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ARCHBISHOP IRELAND
ON JOAN OF ARC.

The address  dellvered  at Orleans
Cathedral on Monday last by the Most
Ry Dr. Irdand, Aichblshop  of S
Paul, Minnesota, was wonderfully clo-
quent, and has ercated an lmpresslon
which will have remavkable effecis In
TFrance. The following Is a completo
seport of the magnifteent discourse.
Hir Grace sald :—*Non foeit tallter
on vl nationd, ot judicla sua non mant-
testavit els—Ha hath not done In lke
manner to every natlon. and his frdg-
ments he hath not made manifast to
em ” (Ps. W, v, 200, If argument le
requived why, citlzen .of a forelen
comtry, T dmie ascend the pulplt o
apeak the praises of Jeanne dAre on
the sofl of her ewn Franee, even in
the Cathedral of hor own clty of Or-
feana, and unbi the festivitien of her
golomn anniversary, the aegument will
be Jeanne d'Are herself, Franee her-
seif  There are upon the pages of
humanity’s story glatles o sublime
that all  peoples  szer  tham. I
apirations <0 potent that  all
poaples  thrill  from  thom.  Such
arc the glorles. Jeanne @'Are. ot thy
deedr, such the Inspirations of thy vir
tued  Thou belongest first, Indeed to
Trance: but thou belongest alse to

v, and wherever L]
made In thy honour citizens of all coun-
tries may without offence be present
anl untte with the people of thy own
1and in offering to thee the tribute of
reverence and of love. There ave In the
great human family. )
CERTAIN PRIVILEGED NATIONS.
whose providential destiny has been
and #till Is to exercize far beyond thelr
teryitarial  frontlers  preclous and fe-
cund Influences in ald of the highest
Interests of rellglon and of civhiization,
and in this mauner to link to theme
gelves In closest tles other countrles
of the earth. Such has been thy des-
tiny, France, and such atill i {hy des-
#ny  Thou has{ been and thou art a
wertd-nation: and when  citlzens «f
other countries, beneflelaries  of thy
faveurs, with hearts overflowing with
gratitude and affection come to thy
rhoies, they will refuse to belleve that
thev are unwelcomed by thee. and un-
bidden to take part In thy sweetest
Joys and most sacred festivities, From
afar, Jeanue d’Arc—from distant Am-
erica—I come to speak thy pralses. to
apeak the pralgex of thy TFrance.
Jeamie d’Are, T salute thee; Franee,
salute thee, HMost dear to me I8 the
rresent moment. Prelate of Orleans, 1
thank you for the bappiness which is
mine, Tt was in the days of bleswed
youth, under the roof of n cherlshed
seminary, at Meximicux, In France, T
read of Jeanne d'Arc in prose and in
poetry, I heard from the Mps of es-
teemed tenchers
THE RECITAL OF HER PROWESS
and of her sanctity; I made her deeda
the theme of my literary trysts; and,
tegether with iy mates, 1

Jeamne " Are the homage of Ameriee
The homage of Amerioa i3 got an apols
SV, Rot . reparation,  Ameriea was
nat I Rouen bencath the flag of Red-
tard, wor upon the fudgment sea: of
Cauchon,  The homage of Amerter to
Jeanne 1% her disinterested tribute to
Innocence and to valor, to pagriotism,
and to neligion. I present America to
Jeanne, I prescnt Jeanne to Amerien.
Amariea I3 In Aeareh of high types
of greatnesa and gooduness; she 18 re-
solved to lurn her wast material
forces Into the service of what Is hest
far men «nd most harmonlous with the
designs of the Divine: and I say to
her that she may well draw from the
stary of Jeanne d‘Aro inspiration to
gulde her in the pursuance  of the
mighty destiny which the Tord of na-

ns i3 plensed to assizn her, Most
dear to me. Indeed, ds the present
moment, But yet, as I turn to tho
task whioh it Imposes upon me, it filla
my soul with fear. I am to speak of
Jeanne d*Are, to speak of France her-
self, whose atory In the story of Jean-
ne! I am to speak of Jeanne and
of France to a great and representa
tive audlence, so vighteously Jealous ¢,
the glory of Jeanne and of Frane: I
stand In the pulpit of the Ca’redral
of Orieany  whither have ¢ me for
more tiran four centurles, year after
year, tvo sprak of Jeanne and of
France, .
THE MOST ILLUSTRIOUS MASTERS

OF ORATORY

In this land of eratory! I am to ad-
dress my audlence In thetr vwn French
language, a speck upon whose beauty
they cannot easfly pardon, whose mu-
steal accents, however much still they
are cherished by me, long ago forsook
my lips. And [ am to spcak to you,
unused to your customs, your modes
of thought, your modes of expression
In perll of giving cause of oftence
while the desire is to plnase, of wound-
Ang most just susceptibiiition while res
#pect for them Is supreme., Yes, the
task affrights me. 1 appeal to the
courtesy of Frenchmen: I offer as a
plea of pardon for mistakes my sin-
cerity of love for Jeanne d*Aro and for
France: 1 Invoke the blessing of the
Heavenly Father. The fifteenth cen-
tury of the Christlan era had open-
ed upon the world. It was a historic
perlod of extraordinary hnportance to
the destinles of Burope and of human-
ity. Mighty events having far-rcach-
Ing results were in germination, The
capHal of Oriental Christendom, Con-
stantinople, was tottering to its fall,
Aslatic Mohammedanism was ghrding
Its Joins for a final effort to conquer
Furope and destroy the religlon ot
Christ.  Already

THE PROTESTANT * REFOR-

IMATION *

was spreading its roots through Ger-
man and English goll, and the day was
nigh when It would rise up Inte open
atr, and in the fury of hatred and
power threaten lo disrupt, and, i #t
were possible, destroy the Catholle
Church, Already adventurous spirits,

playtut drama her victorles,
memories and the delights of my youth
aie back to my soul. as fresh as If
nepily a half-century of time had not
sinee crosred my life’'s patiway; and
an henour is mine which I then ald
net dream of covetlng--the honour of
speaking of Jeanne, on her hiotoric
anniversary, in her own city of Or-
leans,  Often In those days my mind,
my heart turned towards Orleans,
‘Phere then lived in  Orleans a
great Blshop,  Monselgneur,  that
you wear his mantle is high
honour to your name and high
Rotionr to his memory, The Bishop
was Dupanloup. His apostoiic  zeal
for soulx, his deep and Intelligent in-
terest  in Christian  education, his
largeness of thought, his strength ot
expression, his courage of anctlon, en-
tranced my fancy. Dupanloup has res
mained for me one of my fdeal masters
of men. ‘fo-day I rejolce that I am
penmitted to stand in his pulpit, there
to ghve voloe to my admiration for
him, and 1o sink more deeply into my
soul the ineffaceable impress set upon
it by hisname in my jife’s earlier days.
I am 1o speak to-France—to France 8o
nobly represented in my audience by
her clergy, her nriny, her national ad-
mimstiation, hor maglstracy, her peo-
ple 1 value the opportunity to tell
France of my personal sentiments—ot
my endurlng gratitude, of my endur-
mg-love T owe much to France. She
wawr the country of my youth, she was
THRE SCHOOL OF MY SOUL.
Beneath her sky T was fashioned to
thoughts and to fmpulses that to a
large degree have sin.a dominated my
mind and my heart, France, I have
never forgotten theo, 1 inhaled the
love of France trom the daily breath-
ings of beloved guarang and teach-
ers,. and that love kas never departed
from my soul I value the opportunity
to address France as a citizen and a
Bighep of the United States of Amiri-
ca.  America Is not unmindful of the
deeds done by France in her .avour.
The nawmes borne a hundred times vver
by lakes and ¢lvers, by clties and States

seattered through Western FEurope,
d in | were (! stars and seas in the
Now, the | hope of discovering new continents,

and from the 1ising to the setting of
the sun, out of ocean’s billows, im-
menge emplres were soon to come forth
and give to human ambition and hu-
man energy an impetus of power never
before known in the life of humanity.
The hand of Providence was tracing
visibly over the face of the world the
lines upon which a great c¢vzle In the
history of rations and of men was to
unfold its glant form. The nation ap-
pointed by Providence to take durlng
the coming eycle of history a leading
part in the great interests of religlon
and of hunanity would be expected
at thiy momentous period to be buxily
sathening together Its life's forces and
clearing its vision in readiness for its
mighty work. Was France the chosen
nation 7 It was; and yet, when it
should have been vigllant, how blind
1t was! Wher 1t should have been
strong, how weak it was! O, France,
in my love for thee I faln, would not
ge2 thee as thou wast, were not thy

ation of the natlonal character ol
thy people tha qualltles of varled ell-
mates  wero to blend tho way was
opened to theo to sprend thy influences
wver many peoples. Nor was it withe
aut deslgn that such dfferent popula-
tions wore brought tegether to be knit
into the one prople of France. There
camd upon lts soll Celt and Roman,
Trank and Narthman; what was best
fn FEast. in South, In Nonth, entered
Into the physleal and mental bre of
thae people of Franco—=the pootlo exalta.
tlon af tho Ceolt, the stateliness of
thought of the Roman, the tenacity of
regolve of the Fiank the rostless ag-
gresslveness  of the Norman. O,
France, God'r mpectal care presided at
thy birth Into natlo hood; prospere,
procede, ot regna.  The high purpose to
which France was deslgned made ftrelf
manifest in her carliest history. France
was the P.et of nations Inheriting the
western .ertories of the Roman Em-
pire t, bow her head to Chnlst. * The
prouv, Sleamber™ focelved baptism in
RFalms from the hands of Remy, and
Tpance, yet an jufant in natlonhood,
won to herself the same and the mise
slon of “ The Eldest Daughter of the
Ohurch.” The power of hier fresh ife
was used to civilise and  Christianize
the populations over which she obtain-
«d control, and to drive back Into re-
mote regions paganizm and bharbarism.
In her earllest hlstory It was satd of
her

“ GESTA DEI PER FRANCOS* =

“The works of God throngh the
Franks,” and  to those magnificent
words her later record brought no
denial. It was France, in the person
ot Charles Martel, that broke upon
the plains of Poltlers the forces of the
invading Saracen, saving, with one
blow, from his grasp the countrics of
Europe to the north of the Pyrenecs,
and opening to the eyes of the Chris-
tlans of the Iberian  Peninsula  the
vista of thelr final deliverance from his
blighting despotism, It was Fraince,

 In the persons of Pepia and of Charle-

magne, that wrested Christian Rome
from the domination of the Lombard,
and endowed the Papacy with that
temporal Independence which durlng
tuelve succeeding centuries enabled it
to exercise without let or hindrance {ts
aplritual soverelgnty over peoples and
monarchs.  And when there came to
the natlons of the West the terrifie
stiuggle of three centurtes apparently
to deltver from  Mohammedanism the
Holy Places, {n reality according to the
dispositions  of Providence, to holl
back Istamism and save from its sword
of death the religion and the civillzan-
tion of Furope, was not France the
st to enter Into the arena of blood.
the last to leave 1t 2 The history of
the Crusades, from Beaudoln to §t.
Louls, is the history of " The Eldest
Daughter of the Church!” Now the
fitteenth century has come; the great
eyele of modern history, when mighty
things are to be done for Church and
for humanity, Iz rising over the na-
tiona of the earth, and France Is
IN THE THROES OF DBEATEI '

What ! Shall It never again be said
of France : “ Gesta Die per Francos™?
I¢ France now bldden by the Tord ot
armies to roil up the seroll of her
Rlories, of her feats for religion and
for humanity, and bury it with her in~
dependence and her name In the sllence
of the grave ? So far as men could
help, such was to be the doom of

France. A neighbourlng  natlon
divided  from France by  the
narrow  stralt  of  waters that
lave her northern  shores. had

grown into greatness and power, and
with its greatness and s power there
had come to it the ambition to con-
quer France. The war for the subju-
ration of France had Iasted necarly &
hundred years; on the flelds of Crecy,
Poltiers, Agincourt, the bauner of
France had been lowered, and the
ground had drunk to satlety the blood
ot France's chivalry. She had lost her
armtes, she had lost her coprage and
her confidence In herself, she lost her
ratlonal honour. It was the reign of
Charles VI—a reign, says a Fiench

- A in saddest oc-

deepest miseny the of thy
highest glory. I belleve In
GOD'S PROVIDENCE OVER NA-
TIONS,

God is the Creator and the Lord of
men, and, as such, Xe I8 the Creator
and the 1ord of those necessary ag-
gregations of men which we cali na-
tons, outside of which individual men
cannot attain their purpose of iite. God
has care of the birds of the air, and
«of the Mlles of the fleld. Much groater
care has He of men, even though they
be of Httle faith. No natlon is born
or dles, flowishes or decays, without
God's knowledge and God's counsel, As
sometimes to favored Individuals, so
sometimes to favored nations, God as-
algns a special mission, bringing them
into intimate participation with His su-
preme plannings for the government
of hymanity; and when in the falfill-
ment of such mission sp.~~1 help from
God's right hand (s neede! by the
chosen natlon, that help Divine Wis-
dom and Divine Justice whl most sure-
1y acoord. Wo shall cail that-help ex-

in America, repeat to &ens
orations of her children the honowred
memorles of explorers and mirsions
arics, sons of France. The stur-
spangled banner of Americn, the gym-
bol of fier life and of her hopes, in its
march acrosy continents #nd oceans,
constantly proclaims to herself and to
the world that valiant soldlers of
Yranco saluted ita first filghts towards
the skies, and that among the spon-
sors of tho national Hberty which gave
birth to it were a Louls XVI, a
Lafayette, & Rochambean
AMERICA THANKS FRANCE,

and prays that the friendship of the
past be the friendship of the futura
between hergel? and France 1 offer to

'y and super in God
it wilt be the ordinary and natwal of-
fect of Iis providence. France, thou
wast born to be 2 great nation, to
serve a high purpose in the providence
of God. God gave to theso a land riost
fertlle, most beautiful,

*FIOWING WITH MILK AND
HONEY,”

enriched In plenteousn»ss with nature's:

falcest gifts. This land roaches from
southern to northern a¢as; on tho east
it Js Hinked with tho contral countries
of Europe, on the west it is married
by the waters of the Adlantic to the
fslands and conlinents of many seas
and ocoans  Thou wast to be a pros-

perous and happy nation; In the far-

currences, the sepulchre of good laws
and of good morajs for France.” De-
prived of efficlent headship, France be-
came

THE PREY OF DIVISIONS

It was
and

and of internccine warfare
against Ar
then and
against Armagnacs,” “ The streets of
the cltles,” savas a French historian,
*were turned into streams of blood:
he who travelied through them walk-
¢d over the bodies of the slain” The
provinces were ravaged, the fectile sofl
of Fianc¢ knew no longér plough or
sickle, and then, to make doubly saie
the demise of France, the King and
Queen of France, in solemn compact at
Troyes, with Bourgulgnons and ng-
Hshmen, disinheilting thelr own son,
declared the King of England the heir
to the throne of France, France hence-
forward te be a tributary province of
England, Charles VI. of France, and
Tienry V. of England, soon afterwards
pass away. Henry VI, of England,
Yet an Infant, 13 heralded King of
France, even In the abbey of St.
Denis, amid the tombs of the anclent
soverelgns of France; and Bedford,
regent and commander of armics, hur-
rles to uplift the standard of the con-
fquest over France from Channel to
Mediterrancan.  Tho  task  seemed
casy. La Normandie, la Bretagne, la
Pleardle, 1a Touraine, l¢ Maine, IAn-
Jou, la Champagne, were alrcady sub-
jeet to England, and were organizing
armies In auppert of her claims over
the cemainder of France.

PARIS BELONGED TO ENGLAND:
its Parllament legisiated in  the name
of England; itz university—the unl-
veralty of France—had sold lo Euge

Bo

land the prestige of it name and of
s logle,  Whut was thee remainiag
to France 7 The provinees south of
1be Lolve, weak and desolate; fnd the
Dauphin, Charies,  without  money,
without arms, sceing s follow erg dafly
diminizhed in numbers, serlously con-
aldering whether he should not without
delay scck an asylum In Spaln or in
Heotland I With truth, indeed, could
vofces from Heaven say to a lttle girl
In the valley of the Meuse: “ There
fa peat misery in the poor kingdom
of France”” What was there remain-
ing to Fiance 7 There was Orleans
1t was the one Atronghoki of France
North of the Lojre: It was the key to
the aouthern provincea, Orleans atil)
territory of Frauce, Bedford’s armles
conld not safely crosg the Loire. O
Orleans, well hast thou been called
“the heart of France”: when the
liberty of France and the patrlotism
of Frenchmen were secking their last
refuge and thelr last source of Mfe,
Orleans opencd to them its gates. But
how long could Orleans yet remain to
France ! Bedford knew the value of
this stronghold; he ordercd thither his
“preux” warrlors, Glansdale, Talbot,
Suflolk. Falistof. Orleans was besleg-
ed; duting seven monthy were the Eng-
Hsh at work bullding Hiles ” and
digging  trenches.  Vallant,  Indeed,
were the Orleanais; but what could
they do In pesence of
SUPERIOR NUMBERS,

in presence f famine! A determined
effort to Qlvide the besleging forces
falled. Hope vanishes, Orleans must
soon be taken by the FEngllsh—and
then the South Is opened to the fn-
vader, and France is no more. Must

rance dle? O God of Clovis and
ot St. Louls, wiit Thou not {n Thy
merey arlse, and in Thy might save
France 2 ‘The thne has come, O Lord,
when no power but Thine can save
France, In His governmnet of hu-
manity Goes does not usually send to
nations supernatural aid when natur.
al ald Is nigh; natural ald is no longer
within reach of Frurce—will the sup-
ernatural be vouchasafed to her ¢ I
read amiss the universal histor: of the
world If T do not, with Bossuet, behold
the Almighty distributing special voca.
tlons to certaln natlony, and lowering
from tme to time His urm to enable
such natlons to fuifil thelr vocations;
and I rend amiss the history of France
if 1 do not behold the Almighty dis.
renging to her a spcial voestion, and if
T am not allowed to hopz for her an
exiraovdinary Interyention of Divine
power, when sought but such intere
vendion can save her. France's story
bafore the fifteenth century had been
“ Gesta Del per Francos™; her story
after the fifteenth century was stitl
to be “Qesta Del per Francos” I
give but o few indications. The Pro-
testont ** Reformation™  swep’.  over
Germany and England; without
France, independent and strong, it
would have dominated all the countrles
of the Continent of Eurove north of
the Alps and the Pytenecs—and Indecd
we may ask, without Firance what bar-
rler was there to arrest its tijuimphant
march across thoxe mountain ranges ?

pearant glrl, not kuwoning A ner B,
spinning and «ewing with her mother,
guardipg in the meadows her father's
aheep.  And then, eaddenly, she hee
comes a wanlor of Orlauns and ¢
Paty, to be In twe vears more the nars
tyr of Rouen. ‘The  most antipodal
phases of human character and of
human actlon wmeet fn on® person, a
&Irl not twenty years old; each of those
phaces st out In it nighest type, yet
all together
BLENDING IN MOST HARMONIOUS
UNITY,
presenting to wondering history the
marvel of womanhood such as it was
never befora or slacs glven to the world
to contemplate, O, Jeanne, who art
thou? and by whom wast thou fashion-
ed for thy singular carcer? In the vi-
1age of Domremy Jeanne was the modes
Christian matden, The Cure called her
tho best child of the parish. She was
simple, P She
sang and played with other childien
under the shade of the * Falrles' Tree.”
She obeyed her pareats and aldad them
n thelr rude labows. She was tender-
hearted and  charltable, from  her
seanty store saving some little for the
rellet of the needy, She was pure as
an angel; she prayed in house, {n field,
and often was found kneeling before
God’s altar. Sollciteus for the public
honour of religicn, she chided gently
the old sacristan when he was slow to
ring out (ke * Angelus,” and even oifer-
ed him a reward to prompt him to
greater fdelity, Jeannc of Domremy
is
A THEME FOR LOVELIEST IDYLL.
It angels ever converse with mortals
Jeanne was @it to see and hear them.
Seventeen years ol, Jeanne 18 the war-
rlor, the counsellor of the King, and
piinces of France, the lender of armies,
the dellverer of Orleans, the saviour
of France. Presented to the Court of
Chinon, she is graceful of manner as
the most high-born courtler. She sur-
prises statesmen with the boldness and
wisdom ot her plans for the saving of
France, the deliverance of Orleans
(the key to what remained of France),
and the to of the

personality tu have such viewa adopt-
o1l @34 put tnto practics by ¢n uray t
The wantier wag alwayes the woman,
the saint.  Th» prudint md thought.
tul stat sm e, wWhen  counactling, the
cashing Knight when battling Jeanna
was ut onice, When opportunity came,
the matd of Domremy—gay Witk the
galty of childhead, witty, playful, love
tng the soclety of women aud of chits
dren, e«peclally that of the poor and
the stnple. Dignified and  fearless,
when thers was need, she was agaln
mild and humble, She was

WITHOUT PRIDE, OSTENTATION,

OR AMBITION,

She had the  one purpose—to  Save
France, Working for France she was
alf that the mission cowld demand; av
other times she was the innocent, ime.
ple, laughing chlld,  And, always, the
safnt ! The march, the camv, the bat.
1o only mado mote radiant her saint-
liness of Domremy, her purity of soul,
and her love of prayer. Near her the
thought or language of stn sas ime
posaible to the most jeckless soldiery.
She tasted often, she delighted to hear
Mass and vecefve the sacraments ot
the Chureh,  On her banner were writ-
ten the holy names * Jesus, Mary.”
She entered upon all her undertakings
in the name of God. The matyr of

Rouen! [How grows at Rouen the
marvel, I must say the mhacle of
Jeanne's personality ! Rouen ! [ Kisa

with reverence the pavement stoues of
thy ‘*vleux marche.”” I have no an-
ger n the memory of the scenea that
were there enacted. I sce nought in
them but the glory of Jeanne, Bed-
ford and Winchester I forglve your
decree that the mald must be dlsgraced
and must die. Bourgogne and Lux-
embourg, I forglve your baseness in
selllng Jeanne to the invaders of
France. Chailes and La Tremoulile, U
forglve your shameful forgetfulness of
Orleans and of Rhefms; aye, Cauchon
and A'Estivet, even you I forgive for
your torture of the soul of Jeannc und
for your calumnious and crucl sen-
tence, Bedford and Winchester, Bour-
gogne and Luxembourg, Charles et La

Dauphin, thereby securing to Charles
the prestige of recognized royaity and
giving to his fortunes the consecration
of the Church. Her courage trinmmphs
over the vacillations of Chatles ,the
treachery of La Tremoullle, and the
h ies of and
an army such as it was possible to
Charles to gather together was placed
under her orders. Now in active cam-
palgn, Jeanne rides hei splrited war-
horse with veteran ease and dignity,
although In Domremy she was " totally
unused to the saddie.”” Clad a knight-
1y armour, sword in hand she leads the
bravest, leaps across trenches, assalls
walls, fifes over ficlds in pursuit of the
enemy, compels by her ardour the lag-
gard and fugitive to be valorous and
aggressive. Her plans of march and
of battle are the wiscet; when, as be-
fore Orleans, her plans aro at first re-
Jected, they are soon afterwards adopt-
ed as the sure means to victory. Proud
leaders of troops on scores of battles
flelds—La Hire, @A

Tr , Cauchon and ('Estivet, you
were all needed In
THE TERRIFIC DRAMA

of the martyrdom of our heroine; It
Is well for humanity's glory that you
ncted out your parts, whatever be up-
on your own names the stigma of his-
tory. Jeanne wag not twenty years
old, See her in judgment; see her In
death. Never did the sphit of Christ
put wiser words on the lips of mnare
tyrs, or stiopger power inte thelr soul,
Jeanne whenee thy wisdom 7 Whenee
thy fortftude? A scors or more of
theologlany, with a Bishop at thelr
head, assenbled to judge her  Basest
passtons burst In their hearts, treach-
ery to country, avarice, ambition,
pride, vindictiveness. Over these bas-
est passions, to conceal them and still
ndd to their fury, those theologlans
and this Bishop cast the clonk of re-
Jiglous orthodoxy and of zeal for the
Church. No viler tiibunal {8 possible,
The accusation apaiuxt Jeanne is that
ot magle, schismy, heresy.

France, a provinee of lund, woule
have obeyed the monarchs of England
in matters religious as well as political,
ag It has happened to the once French
isles of Alderney and Jersey, and
WHAT WOULD HAVE REMAINED
TO CATHOLICISM.
Vast continents were dlscovered and
opened to and colonlzatl

X Dunols, D'A —0
ASTOUNDED BY HER COURAGE
AND HER MILITARY SKILL.
and readily submit to hor leadership.
This, D'Alencen’s, testimony: * In mat-
ters of war Jeannce was most skilled,
in bearlng the lance, or marshalling an
army, in placing men in line of battle,
or of artlllery, All were sur-

what country but France was to be
the apostic of Catholictsm, as England
wag that of Protestantism? Were it
not for the misslonaries ot France in
Amertea, Asla, Africa, Oceania, how
diminished would be to-da:- over thoke
continents the spherz of the Catholle
Church! Wherever went the " Fleur-
de-lys™ went with it the Cross, and
far beyond the reach of the * Fleur-
deslys* went the Cross borne aloft by
the hands of sons of France. Where
but fn France were formed those won-
derful congregations of women whore
works of charity and of zeal have 80
glorified the Catholle Church, no less In
infidel and Protestant than in Catholic
fands—even in, lands over which floats
Islam's crescent? Where but in France
were formed those stupendous organ-
izations of Catholle magnliicence which
alone give means of living and of work-
Ing to Catholic missfonaries from
Arctle to Antarctic regions? Whet nae
tion but France to this present day
means for Catholicism protection and
extenslon of Its kingdom over the whole
carth? Fiance, no doubt, has had
through centurles her shor

prired to see her putting forth In war
tho skill and the fcresight of a cap-
tain practiced In the art durlng twenty
or thirty yeors, But especfally was she
admired for her tact in the use of are
tillery, where she displayed consum-
mate abitity.” Thou must tell us,
Jeanne, peasant girl of Domremy,
whence came thy d talent in

Her and judges nre at homo
in those matters; and to find her
gullty under one or alt of those healds
they are ready to ply

DIALECTIC SUBTLETY.

that could extract superstition and
hercsy from the words of apostles and
doctors, and to practise the willest arts
of cunning decelt In putting to a
child vuzzling questions In abstruse
theology with intent to mislead and
entrap, and torturing her direct and
candid specch Into perverse and un-
thought-of-meanings. Jeanne {8 In
chains, watched day and night by con-
sclenceless nercenaries, wasting in
bodily stiength, without friend and

war. Orleanals, you know Jeanne, the
warrlor, In the day of your dellverance,

Y even of the con-
solations of Mass or of Sacraments.
Her accusers and judges torment her
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retuse the combat; the Governor of the
city closes the gates. Jeanne mounts
her charger: * You have taken your
own counsel,” she sald to the timig,
*pbut I have heard mine, and belleve
me the counscl of God v.Ul have 18 ac~
complishment.” She rushes throug::
the * Bourgogne” gate, followed now
in haste by the army row ash d of

by their they

her before their public tribunal, they
jursue her into her prison cell; they
bring to thelr aid sples and traitors:
they threaten rack and stake. With
tranquil soul and screne face Jewnne
confronts accusers and judges. She
tears asunder thelr arguments, wards
oft their ambushes, confuses them In

thelr hesitation, and charges stralght-
way upon the menactng perll of Or-
leans, the “ Bastille des Tourclles.”
Furlous the attack, furicus the defence
Sce her—sce Jeanne in the front ranks;
she has  crossed  the “fosse,” and
reaches her ladder towards the parapet.

and her aberration; so did Israel of

old make trar.sgressions. But, as Israel

ot old, so Franee In later thnes has

beer

JEHOVAY’S CHOSEN SERVANT
AND SOLDIER.

What, \lu";u when France's last ray of
hope at Oileans  was sinking Into
right? What then? That God would
reach out Iiis arm to Oricans and to
France! And tiis God did: to Orleans
and to' France. He sent Jeanne d"Arc.
Jeanne d*Arct Sweet, beautiful, sub-
lime Jeanne! Most aweet, most beau-
titul, most sublime figure of woman-
hood, outside the Virgin Mother of
Nazareth, known to history ' Ob ! were
1t mine to sreak of thec as truth de-
mands, as my heart desires! What
glory for thee, France, to have even
given birth to one mo blest by nature
and by grace! That France is the
mother-country of Jeanno inerits for
Franco the admiration and the love of
ail humanity, If gitts not unworthy ot
contnet  with the Divine are to be
found In one whom God chooses to ba
an instrument of His power ard merey,
such  gitts were found in Jeanne.
Jeanne wns not twenty years old when
her carcer on earth closed. Untll her
seventeenth year sho had been a poor

She is and must leave the
fray. Chieftaing take fright, and are
ready to give the signal for retreat.
“In God's name you will soon he ith-
n,” exclalms Jeanne, aud with her own
hand snatehing the arrow from her
quivering flesh she is again in the Jead;
her standard strikes the boulevard,
onward teap ner soldlers; the ™ ‘Tovres
!elle«” i3 taken; Orleans I3 saved.

! NEVER WAS WAR MORE CHIVAL.
nouvs,
myver were soldlers more Chnstlan,
than when Jeanne fought for France
and for God, 'The sight of blood drew
tears from her cves, when necessary
battles were to be weu; when they
could he dispenxed with, they were
avolded.  She was as tender as a Sise
ter to the wounded, whether cnemles
ar friends; she forbade plllage, she
held out generous treatment to prison-
ers.  The laws of religlon reigned su.
preme In her army ., * Often battles,”
she sald, *were lost {n punishment of
slng””  She sternly commanded the
removal of all occaslons of gin from
her camp; she allowed no cursing or
swearingi her chaplains  were kept
near at hadd to celebrate Masy: sol-
dles and chieftains confessed nnd com-
muntented,  What high views of right.
cousness in war'  What power of

the and of her
replies, calls attention to their viola-
Uons of Sudicisl forms, drives to de-
spatr their subttety and mallee,

MAINTAINING TRIUMPHANTLY

HER INNOCENCE

and the reality aund the Divine origin
of *the voices" to which her public
carcer had been nn act of unreserveG
obedience.  “Do you know that you
are In the state of grace 2 A “yes”
or a “no” will entangle her In the
meshes of thelr scholastlc  subtlety.
1t 1 am not,” replies Jeanne, Wy
God put me fa i; If T am, may He
preserve me there”  “Does God hate
the English 7"  The wyetches hoprd
that in her love of Frunce she would
say “Yes,” und her they could bulia
up against her an argument of {he-
olagy. **Of the love or hatred of God
for the English I Kknow noth-
frgi all that I know Is that
God  wills to drive them from
France, except such of them as
may be buried there* Her accusers
and judges were noted partisans of
the schism which had been for n long
time desolating the Church. They ask
ot her: “Whom do you take to be
the true Pope 2 “Are there two
Popes 7 13 the quick and skiitul reply
of Jeanne, The chiet  argument
agalust her Is that she does not aubmit
herxelf In the matter of her vislons to
the Church—aceusers nnd Judges being
fn their Intent the Church, Jeanne
sels at nought thelr plea and estab.
lishes beyond alt doubt her loyaity to
the Clureh by enteting an appeal to
the Soverelgn Tontifr, * Bring mo bo-



