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-A TALE OF THE PENAL TIVES.

* CHAPTER XXIII—(CoNmsusp) -

The| conversation bstween. the two. friends was
long and low, interrapted.now.aud then by Connel,
with some exclamation of:isurprise or of-inquiry
The psddler's travelling icompauion, Eugens, who
was the foster-brother of Féryus,: fatizued by his

jeurney frum Galway, had-fallen asleep -long before ‘

Shemus Dbu had ceased to 8p°ak, ‘When he awoke,
the two men wers still engaged in earneat conversa
tion, and Le thought that he had slept during
hours, The puddler, seeing Eugene attentive, said
to him : .
¢ You may occupy your time as you please until
nightfall. Be prepared then for a perilous journey:
we start for Galway the moment the sun suts

“ By it a3 you pleage, Shemus,” returned the young
man. “]am 'willing and ready to -assistyou in
every enterprise with heart aad’ band, " But will fc
not. be late for Fergus 2"

# We have thought of him, Eugene,” said the ped-
dler.” * There is no denger until night, His sufety,
and the safety of others not less dear to us, depends
upon our promptness and bravery.”

« T would do much for you, Shemus Dhbn, for I
know you to be an honest and tiue man ; but for
none would I venture as much as fur Fergus,” said
Eugene. “ This stranger who appears to be your
chief cars, may be your friend—he may be mny
frierd, but I must know more of himn—T must prove
his friendship before I perit my body, preferring his
intercsts to the safety of my dearest friend, my
young compauion and fosterer, Feigus OjKeans.”

#You have always obeyed me, Lugepe,” raid the
peddler, in a voice which tuld thathe had the jower
to enforce obedienco. .

41 have,” replied the young man ; “ and wn'bhout
gain I bave, at your command, run risks ot life for
this young man, abuut whom I know nothing s.ve
that you say he is your friend.” .

« Aye, and your friend, and the friend of us all,
Eugens More,” said the Black Pedlar. « He is God-
frey O'Hallorau’s son; will you obey his wishes?”

«If this be true, Shemus,” said the young man,
decply affected, I will obey him with my heart’s
blood Le! me soon have an opportunity of proving
it, Shemus.”

# You will have the opportunity this night. You
will conduct him to Galway."

Shemus Dhe and Connel left the young man to
reflect on the pleasing prospect of gignalizing him.
self in defence of his young master, the O'llalloran,

CHAPTER XXIV,

On the same morning on which the scene related
in the last chapter accurred, Henry O'Halloran and
Eveleen were earlier risers than Connel, though it
was unknown to him, Eveleen,as was her custom,
was the first of Conuel More's housebold to appear
ov the littlo green fronting his cabin She was
not dressed with the precise neatness with which
she appearad to her father's guest on the morning
previous—tho first day of their acquaintance, She
then had put on her holiday, or visiting dress, todo
Bonor to the stranger within her doors.  This was
what the common courtesy of the country, or rather
the innate courtesy of her own mind towarda n
stranger, erpecially a stranger of the dignity of
Henry O'Halloran, suggested, She thought nathing
more wag expected from her than the formality of
ounc day’s stiff and distant respect for the stranger;
and in this belief, with the joyouinces of her free
young heart, she folded her dress of ceremony on
the evening before, laylng it vp for some chance
occasion of honor; aund in the morning she put on
her every day garb, best suited for indoor duty, or
for the chase, fishing, and sny other occupation
which her out-dour customs demanded.’ Iveleen
was ecnthusiastic and warm by nature. Taught
principaliy—and thia wan the better pari of her
education—in the school of her own natural feel-
ings—feelings which were little checked, thanxs to
her fatker, by the cold, formal habits of society—
Eveleen was accustomed to iise early. She was
the first every morning, of the househeld of Conael,
who appeared in the common reom of the cabin,
After she had awaked the servant girls, who slept
there, aud had given them commands concerning
their daily duties, her habit was to visit the out.
housos around, to tend the cattle and poultry se-
cured in them ducing the night, or to join Fergos
on some expedition of amusemcut or of usefulness.
Fergus was seldom absent on thoss occasicns; for
though the state of the weather—subject to many
changes in thia humid climate—often prevented
their trip in the wood or on the lake, yet ho was
ever sure to be up early, and tojoin the female soci-
ety of the cabin before breakfast; they engaged in
their different necessary occupations, and /e seated
near the fire, employed in fitting his weapons of the
chuce, mending bis nets, or, with chisel and hatchet
making and repairing the wooden utensils which
they required. Oo the morning of the visit of
Shemug Dhu to the cabin, Eveleen had becen out at
an hour before Connel was summoned to his visit-
ors. She had looked to the outhouses and their in-
mates; she did not remain long with them. It was
the Salbath morning, nnd after giving soms direc-
tions to a little girl who atiended her. she alone
took the path which led to Tullykeans, the village
of the Castles of the Two Hags. The morning
promised as fine a day as the preceding.  The sky
was clear, the air was fresh ; the thrush whistled
from the balf-covered boughs, as if rejoicing for the
temporary possession which autumn still held of
the year, The robin greeted her as she passed.
She felt uot these signs of joy around her, She
threw not, as was her want, corn or crumbled bread
to her winged friends. She stepped not lighily
with o countenance radiaut with heal:h and bloom
from the crisped leaves. She walked quickly, but
with a thoughtful countenance. Care was on her
brow, and grief was at her heart, She bad gone on
a mile in tbis mood, when she wns met by an
old woman of the next village, who loved her with
more affection than the coinmon love which the
virtuous old feel for the Leautiful and;innocent
young. Eveleen had watcked over this old woman
and her only daughter during an attack of malig-
nant fever; her constant care rostored them both
to life. The old woman's love for Eveleen was
gratitude, the deep, lasting gratitude which the
Trish feel for favors received: and what favor
greater than the boon of life? The old woman
came unawares gpon Connel's danghter. Eveleen
gtarted, when sic'heard tho well-kuown voice say:

God's blessing and the Virgin’s be with you,
child! ' Whither go you, Eveleen?? |

“To geek you, Kathleen Bawp! avswered Eve-
leen, hurriedly. ~ * You know tlic hermit of Kilrany
Detter than I. I mast speak with him, You will
wiil bring me there, good mother 7" .

#Seék him not, darling of my heart!” said the
old woman. ' He is in the mood I have told .you
of. 1sawhim even this evening" o

“You yourself told me, Kathleen, to seek hem
when I was in trouble, You gave mo this token,
by which you said he would acknowlcdge my claim
upon uis friendship, I koow not what it is; but
the time is come when I must try its virtue and de.
mand bis sssistance.)”

¢ Eveleen, mavourneen, pulse of my beart! tiy it
not now ; speak not to him; he isnot in & mood to
listen to you," said the old woman, stretchirg forth
her hands and clasping to her bosom the trembling

irl,
8 Evcleen received with warmth the old woman's

. ‘:é!ﬁh;kbbzzfthe tears started from her eyes;.and

~|-calm but resolute voice; *I-must, indeed, se

”’|.your-poor old,woman the caugs of your grlef’ She
| werp accustomed to come to-mé for'advice when you

T'I will yet be able to Lielp you ; and to whose’pedce,

whilst she sobbed upen the.shoulder of he-r;_olq

friend, she folt comforted. ... = W
-4Bat.I-mugt go, Kuthleed said Eveleen;in a:
. . e

hermit this morniog), -.
“ Why, my -child 22 ask

atlleen, W Telltd
is fueble; yotishe may help you by her counsel: You

:were in trouble ; you found that I.could assist'you.

my.own, ¢éven my-heart’s blood?” ~ . ..o
Evcleen waa nffected : by the feeling of the old
creature. It is troe that she hap, oftelier thau once,
experienced the benefits of listening to -Kathbleen's
advice. But the occasions on which she consulted
her were those of childish hopes and fears. From
the time she became aeqnainted with Kathleen—it
was only & few years back-¥ahiv;wondered "at her
knowledge, her prudence; butishe :wondered more
tbat she never had reason 'fo Tregret following her
coungél, though 1t "wag 6fted “opposed to lier own
desires, acd to the views:.she took ol her own in.
terests, The success of the gld woman, in produs-
ing by her counael offects favourable to the real in.
terests of her yourg friend, and of others who ad-.
vised with her g being knowing: and skilled, 'arose
more from a shrewd observation of their character,
of their circumstances, relating to time, place, and
companiong, jeined to her own long experlence of
human passion—for she had been only & few years
in the country ; she was of Galway, and there she
had taken part in many trying snd interesting
scenes—than from any extraordinary taleut, natural
or supernatural, which could make her capahble of
discovering the objectand end of her acquaintance's
feelings, All who knew her, respected Kathleen
Bawn of Tullykeane. Yet there was none of them
who thonght, even at a time in this part of the
country represented as superstitious, that she had
more knowledge “ than what was good and fit to
be nsed.” Eveleen had, up to this time, given her
her whole confidence. She had -keen benefited by
her affection and by her judgment. She hzad often,
when Connel was melancholy, and after {rying use.
lessly her own powers to aronse him gone to Tully-
keane, even in ehe darkest nights, and brought the
“wise woman” to Portarah, and found that hor
words conld brighten the gloom which hubng over
her father. Her own cares she had always unbosom-
¢d to the old woman ; she told her little hopes and
fears, and she feit consolation, and saw brishter
visions of happiness start up before her whilst she
listened to her advice. There was something won-
derfu), even mysterious, in the influence whtch this
old woman possessed over the fuelings of her ac-
quaintances, eapscially of this beautiful young girl.
But now Evelecn was reserved. She blushed to
{hink that she had a secret to conceal. It was the
first time that she feared to disclose her thoughts,
and yet she knew not well what it was that dis-
turbed her, Even if she were willing tc tell Kath-
leen, she could kot, The cause of her unensiness
was indistinct ; the object which interusted her war
confused ; the thought of it was surrounded with
doubt and fear ; and if sometimes a gleam of hope
shot across this gloom of thought,or ifs quick sen.
sation of anlicipated happloess ran through her
miod, it passed so suddenly that it [«ft her heart
doubly dark and dismal. A few days ago Evelecn

unless to Eveleen's, my-pregerver, -wo'dl&'_’l‘:agcriﬁ_,pg

was a playful, innocent girl, whose views of the
lify befute her wers bright as sunshioy—merry as
the laugh of her ewn cheeiful heart; and now she
wag suddenly a thovghtful, melancholy young
woman, to whom the roughness of lifv's ways were
beginning to be known, The world was no longer
to her a fairy kingdom ; her existence was changed
~—Evoleen was in love. The old woman perceived
the embarressment of the blushing girl whilst she
hung down her head ; she saw that there was some-
thing deeper and more lasting than usual in her
grief, She guesred quickly at ils cause,and she
guessed aright; for she drew her information from
the cbanges which had occurred in Counel's house
hold during the last few days, and from the con-
versations she had had with Eveleen relative to
them

# Eveleen,” sald the old woman, with a mourn-
ful ehake of hea hsad—* Eveleen, my darling, I
blame you jor not opening the thoughts of your
heart to your friend. I know what it is which
grieves you, I know what is now full in your
heart, bursting to get free. What has made yon
thoughtful, and rendered you distant and reserved,
to me especially, Eveleen? Come, my child, tell it
to me yourself, and let me think that my best be-
loved has still a confidence in hex Kathleen,”

“Oh! mother, Kuthleen Bawn,’ suid Eveleen,
throwing herself into the urms of the old womanp,
«if you know it, do not ask me; if I could I would
tell you; [ kuow it not myseif; do not ask me,
Kathleen. Oh, what will Connel—what wili Fergus
taivk!?

“8it down, my child,” said Kathleen, placing
Eveleen upon a moss-growa stoune, and taking a
seat near her. ¢ Becalm—hope for the best; God,
who protects the innocent and deserving, will as-
sist you, Connel and Fergus love you well ; they
know your viitue and goodnets. They will not
oggose your happiness. But, avourseen,it is a
si3¢t time since - you felt thus, You should think
long, for your happiness depends upon it. You
should know him well,and be sure that he is worthy
of yonr sincere affection.”

“ I should know him long!—1I shonld think well
upon his merits!—say you, Kathleen ?” said Eve-
leen, starting from her seat with an energy which
terrified the old woman, Her manner—the expres-
sion of her countenance both changed. BShe stood
her fine nostrile expanded, her lips curled ; her
hair, in the suddenn:ss of her movement, escaping
from the braid, fell in wildness upon her fair
shoulders; her blue eye became daikly brilliant
with feeling, her face wag crimsoned—it was not
the colour of shyness or of shame, it was the united
excitement of conscious integrity and of offended
vanity. Do you strive to deceive me, Kathleen,
or are you ignorant? Ob, no! you yourself sug-
gested the feelings, which will be either my happi
ness or my misery. Hav& I not known. him long?
Have I not given to him the first feeling of love,
which a child's heartcould have? Have 1 not con-
tinued to love him at home and in our sports, in
gief and in joy, alone and among many, night and
day, bettcr than any—with more, yes, with more
than a gister’s love? Oh! yes, often has Father
Lewis told me that my love for him was inordiuate
Often at my prayers have I felt the thought of him
come between me and heavenly feelings. I strove
to put it from me, butitreturned. Still I was hap-
py. I knew him then to be only my brother. I
thought then that I loved Lim less than 1 loved
the saintsand ange!s of heaven. I could then put
his image gently from my heart, and I could still
feel peace aud happiness in my devotions to God ;
but now—— Ob, Kathleen! I fear Iam lost! I
;remble to.tell you that better than which I love

him 1" :

# Just heavans !" exclaimed the old woman, clagp-
ing ber hands with an cnergy equal to Eveleen's,
“Can it be, Eveleen, that you know the recret of
of your birth——tliat you know you are not Fergus's
sister ?? : : )

I know it, Kathleen,” replicd Eveleen, “ Either
migerable or happy, I know that Fergus is not my
brother or relative, and that I am not Connel's
daughter. You were the first to drop hints about
it, which you thought I could not understand, I
conld not then, butnow I recollect them all
D'Arcy told me in the woods,and I heard Connel’s
own mouth te]l his son that I was not his daughter.

- "

“you would, bring me-to thé. bérmit'of . Kilrany.. I
‘have héard that he ie connéctéd -with me'and’ with
my affairs—whether for my-we lbr"'f_or.;.my,ygoo/‘ I
cannot say.” . - L AT

“#For your weal—it i for your-weal, my-sccond

dauoghter;”5:1d Eathleen. *I will bring you to the

you should be.guided by himM.: - - - w0

i ‘Thus eaying, the old woman -preceded Eveleen
throogh the woods at a pace “wnexpected from . her
years:. Eveleen followed, guided inher way more
-by' the'example of Kathleen than by any ‘knowledge
of the paths, which she was then accustomed to use.

fluence’ which he-hasover:your concerns, and that

- She heeded not the obstacles which occurred ina

strajghtlorward direction, the acclivity of the hill

:the fallen (ree, the shaking bog, the fissures of the

rocks which she passed. Onward the old woman
went, and onward Eveleen followed. Bouth were
silent, wrapt in their own individual excitement of
thought: that of the one was still a secret; the
other’s thought was the eafuty of Fergus, her first
her only love, -In-this magner they “left Tully-
keane behind, 'They entered the woods and rocks,

-of Clunabrina, and they caue to Koockshanballa,

or “the hill of the old village,” at whose fool and
the opposite Lill of Danesficld, or Gurtaloughlin,
that is, ““the field of the Daues,” lay the woods and
lake of Kilrany, the place of the hermit's residence.
They had not been met by any person since they
left Portarah. The villages by which they paased
were quietas the dead ; there was no noise, no smoke
not even the bark of a solitary dog, to-tell that
they were inhabited, As if by mutual consent,
yet in deep silence, both rested upon the hill which
overlooked Kilrany, The sun had not yet fully
risen upon the scenv, but there was enough of its
rays to show the landscaps in light and shade. On
the hill from whose side they looked, was built the
village of Knockshanballa, consisting of thirty or
more cabing, scattered among the large trees which
shrouded them ; preserving, however, a regularity
in their distance from each other, andin the forma.
tion of the g reets which separated them. The hill
was gently sloped to the margin of thy loke of Kl
ravy. Here and there it presented a young flourish-
ing sapling, the aftergrowth of some monarch of
the woed, rising healthy and slender from the hewan
or decayed trunks of trees around it. "L'here were
a few old oaks, spreading, in full vigour, far and

woich tradiiiorary tale had caused to be spared in
the innovation of agriculture, which had been levell.
ed their old companions. The waters of the small
lake, which lay calm and glistening under the first
stray rays of the rising sun, just laved the roots of
these trees. Around it, on the opposite sides, was &
marsh of some extent, in which bulrushes and flag-
gers grew uncontrolled ; patches of green pasturage,
in whicha few sheep were grazing st the time,
reached from the marsh to the woods around; and
all was surrounded by one continued impenetrable
wall of trees of every kind. 1f you abstracted trom
the sheep quietly nibbling the short grass, and from
the stroaks of fallow and stubble which alternately
diversified the hitl, giving n character of some culti-
vation to the place—at least divesting it of the
rougliness of yn uninhabited wilderness—you might
well fancy the scene before you to Le one of old
romance, told in connexion with some daring decd
of koight-errantry—the rescue of some forlorn lady
—tbhe death of some giant—the invocation of some
gentle epirit of the luke, m of some terrible genins
of the wood—so placidly did that little lake sluep
under the sun’'s rays, almosi unnaturally calm; so
heavenly green was the hue of the low grouad
arcund it; and so gloomy and impenetrabls were
the tall trees, whose embrowned foliage spread—a
dark, leafy sea—to the very tops of the mountains.

These ¢fects of the scenery, or of its romantic as-
sociations, did not attract the attention of our fe-
male filends. They looked listlessly upon the Jake,
and the woods, and the rocks. Their souls were
wrapt up in expectation of their interview with the
b rmit,

Eveleen feared to meest bim. It wasa try'ng
circumstance to tell her worldly love, her youog af-
fection, to one upon whom she always looked as
austerely religious; and to ask his assistance to
give success {o these earthborn nffections. Kath.
leen felt yot more anxious, because she knew more
than her companion—-she knew who Eveleen really
wag, and she kncw who the hermit was,

* We may go down, Eveleen,” said tho old wom-
an, after some minntes’ consideration, ¥ Iknow the
path which will bring us, nawet® to the hermit’s,”

#I will follow your better guidance,’ answered
Eveleen, starting trom her own thoughts at the
sound of her companion’s voice.  But we may in-
terrupt his rest or his devotions, by coming sndden-
Iy and unexprctedjy upon him Had we rot better
gend to the village yonder] aud get some person to
acquaint him with our visit ?”

“ It is well’ said Kathleen, !/ See, some person
comes from the wood. Wo will hail bim."

# Stop, Kathleen ?"? exclaimed Eveleen, catching
the old woman's arm as she raised it to her mouth
todirect the halloo, “ See you not that itis the
young stangcr, Henry O'Halloran ?”

It was Henry O’'Halloran, How or wherefore he
whas there at such an early hour was unknown to
our friends, He had scarccly emerged {rom the
wood, when he threw himself upon a bare rock, and
resting bis head upon his hand, seemed lost in some
deep, engrossiag thought. He heeded not the de-
partare ofa large wolf-hound that accempanied bim,
and which, resting a moment at his feet, perceived
the woman upon the hill, and bounded across the
marsh to greet them. It was Eveleen's own dog,
Bugear.

It is better thathe is here,” said Kathleen. " He
has been with the hermit, and will break our com-
ing to him. Let us follow the dog; he leads us by
the dry path.”

{TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEIT.)

FATHER CURCI AND HIS
BOOK.

—) —

WHAT HIE DEFENDS AND WHAT HE ATTACKS.

O

Rome, January 5th, 1878.—Editor of the Pilof:~
This ex Jesuit has at length published the work he
promised some time ago. A special interest and ex-
pectation had grown up concoining the book, Men
asked themselves was Father Curci about to be
numbered in the list of those who fell away from
the Church, Like his predecessor in his Ouder,
Father Passaglia, who also went out from amongst
his Lrethren, he had fallen uvna politico-religious
question, Like him, too, Curcl isa learned man,
He has spent over 50 years in the Society of Jesus,
As a preacher he was remarkable, in a body where
preaching is a speclal practice. In dcfence of the
Church and of Christien society he had been a noted
champion. Thirty-two years his writings in reply
to Gioberti attracted general notice. Since thenhe
has been constantly before the public as writer or
preacher, though more frequently in the latter ca-
pacisy. He has therefore personal claims to public
attention, and these clrims account fer the interest
with which his book waa locked forward to, On
the last day of December the work reached Rome.
It is termed * The Modern Confiict (or Breach) be-
tween the Chnrchacd Italy "—¥ I Hodsrno Dissidio
tuila Chiesa e ltalia,” is & very well got-up volume
of 240 pages, and sells at fifty cents, It was eagerly
bought up, and before midday the only agent for it

Kathleen, if you knew what 1 have suffered since

T heard that fatal secret from Connel, you would

in Rome had not & single copy left. Father Curci's

‘publisher had placed the namés -of the Propaganda,
'I.and .the office: Civilta Caltolica—to which Curci . had
‘been a contributor—on_the list-of Roman “agents.:
 Thicse, however, have declined to offer it for sale,
“and have made their refusal public,  In thezafter-
noon the agent's stock was replenished’; and it may orta 5
almost be srid that a stream of purclinsers ‘potred | trooble He.can find out the Christian
into the store without ceasing. The question ‘fitst | sdrname of:the Pontifical official Who, from the
asked is, R N

" 4Xs mum Work AN APoLOGY OR 4;.-‘Dzux‘cs_:gp:i=.

pity me—you would assist me, | T kriow;yon can—.

hermit, It:isfit Dow that you should-know:the in- |

as a gratification.  For such s purpose he declares.
he would ot write a book, not éven a single page.
His aim fs higher, and worthy the attention of.as
many as sincerely love their religion, who deplore:
the conflict existing in thelr country, and who wish
to see it ended.
origin of the book above the range of self-dcfonce,
he admits that it was an event or fact personal to
himsgelf, whick caused him to write the work.

he came under the jurisdiction of the Archbishop
of Florence, in whose Diocese he lived. The obe-
dience owing by a priest to bis ‘Bishop or Arch-

Il 4

B
)

“HiussLr 1"

roview.of Jimited circulation. Meanwhﬂem
.preachlpginMilan, ‘when the order.came. « thy;
‘olosed, s’ of ape

To-July-the'

e thinks,. Lis: poor- ministry of spe
‘daily.. journals_tookjup the "71‘."'“5""‘3:';;;

made much of it; considering that.its-writer gave i,
importance.™,.Curcl asserts that<with very-list],

v

nameand the

{ | Segreteria of . Antonelll, communicated. that writing
Y | to the'Rivista Européa, - The fact wag afterwards yq.
‘'mitted in;the Vatican,: ' This publication was made

~

¥4 {lie :ex Jesuit, through - the influsncs of the

F+. Curol will not have it accepted by {ha world-|zealots, to get him oub'of the way. ‘And then Ly

Whlle thus seeking to place the

Waex Concr CEASED TO RE A Jesuir

-burst’into his own personal chinracteristics, and ey.
.bibite a"considerablé”share :of pride. “He wag jp
Sorrénto when U .- .

Tus. Genssar's Lertsr Rescaxp Hiw Preroeryg

RerracraTion 70 Hin.

His veply wos that the General kad no right to impoge
retractations on him, “an attribute which devolveg
exclusively on the centre of doctrinal unity, which
is in the Church.”
way gone againat-*the proscriptions and disposit.
ions of the Holy See and the Sovereign Pontiff in
the exercise of “bis spiritual. authority?

He denies that he hagin any

Before

bishop wasowing by the Rev. C. M. Curci to Mon-
The Council of Trent decrees that
a priest who contemplates the publication of a book
on a religious subject, or on a subject connected
with religion, shall submit it, previous to publica-
tion, to his ecclesiastical superlors for their revi-
sion, . Had Curci continued a Jesuif, he would
have sent his work to his Superior, or General,
Father Beckx, for revision and approval. This
was nothing new to the writer; he had been- ac-
customed to do it previously.
learning that Bev C. M. Curci contemplated writ-
ing a work on a quastionwconnected in some way
with religious matters, intimated to him the ob-
ligation he was under of submitting it to revision
This coungel was dieregarded by

signor Gastaldi.

The Archbishop

and approval,

conduct.

strong, their crooked boughs at the foot of the hill,

of God, the service of the Church, and the good of

making a retractation, which he believed unjust, he
says :—* I would allow myself to be beaten tg pow-
dirten times in a ‘mortar, before consenting to g
retractation” Strong words indicative of a stub.
bora or a strong mind, L

Tae SveLasus caME INTo THE Discussion,

and Father Curci expressed to the General that he
Curci, would- send him a declaration of adherence
to that document. A second letter from the Geper-
al again inmsted on rtraction, to which the reply
wag: ¢ That beyond the satisfuction of any man
are placed for me the eternal rights of truth, which
i3 Christ, and who, in His grace, trusted to me nawer
to letray Him.” He then expreseed 8 desire f:f 2
trial, and to be judged by the ordinary tribunalg es.
tablished for such cases. This he bad not. Hep

the ex Jesuit, who, in fact, seems to glory over hia | discusses the rights of Superiers, and their power to

equal liberty in writing.

Never in his lite, he says, bas he had { ¢xpel from the Orders; of which they are the cniefy,
. It is easy to imagine how IPather Curci regards the

He studied not to abuse this liberty, but, never. | question, Descabing his General, Father Beckr,
theless, he used it in its fullest amplitude, If his |he says he is a most upright man; but of weak
book had rot had oficial revisions, he has had two | Will, likewise further weaked by years, and of the
friends, learned and pious ecclesiastics, who secured | 8ocient Flemish simplicity ” He sayas the General's
him from making notable mistakes. These, how- | conduct to bim was dictated by the desire * of keep.
ever, as he says, do not take away from himself the | 108 bis Order in the Poupe's grace.”

responsibility of what be wrote. He will reply

‘T'his Superior has also “a singular piety, and a

to Holy Church for what he has written, when the | devoted and blind obedience to the smallest wish,
occasion shall arise, with full and filial submission | OF supposed wish, of the Pope.” The General, again
By the Church he meana its spiritusl suthority ex- | 18 unable to judge of this ex-Jesvit's case, “ for he
ercised by its public and legitimate organs, He de- | Waits upon the hills of Fiesole for the day of triumph
clares that, considering the experience he has had, [ to returnto his old Gesu at Rome.” There is littls

he does not feel disposed to tuke any account of | respect here.

confidential insinuations and mysterious commupi-

When Father Curcl writes tbat for half a cer-

cations, from whatever side they come, . This being | t0sy be has lived in the Society of Jesus, and af-
his position with regard to the Archbishop of Flor- | 2ays Aad been, as it were, exirancous to 1, we get to

ence, and the revision of his work, Monsingor Gas
taldi published in the Florentine Catholic journal

understand something ofhis character,

He SvuereRep MUCH WITR TuE JESUITS;

s prohibition against the publication of the work nevertheless, he hal not entered amongst them to

in his Diocese.
WrAT APPRARS MOST LIKE A DEFENCE.

be first amongst them, nor for enjoyment, He al-
ways was most contented with them, and he ex-

occurs in the Tth chapter, entitled “Of the Event | Perlenced maoy and sincere sffections. And look-
which has given occasion to the present Writing.” | iD§ forward, as o great benefit of God, to closing

In the discussion of the Italian invasion of Rome,
ke tells us Le naturally took a part, Onthis aper-
sonage very highly placed in Rome was heard to
exclaim : “and who is this monk (frute) who comes
to mix himsell up in things which in no way be-

his barren and weary life, the thought of geparating
from them never once entered his mind. ~ But his
resignation was suggested by a joung second-
ary superior in Florcnce early in October, On the
13:h, Lurci was io RBome. He iaw some Cardinals,

long to him 7  He, Cruci, cousidered that the honor | 88d 8everal Prelates, but they all had an unfailing

falth in the triumph of the Church, yet he consider-

eouls, concerned him asa priest. Otherwise he | td this faith as a little languid and somewhat

would not have been a monk from boyhood, and | Official.

We pass over a charge that was made

much Jess cease to be one in bis old age. These | 288108t him of inspiring young men with his ideas
three objects filled hissonl. In following them out | O his great question. He visited Cardinal Simeoni

he has been brought to his present condition.
His Exrrusion,

and recounts the incidents of his interview. The
Cardinal Secretary he describes as a man of no great

and such be says it has been, rom a Religlous In- | Simplicity, and nothing rougish about him, as his
stitute to whicn he owes what he is, whatever little, | Predecessor had, He did not upderstand politics

which he has always loved,and which he loves still

in the less worthy meaning of the word. The

with most sinoere affection, although decrced by | Cardinal said that the Posscript appended to his

legitimate authority, was, he sayr, worked up by

# Reason” was not satisfactory, and desired a fuller

that occult and mysterions agency which he callg [ Tétractation, Father Curci refused, characterising
the current occaslonally, by which ho mesns the | the demand, with alldue respect, as an intolerab'e
zealots (Who appproach the Vatican), as he names | Yiolence. “It was pretend-d,” says be, “to im-
them in other places throughout his work, and who | Pose silence on me even in private and

are in favour ot the Temporal Power He defends
bimself from the charge of {furaing round in regard

Tuey mave Broken TRE STRING THAT TieD Ny
TONGUE

to this subject He who was formerly its supporter, | putting me in a position to spesk witha Ii
aond not one of the weakest, has become its opeﬂ and publicity which I had nuvI:sr been nbllle i:;beil:x{

antagonist.

When the Cherch possessed that | agine evenin a dream” It is yct to be seen how

Power, God wished it to be fice. Now facts have | jong his words will command attention

chapged, and therefore Curci has varied. In '70 and

When Cardinal Simeoni said to him as he return.

'71 be remained in Rome, he witnessed tho growth | od the Posteript to him,—* With this there is no

of the current And while keeping out of it, he preach- | intention of deciding anything,

In this affuir

ed with & frankness, which appeared audacious to | comprising your resi nation from th i

many, in favor of the Church.nnd the Sovercign beenpremiﬁgd to thegjudgment of 1zesac:;2{§a?ll'l?l?:
Poutiff, So zealous was he that it wasonly owing to | Holy Father bas not wished cver to enter into this
the temp- rate character o_f Italian rulers that he was matter, nor has he in any way entered into it, and
pot put in prison, ‘Flndlug that the deliverance of | he hag not given orders of any kind,” Carci's ,hem-t
Rome, by the Providenes of God, or the work of | rejoiced within him, But the judgment of his super-
men, did nct comeabout, he withdrew to Pisa. Here | jor dashed bis pleasant hopes to the ground. The
he delivered lectures in a college belonging to the | The victim, a8 he deems himself, cannot describe
Jusuity, and likewlse to cultivated laymen. Never | the heartfelt sorrow he suffered at the great change
dwing this time did ho refer to the Temporal | {hat was now about tocome into bLis Jife in the de.

Power.

But he continued to think persistently on | o]ine of his days. “ To the very end I conld show,”

it. The result of his thought was expressed n the | he writes, * that if I adcepted this chalice (of forced

Preface, or Reason, already referred to. Ag he had

regignation, which he rcgards as expulsion), I did

foreseen this ¢ Reason” produced the worst eff-ct | it only because I could mnot stoop toa retractation,

among the zealots. Yot he declarcs that sl those

which no one bad o right {o impose upon me, and

with whom he spoke were of bis opinion, Hu thin | which. wholl iti
L . y subported on fulse suppositions, was
det.rmined to compress the idess he had exposed repug:’mnt to my conscience us apc‘:)hristiaa,’ and

in the ‘‘Reason,” and prefix this compression ot

would be turned to dishonor to the Church, and no

Vol. 111. of hfa recent sermons. The advice of a | Jigh

1 . ght barm to our nefghbors. The Doctors of the
Prelate was asked upon this subject, The prelate | Ghusch teach, that for the dismissel of a person
advised that n copy of this writing should be sent | professed,” says Curci, “ the ordinary cause should
to the Sovereign Pontiff. This Curei did, through | g ¢ grave and public sin,

the hands of & Cardina!, in a sealed packet. The
Jesuit bud no hesitation in sending this document
te the Pontiff. After the Battle of Castelfidardo, in

I was DiswissEp ¥on Havise RErussp A RETRAC-

TATION,

1860, Curei sent a letter to the Pope in which he
showed forth that the false policy of Antonelli
would drive the Temporal Power to destruction. It
was of this more recent letter that the Pope is re-
ported to have said that it was

‘A GREAT IMPERTINEXCR.”

In the Lent of 1877, through the workiags of the
zealots, who desired his destruction,'as he imsgines,
he was prohibited to preach in Milan, where he then
was. The order for this came with the * customary
barshuess” of bis Superior general. In 1846 he
had been prohibitid to preach in the Church of the
Gesn at Rome, on account of adverse influences
then employed agaiost him at the Quirinal, 25 now
For 32 years these adverse in.
fluences seem to have been baunting him, and they
still surzouad him to his loss. He declares that the
order prohibiting his preaching was said to come
from the Pope. Tho story hs says was invented,
and he accounts for its origin and growth. He re-.
latea that a learned Jusuit, in an interview with the'
Holy Father, praised the efficacy of his preaching in
attracting youth. "The reply of the Sovereign Pon-
Ui was: “ When these men put themselves for-
ward to promote certain ideas of theirs, they must
be trented as Cato did Carneades.”

THE PoxtsuMeNT OF 78E LATrER WaS BANISHMENT

at the Vatican,

at the hands of the severs Censor.
a gophist, and turned the brains of man
according to Curci was based the
A lette; of excuse was
who benfgnantly received it, nc.
cepted the humble excuses, preserved for hiint'tlfe
Apostolic Benediction, and this occarred in Febru-
ary last, 20 months after he had sent {
comprerged ¢ Reagon?

March past raw the publication of that document
in the Rivisia Europee: but it made no noiso in that

Carneades was

Jusuit to the Pope,

in which with every evidence I believe a grave and
pullic sin®  With retractation, and all that 1t entails
he would not have remained in Paradisc! In this
devotion to God, the Church, and the care for souls,
he sees the cause of the little reputation he had
being ecattered, the reputation which he acquircd
in bis land by the miuietry of words and writing,
He is without preparation for this great change, bis
age ig grent, he is thrown upon the street, separated
from those of his own blood through religious
duty, and rejected from those of his apiritual rc-
laiionehip. His relations offer bim a home %t
prusent, but one of the small ambitions of his life
has been to die in an hospital ; “and,” contiuues
he, “ by the way in which I have Leen piaced by
Providence, it appears to me .lmost certain thatI
will be satisfled.”

Bcon 1S A BRiEr ANALYSIS ¢F TRE SToRY FATHER
~Corcr TELLS,

Here and thore we get indications of his character ;
wo see the man in the pngs, A stubborn will, an
unbending resclution, mark his conduct in respect
to his ecclesinstical superiors. In the doctrinal
part of his book he walks very cautiously, He is
exceedingly careful to commit himsolf as little as
possible, or not at all, . But this subject we will re-
serve for another occarion. The Congregation cf
the Index will perhaps be examining his book at
pregent, and sheir judgment will determine the doc-
trinal valee of his work. It is from his position, as
an ex-Father of the Bociety of Jesus, that people
have sought to read bie opinions and his defence.
His name was rarely, if ever, mentioned beyond tho
Himita of Italy, until this misfortune came vp:n
him ; ‘wor would notoricty have come to him now if
he had been content and submissive in his Order
The sensution he has created will soon pass away,
and the name of Father Curcl will be but rarely
mentioned.

P. L. CoNNELLAN,



