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teaces of them were lost. 4

Mrs. Scott lesned back in her chalr
with closed eyes, marveling why the old
wound throbbed anew to-dsy and why
the voloe so long unhéard should seem

in her ears, until two
young persons entered, sufficiently like
esch other to be known as brother and
sister, though at present one was wear-
ing a smile and the other a frown. As
the latter laid down her golf clubs
rather nolsily, Eric raised s warning
finger.

« Sh'sh | Aunt Helen is asleep.’:

“ Wish 1 were, never to waken |” sald
Olare, before Aunt Helen could repel
the charge of slumber.

% If you were my child, you should be

sent to bed with a heavy sapper—orabs |

and cheese and lobsters and pork pies
for choice,” he said. * Then you'd be
glad to have your dreams disturbed.”

“It's easy for you to laugh,” she re-
torted crossly. “ But I am tired of hav-
ing to go without things that every
other girl has. And you huve no sym-
pathy.”

“ What'll we do about this, Mrs.
Soott ?” It was the voioce of Mrs. Jebb,
who had just entered with something in
her outstretched hand. * That little
boy left his coat behind him in his
hurry, and I was just givingits shake
when this fell out of i5. Perhaps it be-
longs to the young lady. You'll see
there is 8 name on it.”

“It” was a much-tarnished locket,
which Mrs. Scott took mechanically, and
examined with the aid of her eyeglasses.
Next moment a sound that was half a
sob, ha.” a ery, brought them all beside
her in alarm.

« Eric — Clare—look here !”  She
spoke in gasps. “ It is a locket I gave
to Agnes. She was wearing it when she
went away. Her name isonit. See!
My own portrait used to be inside.”

Her trembling flagers could not open
it, but Eric did thas for her, revealing
a miniature of herself, painted when her
hair was not so white, and care had not
traced so deep an autograph on her
brow—but unmistakably a likeness.

« Surely that young lady will be sble
to tell us something. We must find her
at once,” said Mrs. Scott, every nerve
quivering. “ She was going to the
shore with some children, and they will
be there still. We must find her, Eric !”

“ As you know her, that will be easy,”
he said cheerfully. “I'm certsin we are
on our way to hear good news, Aunt.
Never mind how long you've had to wait
for it 1”

It was the time of yesr when Salt-
coats becomes s suburb of Glasgow, and
the shore was crowded with people from
that city. Children digged and delved
in the sands, or waded into the sparkling
water, while their mothers exchanged
confidences and opinions. To and fro,
from group to group, Mrs. Scott led her
piece and nephew until she recognized
Eva and indicated her by a gesture,
finding herself unable to speak.

The picnic bad reached its most in-
teresting stage—the distribution of the
eatables. Eva was handing round sand-
wiches; and the eager uplifting of small
sallow faces, the impetuous extending
of bony fingers to grasp the food, the
instantaneous devouring of it, told a
tale that brought a glow to Clare’s
smooth cheeks.

“ Erie, to think I was trying to
quarrel with you to-dsy because you
wouldn’t give me a sapphire bracelet !”
she murmured in a rush of wholesome
self reproach. She had thought herself
aggrieved because an unnecessary orna-
ment was not forthcoming ; here were
children who knew what it was to starve!

% Just stay here and take care of
Aunt Helen,” he whispered, seeing that
Mprs. Scott was perilously near breaking
down with excitement ; and he went for-
ward alone.

How strange it was ! To Eric Scott
it seemed that all the days of his life
had beer leading on to this moment,when
he saw in the clear depths of & maiden's
eyes possibilities and revelations of
happiness as yet unknown. Her rising
color recalled him to the necessity of
explanation.

“ May I ask if this locket is yours or
the littie boy's ¥’ he began.! * One of
you must have left it with the old coat
at Mrs. Jebb's.”

It was not Eva's ; 80 she called Teddy,
who responded, olinging fast to a large
bun. He claimed the trinket without
hesitation. It was hiz very own and he
carried it about with him everywhere,
because he did not want it to be “ put
in the pawn.,” He did not know that he
had lost it.

« And where did you get it, dear 2"
Eva asked.

“ It was 's,” he d

She noticed how, as he said that, the
intonation and sccent of the slums
seemed to fall away, as if something of
the infl of better times iated
with “ mother ” asserted itself.

« Not Mrs. Graham, Ted ?”

« She ign’t my mother ; she’s my ms,”
he replied ; the distinotion seemed sub-
tle, but Evs understood it perfectly.

% Do you know anything definite about
him 2" Eric asked her.

“Yes, a little. He is an orphan. His
father's name was Edward Graham. You
know it, [ peroeive.”

% Qanly too well!” said Erio. * Please

on!”

« | surmise that Teddy's mother was
s lady. She died suddenly in London,
and his father came back to Glasgow
and married again—this time a woman
who dragged him lower and lower, until
he also died, almost in destitution. The

. boy has been looked after in a way by
his stepmother, but I have been hoping
to get him adopted by some one rather
more capable.” ’

Erio put one more question, this time
to Teddy himself :

1

“ That is not mother's pioture in your
Ted 7"

“'No ; someone said it was granny's,”
he replied indifferently. Obviously the

bad no meaning for him.
va could not understand the emotion
ric's handsome [ace, nor the tender-

with which he put his arm round
boy, snd 0 led him to Mra, Scott.
Aunt Helen,” he ssid huskily,
“ ghose brown eyes are these if not
Agues? [ will remember her 1"

in

1t was late in September now, and Miss
Reaburn was the guest of the Sootts at
Saltcoate. Mra. Scott occupled her cus-
tomary ohair on the porch, and at her
feet her small grandson listened with »
tace of rapture to * Aunt Olare's” re-
oital of the gsllant deeds of Bruce and
Wallace—a picture which Eva contem-
plated with immense satisfsction from
the shelter of the drooping ash tree to
which Erio had conducted her.

+ Jen't it strange that just through sm
old coat Mrs. Scott and her grandson
should have been brought together ?”
she mused.

“ 1t is responsible, too, for my intro-
ductiop to the dearest girl in the world.
You are that to me, Evs, and more.
wonder—I wonder if you will give me the
saored right to take ecare of you, to pro-
tect you, and make you happy ‘till death
do us part’ ?"

That the answer was satisfactory may
be gathered from a later remark of Mrs.

th :
“ Eric is a dear good boy, and always
has been; but he will be better still
with such a jewel of a wife as Eva.”

e

BLESSED JEANNE D’ARC

SERMON' BY FATHER VAUGHAN,
« IN TORONTO

At the beginning of the fitteenth
century, when she was born, it looked as
if France sud England were going to be
united under one crown, Ouar fifth
Henry orossed in 1415 to France, re-
solved seemingly, fiot to be vvitent till
be had won the crown of Clovis for his
brow. His inheritance from his great-
grandfather, Edward 111, he thought,
would make a good foundatior for further
conquests, snd these he pushed almost to
the furthest voint of success. As you
know, by the Treaty of Troyes, he was
appointed Regent of France during the
lite-time of his father-in-law, Charles
VL, the imbecile, with the right to
the crown when Charles should have
passed away. As it happened, in 1422
our fifth Henry died, snd shortly after
him Charles was carried to the grave.
You remember the great pomp and cir-
cumstance that surrounded the coro-
nation of Henry VL., the child, at Paris,
and how the Dake of Bedford, his uncle,
was appointed Regent. i

While our heroine was still a child
Bedford thought to win the crdwn of
France completely for his young charge.
Orlesns (was the one [lace that was
needed ; it must be stormed, captured

h{ great bouquete of wild flowers to
at the feet of the First Woman of
M—Go"ﬂ Mother. This bright
litsle ehild grew with her brothers snd
sisters, lithe sud vigorous,with s heslthy
kind of plety, not ‘goodly’ but
thomfhl'i good, strong, well braced-u
sod splendidly but ¢, spirituslly as well
as physically. Nothing very much hap-
pened, or n that I need tell you,
during her early childhood days.

THE SWEETNESS AND BANOTITY OF JOAN

.% She was » child pure as the waters
that danced beside her home, bright as
the bloom that decked her garden plot,
sweet as the herbs hidden within the
woods, and as full of promise of summer
as the love songs of the birds that flew
from tree to tree. This bright, live
poem of » girl was one day in her thir-
teenth year, working in the garden,
helflnz her father when suddenly she
noticed a great light, and there appear-
ed the form of some sainted creature,
who had » message to her. It was St.
Michael He came and he went,
and with him came and went two
others, St. Margaret and St. Oatherine.
They appeared for two or three sucees-
sive years, coming and,visiting her many
times weekly. There was mnothing of
illusion about this simple, healthy girl
in her ideas of what she saw, tor she saw
them and looked at them and felt them
snd pursued them, and kissed the
ground on whigh they were and tried to
hold them from fading away into space.
They had a message for her! 8t.
Michael told her thst she was called
upon by God to raise the siege of
Orleans, and to see her King crowned at
Rhbeims ; that she was to go to Robert de
Baudricourt, the Governor of {Vaucoul-
eurs, and to ask for an escort to Chinon,
above the Dinon, e tributary of the
Loire, where she should thresh this out
with His Majesty the Dauphin.

“ I must not linger here, but pass on
to tell you that in 1428, more than two
years after the first vision and the first
time she heard the voices, she found her-
self face to face at Vaucouleurs with
Baudricourt, who scanned her and looked
at this little village girl in her teens,
with her bair down her back, with a
white coif about her brow and her little
red dress, simple as any child from any
simple village. He recommended that
she should go back home, and according
to the custom of the day, suggested that
s little sound whipping might do her
good. Whether she got the whipping I
do not know, but she returned very
much dissppointed, but not a bit dis-
cowragéd. No man or womsn has fany
reason ever to be discouraged, so long
a3 there is the open door beyond.

THE MAID MEETS THE KING

“ For a year she tried to get out of
this mission, but she was urged to go,
and then, at the end of January 1429,
she turned her back upon her home and
made her way once more to Baudricourt,
who this time heard the same story, but
I suppose he was acted upon just as she
had been, and instead of ding
that she should be sent home and be

and brought under Anglo French Dom-
inion.

I need not remind you that, if the
Salic Law obtained in Franoce, as it did,
neither our Henry V.nor Edward IIL
had much legitimate claim to the crowa
of France. Strange to say, before
Henry had been in his grave thirty
years, all that he had inherited from his
forelathers, as well as his own conquests
in | France, were lost, except what
stood behind the walls of Calais; and
what Eogland lost she never regained.
Finslly the ‘fairest gem that sparkled
in aer diadem'’'—Oaluis—was lost to
£ogland, and its name was written on
broken hearted Mary's heart. 1 want
the circumstances of the case put before
you, and so I have briefly recapitulated
these facts, which I ask you for the
moment to bear in mind.

ENGLISH ANTAGONISM TO JOAN

« Here let me also remind you that
during the fifteonth and sixteenth
centuries there was hardly s good word
to be said in England for Joan of Are,
In the seventeenth and eighteenth cen-
turies she comes a little more to the
front, and in the eighteenth and nine-
teenth, especially after Quicherat had
published the evidence of the trial, she
stood full keight before my countrymen,
while in this twentieth century we have
made s splendid act of reparation to
her. We thought when we were beaten
that we were beaten by a devil-worship-
per, by one sent to us by the evil spirit.
I never could understand that. I think
that my countrymen ought never to have
paid.such a compliment as that to the
devil. I can quite understand even
Eongland being beaten when she had to
contend with one sent sgalnst her by
Almighty God, but when sent by the
devil—I should pay him no such compli-
ment ; I would tell him to go to his own
place, to hell.

A MAGNIFICENT AND INSPIRING FIGURE

“To.day I am going to put before you
s briefly as possible an outline story of
this matohless soldier-maid. She is
simply magnificent, she is inspiring.
It would be well for every Englishman
to study her character, for he would
then be trner to the King and country.
Wonderful | that in this sge of demo-
cracy we should be able to Iift up the
portrait of a little village maiden and
point a lesson which all of us needs so
much to-day. I am going; with your
kind permission, to tell the story as
simply ss she told it herself. I have no
sympathy with Anatole France, nor
with Jules Blois, who emulating the
so-called art of Renan and Sabatier,
have given their interpretation of her
life, because her own does not sult thetr
theories of this world. But Anatole
France and Jules Blois, with some others
may be just shown the door with Renan
and Sabatier. those other two romances,
who read their own story into the lives
of our Divine Saviour and St. Franocis
of Assisi,

¢ In the Province of Champagne, in
France, near Vauoouleurs, there is an
unpretending village cslled Domremy.
Here in & modest homestead, standing
near the village church, was born on the
eve of the Epiphany, 1412, Jacques snd
Isabelle d'Arc’s fitth child and seonnd
daughter. They christened her by Vhe
psme of Jeanne, and she grew up a
typical little French Oatholic girl, foi d
of weaving flowers for fairy trees,as I
dare say you and I have done in our

ohildhood ; snd fonder still of gather-

punished, he farnished her with an
escort to take her with letters from him
to the Daupbin, who was living at his
ease in the fortress castle at Chinon.
For the first time this child leaps into
the saddle, her hair oropped, wearing
doublet and hose and spurred boots.
She rides for eleven days and draws rein
at length under the archway of the
castle, after. she had spurred her charger
up the hill. Then she waited for her
interview with the Prince. La Tre-
moille, the royal adviser, did not like
the ides of a village girl coming to die-
tate a policy and to lead French armies
under the French flag to victory. A
little jealousy, s little envy, even under
the brilliant uniforms of the army; from
these we may learn little object-lessons
as we go along. This girl was kept
waiting before the Dauphin would see
her, and I think it was on the eight of
March she was told she was wanted in
the great banqueting-hall. Accoutred
as she was, in doublet and hose and
spurred boots, she crossed the threshold
and met the Dauphin, or rather met his
¢ entourage’ & blaze of glory and a
shimmer of gold and color. The simple
msaid was quite at home. Really spirit-
ual people, even taken from the peas-
antry, sre as much st home with the
highest as with those of lowest rank:
God's training to courtesy is so sublime.
Well, this girl looked round for the
Prince, he partly perhaps through mis-
chiefand partly to discover whether her
mission was a true one ,or not, hid him-
self among his retsiners, but she went
up to him ahd told who he was, in spite
of his trying tu pat her off, and said :
* May God grant you many years of life.’
She called him aside, and told him her
story and be believed her, but he would
not sct. She was submitted to many
tests and cross-examinations and—olever
girl as she was—she was a match
for them. For {instance, let me
just tell of one incident. A monk, a
provincial man with s provineial accent
put a cross-question to her, ‘In what
language did St. Michael speak to you?'
She snswered, ‘ In better Fronch than
yours.’
JOAN LEADER OF. ARMIES

“ Onthe 27th of April we find that
this girl, who could neither read nor
write, who had never sat a horse till she
vaulted intc the saddle to meet her
fatare King, whe had pever drawn a
sword, is at the head of a great army.
With Xaintrailles, La Hire, and the
rest she moves from Chinon to Orleans,
to fulfll thé first part of her God sent
mission after two days in the saddle and
two nights on the ground in her armour
—for she never would unbuckle her
armor, exéept when her own sex were
with her—this girl found rising before
her the oity that was loyal to her
Sovereign, and as the story of its viois-
situdes poured themselves into her poor
brain and as she thought of all they had
suffered for the flag and for their Sove-
reign, girl-like she wept her sad bosom
empty. But she was not one to give
way to tears; she was up and doing.
A day or two after, Donois came forth
to meet her and feigned an attack upon
the fortress of St. Loup, and she with
two hundred fighting men passed into
the city unhurt snd untouched by any
javelin from the Eaglish foe.

“ She surprised those well-trained
generals, like Danols, La Hire, D'Alen-
con, by her marvellous, seemingly mir-
acunlous knowledge of the tactics of war.
She reccnnoitred the ground, tested the
linos of delence, she inspected her

troops, she looked ¢o the kit, she found
what was waoting, she looked for polnte
of vantags. Sne seemed to be ¢speocl-
slly skilled in sll matters conusoted
with arcillery—this girl who nad nob
learned to ride or who ocould
peither read nor write. “ The weak
things of this world hath God chosen to
confound the strong, and the foolish to
confound the wise.,” He was dolng it
now,
VIOTORY FOR THE SOLDIER MAID

“On the 6th of May, in the afternoon,
the Mald sstonished foe as well as
friend. She went forth leading sn
sttack on St. Loup. The Eoglish were
full of tation of ultimate victory.
The battle of the Herrlngs had seemed
to settle the case in their favor ; besides
the French were nesrly starved into
cspitulation. Hed not Danols thought
of giving up the keys to the Bargun-
dians ? only Bedford jecting sald,
sportemanlike : * No, who have
beaten the covers must have the birds.”
And s0 they had fopght on. This after-
noon, May 4, ior the first time Joan of
At saw battle, sad the terrors and the
borrors of war, than which there can be
nothiug worse. Again she wept to see
how men were slaughtered about her ;
but & shout of triumph that came from
the French walls of defence proclsimed
that for the first time, after months,
there was victory for Franoce, that the
English had been sctuslly worsted.

They seemed to have been almost para-’

lyzed by what they thought was a devil-
sent girl, s witch, an enchantress.

AGAIN VICTORIOUS

“ On the 7th of May the soldier-maid
said the seige must be raised, and she
drew forth her forces and attacked not
St. g..ong. which had been taken in the
first fight, but Les Tourelles, the great
fortress that stood on the bridge which
with its fifteen arches spanned the river.
Oannon was mounted on the walls and
on the forts held by the English. The
Maid led her forces, her spearmen and her
archers, who were_to make straight for
Les Tourelles, thet central fort of the
Eoglish, And as she s by—b

an athlete was about to sorabble up the
of the ramparts, urgiog her men

sud her archers to storm sud take 'he
oitsdel, in the nswe of thele wovervign
snd country, when agsin some bowmsu's
serow pl into her shoulder, and
resently, falnt with blood she fell into
he moat. The men lost heart, and when
the sun was dowr they lifted her up and
oarried her to a little village between
the oity and 8t. Denls. Next day, when
she hoped tQ renew the attack, she was
told by de Gaucourt that the king had
sent orders that she must not storm the
clty, nay, that by his command the
bridge, over which she would have had
to pass to do it, was broken down. She
could scercely believe he had been so
ill-advised. She was terribly disap-
pointed, but not at all downcast. She
had done her daty,and no one doing
duty need or ought to be discouraged.

AT MARY'S BHRINE

“ She went forth, as so many had gone
before her and so many will go after her,
in sorrow to the shrine of God's Mother,
where, unbuckling some of her armar,
she laid it at the feet of her whodi all
Christians call the Help of Christians
and the Comforter of the Afflicted. She
rose up from the shrine of God's Mother,
and pushed forward to meet God's will.
What & character! One ready not
merely to do, but, what is much braver,
to bear God's will. So this girl found
that her occupation was gone ; there
was 80 much jealousy, so much 1ll-feel-
ing, about her position. It was so anom-
alous, it was 8o seemingly abnormal, that
she found it almost impossible to get
permission from the King to do the
things she knew she ought to do. That
long winter gave her an uopportunity of
moving about like her Master, doing

She was claiming a finer victory
than she had ever won over others ; she
was winning it over her own self, and
she learned to gain it among the sad, the
sick and the suffering.

FALLS INTO THE ENEMY'S POWER

“ Now when the spring came round—
because I must hurry on — she found an

she never herself drew a sword, she
never drew blood—she urged her coun-
trymen to do their work bravely snd
well. The battle was dispuled aow by
the one side and then by the other,
every inch of the ground being obstin-
ately fought for. But victory seemed
to favor the side of the French, who
fighting under the eye of the maiden,
at the sound of her voice felt that they
were called by God to carry out their
great mission for their king and coun-
try. While the warrior-maid stood en-
couraging her fighting men beside the
fortress wall, a shaft winged by an
Eoglish bowman caught her in the neck
and she reeled and tottered and fell.
This disaster gave the English fresh
courage, thinking the enchantress was
at last laid low by their countrynen ;
but soon, with her own hand having
drawn out the barb, she was seen again
urging on her men, until at last they
flung themselves upon the great bridge
and seemed to fill the Tourelles. Pre-
sently fires were soon blazing and soon
the bridge gave way; and the English, as
they tried to make to the mainland, found
the bridge was broken down, so that
those who were not drowned, and those
who were nct burned, were slaughtered
by the troops and returned at night
after the victory. In the morning some
watchmen from the towers, looking over
the lsud in the occupation of the Eng-
lish, found that their tents were strack
and that they were nowhere to be seen.

THE DO NOTHING DAUPRIN

“ After s Mass of Thanksgiving, the
Maid of Orleans thought only of press-
ing on to meet her king. She had raised
the slege. How it had been achieved
who can tell? One thing is certain,
that one of the decisive battles of the
world, one which settled our position in
France, was won by a village maiden,
who could neither read nor write, but
who knew she had s mission.

She met the Dauphin, and he gladly
recognized her great services to the
country, but when she urged him to
push forward to Rheims to be crowned,
he could not be made to stir. He was a
real princeling, an idler. He had
splendid work to do, he had all in his
hands, and yet with folded arms and
crossed legs, he lost time, he did no-
thing, a girl, a village girl, having to do
his work for him. She did it far better
that he could have done it.

THE DAUPHIN CROWNED AT RHEIMS

“ At Jargesu she met the bold, stub-
born and dsuntless Suffolk, and there
she fought him, and he was taken pris-
oner. At Patay, Talbot, who had known
nothing of defeat, had to yield to her
forces. She cleared, she swept the
valley of the Loire, and to make a long
story short, she at Iast compelled by her
achievements the Dauphin to follow her
to the gates of Rheims, which on the
16th of July were flung open to receive
him. There, laid by the Maid, the
king, smid the pealing of bells, the
braying of trumpets, snd the shouts of
the people, took possession of the royal
city. Next day he was seen kneeling in
the sanctuary of the ocathedral with
Bishops and abbots and priors and serv-
ing men beside him, the body of the
great basilica filled to overflowing
with the peers, knights and generals in
his service. Presently the crown of
France was litted above his brow and he
took his oath to defend his people and to
be their true sovereign. Then It was
that the maid would have liked to have
felt that her work wasdone. But never
again was she to pace beside that river
that made music by her home, never
again was she to see the sun setting in
glory behind the village green, never
sgain was she to hear the chimes of
those bells in the tower of the charch
which was to her the dearest, holiest
spot on earth. Her mission now was to
lead her forces to Paris, the capitel, but
neither D'Alencon, Dunois, nor other

pportunity of doing something for her
sovereign. She thought she must go to
the relief of Compeigne, one of the last
strongholds, loyal as loyal could be to
this poor makeshift of a king, I was going
to call him a puppet kiog ; he was not of
the stuff that made a 8t. Louis of France.
She thought she must go to the relief of
Compeigne, for the Bargundians sand
the English were closing in around it,
tightening their grip upon it. 8o to Com-
peign she went, this girl who was so
completely in the hands of her Maker. Do
you know, that when she not was in the
saddle she was on her knees — this girl
who had no complaint to make of anyone,
who was, by her peerless character, like
a tower for all time in the landscape,
but as a thing of beauty and of joy to
her country forever. This child man-
aged to make her way into Compeigne,
and on the 23rd of May, 1430, at sun-
down, when sne thought the Burgundi-
ans and the English would be unbuckl-
ing their armor sod retiring for the
night, she rode from under the portcullis
over the bridge, deployed her forces,
and swept with all her force down upon
the Burgundians. They, quick as light-
ning, rallied, mounted their chargers,
snd, being many hundred times more
pumerous than the little five hundred
horse under her commaud, drove her
forces back. As they retired, and were
about to beat a retreat and to get within
the citadel, they were intercepted by
the Eoglish; while she, as she turned
her charger's head and was riding over
the bridge hoping to fizd a shelter behind
the city walls, saw the draw-bridge rise
up before her and the city shut out for-
ever from her sight.

ACCUSATIONS AGAINST THE MAID

“The rest of the story you know.
She was capt . You ber what
Bedford thought of her, how he wrote to
her king, saying that she was an ill-
conditioned woman, dressed in man's
olothes and leading a bad life. They
could not believe in this girl; they
would bring her to trial. Having
bought the girl for a price, Bedford first
thought of Paris, but he could manipu-
late Rouen more easily, so to Rouen the
maid was brought for trial. You know
how she was kept in that tower, how she
was held by chains within a sort of iron-
cage like & wild beast not to be let loose
even behind iron bars; how for months
she was under the eyes of rabble soldiers,
rude, rough men of those times.

« Think of the exquisite tortures of a
pious maiden, not for s moment, not for
a second, to be screened from the rude
gaze of men so vile. It was a condition
of things worse than any other trial.
Oaly think what a relief it was to her
when her mock trial at last begau in

must go forth to be burned alive. She
was found guilty of be'ng » devil-wor-
shipper. a traicress, an (doletor, s sui-
olde one in despair, s - obismstic, and
the French University eudorsed all that
snd sdded : ‘ And she i3, too, s liar and
sn enchantress,” BShe hesrd the ver-

diet, she fortified berself with the
Bread of the strong and the Wine that
bi forth virgine. She clothed her-
self in the garments of innocence, like
her Master, she mounted the cold, grey
wagon that was drawn up by her prison
CONTINUED ON PAGE BIX
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February of 1431, when she was brought
forth to find herself before her judge,
Osuchon, Bishop of Beauvais, Jean
Lemaitre the Vice - Inquisitor, and
Estivet, the Promoter.

“ Was there ever such a trial recorded
in history ?

“ There was once, when her Master
was tried. Then there was not a voice
raised on His behalf. She played a
good second. She showed forth His hid-

en life, His public life, and now she

as going through His passion-tide and
presently she shall pass into His life
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triumphant. Marvelous! Wonderful |
Some people say, ‘ What a pity she was
not oalled hence before.’ No, let the
girl win her crown, win her spurs, by
passing through the Valley of the Shadow
of suffering which alone can build herolo
character.
ALL TORTURE IN VAIN

So she passed through this ordeal. I
need not harrow your feelings — indeed
there is no time, even it I wished to do
so—by telilng you the horrors of it.
How they tried in every conceivable
diabolical way to get her to say what they
could against truth and then tomake out
that she had said what she had not said.
You know how the day came when they

generals, not \even the maid herself
could persuade this sluggard prince to
come forward snd hold his own. They
arrived in August at St. Denis, outside
the walis of Paris. Again they peti-
tioned him to come. * Just show your-
selt, sire,/betore the walls of Paris and all
will come and offer you allegiance.” But
the King said, * To-morrow, to-morrow,”
but that * to-morrow " never came.

On the 8th of September, she gathered
her forces about her and led her men to
the gate. St. Honore's Banuer in hand
she leapt through the firsty moat,
plunged through' tke second, snd like

howed her the tortures that were pre-
pared for her as an enchantress, & witch,
and a heretic, and how for the moment
she-seemed to lose her self-confidence,
her self-control. But she rallied splen-
didly and declared thst it they were to
tear her limb from limb she would still
be true to her Voices, and that she had
only carried out the mission to which
she had been deputed, the work with
which she had been charged by Him
Who is the Master of us all.

THE MAID'S MARTYRDOM

“ At last the fatal day arrived, the

'30th of May when she was told that she
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