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Vor. V. MONTREAT, JANUARY, 1880. No. 1

THE NAPOLEONS AND THE POPES
OR
TUE FATL OF MITE ENEMIES OF TINE CHURCH.

CIIAPTER T.
AN IMPRISONED POLE.

In a room of the Imperial Palace at Fontainebleau, there
stood, in the year 1813, a richly dressed page. The young
count, who had attained the age of fifleen, was o descendant -
of the house of Rethel; he was remarkuably handsome, and
had received his appointment from Napolecon I AL the time
of which we write, sadness and heavifelt sympathy over-
shadowed the expressive countenance of the youthful noble.
His cyes were filled with teavs, which unrestrainedly fell upon
the gold embroidery of his uniform; but no sound or gesture
betrayed the overwhelming emotion of his heavt. IIe stood
firm and erect, like a soldier of the proud Imperial Guard.
The cause of his grief is cvidently the-sight of a wvenerable
man who sits in a chair in an adjoining room, and whom
Joseph of Rethel, with weeping eyes, constantly gazes upon
through the open door. :

The aged man wears a long white eassock; 1o mark of
dignity is visible; his modest and simple dress is in striking
contrast with the grandeur whieh cverywhere survounds hin
Traces of hard suftering ave imprinted upon his fine featuves;
his face is pale and worn, the cheeks.are hollow, and the eyps'
sunken ; but holy resignation.is visilile in the cowmitdnprice bf,
the sufferer, aud it is this especiaily -which afiects Joseph so

deeply. The whole appearase of the nun clothéd i) white .
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seems to cry out like an aceusing voice against force and abuse.
His attitude is that of prayer; his hands arc folded on his
Jknees; his head is bent down, and the vividly felt presence of
the Almighty casts a mysterious brightness over the whole
scene; for the profound silence becomes absolutely solemn,
and the splendid apartment now scems changed into a
consecrated spot.  Rethel vegards the suppliant with respect
aud astonishment; his tears cease, and with holy awe he ve-
cognizes him as the Head of the Church, the Representative
of Christ upon carth ; for the old msn is none other than
Pope Pius VII., for four years the prisoner of Napoleon I.
An approaching sound startles the noble youth. e
stands lstening. The noise approaches neaver through the
open door on thoright. Short measured steps glide-over the
carpet, and in the next moment a gentleman, dressed in the
uniform of a Marshal of France, crosses the threshold.  Ie
advances to the middle of the room, where he pauses, as
though transfixed at the sight of the pope. e is of medium
height; glossy black hair, worn very short, covers his head;
his features are regular and handsome. The closely-shaven
chin is unusually long, and does not correspond with the
small, fine face, but it'is the sign of an iron will; his eyes
have a peculiar expression—commanding, penetrating, and
threatening; in a word, the look of the conqueror of Lurope,
of Napoleon I.
- After a hasty glance, Napoleon entered the presence of
his illustrious prisoncr.  Pins VII. slowly lifted his head, and
rising, reccived his oppressor with a gentle smile. The page
moved 2 chair forward for the Emperor. = - E
#Pavdon me, Holy TFather, if I interrupt your pious
meditations,” began Napoleon, with a slight nod of his head,
“affairs  ave pressing; there shall be  peace  be-
tween the emperor and the pope. Have you not found, after
~ calm consideration, that it would be to your interest to acceps
the offer I made you yesterday ?” ' :
“Perhaps it would be to my personal interest, but not to
my intevest us pope,” replied Ping VII  You may put an end
to the crucl imprisonment in which I have been kept alveady
four years, you may pay two millions of interest every year,
o that is aH very well: but yet you will not vestore the patri-
-{Qlc:n)_npf,s,t.,I‘gtcr'; syoil. totain possession of Rome and of the
oo Stares ofuthé Chiwreh, | T/éantiot consent to this.robbery. When
. .pi,x:i-ne I:;oy}g,lgnco,c:}]lggl me, although unworthy 1o be the
C Jeprosentative of Christ ppam? darth, T took an oath, which

[
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every pope must take, that is never to consent to the spolia-

tion of the Papal States, and I would rather die in prison than
break my oath, or burden my conscience with a erime.

“ And T shall never return what I have gained by force
of arms,” replied the proud emperor. * You should not be
ungrateful,” he continued, in a tone of reproach. “The re-
volution had destroyed religion in France. The clergy wero
either expelled or murdered. The sees of the bishops were
suppressed, the churches demolished; butT have restored all.
The dioceses have again their bishops, the congregations their
pastors. The church must thank me alone for the regenera-
tion of France. And the Pope has no confidence in me, the
savior and protector of veligion. Thisis imprudent, ungrate-
ful, and—I may add—dangerous also!”

The imprisoned Iead of the Church fixed his mild gaze
upon the {ace of the emperor, and his features scemed illu-
mined. “ Almighty God values the intention only, your Ma-
iesty,” said he in veply. *If you have restored religion in
France, ont of love for truth and out of obedience to the Most
High, the Tord will reward you for it; butif you were not
willingly and intentionally an instrument in the hands of Di-
vine Providence, eternity owes you nothing.”

SThis language of your Ioliness is somewhal obseure;
may I be permitted to ask for a cleaver explanation ?”

“My candor will offend your Majesty,” answered Ding
VIL, “but you have the right to demand the teuth from the
Pope. In chains, and even in danger of death, the viear of
Christ must-fulfil his sublime mission, which is-the salvation
of souls and the preaching of iruth.” :

Ie remained silent for a few moments, evidenly trying
to find words in which to convey the -truth, in the plainest
manner, to the proud and casily irvitated emperor.

“Napoleon sat, full of expeetation, drumming with the firi-
gers of both hands on the arms of his chair; his sharp cyes
rested like twofcoals of fire upon the venerable pontiff,

The page stood listening in the ante-chamber, and cevery
word of this remarkable conversation became deeply im-
pressed upon his memory.: '

“Iiseems to require of your Holiness great preparation,
inorder to tell the emperor the golden truth!” impatiently
exclaimed Napoleon. o K

“X will speak, your Majesty, and in a few words as-possi-
ble,” commenced the pope. “You know the canses of the re-
volution which devastated France in such a horrible manner ;
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it was but the natural vesult of things, For fiflcen years has
infidel philosophy and anti-Christian science, as well as:
wicked press, laboved to offeet the ruin of social order. God
and his commandments were mocked at in the .newspapers,
pamphlets, “and  so-called scientific works.  Roiigion was
everywhere dorided, and that which an fwpious science and
a sacrilegious press had sown among the people, at length
arew up. The morals of the French beeame corrupt. Through
the highest civcles of society, infidelity, malice, and erime
were so widely spread that it soon reached the great mass of
the people.  When France turned away from the Loved of life,
from the fountain of temporal and eternal happiness, when
France became infidel, the most terrible of all revolutions
broke out. A scet of wicked men deelared themselves rulers,
and the whole land became one vast scene of murder, blood,
and ruin.  All order was destroyed- Lo open day the most
revolting  crimes  were commilted, innocent persons were
massacred by the thousand,  Neither life, property, nov honor
were respected.  Iiverything became a prey to an inhuman
mob.  Your Majesty then appeared, vichly endowed by Al
mighty God with intellect and strength of” will.  You over-
threw the monster of revolution, and placed itin chains, Your
Majesty restored order; and hecause you knew, sive, that ve-
Tigion i the foundation of all order, that without respect for
the divine law no stale can exist, you recalled the exiled
pricsts, and commanded the gospel of salvation to be preached
to the demoralized Freoch people.  Infidel philosophy and
infidel science had loosened the honds of society; they had
evolced the spirit of revolution by expelling from tho hearts
of mon, by meuns of mockery, all Christian movality and faith.
Yonr Muyjesty acted, therefore, in a politic and prudent manner
when you restored the chureh in France, for she alone is the
mistress of order.”

“Ah, now I understand your Iloliness!” laughingly
exclaimed the emperor, “ My manner of acting procecded
only from political motives, and not from a sincere desire to
do good. I mustnot expect any reward from heaven, hecause
I have done nothing for God, hut only for the cmperor.
Granted! Yes,” continued Napoleon earnostly, ¢ there must
be roligion.  To govern a people without veligion is absolu-
tely impossible. 1 will never permit the Christian movals to
be openly ridiculed and despised. No prudent statesman will
approve of such a course. "Ie who allows the Christian feel-
ings of a people {o'be undermined, will one day be the vielim
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of his own folly. Why, then, does your Holiness hesitate (o
accept the friendship of the pr oteetor of religion.”

“You ask the pope to commit a erime f\gamst religion in
the sime moment in which you proelaim yourself to e the
protector of religion,” answered Pm%VH b

“T am not at all of your opinion,” 1cplxed \F.lpokon
“The temporal power of the pope is not an article of faith,
On the contrary, [ thh Icthat this temporat power i3 an im-
pediment to the strict « charge of the spivitual duties of a
pope.  Renounce, therefor . this powor, and live free from all
the cares of government, w der the protecting \\'mOs of the
French eagle! XE

“Freein the claws of an eagle, sire?” said tho prisoner,
with asad smile. « My fate is n st ll\m(' proof that the Iead
of the Church can only fulfil his duties when he is free.  The

pope should not be the subject of any monavch, because tho
sover cign would abuse the dependence of the Head of the
Church, and use it for.political purposes. Divine Providencey
therefore, has so ovdained it, that, in the States of the Chureh,
the popes have always found an .1\ylum of liberty.”

“Very remarkable indeed !” said Napoleon. I asarcastic
tone.  ““All the princes of Furope lislen to my suggestions,
all nations yicld to my victorious armies, Omy an” old man,
who is my prisoner, despises my friendship.”

“Pardon'me, sire! For me, the old, nnprlsoned man, the
offer ofﬁxcndshlp on the p‘nL of the Jumpmor ofl‘mncc iy
very flattering; but the pope must in conscience! tcll the ‘em:
peror, what you demand is wrong,—doubly - wrong “hedause
you ask from the one who has .spc(,ml charge to0” ‘vateh ovor
Christian faith and morﬂs, an appxob'ltron and’ s'mctxon ofy our
robbery.”

“Splcmhd excéllent 1 exclainied the oﬂwdul \Tnpo](,on,
1t scems .that the viear of, Christ - .ﬂonc is per nnttul tosay
un(ml thing’s in"the empetor’s presence.”

“I1am very _sorry, your \I.ucs ey, if you eonsldcr truth to
be uncivil.” i

“ Better yel!” said the haughty ruler of Durope, ‘and he
rosc from his chair'in‘a-passion.  “Tet us drop ihc matler.

Your Toliness has despised my i’monds)np you ‘shall low feel
my enmlty‘ Y

““Bire,” replied the pope, with resignation, S« T oy your

ﬂ]le‘lts atthé feet of the Cr uclhed, and 1c'wc (TOd 1o’ vmdxcatc
my caase, for it is his-own.’

“What nonsense ! said Niipoleon contunptuouq]y “The
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God whose cause you represent is only tho production of a
superstitious imagivation.” . .

“Coage, omporor!” interrupted the pope, with uplified
hands. Lhe God of old still lives!”

“ What do you moan?”

“Ilo who has said, * Heaven is my throne, and {he earth

“my footstool,’ hears your sacrilegious words.”

-] wish no sermon from your Ioliness,” exclaimed the
angry emporor, “ but tell mesimply what you mean by your
wordg, ¢ Tho God of old still livesi' Perhaps a threat?”

“Yes, and at the same time a kind, paternal warning.”

“You probably wish to say that God feels himself at
length impelled to exccute the anathema which your Ilolinoss
has pronounced against me?” ‘

“ According to the laws of the Church, an anathema was
yronounced aguinst the church-robber, Napoleon Bonaparte,
%Emporor of France. Beforo Almighty God, sive, all men are
alike; princes also are bound to keep the commandments of
God.”

Napoleon laughed uneasily. He walked up and down
the room several times. “Ifa, ha!to tell me that! Mo!
This is another unwarrantable liberty taken by the viear of
Christ.”

‘It is the sacred duly of the vicar of Christ,” rosponded
the pope with carnestness.  “'Who shall remind the powerful
of the carth of their dutics, if the popo does not?”

“ Buough, enough!” exclaimed Bonaparte. ¢ You must
yemember that we are not living in the Middle Ages.”

Ho continued his walk through the apartment. Disquieb
and anger were visibly striving for tho mastery within him.

“You said, ‘The God of old is yet living What does
your Holiness oxpect and hope from him ?”

“T expoect and know that the Almighty and Faithful God
will keop his word,” said Pius VII.

“ What has the Almighty and Faithful God promised you ?”
ironically aslked the emperor.

“He has promiscd assistance and protection to his church
against all her enemics, and her continuancoe oven unto the
ond of tho world,” solomnly answered the .venerable pontiff.

“That is a great promise! Woshall see! I am dissatis-
fied with the pope and withthe church of the God of old. Per-
haps I shail form a national religion, whose head will be, not
the vicar of Christ, but the emperor.”

‘, You overrate your power, sirve 1”
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“My willis law throughout Europe!” exclaimed tho
proud emperor, “Iam ouly resisted by an obstinate old man,
who calls himself the viear of Christ; I cannot bend him to
my will, but he may nevertheless die in prison.””

The pope rose from his seat, and a look of righteous in-
dignation overspread his aged countenance, “ Will your
Majesty permit me to open to you a few pages of the history
of the world, and show you the hand which will crush you ?"

The emperor loooked with surprise as tho suddenly trans-
formed figure, which stood before him, evect, like a prophet of
the old Jaw, and surrounded, as it were, by a supernatural
light; and Napoleon’s eye, whose very look governed armies
?lnd struck terror into the boldest heart, timidly sought the

oor,

“Spealk, I listen 1" said he with a slight nod.

“You threaten to let the pope dic in prison, to persecute
the church, to uproot her, to establish a national religion,”
continued Pius. “What you desire to do, more powerful
kings than you have tried to accomplish, but in vain. The
Roman emperors, who at one time ruled the world, persecuted
the church for three centurics; they endeavored to extermi-
nate the doctrine of Christ, they put the pcpes to death, and
inflicted frightful tortures upon the faithful; but what did
these mighty emperors achieve from a persceution which
lasted three hundred years, against the chuvch, from the exer-
cige of every species of cruelty, from the putting to death of
twelve millions of Christians? Why, the very reverse of what
they intended. Tho doctrine of Christ was not exterminated.
No! for the persecutionserved only as a wind which seattered
the seed of the divine word into distant lands,and from tho
blood of martyrs new Christians arose. What was the reason
of this strange phenomenon? Simply because the same God
of old, whom your Majesty ridicules,has kept bis word, and
protected his church against all her enemies, even agunst
the powers of hell. Where are now the Roman emperors ?
They have passed awuy, and their powers perished with them ;
their thrones have crumbled into dust, as have the altars
which they dedicated to their pagan deities: the chureh, how-
cver still exists, Read futher in the pages of history: in the
Middle Ages also there were kings who offered violence to
the popes. Rude assaults'were mado upon the chureh and
ber hend, but the divine arm which protects the church has
also crushed her enemies. You yourself, sire, imprisoned my
predecessor in office, the holy Pope Pins VI.; youallowed him
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,Lo' dic in chains. 1, too, have suffered bitterly. Death has

ofton seemed about’ to end my trials; but Istill live. Yes, and
I will live to sce you crushed by tlxc arm of God. Your mea-
sure is full ; you will soon shave the fate of all pers sacutom of
the churceh.” ,

“The pope sank exhausted into his chaiv. . The emperor
stood with folded arms, his looks fixed upon the sublime and
venerable pontift.

The page in the antechamber trembled with excitement;
for the holy father appeared to him like a being of a hmhw
sphere, and Napoleon like an angry spirit of the dcep

“Your p.iestly avrogance has reached its height,” he ox-
claimed furjously. ¢ Ciod crushes fools—not an emperor like
me; but let me tell your Holiness that I will erush you yet! [
and with these words he left the room ina vage: )

Duving that night Napoleon slept very little. “Ie walker
the floor of his bedxoom muttering uaintelligibly, but now
and then his youthful attendant would dl\lll\(‘ll) hear the ex-
clamation, - “The God of old crush me? Me? “Ha, hat |
defy him! T defy the whole history of the past!”
¢ CHOAPTER II. b

TUE IMPRISONEN EMPEROR.

. T\\o ‘years later, Napoleon, the former ruler of Burope
was a prisoner on the desert isle of St. Melena. Very few
trecs are te be seen, but rocks are cverywhére vigible; to-
gethcl' with voleani¢ ruins,—a frightful prison in mid-ocean.

Near the sca-shore grew a wccpuw-mllow, whose long
brnnchcs sérved to” ])1otect the-emperor from the rays of the

‘san. There ke sits for hours, gazing at the wast expanse of

‘water, Napoleon is' to-day unusually gloomy and ‘depressed.

“CGteneral Bertrand, his’only confident, who had, togethor with

the page, Count'J oscph of Rethel, \01\\nt.\x'1l) shared  the hard
fate, of liis fallen friend, look wnth anxiety at -the sad counte-
nance of the dctluoucd mon.\rch who suddenlv 1(1(1reascd the
uob]e ybuth —
e Joseph were you not present in the pnl.lcc of Pont.unc-
blo'm when’ Pius VIE foretold my fate "
s lcs, Tour Ma)esny.I was present.”
“Do yow remembcr the interview 9 - R
"‘lcs, sire; I Ishall never forget it.  The pope-did nol
nppear 0. me hl\c"a common m'm- ' ' :
“But?r
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“Tike the viear of Christ upon eavth.”

“You may well say so, Joseph! "What T_then ridiguled
hag come topass.  God’s viear upon earth I” o paused and
his eyes rested upou the everchanging waves of the ocean.
“Do you also remember the pope’s 8 wor dk and what he meant
by them ?”

“Yes, sive, I can recall them distinetly. 'The holy father
said ‘The God of old still lives,” Theroupon he proved, from
the history of the world, how Pncran and Christian princes had
persecuted the church and the popes, but how Almighty God
had erushed the perseentors ofthe church, and that the papacy
and the church still exists.”

“Continue, Joseph, continue!”  exclaimed Napoleon,
when the young count scemed to hesitate a moment.

‘ He said, aiso, that the God of old woull erush younr Ma-
Josty if you did not cease to oppress the church; for the Al
mighty would keep his promisc which he had madeto his
churel and to his vicar upon earth.”

“And he told the truth,” replicd Napoleon, “when he
said, ¢ Your measure is full, you will soon sharo the fate ofall
pel-secutom of the church.” The pope was no false prophet ; not
man, but Almighty God alone hag wrested the sceptre from
my hands. ~Fool that I wasg, to be ‘blinded by my s»ceess |
Mow clearly, how convmcnwly, should the history of more
than eighteen hundred years have -proved to me that the
powers of earth are wreeked when they dash themselves against
the vock of Peter! Indoed the God of old still lives to crugh. all

opprossors of his viear.”

“It cannot be denied, sive,” said Bel't,mnd, “that the
unheard-of severity of our Russian campaign and the- suffer-
ings that befell the army at Moscow were sent by the dccrco
of the Almighty; but Leipzig, nevertheless, decided your fate.”

“The arbiter of battles is God, ‘Goneral 1” repliedt Napo-
leon, with firmness.- “This desert sland gives me time for’
veflection. Misfortune has opened my cyes. My defeats, my
overthrow, my imprisonment, all “are 1 consequence - of my
enmity against the: Head of the Church.  Pius is-right. The

Alm]ohty Pl'otcctor of the chair of. I’oter has hurled me from
my throne.” = EERE '

* “G&eneral Bor t,l and goul(l not answer h\m, and - the empe-.
rovrelapsed into a gloomy silence. . “In Beypt I proclaimed
a God who had no son,” ‘he exclaimed after a long pause; « to-
day I believe in the! dmmLy of Christ: A ch appm ently’
the son of a poor carpenter, declares himself to 'be God, tha
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Supieme Being, the Creator of all things. Ile proves his
divinity by mang miracles ; but to me his successes are a
cloarcr proof ofit than are eoven his miracles. We aro
nstonished at the conquests of Alexandor the Great; but what
are the conquests of Alexander in comparison to those of
Christ? A mere nothing; for although Alexander conquered
the world, his triumphs were fleeting and perishable.  Christ,
however, conquers and endears himself, not to a nution, but
to the human race. 1lis conquosts extends through a space of
sighteen hundred years, and will oxtend until the end of the
world. And what does Christ conquer in every man? That
which is most diflicult to obtain—the heart. What a good
man often asks in vain of afriend, a father of his children, a
husband of his wife, brother of brother,~—the heart, love,—that
has Christ conquered in millions, for more than cighteen hun-
dred yoars. Is not this a wonder, surpassing all wonders ?
Alexander, Ciesar, and Ilaunibal, with all their genius, never
achieved such a victory. They congquered the world, but they
could nover win the heart of man. And Christ? To him
belong the hearts of millions who have willingly assumed his
yoke, and suftered, for his sake, thoe scverest mortifications
and trials. Who would not, in this greatest of all the miracles
of Christ, recognize the divine Word, who ereated the world ?”
“1f wo seriously reflect upon it, sire,” replied General
Bertrand, “the continuance of the church of Christ, which is
founded in this world upon sufforing and self-denial, is indeed
an abiding miracle.”
" “You know, Ceneral,” continued Napoleon bitterly,
f“that T have often roused the enthusiasm of men who have
shed their blood for me; but to accomplish this my presence
and tho sound of my voice were always necessary. I do not
})osscss tho socrot of ingrafting my name or my love on tho
carts of mankind. Here I am, an exile on the island of St.
Helena,  Where are now my former courtiers? Where ave
my friends ? Yes, two or three have immortalized themselves
through their fidelity by sharing my exile. But soon my
body shall be returned to the earth from which it ecame, and
it will become food for worms. What an abyss lies between
my deep misery and the etornal kingdom of Christ, who is
preached, loved, and worshipped throughout the whole world
from contury to century! Is that dying? Isit not rather
living ? This wondorful kingdom of Christ gives evident
proof of his divinity; and if Christ is God, then is also his
. institution, the church, divine. Ilis ommipotent arm will
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always proleet her ; the powers of hell shall not provail against
her. Oh, would that my voice could reach all those who
govern the world, and I would say to them: Ionor the viear
of Christ ! never oppress ov deprive him of his rights; for if
you do, the avenging hand of the Divioe Protector of St. Pe-
ter's chair will surely crush you!”

The emperor said no move. The wind, as il passed
through the willow branches, and the waves of the ocean, as
they dashed against the rocks, seemed as it were, to applaud
the words of the dethroned monarch.

CHAPTER III
NAPOLEON Iif. TIIE ENEMY OF THE POPE.

In the year 1864, Count Joseph, of Rethel, sat in a rcom
of his palace at Paris, and read a letter. The handsome youth
had become a venerable gentleman.  Louis Napolcon, then
emperor of France, entertained the highest regard for the
count for the reason that ho had been the attached friend of his
uncle, and had shared his exile. e was always a welcome gnost
of the imperial family, and his words were listened to with
respeet; but no persuasion could induce him fo accept & pub-
lic office. The most brilliant and desirable marks of honor
were refused by him ; he lived a qguiet life with his family;
his timo was devoted to study, and ho never participated in
the extravagant follies of the gayest city in the world.

“France is again moving on an inclined plane,” he would
often say to tho emperor. #Tho press is lawless, hostile to
religion, and demoralizing ; the people have become infidel.
Your great uncle, from prudential motives alone, would never
have permitted things to go so far.”

During the summer months the count resided at his
country-seat, and had only revisited Paris for the purpose of
inspecting a celebrated painting, which was on exibition, and
which he desired to purchase.

On tho sccond day of his slay in the city, the count reo-
ceived a lettor, whose contonts excited him greatly, His
hands trembled, he became pale, and gazed upon the missive
with an expression of horror. Mo then threw it aside, ‘and
seating himsolf, ho remained immovable for a long time.

“Can it be possible ? No; it cannot be!” he at lenglh
oxclaimed. Again he perused the letter, and ringing the bell,
he ordered his carringe to be immediatly prepared.

The count made a hasty toilot, and drove at once to the
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imperial residence.  Avriving there he passed throngh vast
corridors, throngh brilliant saloons and '\l\tLChd“\bCrb, and
finally entered the cybinet of Napolcon I1T.

Behind a table there sat writing a cor pulent man of middle
statue. The expression of his face was impassive, and his com-
plexion sullow. A thick moustache covered his lips, as
though anxious to conceal something that was not attractive.
The cyes were small and dull, .1lthonf-h notdevoid of cunning,
and were often hidden beneath the ]10.1\) lids. This man was
the emperor, Napoleon 111., then at the height of his power.
Ile had humbled Russia, conqucrcd Austria, “founded the king-
dom of Italy npon the ruins of'other pnnceh thranes ; he had
occupiced Rome, and had inangurated and accomplished the spo-
liation of the Papal States. All B Surope scemed to he at the
disposal of the powerful emperor, whose word alone was suffi-
cient to affect the value of proper L\ .

“Why, mv dear Count Rethel, you in Paris? What a
surprise ! exclaimed Napoleon to the count, as he entered,
but whose unusual agitation ai onee attr acted hisJatlention.

“I am bere by mere clm*ce, your majesty, or vather am
sent by Divine Providence.”

\’Lpoleon s small eyes rested inquiringly upon Rethel,
who-in obedience o a motion of the imperin]l hand, took a
chair, . _

“You scem 10 be c\utcd dear count; I hope that no
calamity has befallen you.

“None personally, sive, but terrible misfortunes tlue'xtcn
you, your family, and the whole of France.” ‘

The flxed countienance of Napoleon gave evident
signs of astonishment, as he. asked for an C\pl‘lll‘ltlon of the
count’s wouds.

“Pardon me, snc if fidelity and atachment compel me
to uitor words which are contr ary to all forms of courtly
ctiquetie.”

“ No excuse is necessary, Count, Rethcl I know how to
value your zeal and fidelity. Your past history g:ves youa
claim to' my confidence. Tell me what alarms you.' :

“ My fear is that your Mmesty will abandon the popo and’
surrender him to his-enemies,” .

. _Napoleon romained silent; and the ﬁ\cdness of ]llfa qtm-'
tude made him resemble a marble statue. . | c
“What has led you to form such a conc]uq:on e '

© “The lelter of o fviend, who mf‘mmod me of‘ the ‘threaten-
ed dmwer "



RPN

13

“ What is the name of this friend?

“ I cannot revefll it to your majesty, and thus let him i in-
cur yourdispleasure.’

“The question was merely dictated by curiosity;” ‘veplied
Napoleon.  “I cannot think it possible that any friond of
Count Rethel's could merit my displeasure.  But I will tell
you a sceret, whieh, however, will soon be proclaimed to'the
world. A trmt) has been concluded between Italy and Irance,
i which it is bhpnlf\tcd that the French troops shall be with-
drawn from [aly in two years; but no one has a right to in-
fer thcreﬁom th.lt I intend to’ dchvcr the pope’ up to hig

enemies.’

“T conjure 3 Your myesq notto smn this treaty,” nnplorcd
the count, “*You kiow the.hatred ofthe sccret socictics of
Ttaly against the head of the church.: The withdrawal of our
g01(11(:1‘5 from Rome will be the signalfor all the enemics of
the Papal Stafes to attack the defenceless Pius IX.” =

Napoleon, himself a member of the Ltalian seéret societics
knéw well that Rethel had told‘the 'simple truth, :md vcb he
made a prctcnce of being amazed..

I do’ not understand you,’ count. “Our tl’OOpa cannob
l)rotoct the pope forever.  Does not thie ‘oceupation of Rome
by France awakenthe jealousy ofother Buropean powers ? This
state of things must ¢omo to an end. The holiness of his office
and his voner‘lble person . will protect lnm as surcl) against
his enenyics as will our "bayonets.”

« Pardon nie, sire, but the cnemies of the Catholic faith do
not recognize the 1101111e9~ of the papal office. If you recall
your troops from Rome,-Ping IX!will hecome a prisoner, per-
aaps e martyr, and you will. bring down ruin, not only’ upon
jourself and upon your family, but upon the whole of France.”

“ A vory bold’ agscrtion, count! - But ‘why have you

formed such an opinion?. How can'the fate “of the papacy
affect either France, or my- Family ?”

“Tu this way’; if your great uncle hind ot unprlsonod the
pope s and onpressed tho ch\u’ch hc would not h'wc died i in
exile.” e

““Dear count your manner of bl)CC@h is ‘tltormther unin-
tellmlblc to me,’ 10]_)110(1 Napoleon.. " *“Do you heliéve that: the
powcra of ]3111'01)@ made "war upon my unclc m oxdcr 10 f'l'ec
an imprisoned. pope‘? o ' ‘

“No, sire, ['do -not bélieve; that:*” No e‘u-thly power,

eftected ‘thie’ downfall of jour unecle; ‘it wag theland of AL

mighty God, who has promised to protect His Chureh and His
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viear, The allied princes of Europe wore only the instruments
of the Divine judgement.”

"The emperor Jooked fixedly at the count, whose sanity
he seemed to doubt.

“My assertion may appear strange to you, sire, butl
have proofs.” '

“May T heav them ?”

“With pleasure, your Majesty !”  And the count related
the remarkable conversation that had transpired between Pius
VIL and Napoleon I. in the palace of Fontaineblean. The
narrative secemed to interest the emperor very much.

“After Pius VII. had proved from history,” concluded
Rethel, “ that Almighty God had overthrown and destroyed all
the oppressors of the papacy, he admonished your uncle in
strong and touching language. I shallnever forget hiswords.
The sublime form of the Holy Father is ever present to me.
¢The God of old still lives,’ he said to the Emperor. *I shall
yet see you crushed by the hand of God, Your measure is
full, you will soon share the fate of all persccutors of the
chureh.” Thusspole Pius VII., 'and his prophecy was fulfilled
before the end of two years,”

“Tt is certainly strange,” said Napoleon, “that chance
should have given some semblance of reality to the threats of
the pope [

“ Not chance alone, sive! If the history of the past gives.
such striking testimony that Almighty God is the Protector
of His vicar upon earth, we should ceaso {o doubt.”

“ Unfortunately I cannot share your firm belief, my dear
count.” . )

“Your uncle also refused to believe at Fontainbleaun; but
on the St. Helena he acknowledged his ervor. Shall I tell
you how he expressed himself when in exile I”

“ Proceed ; for you know how I venerate every word of
.the immortal emperor,” answered Louis Napoleon.

“Ho would often say, ¢ If my voice conld reach the rulers
of this earth, [ would cry out to them, Honor the viear of

-Christ | Do not oppress or persecute the pope, or olse the
avenging arm of the Almighty, who upholds the chair of St.
Peter, will crush you! Tﬁus gpoke the emperor when an
exile on St. Helena. And I ropeat them to your majesty, for
I see that dangers threaten you on every side.”

. “His sufferings, while in exile, wealkened his strength of
- mind,” replied Napoleon.
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“But your uncle, sire, declared that misfortune had even
sharpened his intellect,” answored Rethel. :

“ And yet the preseot state of affairs in Burope contra-
dicts the opinions he formed,"” said the empeoror. * Russia has
for many years oppressed the church apd the pope; but in
what way is she punished by the hand of God ?” _

“Pardon me,sire! Russia has never driven the pope
into exile, nor imprisoned and delivered him up to his enc-
mies. And then, please consider the extraordinary difference
between semi-barbarian, schismatic Russia, and intelligent,
Catholic France. Russia does not acknowledge the suprema-
cy of the pope ; she is not called upon to protect the Church;
but France, whose intelligence is of a higher order, and whose
obligations are greater, has also a greater responsibility. Be-
sides,it cannot have eseaped your observation that the judgement
which has been suspended over Russia, and which will soon
befall her, is in consequence of her stubborn resistance to the
truth, and because of the hostility she displays against the
supreme teacher of nations.”

“T shall not [dispute with you about that, dear count,”

said Louis Napoleon.

“And not only your immortal uncle, but; another wise
prince of modern times hasdeclaved all hostility to the Church,
or persecution of the pope, to be dangerous for the state,”
continued the zealous Rethel. I mean the celebrated Fred-
eric, King of Prussia, whom many called ‘ the Great.” You
are aware, sire, that Frederie, in his - last will and testament,
admonishes posterity notto persecute the Jesuits, who have
always suffercd firom the tyranny of kings, and to let the
parish pricsts cxercise their sacred ministry in peace. He
concludes ina solemn warning to all rulers to refrain from
oppressing or warring against the pope, for, by doing so, they
will incur the wrath of God.”

“The tostament of the King of t'russia is no standard for
us to go by,” roplied Napoleon, coldly; “but nevertheless, I
thank you for tEe evidence of your good-will.”

“1 beseech your majesty not to misunderstand the impor-
tance of the situation!” exclaimed the count, in great agita-

tion. . “The proposed treaty, which delivers the pope up to

his'eremies, will again bring ruin upon Frahce. Iam firmly
convinced of the. truth of that which Pius VII. uttered at
Fontaiubleau, and which your unzle afterwards himsclf ae-

‘knowledged. France, by the invasion of the allied forces, was

severely punished for its crime against the chair of Peter. Al-
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mighty God is immutable, and a similar erime will havea like
punishment, I France permits Pius IX. to be vobbed, for-
saken, left without defence,imprisoned, and even put to death,
all of which canuot come to pass without the sanction of your
majesty, then shall—" '

He pansed, and was silent. -

“Well, what then!” asked the emperor.

“Torcign nations again invade and pillage France, and
your majesty will shave the fate of your uncle.”

The face of Napoleon became as impassive as a block of
marble. ‘ .

“ It appears that yon do not realize the situation of affuirs,
Count Rethel I replied Napoleon.  “ Irance is the misbress
and ruler of Turope!” I

“ Sire, do not forget that the aftairs of this lifeave always
changing, and-that God aloneis the arbiter of our fate.” .

“I'have heard enough!  As I have said before, I thank
you ! . : o '

“ 0 sirve, even at the risk of loosing your favor, I renew
my petition. Do not give the JIoly Father up to his enemices!
The God of old sfill lives! Remember the words of your
unele ; neither grieve nor oppress the pope ; for if you do,
the aveaging hasd of the Almighty Protector will crush you!”

The emperor rose, and with an angry motion of his hand,
dismissed the count. S o

, “The old fool 1" said he to ‘himsélf.  If, by the combi-
nation of cirenmstances, my ancle was unsuceessful in the
great work he undertook, shall [ thercfore fail ?” Why need I
support the {otteving chair of Peter, and thusinjure my pros-
peets? No; we live in a progressive age s 'the most venerable
relies'of the past are crumbling into picees,” and no prudent
man would resuscitate that which is at itg.last gasp.” )

e sat for a while reflecling, and then hegan to write.

(Yo be Continued.) - .

. Bffie: Oh, my dear husbgnd, T ean’t consent to your go-
ing across the the geean until—until jour life is fully covered
by.ingurance.. . 0 T S

Ata salon in Paris, before an admirable’ portrait ‘of a
gentlemen well known for his rave qualitics as’a %)orc‘,'n visit-

cor said: ‘ Thalis a spealing likeness of X, {si’t it?, ¢ Yes,

replied his companion, ¢.so speaking that you..can hardly | re-
frain from felling him to shut wp.,” . | " = L



e« v i et e

17

TEMPTATIONS OF THE POOR.

A true friend of the working classes writes as follows:
“The newspapers from day to day have columns of sensational
descriptions of fraudulent employes, cheating clerks or swind-
ling cashiers. TItis a very sad chronicle {o read, and indicates
a low tonc of morality somewhere.  But whereis it?  Are
the employers free from blame? They demand not morely
skilled labor, but iutelligence, diligence, education and inleg- .
rity, at a price not one whit above that paid io a smart ear-.
penter or any artisan clever al hisirade. 1 know at this mo-,
ment a man eapable of fulfiling all the requirements I have
mentioned above, and he has been offered a post of confidence
and heavy responsibilitics in a largo city house of business for
$12 a week, Idis wifois a lady, in the best seuse of the word,.
and they have a family of children. Is not this offering a
premium to dishonesty? The employers say, ‘Well we can
get plenty of men at that price; and so they can, in quantity,.
but io places of trust quality is also desirable; and by the re-
cords of the -criminal courts it is a scrious problem,
how much money they save in the long ran. Kvery un-
faithful servant thinks that he, at any rate, can escape detec-
tion, until some day heis confronied with a policeman and the
old story is told again—un homme ¢ la mer and a family in dive-
distress. But do the.employers recover their loss? Never;
but they take another mai at alow salavy, and it happens all
over again: L once saw a diction in some old French alma-
nac; ils méaning was, ¢ Good wages, make honest servants.’
"The morality is a little low in tone, but I think there must be
a good deal of truth. in it.” : .

TvANGELIZATION oF CENTRAL AFRicA.—It is not gencrally
known'to English readers, that years before the celebrated Li-
vingstone had penctrated Central Africa, the intrepid Jesuits
had braved all dangers, and. carried the ecross into the very
heart of that country.  Livingston  hiniself records the find-
ing of the ruins of a Jesuit Church néay Lake Liyassa, where he:
thought he was the ' first Buropean visitor. © =« -

... We read in a London Anglican papér, that the mind of tke:
Archbishop of Canteitbury is east in sucha mould as tobe inca-
pable.of recognizing any spiritual side to religionand any sanc-
tion more binding than a decree of thd civil State. He there-
tore gets 17,00 pounds a year fov believing nothing. ‘
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‘LIIE IION. GEO. SPENCER.

HISTORY OF A NOTABLE CONVERSION FROM THE CHURCIH
OF ENGLAND.

Those who can rceur in thought to cvents which took
place half a century ago, says The Lamp, can well remember
the sensation with which the appalling news was received
that a scion of a noble house, & son of Liord Spencer, had left
the Church of Bngland for that of Rome; and it was with a
kind of mysterious horror it was also asserted that this for-
mer clergymen was actually eugaged in forming an associa-
tion of prayers for the conversion of England. ¢ Conversion
from what ?” it was asked. “From the pure doctrine of the
Reformation to the crrors of the Roman Catholic Church ?”

AsMr. Spencer's was one of the earliest of the conver-
sions which since then have followed with over increasing
rapidity, we will give a short account, taken from his own
words, of the steps by which he advanced till he was at last
led into the true fold.

About Christmas, 1822, the Hon. George Spencer was
ordained deacon in the Chureh of England, being quite satis-
ficd that all was right in that Churcb, though hc had not
taken much pains to study the grounds and principles of its
establishment, When he entored upon active employment as
a clergyman, he was naturally led to seck information more
fully.” He used to read and admire the Church liturgy,
and often wondered how so heautiful a work could have been
produced in the midst of such confusion and wickedness, as he
was taught by (Protestant historians, had accompanied all the
proceedings of the chief actors in the Reformation. 1Ie had
been brought up to look at the Catholic Church as a mass of
error, and he little suspected that all that he admired in the
English liturgy was merely an abridgement of the holy
offices of the Roman Catholic Church. The lessons, Gospels
and beautiful Collects of the Book of “Common Prayer” are
all borrowed from the Roman missal, and the one litany
comes from the same source. , ’
. Mr. Spencor used to seek out dissenting Protestant min-
igters in the hope of leading them back into the Chureh, but
ho fourd that each had something to say which soemed reason-
able in favor of his, own views and against the Established
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Church, the system of which he could not satisfaciorily defend
for these ministers bronght arguments against it which he
could not satisfactorily answer.

Iis nextdifficulty wag tho declaration in the Thirty-nine
Articles that no doctrines are to be believed that cannot be
proved from Holy Seriptures, but as in order to establish them
he was obliged to use arguments from reason, independent
of the Scriptures, or to appeal Lo the genoral consent of Christ-
ians in successive ages, in other words, to the tradition of the

“Chureb; ho folt that he could not again sign the Thirty-nine
Articles unless this difficulty was removed, Iis superiors
could not satisfy him, so he declared his resolution of not sign-
ing them again, felt free to seek the truth, though without the
least idea that it was to be found in the Church of Rome. Ilis
friends would have dissuaded him from having communication
with Roman Catholic pricsts, but he could sce no reason for
their being excluded from the scheme of reunion which he
wished to set on foot. e expected to find them ignorant
of true spiritual religion, mere formalists, and quite unable to
defend what he then thought the absurdities of their creed;
but to his surprise he found that he had been deceived, that
they understood the tenets of their religion well, and could ex-
plain and defend them in a masterly manner, and ho began to
see that there was more in the Catholic religion than he had
thought, yet he considered that it was erroneous and unserip-
tural on many points, and that he was right in remaining
divided from it.

The first thing that matorially changed Mr. Spencer's
viows was a corrospondence which he kept up with an un-
known person for about halfa year.  This person states that
the dovout and holy services ho had witnessed in thoe churches
when travelling abroad made him begin to entertain doubts
about the English Reformation. Mr. Spencer thought to sot
him right by bringing forward what he thought the denuncia-
tions against the Catholic Church in the Apocalypse and othor
parts of Seripture.  The correspondent confuted him, and he
found that he had not taken his idoas upon this subject from
Scripture itself, but from Protestant commentators, and de-
tormined honceforth to disregard thom. Not till ho went
abroad to prepare for ordination did he know that his corres-
pondent was a young lady who, on the point of becoming a

Catholie, wrote to him and to other clergymen for further.

satisfaction, She became a Catholic and was on the point of
boing professed a nun in the Order of the Sacred Heart, when
she dieid a holy and odifying death.
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1t was three years after this correspondence before Mr.
Spencer embraced the Catholic faith.  In 1829 he had made
acquaintance with Mr. Ambrose Phillipps, cldest son of the
nmember for Teicestorshive, whose conversion, at the age of
fourteen, had very much surprised him, about seven years
before he knew him, Ilis character and conversation very
much interested him, and he gladly aceepted his invitation to
spend a week at his father’s house at Gavendon Park., e
cherished a secret hope that he should be able to indnee his
young friend to think more correctly about religion, though

he had no great hope of being able to dissuade him from the.

Catholie religion altogether, nor did he mmch wish it, for he

had become convineed that there might be good Christians in
good faith.

He left home for Grarendon Park on January 24, on Sun-’

day night, having preached two sermons, his last, in his Pro-
testant church at Brington, in Northamptonshive, of which
he was a vector. The lime at Garendon was almost entirely-
devoted to religions conversation, and he soon found that My.
Phillips was well able to defend his ground, and that he him-
self was a learner instead of & teacher. In the course of time
he found that he was contending with obstinacy rather than
with candor, and made up his mind to look into the - affair,
with a simple determination to follow the trnth.  The consec-
quence of this wag that he was soon delivered from all his
doubts; instead of going home on Saturday to resume his
works at Brington, he went with Mr. Phillips, on Friday to
Leicester, where they dined aud spent the evening with M.
Ceestrick, an cld French missionary, who had been stationed
at Leicester for several years. The statements and reasoning
of this good man eame upon him with anauthority and a con-
viction which he felt he must not resist, and before night he
declared his submission to the Church of God. -
__ Mr. Spencer made his abjuration of the Protestant faith
in Leicester chapel on Saturday morniig, the 30th of Jannary.
He at once offered himself to Dr. Walsh, who sent him to the
Bnglish College at Rome, and on May 26, I832; he was ovdain-
ed for the Bnglish ‘mission on’ S, Augustine’s day, in the’
Church of St Gregory. ’ S o

. Father Ignatiug thanked God most-sincerely’ for his con:
version to the faith and his exaltdtion to the ‘p’i’iesthood'," hut
after God he thaiked the Trish people.” A Fentleman  from
Quebee heard hinvexpress himself in the pulpitin Tiverpool
wsomewhat the following words : « But next'to God, ITthank
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you, my doar Ivish friends, for my couversion. I had been
accuslomed to see you visit this country for the purpose of
carnine o few pounds Lo bring back to your families, and this,
amid trials and dificulties, I was witness of the picjudice
that existed against you, against- your religion and against
youi nationality. I was witness of all” this, but T was also
witness of your unswerving firmaess under all circumstances,
and I said to myself;, “the faith that supports these people
must be Divine ?”  Lenquired and the result was my conver-
sion. . o

Thére was not the slightest doubt that he was extremely
instrumental in bringing about the numerous conversions that
followed him. 1lis whole after-life, was devoted to the con-
version of others.  For this he labored, suffored and prayed
and even preached a ‘regular crusade” of praycrs throughout
Catholic countries, for the conversion of England. .. Whilst
preaching in Irelind to obtain prayers for this objcet, he met
with an occurrence chiaracteristic’ of the Irish peasantry. A
woman told him that she was faithful to say daily the prayers
he asked them to say from the pulpit, and to which an indul-
genee was attached.  The holy. priest was delighted and
thought that he had there an apostle for his cause. "« Thatis
very good, my good woman,” hesays; “and would you not
get others to pray for Tngland’s conversion.”  Ah! your Rev-
crence, said the woman, I eould not do that; I say the prayer
10 obtain the indulgence for iny own poor soul, hut then [ curse
England for every prayerI say so that. she may not .got the
benefivof it. Withont doubt the good man could not restrain
a-smile and he lost a .great deal of -eloquence to enlighten
her piety and to enflame her charity: for the lnglish people.

‘

" DOCTORS OF TIE CIURCIL

© “There arc many “doctors in” the Church, - fesv. doctors of
the Church,” says Pope Benedict XIV.. Doctors of the Church
are men who havebeen remarkable not only for sanctity, but
for the copious.outpouring upon them of the spirit of wisdom
‘and cundorstanding, for .cminent learning and.the. import-
ant serviees they have rendered to the Church in. oxplaining
the truths of faith and morals, whence they ave called ;in,,th‘c
lituegy, her light—Eeclesie sanctwumen—and the . Credo” . is
said- ab.their Masses, as at thoge of the Apostles-and. Evangel-
ists.- Therc are nincteen Doctors of the Church, whose names
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we give heve below according to the date of their death :
A. D. 368. St. Iilary, Bishop of Poitiers.

373. St. Athanasius, Patriarch of Alexandria.
379, St. Basil, Archbishop of Crsarea.
389. St.Gregory Nazianzen, Patriarch of Constantinaple.
397, St. Ambrose, Archbishop of Milan.
407, St John Chrysostom, Patriarch of Constantinople.
420. St. Jerome, Priest (and some add a Cardinal).
430. St. Augustine, Bishop of Hippo.
450, St. Peter Chrysologus, Archllishop of Ravena.
160. St. Leo, Pope.
604. St. Gregory, Pope.
606. St. Isidove, Archbishop of Seviile.

1072. St. Peter Damian, Cardinal-Bishop of Ostia.

1109. St. Anselm, Archbishop of Canterbury.

1153. St. Bernard, Abbot of Clairvaux,

1274, St Thomas Aquinas, Priest.

1274, St. Bonaveature, Cardinal-Bishop of Albano.

1787. St. Alphonsus Liguori, Bishop of Sant’ Agata de’

Goti.
1622, St. Francis of Sales, Bishop of Geneva.

—>

MISCELLANEQUS.

OuR MrsroRTUNES ANXD OoUR Hopes.—The mysterious pre-
sentiments, which warn pcoFle of the approach of great events
have not failed lately to make themselves felt by all classés of
Christians, For along time, this sort of prophecy, which we
can neither wholly accept nor reject, announced some terrible
calamities in stove for us and at the same time consoled us by
the promise of great and inestimable blessings; growing, as
it were, ont of our previous trials,

Whether it be a true revelation, or whether it be only a na-
tural effect of that hope, which our faith and the long history
of divine mercy, keeps ever alivo in the christian soul, the
general result of these presentiments is an unshaken belief
that when all appears to be lost, then all will be saved. .

The calamities have come upon us, they are increasing,
and the time when all will appear lost cannot be far away.
But still the promised blessings, that is the amendment of the
lives of men—their return o faith, are looked for in vain.
Rarely have we seensuch insolent impiety, such fierco hatred
‘against Christ and his Church, In spite of Lbes/c frightful ex-
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cusos wo still continue to hope. We belicve that all will be
saved, soon perhaps, if not certainly later on, for faith will re-
awalke and with faith will come honor and reason and then we
may see Iranco—crushed Frauce; take her place once more
among Christian nations.

SciexTiFic STUDY oN Tuk OceaN.—Henri Monnier was
walking one day along the seashore when he came to a couple
who sat contemplatiug the immensity of the Ocean. ‘“What a
quantity of water! said the husband : what a quantity of water
—That is true, grumbled the dame, but you do not tell me
tho cause of the perpetual motion of the water, nor what causes
the waves and the ebb and the flow of the tide?

Honri Monnior, hearing this debate thought himself justi-
fied in intorforing in order to salisfy the curiosity of the fair
paristan :

Pormit me to oxplain, Madame; this movement is produced
Ly the fish; these beasts you sce are in continual motion ; it is
with their tails that they raise the waves. And thon twice a
day the fish retire a certain distance from the shore in ordor
to give the fishermen a chance to catch them and the sea fol-
lows them because they cannot live without water.

Thanks, answered the lady enchanted with this beautiful
aciontific thoory.

Every day we hear people who think themselves very
clovor, discourse on scientific matters with tho intelligence and
self confidence of Henri Monnier and they can always find some,
credulous or ignorant cnough, to beliove in their uiterly absord
and improbable theories.

Tur Forruxe TELLER—DLately, a middle aged person

wishing togot a glimpse into the mysteries of the future went

to consult a fortune toller. Aftor paying the required fee,
fifteen conts, sho asked to be told first somothing of the past.

That is easy to tell. You have been unhappy in your wmar-
ried life.

I was nevor marriod.

You have been decoived by your friends.

My friends havo ever been truc and faithful.

U Woll porhaps I am mistaken. You have travelled consider-
ably. :
I was nover out of my county.

Well! Well! givo me your hand. I will be able to read that
better. You have recently lost some money. ,

That is true, said the woman, now thoroughly undeceived,
I have lost the fifteen cents that I gave you. .
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Preasant  Bvenmixes.—Make the  evenings  pleasant
mothers, i’ yvou wish to keep your husbands and children
at home. A Hvely game, an interesting book read aloud,
or, in musical familics. a new song to be practiced, will
furnish pastime that will make an evening pass pleasanlty.
A little forethought through the day, a litte pulling of
wires that need not appear, will make the whole thing casy;
and different ways and means may be provided for making
the evening hours pass pleasantly, and a time {o look
forward to with pleasant anticipations.  We visited one. in'a
large family, where it was the duty of each sister in turn to
provide the evenings occupation, and there was a pleasant
rivalry between them, asto whose evenings should be themore
enjoyable. As a natural consequence, the hrothers werve.vavely
from home.—The Bathurst Record. :

PresipesT of the police court 1o 2 man who had stelen a
fowl in the market said: ¢ friend, why did you takethat hen.”
“ Beeause I had taken nothing all that day hefore and it was’
already five o’clock in the afternoon,” was the answer.

Presineyt,—But why <teal then?  Ah! sure your honor
it was hungry I was then.”

PrESIDENT.~~Oh! you mean cating. .

Prisoxer.—That’s so, your honor. That's what I meant
stealing is a bad thing, 1 never liked it.

PresipExT.—Will you ever steal again? L

Prisover.—I will not, vour honor. Not if I can gel
plenty to take. PR

Hanp Work.—0f 950 missionaries sent to the finrcast by
the Seminary- of Ioreign Missions, 24 were condemned’ 1o
death in hatred of the faith by a pagan tribunal, and had the
happiness of shedding their blood for Christ. . Soven,others.
withcat being condemned were massacred by the infidels; 500
are still preaching the Gospel. ' R

The result of their labors averages yearly: 10,000 baptisms
of adults, 100,000 baptisms of -children in danger of death,
650,000 native - Chyistians  attended . 1o .in  the -mnidst of
idolators. | : : - S

THE Pra’s ANswER—A goat browsing on a green sward’
approached a pigpen, and said to its occupant, “why. do you
stay in that horrid place when 'there’s such a lovely” place as
gxis handy 2 The pen is mightier than the sivard,” grunted

e pig. o : A
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Raspberry Vinegar—~"The following is a good reeipe for
raspberry vinegar: Pour over I pound of bruised hevrics 1
quart of the best eider vinegar; next day strain the liquor on
1 pound of fresh ripe raspberries, bruise them also, and on the
following day do the same. Do not squeeze the fruit, only
drain the liquor thoroughly. Put the juice into a ‘slone jar

“and add sugar in proportion of one poundto a pint. When

the sugar is melted, place the jars in @ sancepan of waler,
which heat; skim the liquor, and, after it has simmered fov a
few minutes, remove {rom the fire, cover, and hottle.

There lives in Rockville, Indiana, o lady who bhas a
number of the personal ornaments worn by General Washing-
ton. She is a relative of Col. Thompson, of Terre Hante.
The Colonel's stepmother was Genoral Washington's grand-
nicee, and theso-have been handed down through her.  They
consist of old Georgs W.'s knee buekles and shoe buckles, a
dozen of wine cups, aund other little curiosities of no consider-
able value intrinsically, bul immense value in that they have
the history which they hear,

Tie Warci.—AdL first the watch was as large as a saucer ;
it had weights and was used as 2 poeket clock.  I'he earliest
known use of the modern name occurs in a record of 1552,
which meutions that Bdward V1. had “one larum ov watch of
iron, the case being likewise of iron gilt, with two plummets
of lead.”  The first great improvement, the substitation of tho
spring for weights, was in 1550.

A western editor speaks of his rival as * mean onongh to
steal tho swill from « blind hog!  The rival returts by saying
¢ He knows he lies; I never stole his swill !

A sailor put a saddie on hind part befora. A bystander
showed him his error. The sailor exelaimed ; ¢ ow do you
know which way I am going to ride ?*

A devoted husband says that the phonograph is simply a
machine that ‘Lalles back,” and he has had one of that kind in
his house ever since he was married.

¢ My son, said an old lady, ¢ how must Jonah have felt
when th Whale swallowed him 2 < Down ia the mouth,’ was
young hopeful’s reply.

lixreriencE.~I never kuew a boy to “lurn out™ bad
who had agincere love for his mother. )

Abdel-Kader called the printing-presses the cunnons of
thought.
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THAE FUTURE OF TIIE CIIURCILI IN AMERICA.

Tt is the good fortune of the Chunch, like her Divine May
ter, to be always engaged in n conflict.  We speak of the
trials and trinmphs of the Church in the same sense that we
use the words when speaking of Christ.  When the world
complacently thought it had it all its own way, and had con-
quered Christ entirely, the power of our Lord shone forth in a
more resplendent manner than before.  Christ sitting crown-
ed with thorns by 1lis own creatures ruled the world at the
very time.  Somechow ov other, our Lord is always in a com-
bat and always victorions, 1le isa combatant and a victor at
one and the same time. Mis Church must resemble Him—
nay, His Church most be a continuation of is life on earth.
He was always surrounded by enemies who songht under
sarious pretexts to take His life. The Church never will be free
from attack; but she will in the futuve, as in the past, always
conquer and stand.  Protestantism has been a determined foe
to the Chureh; she has used fire and sword, and persceution
of every description, she has had recourse to misrepresenta-
tion and calumnies, she has employed ridicule aund sarcasm,
and all the time she, with all the power at her command, was
carrying on this wurfare, the Chureh has steadily increased in

membership and influence. At the present time the force of

Protestantism is nearly spent; it is waning and cannot live
much longer. The countries which fivst left the Church have
gone into infidelity except those™who ave fust returning to the
Church. Weare glad tosce that wealthand learning havenot
entirely obliterated the truth of God in England, and that mul-
titudes of England’s hest sons and daughters are eotering the
Church of their aneestors. Bub we-apprehend that the great
conflict between Catholicity and infidelity is to be fought on
American soil. America is different from every other country

dn the world.  People from every part of Europe, of all shades

of religions and political belief and opinion scttic here in Ame-
rica, and the more strange their belief the more likely are
they Lo come to America, whero they imagine they shall have

_greater liberty,  Ilere they must he met with reason; they

must be assailed by good "argument and proved to be in the
wrong. Catholics should be especially careful of theiv every-
day lfe here in America, to give good example.  1f all Catho-
dies lived to the teachings of the Church, the conversion of
America would soon he accomplished.  Our doctrines being

o e ——

e PSR A Y



27

divine arc able to bear the test of avgument. Let our faith
and morality be aceording o the te.\ehmrr of the Church and

we shall seon sueceed.—Catholic Cctt'cn

<
-

REMITTANCES.

IN SEPTEMDER.

Mr George Bell, Halifax, N, S.. oo i oo, $6
Miss Isabella MacPhee, Long Island C. B.....ooooven cuiinn ot
Mr. B. J, O'Neil, Belleville, Onb. ..o oiiiiiiiiiiiiieciiiiiann
Mrs. Mary Merrick, Harlém, Ont...... feeieraeraes aeeaes Cereas
Mrs. P. Driscoll, Merrvickville, Ont...oooviviiineniiieninnans,
Mr. Donald Mc¢Donald, St. Raphaels, Ont...oovveviiicviiiiant
Miss Mary S. Hughes, Huntington, Que......... Vs e ve
Mrs. Mary Corcoran, Lewiston, Maine...........cooiiiiiinn..

Qi R OO OO

IN OCTORER.

Miss Mary Tyo, Dundee, QUE...oo. i verieeeriearaieiiiinans 2
Miss Ann Jane O'Brien, W. Sheflord, Que........oovvvveiieniiens 0
Misg Mary J. Smuyth, St.JohasNEFLD. ..o ovvniiiiiiien.s 12
Mrs. T R. Kitchen, St. Jobn's N F.LD..vioeuirrvinnenivrernnin 1
Mr. B. McNaughton, Coaticook, Que...........ocovv, N 0
Mr. John J.O'Reilly, St. John's, NF.LD...coovviiii v cnvans 7
Mrg, Elizabeth Murphy, Carbonear, NF.LD,............ R 20
Mr. Daniel McCartby, Black Point, N.D...ooveviinieciiiievnnns . 2
Miss Maggie Murphy, Guelph, Onb.......ooiiiaiien i, 1
Mr, Theresa McCullough [per Mr, Loftus] Boston........ccovvvis 3
Miss Margaret Killmartin, Kuowltown, Que........... P 1
Miss Murpky, 8t Cannte, Quo... ..o cevvveniinrneninn Ceeiaes 2
FROM MONTREAL IN 1879
Miss DIary MeGrathe, .ot ve oot viiies v ciin i iaaeans $20
Mr. Willinm Turner, Pt St CBAYIES. .00 vevvvecnne cierennss vevens 21
Miss Bella McDonald & Sister....v.vurivrverniernen s Ceeeaes 8
Miss Rachael Patterson........coovvsvvviianirinrvniiiennns 4
Mrs. Gay, St. Btienne Street.. & vo.ive v ieeiininrineiniiens 4
Miss Jaoet McDovald, American Bouse....oovvevinvr vivvennnnn, 3
Miss Annio Marshal.. .. ..oovitis it e e 3
Miss MLA. Cnbill..ooos et it v can e 3
MEES Mary VIBCEOE. c.v vevues carnoreetunererancercnessnessoron 2
M8 Jones, CoLb. Sb oouiunivvre e nrr eniniarns conernsneeanes 2
MBS FLOBAN . . .\ ettt eriees ceittonn s aeronrrrnaraanes 2
M Barber. .o e i e, P 2
BLESE BIALY TOMEE. . e cvvstveees vnvs crnennenes sesane sanree oo 2
Miss Bella Swanston. ... vuve s orsn varines vareoreneesessonenses 2
Miss Dridget Roloy....ooovvvnrvrinnns, B P 1
Miss Murpby, (with Mr, White, printer)..... e 1

00
75
50
25
25
25
00

9p

50
00
00
50
00
00
00
n2
00
25

00

75
50
00
00
00
25
00
00
75
50
60
00
00
5
75
%

PR
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Mrs. McCrendy, Bleanor St.. .. vvvoveiviiviiniiai i [
Mes, Walsh (WHQ) .o ov v vt et e oo 150
Miss Lizate O'NEil. ooy vveirr it i rieeis cviie i s L 50
b T S5 O 0 E 31 - A T T T 1 50
Miss Casey, (ehildof Mary)...cooovevivs viiien i iennan 150
Miss Maggie Coogau........c..vtns e i e s 125
MIS, ShATKEY . ov vvrine vere it s et 110
Mr. Samstiel Nell. oo ooeiii i iiiior it ii s e 1oy
8. DOWIS . oo ee veveve veeann serons venaet e e ies Laaane 1 00
Miss Lilly Wood . ..oov it iii v i ciiiie e e 1 00
Mr, Lane, Blenry Sboo.ovis coorre i i i i e 1 09
B BT B R 6 P10 T 0 75
Miss Bella Morton...... ... .. PP et 0 73
BIrS. CRMPION . o vet v etrt cvreen cre vt vrrene e n e e 0 T
Miss Mary Hammel .. .o oo o i i e e e e Q¢ 50
Miss Katie Boyle..o.onvineie it ciini i i v e 0 50
Miss Lizzie COUTOY sovrntvent it v i crrerninenanonenre oo 0 50
Miss Blizaling ... uin it i i anes 0 50
iss DenmING . ..o vttt vt e e e e e raee e 0 50

Wo would bo glad if our subscribers could pay their subscriptions

during the month of January. It would save much trouble and secure to

them the benefit of the masaes from the beginning of the year.

PRAYERS REQUESTED,

Thanksgiving, 1; Tewperance, 3; True Maith, 1; Conversions, 2,
Persevetnnce, 1 ; Spiritual Favors, 6; Temporal Iravors, 7; Happy Death
4; Departed 2.

Also for the happy repose of the following deceased members who
died on the given date:—

Mc.John Murphy, nged 46 years, at Trinity Nid., July 30th.

Miss Mary McDouald, danghter of Dougall McDonald in Monireal,
Oct. 8th.

Mr. John 3cMillau, died in California, in Oct.
Mrs. John Roach, Merrickville, died July 10th.

Mrs, Ellen Tierncy, and Mrs i8liza McTatyre who both died in Halifax
on the 29th of August last.

Subseribers dead in Lewiston, Maine :(—
Chs, Dohorty,‘ John Hoar. Klizabeth Branagim, John Roach.
s, W Farley and Alice Kuott, died in Novembar, 1879.

L s sl
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SN MEMORIAM.

JOIN MURPHY, MIED JuLy 304h 1879.

In the morning came the summons
Brom the Father’s throne, abave,
That our dearest fricnd was wanted
In that home of peaceand love;
There forever more to dwell
With the God be loved so well.

0! ‘twas hard ! so hard to part with

One we loved through weary years,
Oue who shared in ali our sorrow,

All our joys and all our cares.
Futber, teach us in our loss:

How to bend beneath the Cross.

Swittly, swiftly, came the angel,

From the bright eternity,
linloosed the fetters, burst the bouds,

And set the weary captive free.
Lead bim o'er the gelden strand

Into the bnght cternal land

With the cross he bore so pment
Through life's pathway steep and lone,
Entered at the gate of pear],
- And laid it down at Hedven'’s Throne.
“There, from the Father joyously, -
. Received the palm of victory,

Mary's hands ave filled with roses,
© Sheis twining flowersrare,
“Iu the crown ot dazsling spleador,
‘Tkat awaits the Giigrim there.
Ee has followed in the footsteps of ber son,
Aud, for the Ccoss, a Crown’in Mary's home has . won.

September 1st; 1879, . —_— - A.H.

In aletter to a friend.a young lady states’ That she is not

on “"W’Od hut she sees a clond aboye Lhe horizon dbOut s large
ag amaw’s head.

. ¢ Why, Freddie,” said his mamma, ¢ you ought not to make
such fuss. ¢ I'don’b fuss and ery when " ‘my hair is combed.’
‘Yes, 1ephed T‘reddw ‘bnt your hair ain’t hitehed to your
head, as mineis : ‘

e
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“THE VOICE.”

The advantages of subscribing to Tux Voice are considerable.

There i3 a Mass every month for all subscribers, to obtain for them
the grace of a happy death. On this, many seem not to set a sufficient
value; but it is certain tbat nothing is more valuable in this world than
a happy death. If, after all the vicissitudes of life and struggies for salva-
tion, God, by the five bleeding wounds of His Son, so often offered for us,
grant us the grace of a happy death, of closing our eyes to misery and sin,
to open them in the purest bliss, what a blesging!

In this Mass, are also included the intentions made known to " us.
Besides this, these intentions are prayed for every morning by & priest at
the altar, and recommendéd to the prayers of the pious faithful.

Another Mass is said in the month of January or the repose of the souls
of our subscribets departed the foregoing year.

Apart from these precious advantagesall receive a quarterly magazine
in their families, Tre Voick, which is only 25 cts. yearly.

‘What is the object of Tur Voics?

Wa answer, it i8 chiefly the conversion of Protestants to the true
faith ; this has ever been the great object of all our desires since we wero
brought to the church ourselves by God's grace. We havo already found,
by the experience of 30 years, that the most powerful means to bring
Protestants to the church is prayer and instruction, prayer espccially.
Now Tug Vorce furnishes the means of imparting instruction and of bagging
prayers. We make it cheap, 80 that no one may say that we are looking
for money, and that we may reach a larger number and obtain more
prayers '

Propagate Tre Voick and you will obtain prayers for our proposed end,
not only your own prayers, but the prayets of others who will see and read
your paper. . i :

To havo a share in this good work and to partake of all the advantages
above described, 25 cts. is not much. . Catholics must do something for the
spreading of their faith, let them therefore join in this grand Crusade and
request others to do so. It is a consolation to be able to say: The holy

sacrifice is offered up twelve times in tho year to obtain 2 happy death for
me.

I am remémbered in the Mass every morning.
I have a share in all conversions obtained by our joint prayer. .

After my death, it will be a great relief o my goul to have a Mass at
thebeginning of the New Year, ’

"All who have not paid their subscfiption since the 1st of January are
;e(gxxﬁsted to do so.” It may be sent in postage stamps if there be no local

8 Applytg’. ) ) - A .
"1 ' . REV. JAS.-BROWN, St Aur's Church, Montreal.
“¢ Seen and approved.” - . e -
ED."CHS., Bishop of Montreal. .:
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