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Florence," he added,as with avertedheadshe gazedabstractedly
oiifc on the scene beyond the 'Grange, "but do believe me, my
betrothed-one,Williamof Oran£- is notso vilelybad,James Stuart
notbo impeccableas you considerthem tobe."* "Ibeg you, sir,not to offend my earsby your pleadings for
thisDutch usurper,"saidFlorence. "Inmy eyesitis rankheresy
topollute thenameof thelawfulKing of Englandby mentioning
itwiththatofhistraitorousandusurping nephew. Oh,Reginald,"
she added, in. a tone of mingledsoftness and sorrow,"youknow
nothowIgrieve thatyou shouldhaveboundyourselfto the service
of thisman. You remind me of our betrothal,sanctionedyears
since bymy departedmother. Do you think that those to whom
IoweallIpossess, thosein whose service mykinsfolkhave fought
and died,"and for whomI, too, wouldperilmy own life—

canyou,
foronemoment, think thatIcould, everhope to win their consent
toour union?"

Thelastwords werespokenina tone of inexpressiblesadness.
St.Johnreplied:"We donotneed theconsent of the ex-kingorhis consort to
our nuptials,myFlorence. William and Mary will prove to us
friends equally as dear,and will grace our bridalwiththeirpre-
sence. Youruncle, too,willnot frownupon our union, for by the
end of the week he willbe, admittedto the favour of an audience
withtheking onaffairsconnectedwiththe State,"

For one moment Florence was silent; the tear of human
tenderness, the tributeto the weakness of woman'snature,which
amoment sincehadtrembledin her eye,wasproudly dashedaside,
andshe exclaimed:

"Reginald, are you playing with the fears of my woman's
heart, or are you speaking in earnest;? My uncle, timid as he is,
isstill true to the Stuart cause,thoughhe haspersistentlyheld
aloof frommixing in any political cabal. Surely yourerrandhere
hasnotbeento leadhim from* his allegiance. Have you spoken
the truth,Reginald?""Ihave spoken the simple truth, and am rejoiced that the
goodbaronetyielded,becauseIregardedthe idea of his adhesion
to William's government as an incentive to induce my beloved
Florenceto cast awayher prejudices?"

"You are boldas well as insolent," »aid Florence, bitterly.
"Do you" think this is a seemly way to winmy consent to our
union? You do not know me,Ithink;but understand, that
yonder sun is as likely to fall from the heavens asItounitemy
fatewiththatof so devotedanadherent of the Dutch king. No,
nota wordmore,"'sheadded, wrenchingher handfromhis grasp,
"my heart may break at witnessing the mistaken prejudices,
harbored under the name of loyalty,of thoseIlove;but never
shall it forswear, whateverbe it* struggles,its allegiance to the
Stuarts."

CARDINAL MANNING.
"An Aeohbishop op the leish."

2fon Angli Sed They are not Angles but angels," said a
famous youngmonk ofRome,so many centuries ago that thestory is
nowlost in the twilight of fable. We all haveheardthestory,and
thereare many ofus whohave seenbeautiful pictures immortalizing
the seene

—
the slavemarketof semi-pagan Rome, the slave driverand

Mb fair-haired, blue-eyed victims, andthepitying youngmonk,resolv-
ingon whathe woulddo whenG-od called him toa higherpositiion.

The yearspassedand sawtheyoung monkinto the chair ofPeter,
withpower to send and call. With a mission from him, the monk
Augustine brought to Canterbury the good message which was to
make the Anglesangels.

The centurieshave followedthe years andtheMonk-Pope,wear-
ing thecrown of monastic holiness as well as the Papalmitre,has
passedto history as a canonized saint. His name

—
great evenamong

thePapal G-regoriesand they were all famous andmighty men
—

has
been jointly given with that of St. Andrew toa famous oldchurch on
the Ccalian hill. Now, after long centuries, over which we cannot
linger, therereturns to Romefrom within the shadowof that Canter-
bury, whichGregory's Augustine made famousandholy,anEnglish
prelate who,henceforth,will,by the highesttitle,make the oldchurch
of St. Gregoryhis special care. A dospatch brings the intelligence
fromRome, that there,as elsewhere,ithas beenuniversally felt, that
the mostappropriateof allthecardinalitialtitlesfor thenewCardinal
Manning,of Westminister, will be that of SS. AndrewandGregory,
once the property of St.Gregory the Great,and the spot from which
St. Augustine, of Canterbury, and his companions went out to
evangelize Britain. Of all tho strange events of these eventful
centuries there are few stranger than this, and fewer stillmoresug-.gestivo of a hi-toricalretrospect of the vicissitudes of the oldChurch
ofRome and its eternal supremacy,amid them all, over the gates of
hell. Itis not yet fivohalf decades since the MostEminentandMost
Reverend Lord, Henry Edward, Cardinal^Manning,Archbishop ofWestminster,now one or the "

Mngea of theUniversal Church," "a
memberoftho Papalbody," a bulwark and shield of the Tower ofDavid,was not merely not a Cu*'<olic but was anenemy of the faith
and a leader among the dire*c foes of that Roman Church whose
message sent from the Codian hill, was at one time the faithof an
island whichclaimedfor itself thegloryof being the "dowryof Mary."
The conversion of Saul the persecutor and reviler, into Paul ihc
Apostle of the Gentileßjias almost its parallel in tho transformation
of the Archdeacon of Chichester in the English Chnrch into the
humblepriestof the Oblates of St. Charles in the Mother Church of
Rome, in whose service he was to reach thohighest rewards for the
very highest labors. Yet the day is withinthe memory of men when
he declaiedthat"it would seem to be tie will of heaven that the
Roman Pontificate maynever again be set up in this church and
realm." He is to-daylaboringtoaccomplishtho willof heaven which

he knows now is very different from what he thought then, ashe
himself saidtheother day in the English College of Rome. There
comes to him an honor indeed,and he rejoices that as itcomes, it
comes in the 'hour of peril and adversity and not in the hoursof
triumph. He is put forwardto leadaforlornhope in thesight ofthe'
world,butit is a hopewMchhas thepromiseof victory.

His ownaccount of theearlieststageofhis conversionis this:"
Iwasat Rome., visiting the museums, the ruins, the churches,

following theceremonieslikeallmy compatriots,studying th#city
inall its aspects. Inever had even the shadow ofadoubtof the
truth of the Protestant faith, of whichIwas aminister;never
even the most distant thoughts thatIcould change from that
religion. Nothing thatIhadseenhad madetheslightest impres-
sion in. that direction, andIwas as far from Catholicity as when
.quittingEngland.

OnemorningIenteredthe churchofSt.Louis, ofthe French.
The BlessedSacramentwas exposedin one of the altars,probably
for anovena. Nothing could be more simple, some candles were
lit,the clergywereinsimple choirhabitskiieelingupon theground,
there werea few of the faithful in thenave. There wasa great
distancefromthis to thePontificaloffices of St. Peter'sbutit was
G-od'smoment. Ifelt in the bottom of my heart amysterious
commotion,halflight, halfattraction, and for the first time inmy
lifeitseemed to me that, perhapshere was the truth, andthat
there would be nothing impossible, in my one day becoming a
Catholic. It wasnot yetconversion,it wasIrepeatthe first appeal
of God, as yet,from very far off. Ihavenot beenunfaithfuljI
haveprayed; Ihave sought;Ihave studied with all theardor,
and all the sincerity of whichIwas capable, light every "day
increasedandgrace at last crownedthe work."

Never wasthere aconversiontoRome whichpresentedto the
convert greater temporal disadvantages. There is probably no
temporalposition so attractiveto the scholarand theecclesiastic
as that which Archdeacon Manning held withinhis control. He
was adignitaryof a great body called a Church, hehadwealth,
influence, position. He had genius, friendsandreputation. The
loss of allthese was assured by his adhesion to thedoctrines- of
thedespisedand hatedChurch of Rome,but as he wrotein the
paragraphwehavequoted"he was not unfaithful

"
-tohis graces.

HenryEdwardManningis thesonof aLondonmerchant whowas
of sufficient social and commercial importance to have reacheda
seatin theEnglishLegislature. - '

He wasbornin1808 at Totterage, in Herefordshire. At asuit-
able age he was sent to the famous public schoolof Harrow, whence
heproceeded toBalliolCollege, Oxford, where he graduatedin1830
withdistinguishedhonors. Among his contemporaries wasWilliam"
Ewart G-ladstone, whograduated the year followingwithevenhigher
scholastic honors. But Manningin the debating hall, in the Uni-
versity field sports,in the hundred ways in whichthe youthofEng-
landare so nobly educated in colleges which were the creation of
Catholic times,stood forth" evenmore eminent than he wasin the
mere lecture roomor examination hall. Hehadalsoamong his inti-
mate friends William Palmer, who also subsequently became a
Catholic. After graduation the future cardinal became a fellowof
Merton College, and took

"
orders

"
in the AnglicanEstablishment.

On leaving the University- he married Caroline, fourth daughter of
thelate Rev. John Sargent, rector of Wool-Lavington,Sussex, and
sister of Mrs.Wilberforce, wifeof the Rev. SamuelWilberforce, who
in the first instance becameBishop of Oxford, beforehie translation.
to the See of "Winchester. Both ladies have been for many years
deceased,and their distinguished partners widowers. Mrs. Manning
diedpuerjperio primo, leaving no surviving issue. She had three
sisters, of whom two became Catholics. Upon the death of his
father-in-lawhe was presentedto the living of Wool-Lavington,with
G-rafiham, inSussex,byhis friend and brother-in-law, theproprietor
ofthe estate, to whomit descended,upon the demiseof theRev. Mr.
Sargent. Itwas duringhisresidence at Lavmgton he preachedand
publisheda series of sermons which to this day are inrepute inthe
English Church. The village church is a small structure in the early
English style,andcapableof holding about 300 persons. The seats
a1c openandof unpolishedoak;thereis an oak pulpiton thenorth
side of the channel arch, to which the attentionofvisitors is directed
asthe onein which Archdeacon Manning preached the sermons to
whichwehave alluded. Thereis anoak lectern or reading desk be-
neaththepulpit. Someof the stonecarving of thepillarsisverybeauti-
iul, representing the ferns of the district, anda baptismalfont ofPet-
worthmarbleis near the entrance. Oaken stalls are placed in the
choir, the floorof whichis laid with encaustic tiles.

In1840 Dr. Otfce made him archdeaconof theProtestant diocese
of Chichester. Anarchdeaconry in the Catholic hierarchicalsystem,
which the Anglicans imitate, if they do not inherit,is an exceedingly
responsibleposition. He is the"

eyeof the bishop," ociilus episcopi
his substitute and delegate in mosf important duties. Archdeacon.
Manningmade Mb position as little of a sincere as the chains of
Anglicanismand the establishment wouldpermit. Inpreaching,in

; advising andin visiting thepoor, he wasdoinga goodwhich seems to
have desex*ved,as it afterwards obtained, the gift of.failh. In184-1

; the learned archdeacon waspreacher to theUniversity of Oxford,and
: continuedin that office for two years. His reputationand influence
1 naturally increasedas lie became more andmore known to the world,
■ andhis talents, always of thehighest order, were duly appreciatedby
1 the learned whoattendedhis sermons. In1844 ArchdeaconManning

■was elected preacher at Lincoln's Inn Chapel,but owing to his ex-> ceedingly conservative principles, another clergyman, of more liberal
1 opinions, v as soon selected to replace him. Prom 1824 to1860Dr.
< Manning published four volumes of sermons, which wereallof them
■ remarkable for theix- beauty and elevation of style. A short time> afterwardshe issued animportanttieatise on thoUnity of theChurch,
i which lie dedicatedto his iriond, Mr. W.E. Gladstone. His sermons
1 preachedatOxford werefirst collected in one volume in 184-1.- Few

■ men haveenjoyed a greater f.mount of public affection andveneration
I than Tr. Mni.nirg,ar.d this^pepiilcr ic^cul ntj.iicfctcd itself even
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