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In t.h.e February number of the Con~

temporary Review,”” appears — In

French—a most interesting and high-
1y instructive contribution. It is sign-
ed M. Maeterlinck, and purports to be
the reproductions of certain hitherto

unpublished chapters of “La Sagesse

et la Destinee’'—Wisdom and Des-

tiny.’’ Needless to say that it is writ-
ten in the purest of French, a little

over-loaded with adjectives, perhaps,
put possessing the special merit of
exgetness in each expression, and a
harmony of language and reasoning
that js rerely met with in ordinary
magazine articles. The writer of the
article is & man possessed of fine and
delicate touch, p deep insight into
human affairs, and a wonderful pow-
er of lucid expression, From first 1o
1ast, whether viewed historically or
morally, the chain of reasoning and
the links of facts maoke it one of the
most able papers that we have read

this ye&ar.

In consequence of this marked excel-
jence of the contribution we regret
to say that it is proportionatelyv
more dangerous for all lovers of his-

and students of philosophy.
author

tory

Had it not been that the
starts out with false principles and,
therefore, arpives at equally false

conclusions, the work would be wor-
thy of the heartiest approval and of
universal circulation. But as it is,
the writer has mistaken IProvidence
for Fate (or Destiny), and has traced
to “human justice’”” that which cun
only be attributed to “hvine Jus-
tice.”” Otherwise his arguments are
perfect. Had he set out with a sounl
premise he swould have reached

sound conclusion, and have done sn

i !
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; by, means of & syllogism that could

not be refuted. Sc the very perfection
of his ratiocination—when starting
from a false premise— could not but
lead him to a false conclusion.

It is thus he opens: “The wildest
days of the Revolution commenced af-
ter the flight of Varennes; they came
to an end on the 18th MBrumaire.”
The latter was the date of Napoleon's
grand ‘‘coup de main,” the day when
be seized upon the sceptre of authori-
ty, the short period during ~whicl his

fate, and that of I'rance and Europe,
depended upon the accidents of a
couple of hours. He says:—'‘VWhat is

celled fate, at this point in history,
is the confessed will of a great people;
that which the majority of the same
people will, & few years later, call
Fate, is the will of one great man."
We might guote, with profit, a num-
ber of passages from the statement of
the case; but they ure so burdened
with expressions of a nualifying na-
ture, that we might lose sight of our
own object in the maze of sparkling
words and phrases. However, we will
take the following as an explanatian
of the subject :—

On that menacing day of the I18th

Brumaire, it was a .matter of grusp-

coherent, tired,

hands thereon it
also touch a species of idol, which in
that mysterious hour, was very jeal-
ous and very terrible—the idol of Li-
berty.”” . . . ‘'Bonaparte had returu-
ed from Egypt, trivmphant, aceclaitn-
ed, but greatly suspected by the Dir-
ectorate. A false step, a single hesita-
tion, an indiscretion might have
ruined him. It is difficult to imagine
at a moere
llach

WAas necessary to

a more audacious stroke

moment, . . . . in

‘ dangerous

ing a power that was weakened, in-
divided, but in laying °

turn, he had before him life or death,
sovereign pewer or the scaffold, the
frenzy of enthusiasm or of hatred.’’
In two graphic pages we have now
» wonderful account of how Napol- |
eon carried the day, swept the Direct-
‘orate out of existence, constituted
himself dictator of France, and turn-
-ed to his .advantage every adverse
circumstance. It was audacity carried
to the limits of the sublime. A1l
that he did seemed inconceivably real,
necessary, reasonable, if not as to his
end at least as to the means he em-
ployed. Not for one moment did he
consgider himseli as being the instrum-
ent of a God, of a truth, of an idea of
higher justice, of love, of happiness.
He asked but one thing: Thut IFrance
should be as great, as powerfal as
possible, in order that e and  his
might Dbe as great and as powerful
as he had dreamed they should be.”

The writer then draws o splendid

picture of Napoleon’s lucid and exact

comprehension of men, his  great
knowledge of all

to
and

in violating the law, in stooping
erime, in defyving all authority

constituted rights, the great Napol-
" eon became the greater criminal, on
of his almost superhuman
Q

account
intelligence, He did everything for
purpose, he [oresaw consequences.and
he ignored in practice every law that
he admitted in theory and that  he
forced others to accept and obey.
Hence his terrible {fall. So fav noth-
ing could be more logical thaun thix
lofty view, tuken by the amhor, on
the historical situation.

—

moral and social |
rights, his grasp of individual and na- |

tional justice; and he concludes that |
on defying all order

(
1|
+  Then the writer procveeds to moral-; retain the name and fawme abich

L

ize. He says, and rightly in o certain «would lose were he to confine himself

sense, thut every action of mun car-
ries with it jts proportionate reward
or punishment. ‘I do not think,”
he says,”'that there ever was a life in
which the consequences of iniquity, of
falschood, of

disloyulty were wmore

prompt, more unmerciful, more irre-
parable, than in that of Napoleon.”

He instances the barburovus deed that

to honesty, justice and rectitude.
_
Here, then, we have historieal fucts

that are clearly  doseribed and  that

are  imdisputable; here  we have a

reasoning that is  not to be grainsaid

here we have the  philosephy o his-

tory earried into the domain of nov-

els, and  sustadned by the  strictest

sent the Duke d'lEnghien 1o an un-
timely death in the dungeons of Vin-
ceunes, and he indicates  the terrible
retribution that this murder— fur jt
wis nuthing else—brought  wpon i1s
author., lle how  Nuapal-
eon’s inhunman aml upjust treatment
of the kuightly Alexander
wits puinshed amidst  the jcefields aof

puints out
of Russia,

Hereznia, the snows of Poland and
the fires of Moscow., He deseribes the
avenging haand that presses upon the
life of the be he il petly
thief, or an unscrupulous
Napoleon may haove felt that his gen-
@l

the stuecessful issues of so

criminal,
nonarch.
ius was capable of  overconiing
ohstieles,
many bold desipns and gquestionabhe
deedx, gave him o fulse courage to wo
and all rights,
Rut in the depths of such o nature
there could be no real vrror as 1o the
prim reality. "An act of injustice al-
ways shakes the confidence that o be-
ing hasn himself”” To comnit an

injustice  in order to  obtain u little
glory. or to retgin that

already been won, is to confess one’s

which  has

sell unuble to fulfil the part that has
Cheen plaveid,”” Too hie obliged to per-
Cform upustifinble acts  tha, suecess

may e obtained, s anadmission thoa
nil is not what it seems,  and tha
only by fraud, and wrongean fhe ma

Ne

rules of lugic. But, wnfortunately, the
"author of all this
"preciation of  nuen gnd

well-balaneed  ap-

eVents, s
connmitted the one grave error of ar-
tributing to Fate—hat  Dblind Pesti-
1y of the infidel—thiot which obvious-
Iy belongs 1o God, e Divine Provi-
denee, and ol aoppealing to himan jns-
nitable, faHihle.
Ihn-

tice— which s

treacherous—instoad of ta that
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an justice that guide the destinies of
nunhind, and M. Maeterlinek
genius and he must be right .

IWAN QL

—

Heholdd  the 1errible danger  inta
which the unsuspecting stident of his-
tury is led ! CHuman justice springs
fully armed—Iike Minerva
from the
hrow of Destiny.’
but  the
meaningless ideals of the infidel phil-
it

st as easy, and far mnre

of ald —

formidable aml  decisne

Such w phrase
the

=

utfshoot ot vague und

osophers ol the great revelution,
wanld be

exitert, to hive  written ~—— U Bivime

Justiee is eternadly dispensed by e

Hand of  P'rovidenee.” low very =

fevent the Linguigre of tus Gomons o=
ator Charles I"hillips — ““Uhe Hand
of Goudt wats visthle o the  rise, the

triinph and the fall of Napoleon, Fr-

ine  Justice, swhich is  wnehanzeable,

unerring, and uncertivin, e e Do
ty Nis style, the

reasoning, and the charm of his

of rigidity of s
-
pression lies the preat danger Tor tne
nutrained reader. A yorygs spdent o
history, in  perusing  these  pages,
would maturally say to homself, that
is reasonable,  the causes and eflfeets
represented e undeniable, the whole
is based upon facts and upon the ex-
perience of individuoals as well as  or

peoples;  decidedly thoere s o guiding

visible  haond constantly  rest-

the shonulder of

and
e upon

most certaindy there is o jstwee,

hunsamty,

vou'd onr lmmble powers of conmpre

s hension,  which s pevitable e e

punishiments  and s rescards

ligion may teach thao it s the Haml
of Providenee and the sparit o Ihvine
that
feets,  but M. Maererlinek
dite writer, tedls e that it
haud of Tate, and the sparit

Justice, W pereeive inothewr ol

t e
b

i~

of

. that his impicty

ernal pustice  could pot e outriagpged
with vapruity., Providenve was nenth-
erodeatad nor slesping it nkittered Lot
seemed to prosper,

that vaetory panted after his
that the

iapgainst

PHSIN-

cuined  banners, insatiatoy

vitgle, as he soared the sun,

but to replume his strength

and Fenew hiis vision: it was only for

seehined

G moment, and, o the very hioquet.

of tns trinmph, the Almighty's veas
ceance hlazed upon the wall, awd the
dindens fell trom the brow of the ado-

later,””

Neplace the word Fate il Hutnan!
Justice with those of Providenee andd
DPivine Justice, and yoh have o that
) ahle article, aon the 15th Bruamasree, .L‘-
Cmasterplece of lastorical anadyss and

.
of moral reasoning. What o gty thar

S thius erue
i

i The beadhent nnd, which as o gt oy
God, shonld be oliseured by phe v

1 pors that gise Trom the pever-jao teod
swittes ol lidelsty ! '

THE BLACK FOX

OF THE VATICAN.

In a recent issue of the ‘‘ALissionary
Record,’’an English publicatiob devot-
ed to the interests of the Oblutes of
Mary Immaculate, we find the fol-
lowing very pleasant, and to Canadi-
an Catholics very amusing as well
as instructive contribution, from the
pen of one of our best known missi-
onary Bishops.

“Ha! Ha ! Ho! Ho ! Huh ' Huh!
So then you admit there is .o Machiu-
velli in the Vatican! I have often
heard about the Black Pope, wnd the
Red Pope, and the White Pope. Of
course you are going to tell us about
these, or at least abceut one of thew."”

Most gentle reader, you are far too
quick. Believe me there is only one
Pope at a time in Rome, and he js
vested in white, even as the redresser
of human wrongs, the holder of Ex-
calibur “‘clothed in white samite, my-
stic, wonderful.”” And do not begin
t0 be suspicivus ot the mention of
Mr, Reynard, whatever mnay be the
color of his cout. As far as I know,
there is only one fox in the Vatican—
a dead one ! Indeed, tihe fox is not a
fox at all, but only zthe soft and
warm coat which once protected a
black fox amid the snows of the Far
North America. The precious fur was
brought tec Rome last October, o he
laid at the feet of the Holy 1father us
a small token of veneraiion and love,
by one of his rnissionary sons, com-
ing literally from *‘the wends of the
earth.” by the ““Bishop of the North
Pole,”” Mgr. Grouard.

The Bishop reached Rome on Octob-
er 7th. The next day he was amongst
the many prelates who, nleng with
ten Cardinals, escorted the Pope into
St. Ieter’s to give audienece to a
large French  pilgrinage, Bishop
Grouard on that oceasion toid the
Holy Father of his wish for a private
audience, At last the appointed day
came, and the RBishop reached the
Vatican, accompanied by Fr. Durand
and another young Oblate, and one of
their professors. They were received
in the Papal antechamber by the
Monsignore on duly for the week, the
amiable young lelgian Prince de
Croy. He wus interested in ihe
specimen of peliry, so soft and fine,
borne By TFr. Durand. ‘‘But is not the
silver fox more precious 2’ he asked,
“No,”" explained Mgr. Grouard, *‘the
black comies first. In Siberin the Tsar
reserves for himself, for the iﬁmerial
mantle, the skin of any black fox that
may be caught.’”

"The Bishep had his audience of over
half-an-hour, end then was allowed

to introduce his eompanions to the
Holy, Father's-pregencs. The follewing

.

letter was addressed by Mgr. Grovard

to the missionaries of Athabaska-
Mackenzie in order to make theu
sharers in the happiness which he

felt in the presence of the veneruted
Pontiff.

the privilege of a private audience
with Leo XI1II., and the cordial man-
ner in which T was received by Ils
| Holiness, still lingers in'my memorny.
:‘No words can convey to you
j kindness, the marked interest and at-
| tention shown me on this memorable
occasion by the Pope, during the for-
ty-five minutes I had the pleasure to
be with him. I conversed <wwith him
about you all, about your devoled-
ness to the Church and the Holy See,
about yvour modus vivendi, and the

' To-day, 18th October, 1848, T have
1

rigorous climate in the field of our
Apostolate, ete. I 4old the Father

that I was an Oblate. and that my
missionaries were all ‘Oblates. The
Pope expressed grent satisfuction to

dren of Mary Immaculate. I then suitl
that our Indians know and love and
pray for the Pope. Leo XTITI., whose
face beamed with joy, replied with «
smile, ‘"Tell your Indians that I, too,
lJove and bless them, and =vhen Yuu
return to your distant mission, give
them the Papal blessing in sy une.””
I next proceeded to show Ilis Ioli-
ness the map of the Vicarinte of Ath-
abaska-Mackenzie, and on my giving
him the exact nmnber of Fathers and
Brothers working in the Vicariaie, he
inquired of me whether there were
nuns in the mission, and whether they
had much to suffer from the climate
and otherwise. T assured him that
they had many hardships and suffer-
ings to bear, and that only reeemily
one of them had died in the Mackenzie
district. The Pope, who seemed visi-
bly affected, raised his eyes to heav-
en and said feclingly: “‘God will sure-
ly reward them fer their sacrifices.”’
I began then to relate in detail  the
manner of living of the Indians, who
lead o nomadic life, and depend main-
ly for their subsistence on fish and
game, and the extensivefur trade they
carry on with the TIudson Bay Com-
pany. When I had enumerated the dif-
ferent species and variety of animals
whose furs were of the most value, T
informed Iis Holiness that I wishel
to  make him o present of
the skin of o black fox.
T then Irid before him the story of
how Erother Le Roux had killed the
fox, and how the Company’'s Apent (a
Protestant), after having promised a

fine gun and many other presents tn
Brother LeRoux for the acquisition of

the ,

hear that we were religious and chil-’

the skin, at last gave way and  re-
nounced all further cluim to the ani-
mal saying: "‘Since it is for the I'ope.
you will tell Mis Holiness that 1
waive all my rights in  his favor.”™
Leo XIII., who seemed very
moved at the story, -said: ""Tell
| Agent that the Pope sends his bless-
ing to him and his famijly and that
the Pope’s blessing will hring
happiness.”

murh

*he

him

**Is that fox’s skin here?”’ asked the
Pope.—"'Yes, Holy Father, and 1
should be very happy, if you would
accept the present, for though it is
| only g trifle, yet it is the richest, and

at the same time the rarest gift the
' cold denuded XNorth can ofier your
* Foliness."’

**Oh, then!” said the t'ontifl, "I

shall be very glad to receive it.”'

‘‘But, Holy, Father, I should like
.irst of all to finish the recital of our
ways and doings in out far-off wmiis-
sion.” I spoke then of our stearnhoat,
_of the Yukorn district and the Klon-
‘dyke miners, and the Fathers I have
. sent there.

l “But is there really any gold ot
I{londyke?'’ asked Leo XIII.

“Holy IPather, I have never myself
been there, nor nor have 1 ever seon
gold from that district, but I know
for certain that gold is found there,
and rest assured that the first
‘ get I get it will be for your IToliness,

The Pope smiled graciously, and |
then went on to ask his specinl bless-
ing for the missionaries, and Brothers
and Sisters of my vicariate, and far
my relations and friends, and in puar-
ticular for the Baroness de Gargan,
It would he impossible 1o tell in
words the kind manner with which
the venerable Pontiff listened to
demands :and gave the blessings usked
for.

He then enquired of myintenderd pro-
jects—*'I suppose you will now  re-
I:turn to F'ramce, Lo rest a while.”” —

My intention, IToly Father, is to un
ithe round of the Seminaries in France
40 enlist voeatiens far my Vicariate.™

nug-

my

- said, **Thy will be done on earth,

—'"Do you propose to take the Scnsr-

inarists with you-to your Mission?™
—""Not just yet. I shall invile them
"to jein the congregation of the Ob-

' fates.”— “'That's right,’’ rejoined thy
! Pope, ‘‘let them hecome Oblates
first." After ingquiring again about fuv
the Holy Father gave &rnders for the
introduction of the two young missi-
onaries who accompanied me 1o the
vatican and who brought with them
the gift intended for the Pope. 1
forthwitl placed the skin in the hands
of the Holy Father, who scemed very
much pleased with the gift, Whilst
fecling nnd caressing  the silky [fur,
~wwhich he said he would be sure 1o

keep, he turned to the nearcst ol the
voung Fathers and inquirgd:—-—":\re
you going with this good bishop 1o

such a culd climate ? Sev how hapin
and contented he looks!” "Flow coulid
1 not be happy, Holy Father, in your
presence, and so Kindly reccived?” 1y
a moment. [ began to give tie  Haoly
Father an accouunt oi the fox, detail-
ing the cxtreme difticulty or catching
the animal, and the manner of placing
the trap, and then I weut on to give
a mimic performace of this little an-
jmmal  who scents  a feast,  Dbut dis-
trusts the bait, approaches, retreats,
looks lhere nn‘d there, andthen serajes
away the snow, ete. The Pope iol-
and, you
how  he

lowed my every movement,
could see, as he watched,
playfully reproduced in his looks and
in every line of his figure, the murks
of distrust which the astute old jox
evinces before allowing himself 1o be
entrapped. Nothing
charming and delightful than
the Holy Father thus maKing merry.
as it were, with us, and forgetting
for awhile the cares and responsibily-
ties of his high charge, to allow his
mind relaxation in listening  to the

could be more

10 See

story of a fox ! So kind, so jatherly. -
|

so condescending did Ieo NI1II. provi-
to me in the interview, that [ could
not but exclaim, as [ rose tn leave--
“May God preserve your Holiness ta

the Church for many more years 1o
come, and I hope T shall have the
happiness of seeing you agan”’ ——

“Ah t you will never see  me again,’
replied the PPope. “'T haveninety vears
weighing heaving on my shonlders.””
“No matter,” I rejoined; @ shall
hope to see your loliness apgain: yon
have many mare years to  live.! The
I'ope, raising  his eyes  to fHeaven,
as
it is in heaven.”

It were impossible for
how deeply touched, and how greatly
rejoiced I was at the reception 1 et
with from the Pope, on my visit  tn

me 1o say

the Vatican. The prayer which sprane

as [ left his presence.
Lo receive

from my lips,
was., May Our Lord deign
me one duy ns his Viewr ou earth has
received me now !’
E. GROUARD, O.\LT.
Bishop of 1hora,
Apostolic of Athabaska-Mac-
Kenzie.

Vicar

A STORM IS BREWING,

Your old rheumatism  tells you so.
Better get rid of it and trust to the
weather reports. Scott's  FEmulsion is
Lhe Dest remecdy for chronic rheuma-
tism. It often makes o complete cure.

—

Tiach British soldier costs his coun-
try £80 every year.

Envy disturbs and distracts zovern-
ment, clogs the wheel, and perplexes
the administration; and nothing con-
tributes more to the disorder than o
partial distribution of rewards and
punishments in the sovereign.

- JEAN RACINE AND HIS WORK.

]
E
l From an QOccasional Contributor.

} On  Apnl 220 Jast, woth wrsr ) s aental and physiead (ST it
“pomp oand ercinnstance the elite or TIor fawelve yoaps wis HES \ih.m .| o
! A E a8 gts site HE.
cFrance commeraoratid the two - Ly, The ek ) France, 1o ) L

) . L i e, ¢ o=
redth  anviversary of  the dewth of atire. to he warhd thirt Lo
pdean Racine, the beaiting poet of the Catsequence  of the .|‘“ ; ,“'“\ the

’ ! Streabieat oy

seventeenth century. la Seadadne -

ligieuse’™ gives o very nferest g ae-

: count of the exvent and of the magnit-
{vent and representatve assenthly n
I the Churel of Saint=Fuene-du-Mont .
i the teanple in swhich repose tloe ashies
of thiat child of genius,

dt Forte-Madan,
the 218t December, 1639, In his long

and spiendid career he bad only

Racine was boru

[ 3T
rividl whose paane deserves 1o e wreie-
ten on the sioae pape of literary
preciation—that was Cormeille. Fiven

-

his twenty-
IFUT

he
year

before haed ad tajned
fefth Racine had
worbd some admirable dramas— an-
but i

Eiven
ongst them “Alexandree’; wats
Conly after that period that he suadden-
"1y struck  out  on an entirely  new
dtrack, one (hit had  never even e
: peared practicable to Cormedlel Hepre-
U tofore Corneilli had
“of the French stage; he hadl astonish-
"ed, overwhelnwed,

swept wway the great publice

bheen the muaster

seizedd upon and

by he

foree of his heroie conreptions @l
Cthe nulsl&:z'-hund with which he  re-
Sduced them to innnortal verse,  Ra-

“eine undertook to awahen  the more

Stender emotions  of the saul, 1o soft-

en, to subdur, ta caress, ta pday npaan
Cthe finer chords of the heart, [HTREN
{illlil hattpan pity secined to him the
boest agents in securing Che attention
af Lthe world, and he conseguently jn-
! vented o new style of tragedy — one
_that becane the glory of French lit-
ernture and that condueted its origin-
:utor into the temple of undying fiane,
p The first of his works that indieated
this change was  his “Andromague.”’
whieh was a grand illustration of his
| powers, in which he so coimnbin-
y ed fear and hope, terror
that the result was a

Almost every year  withessed a fresh

antl
and  pity,

MASLOUHeC,

perfect dralua,
o Mithrid-

sUe-

amdd  always  more
“Britannicus,"”’
ate,”” “Iphigenie,””
ceeded each other rapidity
only equalied by the
and perfection of

s Bajaset,
and DPhedre’”
with a
thitt was s~
tounding grandeuar
the compositions.

Tetty  jealonsies rendercd his

yeuars unhappy. In fuct he bever

Just
Wils
aware of the great Lthings he bhad ae-
complished, Iiven  when his best pro-
ductions uppearad tliey  were ridicul-
ed, parodied, lissed, Disgusted with
the public and with the stage, Racine
withdrew, when ornly thirty-cight
years of age, and in the « fullness of

the greeict mastor Of verse
be repinred, Whey he was
HILON

LT I TTR S
M ovears ay
Madiine de Alvintenon

. e
iy to write

hee plinyved
! Saint-Uv e house, ta-
tie toak up iy pen:
agatn Lnid it down
that parvel
s,

: a dran to
Privately st fhe .

it when s
he had produeed
redigions  Cengod e
"The siecess of (e piece w
Wonlderful, it yways Prodigrious, Ths
was followed hy his " Mhalie l

of

it=

Wil e

;d'l.'ill fur  private representation gy,
\cr's:-nll(-s. It wis eriticised most Ht1-
mereifnlly hy the Jight-brained  sepih-

blers of the day.  Rut

this sad (rury
merely serves to

show the ignornnee
ol Rueine's conteruporrios, A thglis *
has survived; it stands foremaost,
the front rank of Lhie

it s master-privee
cither in modern oy

i
Freneh dreama:

Hhsurpassed
i wneient

] w . Lites,
oviin did Bojleann say; 0 1e

is AU

Il Y Oork 1 i

Erealest wWork it awill be recoEnizand
eventw iy, Although postericy has
animaously endorsed  Boileny's V-Ip-

precintion,  vol Racine was ullowed
to die without, ever Knowing that jie
Rl added the rarest classie grom ,
the chaplel of I'ranco’y
ature, Fven Vollaire
1ite that “Athalie’

ligriogge—

10
poetic liter-
called i!,——.tlvs'—
is intensely
“the work which iy the neit-
est to perfection that ever came fron
the hands of ypan. "

[ 5l

But the fervar of hjs faith i
depth of hig th-\'(-r,i(;n, the gerandonr
of his humility, und the wirnele of
his entire all  to the
will of God, sa shaped his course thal
he died thinking more about ptertity
and jtg immortality than abount, llilH
own work and his worldly fime. Not
only are his works models of Christi-
an precept, but

submission in

his life was a model
ol Christian virtue and practice. 1le
died almost in
gz hoe

abscurity; Intt in dy-
baueathed to hununity some
of the most glorious productions thay
the centuries ever  beheld. Two hund-
ved years has Racine slept “the sivep
that knows no  waking,” and to-day
his *Athalie” is taught as o leadiag
classie, wherever the French lapguage
15 spoken, and, as the years roll on-
ward. its  perfeetions and  heatties
conig  out only the more powerfully,
If ever man deserved immortality. it
was Jenn Racine 1
e re———

n

We sometimes measure the favors
we grant by the necessities of those
who solicit. not from Lhe intriusic
value of what is granted. Pitiful ad-

vantage !



