
ALISON ON THE TEMPORAL POWER OF THE POPE.
''BossuiiT has assignedthe reason,withhis usual elevation of thought,
why this spoliation of all the possessions of the Supreme Pontiff, by
a secular power, ever must be prejudicial to the best interest- of
religion. 'Godhad chosen,' says he, 'that tho Church, tho common
mother of all nations, should be independent of all in its temporal
affairs, and that the common centre to which all the faithful should
look for the unity of their faith, should be placedin a situation above
thepartialities which the different interests and jealousies of states
might Occasion. The Church, independent inits head oi' all temporal
powers, finds itself in a situation toexercise more freely, for the com-
mon good and protection \o£ Christian kings, its celestial power of
ruling the mind, whenit holds in the right hand the balanej, even
amidst so many empires, often in a state of hostility; itmaintains
unityin all its parts, sometimes byiuilexible decrees, sometimesby -age
concessions.' TLe principle which calls for the independenceof the
headof the Church from all temporal sovereignties,is the same which
requires the emancipation of its subordinate ministers from the con-
tradictions of their flocks. Humannature inevery rank is the same;
the thraldom ofvice andpassion is felt alike in the cottage andou the
throne; the subjection of the Supreme Pontiff to the direct control
of Austria is as fatal tohis chaiaeter and respectability a- the control
of the rural congregations is to the utili'y of the villagepastor. Ad-
mitting that the Court of Rome has not ahurvs shownit-elf free from
Ultramontano influence, ithas at least been less swayed thanif it had
hadits residence at Vienna or Paris;supposing that the Conclave of
theCardinals has oi'tcnbeen swayed by scliish or ambition- uews, it
has beennivch less exposedto their effects than if ithad been wholly
dependentonexternal potentates for support. Equity in judgment,
whether in temporal or spiritual matters, can never be attainedby
those who arenotindependentof those to whom the judgment is to he
applied;coercion of vice, whether inexalted or humble stations, can

-->never be effected by those who depend uponthat vice for their sup-
port;the due direction of thought can never be given but by those
whoarenot constrainedto bend to the thoughts ot others. Itwill
ever be the greatobject of tyiauny, whether regal or democratic, to
beat down this central, independent authority;to render the censors
of morals subservient to the dominant power;and, under the speci-
ouspretence of emancipatingmankindfrom spiritualshackels, in effect
to subject them to a far moregrievous temporaloppression(VoI.VIL,
Ed.,11.,pp- 616, 617). 'What docs thePopemean,' said.Napoleonto
Eugene, inJuly, 1807, 'By the threat of excommunicating me ? Does
he think the world has gone back a thousand jears ? Does he
suppose the arms will fall from the hands of my soldiers:j>
Within two years after these remarkable words were written, the
Popedidexcommunicate him, in return for the confiscation of the
wholeof his dominions, and inless than four yearsmore the arras did
fall from thohands of his soldiers, and the hosts, apparently invinci-
ble,wnich he had collected, were dispersed and ruinedby theblasts
ofwinter. Heextortedfrom the SupremePontiff, atFoutainebleau,
in 1813,by the terrorsandexhaustion of a long capiivity, a renuncia-
tion of the rights of theChurch over theRoman (States, and withina
yearafterhe himself wascompelled,atFoutaiucbleau,to sigu the üb-
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dication of all hisdominions;he consigned CardinalPacca andseveral
other prelates the courageous counsellors of the BullofExcommuni-
cation, to a dreary imprisonment of four yearsamidsl the snowsof
the Alps;andhe himself wasshortly after doomed toa painful exile
of six onthe Rock of St. Helena! There is something in these mar-
vellous coincidences beyond the operation of chance, and which even
a Protestanthistorian feels himself bound tomark fer the observation
of future ages. The world hadnot gone back a thousandyears,but
thatBeing existed with whom a thousand years are but as one day,
audone day as a thousand years. And, without ascribingany devia-
tion from ordinarylaws to these events,or supposing that tho common
Father

'
who sees with equal eye,asLord of all,' the variedmodes of

worship of his different creatures, had interposed in apeculiar man-
nerin favorof anyparticular Church, we may,withoutpresumption,
rest in the humble belief that the laws of the moral world areof
universal application;that there are limits to the oppressionof virtue
even in this scone of trial;and that, when apower elevatedon the
ascendency of passionand crime has gone such a length as tooutrage
alike the principles of justice aud the religious feelings of a whole
quarter of the globe, the period is not far distant whenthe aroused
indignation of mankind willbring about its punishment."— Vol.VII.,
Ed.11.,pp.619, 620, 625.

days,and then expired in my arms. The nameof Sarsfield will be
heldin honor and veneration \>y Irishmen in ages yet to come, as a
pattern of all that should distinguish the character of the soldier and
the manof honor."

"The last of my Kinsfolk, then, is no more," thought Florence,
with a sense of the desolation one experiences when awai'e that we
stand alone in the world, withnot a soul onearth that can claim that
blood relationship which,ala3, that it should be so, does not always
form, as itought to do, the very strongest bor:d betweenmanand his
fellow-man. Of that, youngas she was, she hadhad practical proof
in the conduct of the queen'sown family.

As a relative,Florence knew but little of the gallantLordLucan;
but she had been accustomed to think of him with a sense of gratified
pride,aud a feeling of gladness,that she could claim relationshipwith

,|lfcnan whom his greatest enemies spoke of as of unsurpassedbravery
and unflinching honor. His conduct at Limerick attested the latter
in a perhaps, unexampled degree;for when help was at handhe
refused to profit by it, because he had pledged his word to the
followers of William,

The letter from theex-Queen began a3 follows :—:
—"

Another autumn has passedaway. ShallIever,mjdear child,
clasp you in my arms again ?

"Iti9now four years since we parted,and if the merciful God
has sent us both trials, ithas pleasedHim tocarry both jourself and
your fond Mrs. Whitely safe through them. Atpresent we arc all in
good health,God be thanked. KingLouis continues to load iis with
his benefits, and with countless marks of friendship. Every fresh
proof fills uswithrenewed gratitude. Whilst writingon this subject,
do youremember, my child thathe promised to grantour Rose, ashe
termed you,any favor youmight beg of him hereafter: Itappears to
me that he might be willingto renderyou a little service in the affairs
of a certainperson, whose disposition andaffection is unalterable, but
whois, alas, too proud tomarry,and thus hold you to your engage-
mentunder present circumstances.

"The remembrance of the sad and destitute condition of these
bravegentlemen, who have made themselves poor anddestitute, and
■whohave given up everything for us, fills us with the most poignant
grief, and troubles us far more keenly thenour own calamities."Farewell, ma mignonne. Inever cease topray for you, as for
myself, that Godmay fill our hearts with His holy love. We may be
satisfiedwithall else thatmayhappento its if wepossess this Imay
add thatIwas much interested in the account you gave me of your
attendant. God has given you a great mark of his goodness, my
child,in placing such a person near 3 ou. Burn this when read;and,
oncemore, farewell."

CLAIMS TO THE DISCOVERY OF AMERICA.
Peobablt noai-cbtcological mystery is enshrouded withmore interest
anda greater charm, than the discovery of the Western Continent.
The fact isattested by the devotion and zeal of a galaxy of men of
genius, such as Humboldt, Kingsborough, Stephens, Rafn,and well-
nigh a score of others. The various theories for the solution of this
perplexing problem,many of them ingeniously spun,are toonumerous
for mentionhere. Only the principal claims to the discovery and
colonisation can receive attention. Ancient America, with itsnoble
monuments of a oncegrand civilization, is to us a laudof darkness,
andits history one of uncertainty. In our inquiries, fact must, ina
measure, be exchanged for conjecture. Very scanty are the records
that comedown to us from the ancients concerning their knowledgo
of the Atlantic, and the islands hidden in its bosom, though those
indomitable sailors, the Phoenicians, had passed the pillars of Her-
cules andestablished colonies on the western coast of Africa, in tho
ninthcenluary before Christ. Three hundred yearslater (b.c.570),
according to Herodotus, Pharaoh Necho fitted out an expedition,
manned by Phirnician sailors, and sent it around the entire coa9t of
Africa. That the Canary Islands were discoveredaudcolonizedby
thePhoenicians, there is nodoubt. Strabo,speaking of the islands of
theBlessed, or Fortunate 1-lcs, as they were afterwards called, adds,"

That those who pointed out tho-e things were thoPhoenicians, who
before the time of Homer had possession of thebest part of Africa
andSpain." Itis a well-known fact that thesehardy adventurers of
the seas were in the habit of preserving with the strictest secrecy the
names andlocation u[ the di-tant lands with which they engaged in
commerce. Where they sailed and traded,other than in the portsof
the Indies aud of tho British ]-les,must remain unknown. Whether
i'urni-hed by thi- nation oL sailors or not. the ancients eepiu to have
hud some remarkable1 information concerning an island or continent
hidden inthe Sea ol Darknes-, as the Atlantic was called. The first
mention of this name is made by Thcopompous,a celebrated Greek
orator ami historian, who llourished in the time of Alexander the
Great. Hi* description ol" this distant island, of greatdimensions,
and inhabited b\ a strange people, is preserved m JElian's

"Varia)
Historic," written during the reign of Alexander Strums.— The' Gala\\
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THE SHRINES OF PARIS.
("' Stella" in the 'Home Journal.')

Bi.iwll> tlif Kuc d'Anjou St.Honorc ami theKue Pasquicr— with
facaile 1routing llie latter,and -urroundcdby a small garden of trees,
shrub?, ;iud liower-bordcred walk'

—
stands the little edifice eolied tho

Chapel of Loui- XVI.'built iv the I'orni of a cross andof the architec-
ture of the Middle Ages.

Of all the shrines of Paris- perhapsFrance— this is the most im-
posing, the nio.-tattrncthe to thoseactpiaintedwith the joys of sorrow.
Even line, e\crj- angle,bespeaks the solemnity of theplace, andin-
spire* reverentialfeelings of awe.

To this garden
—

once the Cemcfcr\ of tho Madeleine— Ieoine at
the twilight hour,and, seated on a bench beneath the solemn yows,
in imaginationh\e the terrible scenes of the twenty-first of January
and the sixteenth ol October, 1793, two days in the same yearon
whichDeathheld a revelry in the streetsol' Paris.

Yonder, on thePlace de la Concorde, at the foot of the statue oE
Louis XV,1behold the scaffold, surrounded by a crowd of madmen,
surging like the tea in a storm. Then, amid fife and drum and
savage yel's, Isee Louis Capet arrive, descend from the car, andat
the foot of the scaffold engage in a hand-to-handstruggle with three
headsmen, who attempt to tie his -white hands. Andan instant after,
his royalheadheld up to the 'iew of the blood-appeasedmob,Iex-
claim, '" 0 God!is amaddenedmultitude stronger than thou?"

Anon, the tramp of steeds and the funeralmarch reachmy cars.
Regiments of soldiers aredrawnup around anopen graveunder that
willow just before me;the funeral eararrives, followed by the clamor-
ousmultitude, and the headless body of Louis CapetU thrown, like
that of a dog, into the pit, and concealed from mortal view by ten
feet of quicklime. The rejoicing crowd disperses, and1 fall into a
rcveryon the complexpas&ionsof men.

From this dreamIamawakenedby the clamour of anotheruiul-
titude of madmen, and, glancing towards the Place de la Concorde,
behold, with a shudder, the bleeding head of Marie Antoinette, held
up by its long hair on the same scaffold. Again the I'uueralcur ap-
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