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at the time of the so-called Reformation, and Anglicans have
labored and strained themsclves ever since to show that lng-
land never had been really subject to the IHoly Sce. They try
very hard and, if they persuade no one clse, I think they part-
ly succeed in persuading themsclves — that the Pope’s power
was a usurpation, that it was introduced by fraud and never
willingly accepted by the people. But here we find King Ed-
ward, even in that far-off day, showing just the same love of
the Roman Pontiff, and just the same loyality and ob-edience,
as any good Catholic at the present day-.

To travel to Rome from England in order to visit the relics
of §S. Peter and Paul, and to confer with the Holy IFather, is
not a matter of any insurmountable difficulty in our own time.
We possess powerful steamers that can carry us irom the
shores of England to the shores of IFrance ina few hours ; then
we have cnormous steam-cagines running on a smooth iron
track, bearing us along in a nicely warmed Pullinan car at the
rate of some fifty or sixty miles an hour. In passing from
France to Italy we,do not cven trouble to scale the great
mountains of the Alps. No; we force a passage right through
the very heart of the solid rock, and hasten on in perfect case
and comfort, with miles and miles of solid mountain above our
heads. To travel from Kngland to Rome in King Edward's
days was a totally different matter. To cross the sca in the
crazy sailing boats of those times was perilous enough ; then
the journey on land was along ill-made roads, in places often
twoor three feet deep in mire, in which the wheels of the lum-
bering, springless carriages would sink up to the axle; they
were further infested with robbers, banditti and foot-pads, and
not always frec even from the incursions of hungry and dan-

erous wild beasts. There was no tunnel through Mt. Cenis
then, and the difficulties of clambering up and then over the
tremendous heights of the Alps were almost inconceivable.
The snow would sometimes obliterate every sign of the path ;
sometimes an avalanche would bar any further progress and
necessitate a long detour. To perish with the cold, or to be
buried in the snow and be heard of no more, was by no means
an unknown occur: 1ce. In fact, a pilgrimage to Rome was a



