are a Protestant?’ saxd Father Tom,
looking at Frack with great sweetness.

¢No, not that, exactly,’ said Frank;¢I am
gomng to be something, I thik, after witnessing
the case of Emma Crane.

CHAPTER XXINI. AND LAST.

The Sth of September, 1846, wasa great day
in Rome. No triumph of consul or limperator
ever awakened the echo of that day’s joy, or
shadowed the magnificence of its pageant.—
Standards of every colour waved amoong gar-
l2nds of odorous flowers, and the music and song
of jubilee swelled up te beaven, from church,
chapel, street and square. The population now
rushed to the altar’s feet, to sing canticles of
thanksgiving, and then in tens of thousands
thronged the public ways frem morning till late
evening, giving expression to an eathusiasm
which indulgence seemed only to stremgthen,—
How magmficent Rome looked on that day, and
how beautiful 1t was to see her gatbered around
the Sovereignty of nineteen centuries, and pray-
ing to the Mother of the Charch to preserve it
for ever.. Visa Pio Noso was her cry; and
the pame in whose virtue she prayed for the

Chair of Peter, 'was the name of the Virgin

Mary.

Just three months and one day bad passed
over since the death of Gregory XVIL.; and
aven those who beheld the gradual operation of
tae Papal counsels, wondered at the changes
which had been wrought -already. Prosperity
seemed to ‘bave entered every home, and bap-
pivess to have entered every: heart. Conspira-
cies were no longer. apprehended, and prisons and
punishmeats no longer feared, carfidence in the
present, and hope of the future seemed to

inspire . commerce, 1ndustry, patriotism, ‘and re-
ligion. ~ - S T VAT S

| dustry,” and ¢ Commerce.” Facing the long and

Oaly six or seven weeks had passed since the
Supreme Poatill bad opened the prison doors to
praclaim liberty to the captive, and stood on the
trontiers of his kingdom to welcome back the
exile, He longed to embrace the repentant
childree who pleaded the love of Rome for the
violation of their allegiance, and who having
been taught by experience the folly of treason,
bad sought the opportunity of expiatng their
crime by service to their country.

And the father of the faithful bad good reason
to be gratified at hus magnammous resolution, and
at the apparent devotedness with which the pro-
digals koelt around his throne. No form of
promise was sufficient for their contntion, and
they resorted to the most extraordmary declara-
tions, 1n order to satisly the passionate ardonr of
their gratitude. One swore ¢ by the head of
bimsell and his tamily,’ to be faithful: anoiher
that ¢ he would spall the last drop of his blood’
for the Holy Father ; another ¢ renounced his
place in Paradice, if ever he proved ucfaithful to
the oath of honor which he bad sworn ;' and the
lamous conspirators, Renzi and Galletti, became
so affected, that language being denied to them,
they expressed their feelings in the deep sobs of
manhoad.

The Piazzo del Popolo upon that day spoke
eloquently the enthusiasm of the people, after
whom it has been named. At early dawn were
seen the outlines of a triumphal arch, more beau-
tful and majestic than that of Constantine ; and
as the growing light expanded the arms of that
grand area, the figure of Pws the Ninth stood
revealed, crowning the representation of ¢ Hope’
and ¢ Victory, with ¢ Justice’ at his right hand,
and surrounded by the emblems of ¢ Art? ¢ Ia-

magnificent street called the ¢ Corso,> was the in-
scription :——
Hounor and glory
Te¢ Pius the Nunth,
For whom one day sufficed
- To give consolation to lis subjects
And to astonish mankizd.

Aud on the side which faced the gate of the
Piazza, the grateful soul of Rome announced

No. 20

~ The old man mentioned above got very near
the triumphal arch, and was anxiously gazig on
the various wseriptions, occasionally turning to
some one near, particularly to the younger .or
miuddle-aged man whom we bave introduced  to
the reader. fIaving succeeded in satisfying his
curiosity, he began to loak about amnong his com-
paunions, many of whom be questioned as to
where the Pope would stand, and the exact route
be would take, and the number who would im-
wediately surround him; in fact, the old man
was so curious, and so precise, that had he been
younger, or Pio IX. less popular, be might
bave endangered lus liberty by Ins extreme
curiosity,
*You are very mquisitive,’ said the man 1 the
cloak.

¢Poor Imola!’ was the old man's reply.

¢ You are from Linola ?’

¢ Not exactly, but [ know it well,’ said the old
man.

“ You saw Pio IX. there? agmn remarked
another,

¢ Every one that was poor saw Monsignore
Mastai.’

¢ Ab, he was very good,) remarked a young
woman.

¢ Per Bacco,” said the old mag, ¢ he was poorer
than any beggar in Ymola.’

¢ Really,’

¢ Really ! why, caro mio, he often wanted his
dinner.’

‘His dinner ! Monsignore Maslai,—that 13,
Our Holy Father, want his dinner !’

¢ Not two months before he became the head
of the Christian Cliurch, he sold his clock to en-
tertain a guest,—he had not the price of a flask
of Ocvietto.

¢ Dio mio

¢ Beyord doubt,’ said the old man, ¢ and he
found his raajordomo thrusting the butler out of
the bouse for the loss ot his last silver cup,
which he himself bad stolen and made away
with.? ]

¢ Made away mith?’

¢ Yes, per Bacco, the monsignore bad got it
soid and given the price of 1t to the poor, un-
known to the majordomo ; because, you see,

that thus arch was to give honor ¢ To Pus the
Niath, thirty-one days of whose wonderful pon-
tificate would be suficient to accumuiate glories
upon the most protracted reigo ; who, by a spon-
taneous act of magnanimous clemency, destroyed
the ancient hatreds of party, planting the stand-
ard of peace upon the Church of Christ. Rome,
mindful, grateful, applauding, dutitul, dedicat-
eg (éb,ls arch) ou the Eghth day of September,
1846.”

One of the first who came to view the pa-
geant was a grey-baired man of sixty-six or
more. Tle was soon joined by a younger and
more powerful-looking person, that is, by a man
of forty-two. This latter was moflled i Ins
cloak, and his hat was slouched over eyes char-
acteristically full and flashing.

Although not yet five o’clock in the morning,
the Piazza comwenced to fill. Strangers ap-
peared anxious to be near the spot which was to
place the Pontfl i the heart’s affections of
Rome, and where Rome was to glory in crown-
mg her son and sovereign. The fair-baired
German, the grave Spanmard, the ever-active,
apnarently impulsive, but still resolute I'rench-
man, the Eoglishman, with folded arms, looking
reservedly, and ever so little contemptuously at
the whole people and preparations; and the
Scotchman, calculating the probable cost at
which be might pick up many things belonging
to the triumphal arch, 1o order to preseat them
to lus friends, or any others who could pay a fair
price for his trouble and success ; all were there
gathered.

At seven ¢’clock the blazing glory of an Ital-
ian sun flung its wreaths of goiden hght around
a scene which Rome had never before beheld,
and wiuch it is probable her future Mhistory will
notequal, The Pinchin-hill 1s on the left of the
Piazba, and from its lofty emineace tens of
thousands look dowa in expectation upon count-
less thousands below ; while these again, gazing
along a street of palaces, coatemplate the thou-
sands gathering still, who, with radiant smiles
and hearty cheers, pass under flowered archways
which span the streel—away, away—as far the
eye can reach. 'T'ne Contadini, ia thewr roman-
tic costume ; the women and girls n ther vetls
of pure white ; and the men with their turned
up bats and flaunting feathers or gay flowers ;
the black gowns and broad beavers of the
clergy ; the sharen crown and brown habit of
ihe monk, the long beared Capuchin, the pale
and severe Jesuit, the white-robed Dominican,
the young and [resh students from ‘the : uaiversi-
ties and colleges, the assemblages of men from

once reminded you that’you were in. the capital
of the human race and the Christian- religion,
and that the rule of the Messiah was from ¢ the

every clime, and the sounds of ervery tougue, at |

monsignore had nothing else to give, aond the
majordomo thought that his fellow servant had
slolen it

¢ Well I* said three of them together.

¢ Well Monsignore—that is, the Pope, beard
the uproar in. the hall—?

¢ And,’ said the girl.

¢And be came down and accused himself]
said the old man, triumpbantly. ¢Ob, Mousig-
nore—that 15, the Pope,’ suid the old man, ¢ has
been seat by Ged, I am sure)

¢ That be has,’ said the young woman.

¢ You koow monsignore too? said the ofd
man, turmng to the young woman.

¢But do not be calling the Ioly Father
¢ Monsignore,’ said the young woman, in reply :
¢ 1 do kaow the Holy Father, because he knows
every ose, and makes every unhappy one know
bim.

The man in the cloak {ooked at her very ear-
nestly. .
¢ You are right, said the man n the cloak,

¢Iam,’ she answered. ¢Two or three days
ago, my puor old mother was hungry, and I
prayed. Oh, we both prayed so to the Ma-
donna ; but I could get no employment, and I
did not know what to do. Atlast I made up
my mind to go to the Jews. You see,’ she con-
tinued, ¢ 1 had my gold cross, which I always
wear on festival days,’ and she pointed to a rich
though chaste goldea cross, which she' wore.—
¢ I determined of course to sell it for my mother,
but only for my mother, for I do so love the Iit-
tlegold cross; and it has come dowa to me
through so many geuerations, I went to the
Jew,and I showed un my treasure, and my
heart bled when he took it inte his hands, and
turaed it over and over, and the tearsflowed
down my cheeks, so that even the Jew seemed
to pity me, for he was not hard, and he gave me
the full value of it, very searly, " Well, I ran
bome very fast, and I must have looked wild, for
my heart beat, and L felt a tearing. within me ;
but passing through the Via degli Apostoli, my
eyes met'the Madonna’s figure, and I remember-
ed the sword that pierced her. I turaed only
iato one shop to buy bread, and- a Iittle wine,
and then I ran for bome, where I found my mo-

ther weak, oh, very weak. ¢ Madre mia/ I

cried, here is wine and bread. .God has:sent yg
wine and bread, and we  shall soon have plenty.
She looked up at me, and demanded where I got
it, and I was obliged to tell ker all’; but'I com-

‘forted ber by sayng that Pio IX. would now get

bread for ail;' and that I was sure the good Jew
would give me back my cross; and that the Ma.
douna, would pray to her Son for his conversion,
Will:you believe it 2. at that honent 2, golden
piece fell at my feet, as if from heaven !,.. I cried

aloud “ A miracle,” and I-turaed" to -the door

rising to the setting ot the sun,’ and ¢ from sea
tosea, - . ... .., L

! from which a shadow had

just'departed;s Why,
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