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“Yime of all prayers—* Forgive us our trespasses

as we forgive those who trespass against us.’

¢ While Theobald and Clarita were thus dcav-
ing {rom the source of truth the only principles
which can render us happy in this world or in the
next ; while 1hese young hearts were opening to
the love of God and I.helr-ng.m_hhor, like the
calyx of the flowers to the nvigorating c?ew, the
trial foltowed the usual march of affairs in- Cor-
sica, and intrigues multiplied around the tribupal
of justice. The brothers Fabiano had been
transferred from Corte to Bastia. ‘

For three months they were detained in an
unwholesome prison; situated witlun the enclo
sure of the citade!, the interior of which was as
disgusting as the exterior was repulsive. But
their tamily had had not been idle. 'They had
much influence in the rountry, wbere they pos-
sessed numerous {riends, and devoted partisans.
Above all things it was most important to prove
an aZibi ; ‘and nothing was forgotten that could
in any way promote thisend., Several very
doubtful “witnesses were summoned; they ap-
prized the shepherd who had found the pocket-
bonk. that he was to swear at the trial that he
kad picked it up close to the Sabianos’ house, or
that a contrary dentaration should cost him his
life. The bandit Burcica was informed of all
th-se proceedings, and lost no tine in apprizing
Annunciata,  She was ill in bed, laid up by a
violent intermittent fever, so commmon tn many
parts of Caorsica. )

At the news she bounded from her couch like
a ligress robbed of her young, and dressing her-
sell in haste she set out in search of the shep-
herd. It reguired three days of walking und
intense fatigue to find the maa, At length how-
ever, guided by Burcica, she discovered the mi-
serabie hovel, constructed by branches, and tea-
anted by poor Santa Crux. .

+ Listen (o me, said she, drawing forth the
stiletip which she always wore underneath her
haudkerchief ; ¢ you know me well aud are aware
that Amnuneiata never broke her word 5 well,
then. if you have the imsfortune to conceal the
truth. or hide any circumstance, by not declaring
the exact spot where you found the pocket-book
with my own band I will cut out your lying
tonzue.’

Arnunciata returned home much worse ; and
the poor shepherd fully aware of the fate that
awalled him, let hun make his deposition which
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O wad some power \he gifiie gie us
Teo see oursels as ithera see us,
It wad from monie a blunder free ua.
And foolish notion,
What airgin dress and gait wad lea'e ug,
And e'en devation,

—Bonxs.

ImMPERIAL SIRE—ASs your Majesty is a Ca-
tholie monarch holdimg the garrison of Rome by
your army, it is not out of place if a minister of
! the gospel, and a devated child of the Church to
address a letier {o you in the present disastrous
persecution of the Yope. Besides, I am not un-
known to you: and it is not from any silly con-
ceit T say that T am intimately acquainted with
some of the eminent statesinen of your nation.—
Neither am [ a stranger to your cousin of “ the
Palais Royal:” and when I recall to your recol-
lection the time when you were the accomphshed
guest of Sir John Gerrard, of England, when I
was in correspondence with French cabinet
ministers, I humbly hope that, under all these
circumstances, this communication irom me to
your Linperial Majesty will not be considered
either presumptuous or impertinent.

I have quoted the pastoral stanza of Burns
from no usbecoming feeling of familiarity ; but
from & conviclion that even Napoleon the Third,
the genius of the coup de main of December,
the hero of Solferino, appears to be utterly
blind to the * vagaries, the headlong impulses,
and the counflicting decisions of lis Ttalian
poliey.”  Although it is not likely that an Ivish
priest can stop Napoleon in his course, yet as
the smallest metal point lifted on bigh can arrest
the wildes! leap of the hightening, it might hap-
pen (as reported of Peter the Great) that one
bumble, carnest, arguneutative voice, reashing
your lofty consuming path, may perchance have
the power 1o change your direction.

How can your Majesty know the Catholie
popular feehng of Europe against you, wlen
your despatic policy has gagged the entire press
of several surronnding  Catholic nations?  You
have singufarly -ilenced your former warmest
friends, while you have strangely encouraged the

way e would, secretly sold off bis goats and !mahcious license of your deadliest mappeasable

wmbarked for Sardinia.

The following werk Theobald had to appear
as wituess betore the jury assemnbled to pro-
ncunce the fate of bim whom the youth had
really velieved (o be the murderer_of lis father.
Aununciala, in spite ot all her desires, was un-
sble (o leave her bed.  The evening before the
trial she sent the following note to Theobold by
a certam messenger— Burcica bad written  the |

note from her dictation, it ran thus :—* You are | fa rescn i
’ iof Garibaldi, wie you chain the head of the
i Chureh,

now the tead of the family ; your father’s blond
eries aloud for vengeance, and this vengeance
van onty proceed from your mouth or from your
arm, vo choose between the two”  The contents

of this missive filled the poor boy witn bitierness;

ihe premdices of s childhood returnsd, per-
haps, with renewed strength perhaps the ene-
my of our salvation was working to undermine

the foundation of pety in bis soul—pure as yet; |

however it ight be, the youth walked fora long
time in the garden, lus head bowed down and
his Leart full of grief. It was one of those mag-
nificent days of winter, milder than in this de-
lightful climate than tie [finest days of spring
with us. The waves sparkled with a thousand
fires 10 the sun's rays; the aic was fifled with
rich perfume, the fish were sporting in the Dbil-
lows, the jnsects were humming in the awr; hut
all the beauties of this rich nature had po power
th cahn the agitation of his mind; the light
breeze played in bis bair without cooling his
burning forehead.
hastened to meet him.

¢ What detains you here? said shein her ca-
ressing voice. I have been looking everywhere
for you during the last hour,' and the young girl
raised ber eyes, blue as the azure of the sky.—
Theobaid locked at her in silence, and passing
bis hiand through bis sister’s fair curls—* You are
very like your poor mather,’ said he fondiy. .

vAnd you, Theobald, reseinble Annunciata
particutarly at this moinent.

¢ What, | an hke Annunciata, who wade our
dear wother weep! Yes, my Clrita, you ave
right, 1 resemble Anounciara.’

« But what is the matter, Theabald ' asked
the young girl, alarmed, without knowing why,
al these words s0 sitnple in themselves,

« Nothing ; nothing that you cught to know,
iny Clarita ; but, if you love me, cume with e
and pray to the Ahnighty for your poor brother;
your prayers must be heard, you are so goqd and
innocent ;> and taking her hand he led her into o
kil of oratory placed in the garden.
there that the baroness found them both on thewr
knees and praying with mucti fervor 5 she looked
at them for some tune with that meffable joy
which we inay unagine the guardian angel of a
vonvert must experience when he sees the soul
confided 1o his care advancing with a firm step
i the way of salvation, and prostrating herself
she prayed also. Some time afterwards fMadame
D-—— called the young girl to take her writing
lesson, and turning to Theobald, ¢ My child”
said she, ¢ to-morrow you will have to appear
belore the tribunal. T need not tell you that if
falselood is bateful to both God and man,a false
deposuion weuld be of all kinds of falsebood the
meet execrable ; truth aleoe should proceed from
the lips of a Christian, even if truth should cost
hitn Wia life.>  The youth only rephed by an in-
clination.of the head, and 1aking the hand of his
proteciress he kissed it respectfully and retired
e his own roowm.

(T be continued.)

Tar7ik Guorigd —Asd n general thing, it may be
expreted that all Christinna will fiod themselves able
10 bear the great croues of life, because they came
with ohsersation; they atiract notice by their very
maguitude, and, by patdng thosoul on its guard,
give it strength to meet them. But bappy, thrice
happy I8 he who can bear the fiftle crosses which over
lie in wait, and which attack us 'secrotly,_ and with-
out giving waraing, like & thief in the night.

, Enemies.

It was

You bave smothered the voice of the
clildeen of Bossuet, and Saint Louis in the fiend-
ish how! eof Vollaire, and the spurious offspring
of Diderot, Neither Ttaly, nor France, nor
Spaiu, nor Belyivw, dares publish the tears of
the Pope, or i grief of the Church in your Im-
perial domuin ; while you grant a willing audi-
ence tu the thrilling infidelities of Genevy, and
the bleeding saciileges of Grreat Britain,  As
far as presenl appearances go, you are the {rend

You seem to oppress virtue, and to
encourage vice.  Your language and premises

care all bland und assuring, while your conduct

One
i step further and you are the most perfidious of
civil rulers, the bitterest modern enemny of the
¢ Chnistian Chureh,

Let us understand you. How can you rule
loug over tie French Church if you persecute or
appose the Hierarchy 2 IHow can you demand
allegiance from liearts that must soon abhor
your name ?  EHow ean the persecutor of Tius
the Ninth command the Catholic French army
to spill their blood in defence of the cnewy of
Peter 7 Haw can you listen without fear to the
Te Deum in the Chureh of Notre Dame,
chaunted by voices that would sooner entone
your funeral service? The Catholic soldiers,
' the Cutholic children of ¥rance, will not long
leadure the hypoemsy that would thus degrade

fand conciusivns are cruelty and plunder.

Clanta saw her brother and | and oppress the uation for self-aggrandizement.

i This was the fault of the rule of Louis Philippe,
rnamely, an organised hypocrisy under the name
| of sincerity, a cruel family despotism under the
uspect of wuniveraal popular liberty.  Your
Majesty knows the result of this poliey. Like
your uncle, bound in English chains, and linger-
ing slowly on a deserted rock towards a prema-
ture grave, the late King of France died a men-
dicant exile at the gates of London. Let the
nations know who you are, and 1o not insult the
feeling of mwankind by assuming the appearance
ot a follower of Chris®, while you put tle vinegar
sponge to his burning lips.  In tlas honest, frank
lauguage of inine, I have, not impertinently as-
| cended to your place, it is you who have insult-
iingly come down 1o mine.  The Iriend ol
{ Cavour, the Chlampion of Zxeter Ifall, tke cor-
irespendest of Garibaldi, you cax ao louger
"claim kadred with Catholicity 3 you are on the
‘eve (unless you change your course) of taking
I your historic rauk with Yenry of England, with
[ Frederick ot Prossia, and with the most treach-

"erous leaders of the ancient Lombard opprissors
{of the Papacy.

| AndT pray your Majesty nol to take lightly
}l‘uase remarks of mine. I have been, in my
bumble way, up 1o the present, amongst your
most ardent admirers, your warwest friends. |
am read every weck by willions of men; and |
“uin read all over the civilized world, Tlus is
no sitly boast. 1f | cannot restore the Pope to
his ancieat patrnvony, I can beyond all doubt
raise a shout of bosror agaiust the robber. 1l 1
leanuot mysell take my place amongsta faithful
Parmy in his defence, I can enlist bands of Chns-
“tian beroes on every Catholic soil, more valiant
i than your Zouaves, to hunt down with execra-

s

L his lips, has stolen the sacred vessels from the
| temple, ané has drunk sacrilege. I am amongst
L

“those who trusted to the last point of belicf,

i N . .
[ your verhal promises, your written declarations,

your selemn averments, made.in repeated, and
i repeated, and repeated sworn allegations.  You
are pledged by docuwents (copies of wuich 1
hold ig my possession) which would conviet yuu
las the veriest moral criminal before any jury in
| Europe, of you now swerve from these your
oaths before God and man.

"There is time, yet time, Sire, for the fulfilment
| of these, your solemn engagements. I pray God
+that you may return to the feeling which bas

“tion the perjurer who, with honor and truth on

raised you to a throne ; before the recent no-
bility of our blood was dazzled by a family alli-
ance with aucient Savoy ; and above all, before
you conceived the idea of levelling the kingly
titles of uil the neighbouring dynasties. T'his 15
the new fatal idea which has lately possessed
you, in order to bring down Royalty to the level
of a City Mayor: w arder to enable the graud-
son of the Corsican Lawyer to stand 1w an
equality with Charlemagne 5 and thus by eflac-
ing everything kingly, to raise the present de-
mocrat Emnperor of France higher than all the
ancient Monarchs of Eurepe. Even the Pope
must yield to this new idea ; all laws, human aad
Divine, inust be changed, tn order to give effect
to this new theory, of disenobling Royaly, and
of crowning Democracy. Tlie Jaws of Nature,
ton, must, I dare say, yield to this Jmperial de-
cree of the younger Napoleon—

When the loose rock trembles from on bigh,
Must gravitation cease when he goes by ?

When corporals and city nailors can aid in
wuring Emperors in these days, it is nothing
surpristng if ordinary scholars can become states-
meu, and can know the policy, the schemes, the
stratagems, and the decent of thewr rulers.—
Things are changed in these days; and Em-
perors in modern tines can break their word, vio-
late their oaths, and become more demaralised
than the lowest of their subjects. Do not mis-
take me, Sire, [ am fonder of liberty than you
are. [ have long borne the galling yoke of op-
pression, and T have been trained in the school
of the immortal O’Conuell.  And T have ofteu
with my whole Lieart and soul, put forth and ad-
vocated the glorious proposition, namely —

“The DPeople, the source of all legitimate
power.” DBul I have uever urged the doctrine
of modern fashion, namely—that violated oaths,
plunder of the Sanctuary, robbery of ueutral
states, could ever be argued as the antecedents,
the auxiliaries, the adjuncts, or the results of the
pure, spotless, heaven-bora etbical principle of
true liberty. 'When Judas is cavonised by man-
kind, Chrsstianity bas failed ; and when morder,
and sacrilege, and robbery are associated with
glorious freedom, buman hberty has fed from
this accum ulated infamy.

In reference to the Pope, your Majesty’s case
of guilt, clearly stated, 1s very brief :—

Firstly—You make war upon Anstria, not in de-

fence of France, bat in the uggression of Sardinja —
Iu the victory which your brilliant genius and noble
adventurous, enterprising French army gained, you
have voluntarily and deliberately developed nnd
committed two evils against the Holy See, viz:—
you removed Austria, the Protector o the Papal
States, and you advanced to the City «. Rome, Sar-
dinin, the avowed enemy of the Church. Yon have
beaten off the guards of the garrison, and you have
opened the gates to the ememy. Under the preteace
of defending the citadel, you have, beyond doubt,
betrayed the principal entranee.
Secondly—The next count of your perfidy is, when
you executed the mock pecce articles of Villafranca.
In this document you closed the arrangement, leav-
ing the Duchies und Naples in possession of their
rolers, und wppoiriing the Pope the honorary Aeud
of the five dynasties, then reigning iu the [talian
Peninsula. The Lonesty of this, your written ap-
pointment, is now tested in the sight of Europe by
the usurpation of your slly, in seizing more than
one-third of the dominions which you guaranteed to
protect. '

Thirdly~The difference between the caze of the
Papal States and the case of Naples apd of the
Duchies js this—~viz., the kingdoms under consider-
ation bad their boundaries arranged and policy set-
tled by local cobquest; and by individual rule;
while the States of the Church bava been bequeathed
by the united agreement of all Catholic Europe.—
After the first territoria! possesziou given by the
family of Pepin, in the ninth century, succeeding
princes gave additional provinces with the consent,
the approbation, the legal contract ot all Christen-
dom, united and bound iz one common political,
legal; and conslitutional document. Therefore
neither you, Sire, nor any individual of the contract-
ing parties bave a right, without the consent of sll
the others to alienate this European Catholic he-
quest, Your individual duty might be to invite a
cougress of the contracting parties and to alter or
modify or annul the political laws of these districts
or these provinces; but you have no right 1o alieaate
or take away the lensehiold property of Europe
against the will of the original testators, Unless,
therefore, you restore the provioces already usurped,
you trample on all European law. You subvert the
uncient statutes of your own nation in this case, and
vou palpably rob the Head of the Church.

Fourthly ~—The state trick, of giving liberty to
peoples, to select their rulers, is an argument to
give legality and permanence to your own modern
thrones—Time will tell, Such a liberty granted to
the people of the Papal States under ths protection
of Sardinian bayonets! is the same kind of liberty
as the vote of the lambs under the protection of the
wolves in the absence of the shepherd! But, Sire,
there i a more apt illustration of this your 3cheme
of universal suffrage, in the Papal States, than the
example just quoted. This scheme in Ancona, Fer-
rarn, and the Bologna is as old, ns its cognate plan
of popular suffrage in the hall of Pilate. This Pilate
the imperin! officer of Tiberivs, addressed the Jewish
mob, bolding Jesus, and said, ** Whom will yon that
[ release to yon, Barxbbas, or Chrisi? Whom will
you hnve, but the said Burabbes.” Hah, Sire, here
iz your plan, your policy, in reference to Papai Italy
carried out by your Licutenant Cuvour. Again,
Sire, do vou remember that on the uwful veeasion of
this universal sulfrage in the hall of Pilate, it is
stuted, that k2 Pilnte was sitting in the judgment
seat, his wife sent to him sayiog, liave thou nothing
to do with that just mau for I bave suifered any
things thiz day in w dream beeause of him.®

Sire, talic care what your are doisg. In order to
male the bistorical reference complete, it i3 said that
a winnisg womsn, an angelic creature, a lovely Eui-
presa hns, with remonstrences aod tewrs, wddressed
your heart io langunge like the warnipg given w
Pitate Ly hiz wife! Sire, take care leat yor be found
fighting against God. in your Roman policy. "The
i universal enffrage surrounded by Sardinian hayoneta
| 13 (in the cuse under consideration) a eruel mockers;
| upening the foodgates of licenced infidelity, and
! throwing down all the burriers of cisil governnient.
Sire, you have by the clearest tostimeny of European
law, by your owu actg, by the evidence of your
word and your writing, sou bgve cancelled the
nnited bargain of seven Catholic Moaarcha; vou
have betrayed the Pope ; you have robbed the Chureh,
and you have evinced a want of principle unknown
in the lowest courts of jurisprudence,

1 hold vou responsible, too, for the murder, the
ngsassination of my brave countrymen in the
breach at Spoleto, the pass of the modern Thermo-
"pylm.  These conrageons ‘children of Ireland did not
" make war on Sardinia; they went legitimately to
defond the Popa. The Sardinian attack, therefore,
was murder without palliation. Your cherished ally
bns, therefore, spilled the blood af unoftending re-
land. You are an accomplice in this crimo, and you
can pever wipe away this foul stain of the assassinu-
tion of my heloved countrymen an averwhelming
force of eight thoussnd blood-thiraty assassing at-
‘tack, usexpectedly, the gar.ison of Spoleto; Ire-

land'a children mounted the walle, and with prover-:
bin! cournge of their race, they utter a shont of ** No
surrender.” Thirty brave poor fellows then \hrew
themselves in the breach and without linclnag were
killed 10 the Jast mant Jrelind will remember this
acl to the Bonapart race a8 loog as we have hearts
for revenge; and when ynur cousin mnkes his next
visit to Kingstown ia your lmperial yucht, I hope
the wailing mothers of the slaughtered [rish Lrigade
will raise the cry of murder on the shore, as the
hated, crimsoned Sardinian colours float in the mur-
muring breeze over the angry waters of the Irish
harbour. Your Majesty will learn soon that your
Romnan policy is built too higl ; it must fall.

Sire, you are treuding in the footsteps of your
uncle, and you nare likely to meet the same fate.
You know better than I do his former sway. Your
uncle Joseph was Kiog of Spain, sour uncle by mar-
ringe was King of Naples ; your more immediate re-
lative was the King of Holland. Your aunt (your
uncle’s second wife) was an Austrinn princess: and
and your cousin, the Duke of Reichstadt (your
uncle’s only son) was King of Rome, appointed by
your uncle, in place of the Pope, King of Rome!
Alas! appointed . by a Bonapart to sitin the sanc-
tusry, to wear the Pope's crown | Alas! poor child,
he lay in his little coffin, wearing au carly shroud,
snd sunk in bis .premature grave before hia futher's
insane ambition plaved tbe Kingly purple aod the
Roman crown on his puny fated head! Pray, Sire,
have you as yet, in imitation of your uncle, up-
pointed your Iittle son, the adored little Prince Im-
perial, to the Papal crown, 1o be Kiog of Rome!
A, Sire, spure the beautifel boy; leave him longer
to his fond mother! do mnot so soon, Sire, make his
early grave ; not so soon build bis infant tomb!—
Spare the beruteons child, the pure blood of charm-
ing Spnin, proud Catholic Spain. ADb, jre, do not
name him King of Rome?

In thut same hour and hall
The fingers ot n hand

Came forth against the wall,
Aund wrote as if on sand.

The fingers of n wan,

A solitary hand,

Along the letters ran,

And traced them like a wand.

Balahazzar’s grave is made,

His kingdom past away,

He in the balance weighed

Is light and warthless clay.

The shroud, bis robe of state,

His canopy, the stone,

The Mede is at his gate,

The Persinn on his throne.
—BYRON.

Pray, Sire, bave you ever reflected on the meap lan-
guage of your uncle, wben he was putting his foot
on the Engliab man-'o-war, the * Belleropbon,” after
Waterloo? Oh, God, his retreat, his defeat at
Waterloo! 1 sball repeat these craven words of
your uacle!—* Like Themistocles of old, 1 lhrow
myself on the honour, the greatness, and the bospi-
tality of ithe English people.” Alas, the hero of
Marengo, and the genius of Austerliiz, how fullen!
Sire, have you ever heard of the words which (it is
srid) were addre:zed by Pone Pius *he Seventh to
your uncle at Fontaiuebleay, in a small room, where
sour uncle had him confined? I was in that room,
and [ wrote a letter on the little table at the fire-
place; where sour uncle offered him, through Gen-
eral Berthier, 8 cockade, as a Freuch symbol and gs
a compliment! Tbe Pope replied—* Sire, I can
accept no ornaments, except those with which the
Clurch iovesis me—nsamely, the pastoral stnif
(which he beld in his band) and this little crown on
my head. And remember, Site, although you may
at present throw down che mouuments of the living
and uproot the tombs of the dead, you will be soon
confined in n narrow bed (the grave) ; and thislittle
crook azd this erown'l wear, will govern sll the uni-
versal earih, when ) onr name and race and pewer will
be forgotten amoagst men.” Sir, do fou near these
words, and do you take warning in time. They speak
loudly from the paner. It was after your uncle had
imprisoned the Pope that he entered on his Russian
cunpaign] he entered the Russian territory at the
head of five hundred and thirty thousand men! and
be returned to Franze with oanly seventry-two thou-
sand broken jnvalids! Ono his retreat over the
bridge of the Beresina the river was choleed with the
slain and the drowned ; it overflowed the banks, and
carried the dead into the fields in thonsands, where
they remained unburied for weeks and months.—
Whole regiments of cavalry were frozen in their sad-
dles; their horses like atatues, the men sitting erect
as in life. Regiments of infantry stood in the snow
to theit waists in lice of batile, dend and stiff in
in terrible death. It was a more thrilling awful
case thun the angry vengeauce on Sennacherib.

The Assyrian came down like the wolfon the fold,

And his coborts were pleaming in purple and gold ;

And the sheen of their spears were like stars on the
sea

When the blue waves rollz nightly on deep Galiles

Like the leaves of the forest when summer is green.

Tbat host with their barners &t sunset were seen ;

Like the leaves of the forest when Autumn hath
blown, ,

That host on the morrow lay witker'd and strown.

For t%le Angel of Death :pread his wings on the
blaat

And brea{b_ed in the face of the foe as he pass'd ;

Aud the eyes of the sleepers wax'd deadly and chill,

And their hearts but once heav'd, and for ever grew
still!

And there loy the steed with bis nostrils wide,

But through it there roll'@ not the breath of kis
pride :

And the funm of his gasping lny white on the turf,

And cold a2 the spray of the rock-heating surf.

And there lay the rider distoried and pale,

Witl; tite dew on his brow and the cust oo his mail ;
And the {ents were ull silent, the banners alone,
The lances unlified, the irumpets unblown,

And the widews of Ashur are Jond in their wail,
And the idols are broke in the temple of Baal}

And the might of the Gentile, unamote by the sword,
Hath mehied tike snow at the glaoee ot the Lord.

Stre, you shall here from me oceasionally, You
cannot gag my mwoith here rs you have silenced vour
Freneh hierarchy, Tam in tfree Ameriea, where we
can nddresz Kings sud Emperors as being like other
men. I shall, when necessary, tell you secrets per-
haps not koown to thuse nearest yonr person.  And
1um no unlriendly writer. Yon may perhaps change
your policy befare this letter will reach you, No
one can culeulate on your consistent policy a single
day. 1 Russia forms nn allinoce with you, I despair
of your ever retariing 1o yoor former opinions.  But
if Russix join you enemies another Waterloo nwaits
you from the sune coalition as in 1815, T shall ot
presume in concluding thiz letter to bandy compli-
ments ia the ordinary way with an Emperor, Ishall
finish by quoting o fow lises from ILord Byron, on
your utele being sent to St. Heleoa, and then werely
sign My name i—

'Tis dono, but yesterday a king,

Apd armed witl: kings to strive,

Anl now thou art & natwncless thing

So abject, yet alive;

Is this the mon of thousand thrones

Who strewed our esrth with bostile bones,
And can he thus garvive,

Sinee he was culled the morning star,

Nor man nor fiend bad fallen 80 far.

Hl-minded man, why scourge thy kind
Who bowed 80 low the knee,

By garzing on thyself grown blind,
Thon taughteat the rest 1o see

With might unquestioned, ppwer to save,
Thive ouly gift huth heen the grave

. To those that worshipped thee, o
. Nor till they fall ceuld mortals guess
Ambition's lesa than littleness.

. And she, proud Austria's mournful flower,
Thy still Irnperial bride
How bears her breast the tarturing hour
Siill elings she 1o thy side,
Must sbe too bend, must she ta share,
Thy late repentance, thy long despair,
Thou throneless homicide,
If sull she loves thee, hoard that gem,
Pis worth thy vanished diadem.

D. W. Caune, D.D.

LETTER OF THE MOST REV. DR. DIXON,

T0 THFE CLERGY AND LAITY OF THE DIOCESE op
ARMAGH.

Dearny Betovep Bretanex.—Peace be to you,—
Our motive for addressing you at present is the
anxiety which we feel 10 mnke you sharers, withont
delay, in the joy, whereof our visit to the Eternnl
City hns been the occasion to ourselves, For we
know that the deep interest which you take in every.
thing that relates to the giory of the Church, and
the Lappiness of its Supreme Pastor on earth, will
make you rejoice in the things which we have (o
say to you. It mny appear strange to many thnt
coming here in Lhose days of sorrow and affliction,
in many respects for the Church, we should find n
eause of joy ratber than of sorrow in what we have
seen and heard in this clief city of Christendom.—
We trust, however, that after hearing our reasons
for rejoicing, those to whom we refer will cease 10
wonder nt our words.

1. Our firgt reason. then, fur rejoicing i3 found in
the bappiness which it gave us to see the Holp
Father once more--te receive the cordial welcome
which he gave us—to hear the words of kindness
which he addressed to us—to receive, not for our-
selves only, but for you allin like manner, the bles-
sing of that supremo visible Pastor of the Churel,
the Yicar and representative on earth of our Lord
Jesus Christ. How it rejoiced our henrts 1o see this
beloved fatber in the enjoyment of excellent health,
aund not cast down by the wrongs which he has had
to endure but rising above them by the abundant
consolation which it bas pgiven him 1o witness that
spirit of fervour in bis cause, which has been muni-
fested throughout the entire Church—stirred up as it
has been by the sight of the cruel ontrages that
bave been heaped upon bim! His Holiness, when
spenking to ug, dwelt especially on the part which
Ireland has taken in this great Catholic demonstra-
tion—{reland which, to use bis own words, came 10
his assistance, not only by its prayers, but also, * by
its words, by its money, and by its arma.”

2. We rejoiced to find ourselves once more at the
shrines of the glarious Apostles, St. Peter and Si,
Paul, the limina cpostolorum. There, in the presence
of thoze tombs, far mare glorious than the thrones
of the g:eatest mouarchs ot the universe, we poured
out our supplicatians for you also, dearly beloved
brethren, as well as for ourselves; begging of our
good God, that through the intercession of those
glorious apostles, and having regard not te our
unworthiness, but to His awn merey and good-
ness, Ile would send down His blessing abundantly
on us all.

3. We rejoice lo learn that the great manifesti.
tion of Gatholic feeling, to which we have srlready
referred, is nowhere more visible than in the illus-
tricus Freneti nmtion, on which, bumanly sperking,
the fate of the temporal power of the Pope may ba
eaid, at this moment, to depend. The heart of that
great nation beats unmistakeably for the cause of
kis Holiness ; and it {a now manifest that it will
never allow itgelf to be made an instrument in the
bunds of any man for breaking down the bulwark
of the independeace of the Chureh., This attituda
of the great Catholic nation will render perfectly
barmiess that bitter hostility to the temporrl power
of the Pope, with which the lending members of the
present povernment of England are apimated. In
perticular, the Minister for Foreign Affairs, has been
so carried away by this feeling, as to have addressed
a note to the English Ambassador at Turin, which
has shocked cvery friend of order in Europe ; and
is only worthy of the advocate of univeraal revolu-
tion and anarchy. In fact. this mnn's epistolary
carcer—it we may so speak~from the date of the
famaus Durhaw letter, down to this crowning effort
of his pen, can only Le acconnted for by that insune
hostility to the Holy See, which appears to be an jn.
pare feeling with this inheritor of the epoila of the
Church. It is surely a disgraceful thing for the
Dritish empive, which was so long knowo as the
patron and defunder of order in Enrope, to bave it3
views on foreign policy represented by such amiuja-
ter. L.et us bope that this dizgrace will not survive
for many months the commencement of the new
year. :

4. We rcjoice to learn in this centre of Catholie
imelligence that the admirnbie assnciation of Peler's
pence is making rapid progress, and taking deep rost
throughout Europ:. It will not be coufined to
Europe, but will advarce, we hare no deubt, until
it will embrace the whale Catholic world withiv the
spliere of its operation; and no; like ibe Peter's
pence of which we rend in history, the Peter's pence
of recent imstitution will continge for all time to
come. The boasted liberty of the present day wil
have this good effect at least, that it will secure to
the people the right of sending, without fear of hin-
drance from any power on en rth, their veluntary of-
ferings to the Head of the Churel. The smallness
of the sum expected f{rom each will prevent it from
veing considered » burden by any one. Who is thero
with the beart of a Catholic, and not sulferivg from
actual destitution, that would rofuse to contribute
one penny mooihly as a token of his attachment 10
the Holy See—of Lis iove and gratitnde townrds the
grreat pasior on errth of that Church of Ghrist, of
which it is bis glors to be a member ? Yes, we are
persuaded, dearly beloved brethren, that you all
lang for the moment when this work of the Deter’s
vence will be organised in the dingose of Armagh—
when the pocr will find & special ropsolation in
knawing that they, wo, can contribure their mite t¢
relieve the wants of theie Father, aud that this good
Fatlier will not disdain to recojve it; but lke Lia
Divine Muster, will value it econ mops than the offer-
fngs of the rich. Wegaid thet thiz institution of
the Peter's penee will be petinanen:, hepause oven
after the restitution of his states, which, nleasi:
God, the world will soon witess, the Holy Fathes
will have still need of such an oifering, to enable
him to corey on adequately lis administration of
the universal Church, Vlorenver, the faithful would
regret in any circumstances to give up an institution
that would nffurd them the consolation of proviag
by means of so easy u suerifice. tleir love and
homage towards the See of Peter  And then, dearly
beloved brethiren, behold what will he the ennse-
rineoce of that conspiracy of wicked men, by ineans
of which the JMoly Futher has leen degriced tor a
season of the greater part of his states—the conse-
quence will be the establishment of an ingtitution
rendered necessary by this iransitory success of' the
ovil docrs, hat which will persevero wlhen the mecess
sity that created it shall have censed tu exist. The
independenre of the Moly Futher will be securad
against a1l future danger, by the voluntary offerings
of his children. For we muy fairly suppose that, in
the course of some time, not less than one hundred
 millions of pence will ind their way monthly into -
the Pope’s cxchequer. How his cnemies will then
gnash their teeth with rage, when they will hehold
ali his States regtored to him ; and when, aver and
sbove the revenues available from them, they will
see this vast aceession ta his income, to which their
vain Attempts to deprive him of his just rights gnvo
oceasion.  They will then discavor that they made s
mistzke like to that which wnz made hy those prinzes
of thiz warid, of whom Si. Paul spenks in the secopd
chapter of his ficst Bpistle 1o the Qorinthians, where

be intimates that if' those princes had koowm the



