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K Graphic Acoount of a Visit to
Leo XIII.

HI8 APPEARANCE AND MANMER,

— s

Soft footfalls are heard in the adjoin.
ing room, snd & Frauciscan monk
onters. He is a strikingly handeome
young Italian, talland broad-shouldored
with lofty brow, large Lrown eyes, and
s wavy Lrown beard that in some un-
socountablo way, makos hiw look still
younger than his thirty years. We
enter upon & low toned conversation,
sad he informs mo that he iy to aail
next week from Marseilles for ¢ hina.
I suggeat that martyrdom is always a
contingency of mission work amoug
the Chinese ; to whioh ho replies that,
it it be God's will, he hopes that in his
own case the contingency may become
s reality. Car further talk is inter-
rupted by the entrance of several other
ecclesination—a brounzad, grey hearded
Algerian ocure, two youthful pastors
from the United States, and an ascetic-
visaged vicar from some village by the
Rhine. 8till others succeed within the
next ten minates, until we number
thirteen : twelve prieats and a layman,

Ax the hour named for the Holy
Father's passago approached, what a
multiplicity of thoughts thronged in
quick succrssion upon my mind! In a
few minutes I was tobeho!d Leo XIII.,
tho successor, in an unbroken lineage
extending over twenty centuries, of the
Fishorwan created firast Pope Ly our
Divive Lotd Himself. ¢ Panorama-
like, there rolled hefore wy mental
vision the entire history of the Church
—the whole grand voyage of the
Barqus of Peter acroes time’s mighty
flood. Fall many other ships of goodly
frame, launched with groater porup und
manued by seemingly abler seamen,
have sailad that ocean since the Punts-
costal Sunday. They have weathored
occcaional storms, and braved at inter-
vals the billows’ fury, only to be sub.
merged eventually in their engalfing
depths; but the Barque of Peter has
ridden triumphantly on, through smil-
ing seas and stormy, now ocoursing
swiftly with canvas distended to favor-
ing breezes, anon defying the hurri-
cane's utmoat fury, and emerging from
the tempest stout and stunch and
buoyant ss ever.

kilot after pilot has stood in turn at
her helm—Gregories and Piuses and
Leos and Innocents. And because
their commissions were stamped with
the seal of divine authority, each has
steered the Barque unerringly through
threatening Lreakers,over treacherous
reefs, by rock-bound cossta—in calm
or storm alike infallible. Oan the legi-
timats heir of such heroes as these, a
belmsman surely worthy to rank with
the most skillful of his predecessors,
who can gaze without a tbrill of pro.
found emotion? Not I, for one, asis
toon demoustrated.

There is & stir in the outer apart.
ment. An official enters aud bids us
form in line ; and & moment later the
Holy Father, scated in his sedan-ohair,
13 carried slowly through the hall.
There i time whilst be pasees to take
merely one brief,comprebhensiveglance;
and it discloses & frail old man, his
attsnuated body surmounted by a
majestic head, and bis full, dark eyes
gleaming with a vivacity that might
eatily delude us into the belief that we
are looking at one in the very vigor
and prime of wanhood. The chair is
borne on ; and asit disappears through
the eatrauce to an wdjoining apart-
ment, I conclude that the fanotion of
the evening is at an end. In this,
Rowever, I am mistakon. After a brief
interval—duriog which, beingin Rom3,
1 literally do as the Romans do, and
remain where I am—a purple-robed

Monsignor appears at tho door and
invites us to follow him. Wo do so,
and find oursolves in the ‘Throne
Obambor, whero I aw elated to behold
the loly Fatherseated in his pontitical
chair on & dais at the farthor ond of
tho room,

This was an unexpected delight.
Tho card I had recvived provided
simply for my admiltance to the
Araxzi Hall, through which tha Sover-
eign Poutitl was to procced on his
return from tho gardona; but this was
clearly a regular audienve, and my
heart throbbed with an accelorstod
movementas [ realized my good fortuno,
We ugain formed in line, facing tho
Popo; and as I placed mysolf about
half-way down the line, I had smple
opportunity during the succecding
twonty minutes to scau at my letsure
the face and figure of Leo XIII.

At fieat glance, and in his presont
posture, he is wonderfully like Char-
tran'sincomparable porteait. Ono notes
the slender physique, the dome-like
forehesd, the pallid countenance illum-
ined by the eagle eye, the long trans-
parent, narrow hands of ivory white-
near, And the thought arises that the
artist has reproduced on his canvas,
with warvellous fidelity, the very
expression of the Pontifl. Yot it is
not 80. Ohartran has depicted the far-
seeing atatesman, the intollectual ath-
lete, who geapples with resolute
confidence the fiorcest problems that
vex society ; the wisdom-gifted ruler
of two hundred million subj.cts; the
indomitable champion of true liberty
and real progress.  But glowing in the
countenance before us there is & wpiri-
tuslized radiance, an apostolictenignity
which not even the brush of genius
can hope to reproduce.

And now the two American priests
are kneeling at the throne, and wy
turn isnext. The Americaus are talk-
ing Latin—tha Pope doea not under:
stand Eoglish—but my distrust of my
fluency in that classic tongue, and
determine to essay conversation in the
more familiar French, which the tioly
Fatber speaks with perfect ease and
accuracy. I am agitated by a bundred
varying emotions as the secretary,
standing at the right of the throue,
takes wy card and presents me to His
Holiness ; and when I kaeel at his
feet and kiss the fingers he graciously
proffers, I doubt my ability to speak
even Eoglish, or do aught else than
burst into & flood of grateful tears,

A glance at the gentle face above me
however, belps me to master myself,
and the soothing tores of the Poutiff’s
voice set me comparatively at esase
How graciously he speaks, and with
what fatherly tenderness he listeus to
and grants the various petitions I am
emboldened to present! He inquires
about my home, my occupation, the
standing and prospects of the college
with which I am connected, the num-
ber of students attending it, the
branches I teach, the names aund pur-

of the Oatholic magazines to
which I contribute ; and concludes by
bestowing his aspecial blessing on
college, professors, and students: and
on the magazines, their editors, writers,
and subscribers. He extends his hand
once more. I touch his ring with my
lips, stoop down and reverently kies
the cross embroidered on his silken
slipper, then rise and retire.

My heart is overflowing with purest
joy. My interview with the Holy
Fathor has Jaated only some four or
five winutes; but the memory will
endure through all the coming years.
QOootact with his persouality is an
energizer of faith, a stimulus to hope
and high endeavor ; and as I glance,
while leaving bis presence, at the
handsome young Franciscan who has
suoceeded me at his foet, I know tbat
his missionary zeal will glow with
intenser azdor, and his soul aspire with
fonder longing for the possible martyr-
dom to come, because of this privilege
he is now enjoying—aun audience with

Yoo XIII.—Rer. A. B. (rNeils.

Chat About Books and Authors,
Robert Louis Stevonson uged to sy
that the Duko of Wollington did his
duty as natarally a3 a horso cats oats.

Ibeen's now play has this bit of
wisdom ; * Labor and trouble one can
always got through alone, hut it takes
two to bo glad.”

Mr. Andrew Lang is publishing a
novel dealing with tho lifo of Joan of

Arc, on which subject ho is an
onthusi.st.
Mrs. Katherino Tynsn Hinkson,

whoso storios of Irish lifo aro the best
that Lave beon written for a quarter of
a century, is about to publish a book
of short storica. Sho has also a novel
half finished.

Dr. Jekyll and Mr. lHyde was the
result of a nightwmare, °* Indigestion
has ita uses,” said Stevenson in & letter;
« | woke up, and, and before I went to
sleep again the story was coplete,”

An autograph lotter from Charles

Lamb to his publisher, found recently, |

says, * Pray let Matilda keep my
nowspapers till you hear from me, as
we aro meditating a town residence.
C. Lamb, Let her keep them as tho
apple of her oye”

Lately nearly all tho honors for
fiction have been going ta Scotchmen.
Robert Louis Stovenson, J. M. Birrie,
S R. Crockett avd * Ion Maclaren,”
have done so well that Mr. Zangwill
warans his readers agsinst " tho zralous
Scotchmen who cry * Geniue” at tha
sight of a kilt, and lose their heads at
a waft from the heather.”

Mrs. Huwmplrey Ward snd Mr.
Eugene Field aro opposites. At a
recont dinner in England they sat
together. Mrs, Ward was silent and
impressive, Mr. Ficld silent and im-
pressed. Finally Mrs. Ward asked to
be told about the mauners and customs
in Chicsgo. r. Field yielded to the
assumption that Americans sare bar-
barians or worse by ssying, * Well,
Mrs. Ward, when I was caught, I was
living in & tree.”

Mr. Henry llarland, the editor of
the much talked about Yellow Book,
is » man of continuity of purpose.
When he was s younger man he
determined to write a story. His
oflice hours would not give him the
opportunity herequired, so for a whole
winter he went to sleep after evening
dinaer, rose at two a.m., took some
black coffce and worked until break-
fust time. And be succeeded in turn-
ing out a good story.

Jan Maclaren” (Rev. Jno. Watson)
bas the art of making men shed tears
over his stories. He met a friend one
day who said, “1 owe you & grudge.
1 spent the whole of yesterdsy eveniog
making a fool of myself over your
book.” Most people will not admit
that a man has sonsibilities fine enough
to improvise waterworks displays, as
Thackeray termed them, but the msn
who can prove the contrary is surely

eased of a great power. Mr
Watson says he was induced to write
by Dr. W. Robertson Nicoll who told
him to write stories and gave him no
till he did so: * Nicoll is &
wonderful man ; he sees what nobody
clse can see; he's just *no canny.’”
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Agents Wanted A
To canvass for Tiur CaTuoLic Rxm;gm.
liberal commision allowed, Write for

particulars,

— -

A atholic gentieman desires ongagement
as orRavist and directar, 15 years experi.
ence ; thoroughly familiar with plain chant
and the different Catholic Church services,
Highest references. aldress L. R,, this oftice,

A, Leptan,

DISEASED LUNGS

CURED BY TAKING

AYER Sz

1 eontracted a severe cold, which settled
on ey dungs. atd I dit what §s often dene
fusuely cases. ueglected 4t 1then consulted
8 Juctor. wWhes found, on_examining the, that

the ups-cr niet of the left lung was badly
alleeted. The e dicines e gave e did ot
secan to do e good, and 1 detenmined to
tey A=’y Choery Poctaral After l:\kln‘:a
£ dos < toy trouble woas rellesed, and e

fore [ had toosted the batthe 1 was cured *
~ A TELAR wate! ket Orangeville, Ont

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral
Highost Awarda ut World’s TFuir.
Ayer’s Pills Curo Indiyestion,

ROSES, DAHLIAS,
CLEMATIS,

And all tho Newest and Best of everything
that is required to decorato the

Flower Garden or Greei~House.

IHustrated Catalopne of lants and
Choico Ylower Sweads, free.

WEBSTER BROS.,
HAMILTON, ONT.

" A.T.HERNON.
BUTCHER »m PURVEYOR

FINEST QUALITY OF MEATS.

BEEF, MUTTON, PORE, VEAL, LAMB
PoULTRY AND VEGETABLES IN SEASON.
2568 CHURCH STREET.
Telephone 2181,
Rostdence 3D’Arcy st - - - Telephon:‘;t.
CAXXI, TP

JAS. J. OCHEARN,

JOR YOUR FLAIN OR ORNANKNTAL

PAINTING,

Glazing, Kalsomining andPaper Hanging.

0 Street Weat
Sb_op, 161 Q“” rg‘ppo-ils‘“oi'oode Hall.

Yt

.........

...............

4
~
~

INDIAN SUPPLIES.

EALED TENDERS, addresecd to the undensigned

ant endorsed = Tender for Indian Supplics,”™

will be reccived at this offico uptonoon of TUESDAY

oth April, 1895, for tho delivery of 1ndian Supplies,

during tho fiscal :ear cnding 3th June. 1596, at

\‘vlsm polnts [n Manitoba and the North-West Ter
ritories.

Formu of tender, containing full partienlars, imay
be had by applying to the undersicned, or & the
Analstant [ndian Commiussioner at Regina, or to the
Indfan OMee, Winnipex. The lowest or any tender
not nccenu:’lj‘ acorpted.

This advertlsement iv not to Lo insorted by any
nowspaper without the autho ity of the Queen's
Printer, and no claim {or payment by any nc::s‘pez
not having had such authority will e admitted.

HAYTER REED,
Deputy Superintendent-General
«f Indian Affalrs
Department ot Indian Aflairs,
Ottawa, Februarv. 1808

THE LARGEST ESTABLISHMENT uuuncgzl:g

GHURGH BELLS..:oh5
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