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JOAN 01? A1lC.

Joain 'ho saved lier vountï), and lier ihroine
And gained for price of ail hcr deedls, a grive.

T lias heen often and
truly remarked that in
the greatest crises of
hurnan affairs, %when

- genlus and rnight had
been foiled in their en-

deavors to overcomne the difficulties of the
hour, Mien despair had seized the most
sanguine and everything seemed tottering
on the brink of destruction, heroes or
heroines (whence they came the world
knew flot) have stepped forth, and seizing
vtith a firmn grasp the helmn of a founder-
ing state, have steered it triuniphiantly
into the haven of safety and success. At
their approachi the morld looked on in
awe : their bearing called for respect and
admiration; their looks had a miagnetic
power; their voice, thougli soft, 'vas corn-
nianding and exerted an irresistible force
on their followers. The scierxtist raised
his hiead frorrn his absorbing books and
wvondered at these beings not subject, it
seemed, to the ordinary laws of nature;
the rationalist attempted in vain to, make
reason explIain those living phenoniena ;
the atheist stood spellbound and deifizd
them. But hie wbo believed in God
exclaimed in an enthusiasm of faith :
IlDigitzis Dei est hzic." Yes, it has often
been the case that God has chosen as the
instrumients of His providence in temporal
affairE the lowest and weakest of mankind.
Nay, H é has often intrusted the destinies
of nations to, the hands of womren, as if
to laugh to scorn the boast of human
genius drid power and to mnanifest to man
the omnipotence of I{is alI-ruling will.
History recalîs the feats of a Deborah and a
Judith, of an Esther and a Voluninia,
who saved their people froin irninent
ruin. Bût nowhere in the annals of the

world do wve find a more striking example
of this fact than in Joan of Arc, a young
niaid yet in lier teens, wvbo, gtîided by the
hand of God, saved the kingdom of
France fromi the pove of the usurper.

At the tinrie of wvhich we write, France
'vas in a desperate condition. The Englishi
charger 'vas quenchîng bis thirst in the
waters of the Seine and the Loire ; his
boofs wvere resounding on the pavements
of the principal French cities;: and over
every citadel floated victoriously the
British standard.

Charles VII., t/te /11/le king, o] Bourges,
then residing in Chinon and steeped to
the lips in Iuxuiious pleasures, daily
received with seeniing indifference the
news of ever-increasing losses. Neyer-
theless there wvere stili in France sonie
great and patriotic bearts, wvho contem-
plated with a sorrowful eye the victories of
the enemny and the apathy of their own
countrynien ; there were yet some strong
and ready arms to fight to the shedding of
the Iast drop of their blood for king and
couritty. Such hearts and such amnis
Orleans contained %vithin her wvalls, and
she wvas now holding the invaders at bay.
In this valiant city were now concentrated
all the hopes of France. She had already
been resisting for a long time aIl the
horrors of a long and vigilant siege. But
at Iast exhausted by bier prolonged efforts,
she woiild have to surrender. And Or-
leans lost to France, meant the destruc-
tion of ail that was French. It meant
the loss of language, institutions and
national manners. But Divine Providence
wished only to punish France, to, humni-
liate ber ; Re desired not hem ruin. And
so Hle raised up Joan of Arc, the virgin
of Donireniy. The life of this heroine is
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