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THE SERMON OF ST, FRANCIS.

Tp soared the lark into the air,

A shaft of song, a winged prayer,
Asif a soul, released from pain,

Were flying back to Hoeaven agaiu.
St. Franeis heard ; it was to him

An emblem of the Boraphim ;

The upward motion of the fire,

The light, the heat, the heart's desire.

Around Assissi’s convent gate

The birds, God’s poor who cannot wail,
Trom moor and more and darksome wood
Came flocking for their dole of food.

() brother birds,” 8t. Francis said,
“Ye come to me and ask for bread,

But not with brend alone to-day

Shall ye be fed and senl away.

 Ye shall be fed, ye happy birds,

With manna of celestial words.

Not ming, though mine they scem to be.
Not mine, though they be spoken by me.
0, doubly are ye bound to praise

The great Creator in your lays;

He giveth you your plumes of dowi,
Your crimson hoods, your cloaks of browu.
He giveth you your wings to fly

And breathe a purer awr on bigh,

And eareth for you everywhere,

¥Who for rourselves so hitile cure!”

‘With flutter of swift wings and songs

Together roso the feathered throngs,

And singing scattered for apart ;

Decp peace was in 8t. Francis’ hearl.

He Lknew not if the brotherhood

His homily bad understood ;

e only knew that to one ear

The meaning of his words was elear.-—Longlellow.

FLORENCE O'NEILI:;
OR, THE SIEGE OF LIMERICK.
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. CHAPTER XXXI.
THE EING'S PLERGE REDLDMLD—ST. GTRMATN

8mE paused after a while, and leaned agaiust the palisades, amd a.

sense of guiet huppiness to which she hud long beeu a stranger ook
possession of her heart.

Absorbed in lier cwn pleasant joyous thoughts, she Leard nolhing,
saw nothing, vegarded not the lupse of tine, und knew not that the
foud eyes of Queen Mary Bealrice, attended by another, to whomn she
was dearer far {han life iteelf, were gazmg down upon her from a
windew of the chateau ; anc she was still looking wway juto Lhe future,
weaving bright dreams of wedded huppiness, picturing to herself how
a certain chateau, al present vacant, i the valley, might be redece-
rated, and of all the good ehe, with Ler wealth, might be able to de
for the poor emigrants, when the words—

“ Florence, my betrotlied ! fell on her car in the tonez of a w cll-
remembered voice, Like a strain of musie, the melody of w hich has
never been forgotten.

The surprise was 100 sudden; she would bave fallen. Lut for a
strong arm outsirelched to support ber, and then, after aw hile, he
grew eloguent in praise of lLer constaney and truth, and forgetful of
all the world bes.de, they talked over the days that had gone by, and
conjured up fair visions of the futwe; of home ties and joys » Lich
death alonc shiould break.

Iu the midst of her new-found happiness, Florence had not for-
gotten the un ortunate Mrs, Ashton ard her children, and, abeve all
other, Grace, the fmend to whom zhe owed so very much, m whose
Fhamcter flourished by the graee of repentance, those sume virthes
inherent in the queen.

The packet, containmg the story of her life, which Florence had
a year since forwarded to the queen, nd of iteelf been suflicient to
introduce her to the notice of the latter.

Not very long, you may be sure, were the nuplls of Florenee
and Sjr Regiuald delayed. In the Chapel Royal of St. Germains the
ceremony which completed their betrothal was zoon celebinted, tabing
place after the Eastor festivities,

In the middie of the week folloming Low Sunday, there was a
great gatherivg at 8t. Germaws. The {ond lands of Grace, who
fooked on Florence as ber own ¢hild, had dressed the bride’s hair;

had twined anmongst the golden treszes the delicate orunge blossem,

and arranged the veil. and had decled her in as costly a robe as thal
which AMary of England had prescuted her with two years sivee.
was the gift of Louis of France,

_Eight young ladies, chosen from the most, distinguished Jucobite
families resident at 8t. Germains, ueted as bridesmads, snd King
James gave Lhe bride away.

without doubt, ihese who gathered within the Chapel Royal wers
right in ssying, Lhere could not be found in the whole reslm of Franee

& lovelier or o more virtucus bride, or a braver knight, than Florence
O'Xeill and Reginald St. Jolin,
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) The French king was also present, with ;
Madame de Maintenon amd many ol the nobles of his court; and
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SEVEN YEARS AFTER.

“ Remember, O Lord, what is come upon us, consider and behold
cur reprouch.”  This verse of the Lamentations was sung in the choir
of the Chapel Rosal al 8t. Germaing, seven yours after the marrisge
of Florenee O'Neill.

The words I have quoted touched n chord in tho heart of King
James, he sank back in the arms of the queen in o swoon,  From that
day his health rapdly declined.

Many months of weakness and infirmily brought Lim lo the
brink of the grave, the howr so dresded by Mary Beatrice had at
length arrived.

The children of his old age now stand around his bed, before the
Ling receives the rites of the Church; he wishes to counsel them and
bid them farowell.

The prince first drew nigh, and cmbracod him with passionate
enrnestness, James spoke to him in these words:

“T am now leaving the wotld which has been fo me o zea *,
storms aud tempests, it being the will of Almighty God to wean m
from il by many and great aflietions, Serve Him with all your
strength and never put the erown of England in competition with
your cternal salvation. Therc 1s mo slavery like sin, no liberty like
lis service.  If He in 1is providence shall see fit to place you on the
throne of your roysl ancestors, govern your people with justice and
clemeney, Remember, kings are not made for themselves but for the
good of their people.  Set before their eyes in your own actions a
pattecn of all wanner of virtues, consider them as your owa children.
You are the ¢hild of vows and prayers, bebave yourself accordingly.
Tfenor your mother that your days may be long; and be always 2
kind brother to your dear sister that you may reap the blessings of
convord and umty.” The prinee gave way to a passionate burst of
grief.  The little Princess Lowss was then brought, bathed in fears,
to her dying father'sbedside.  She was one of the loveliest of children,
and young as she wag, the intelligent child understood the sorrow that
impended ever her,

“ Adieu, my dear child,” saud the king after ke bad enrbraced and
blossed bLer, ¢ Adieu. Serve your Creator in the days of your youll,
cousicler virlue as the brightest ornament of yoursex, Follow closely
in the steps of that great pattern of virtue your mother, who has been
no less than myself overwhelmed with ealamuty, but Time, the mother
of truth, will, T hope, ot last, make her virlues shine as bright as the
sun.”

Then ibe dying king exhorfed his servants to lead holy and
Chrstian lives, and after be had reecived the last Sacraments, he told
the Curé that Lie wished to be buried privately in his parish churely,
with no other inseription on hiz fomb ihan these words, *f Here lies
Jumes, King of Great Britain.”

He diec in perfeel charity with all the world, and especially
named his son-in-law, the Prince of Orange, and the Princess Anne of
Denmavk, lis daughter.

All this while the poor quecen had sunk down on the ground by
his bedside.  The king said all he could to comfort ler, peinting oul
it was the will of God she should bear this as all other trials,

1lie following day Louis of France arrived, alighting at the ivon
zites, lest the noise of the coach driving inlo the court shonld disturb
the king. James received him as composedly as if nothing was the
matter. The sight of the queen’s griel was the ouly thing that dis-
turbed the caluuiess with which ke was passing through the dark
valley of the shiadow of dgath, he bade those who were near hiwm lead
ber to Ler ehamber, aud then reguested that the prayers for a soul
departing should be read. The gueen, worn out ty grief and wateh-
mg, went softly round by the backstairs and knelt in a closet, behind
the aleove of the bed, where she could hear every word and sigh
ultered by the dear object of o love whieh for twenty-seven years had
been the ubsorbing prineiple of her existence. dlany days, however,
pazsed and the kng vet lingered, Laving fallen into a sorl of lethargy,
giving lttle conscrousness of fe, eacept when prayers wers read to
hum, when, by the expression of his counlecuanee and motion of his
lips, it was plam that Le prayed also.

The sands of life were ebbing fast wlhen King Louis nexl entered
the chamber of the dying James ; for when the former enquired nfter
his healtlh he neither saw nor heard him, and ou being roused from
Jus dyeamy stupor and told the Kiug of France was there, e opened
bis eyes with a painful effort, saying, ** Where is e ?7

“8ire, I pin here,” said Lows; 1 am come to see Low you do.”

T am gowg,” said James, “ Lo pay that debt which must be paid
Uy kings as well as their meanest subjects. T give your Majesty my
dying thasks for 21l your kindness to me and wy afllicted family, and
do not doubt of s continuanee, having always found you goo.d and
generous,”  Ile then espressed his thanks for the king's kindness
during his sickness.

“That is, indeed, a small matfer.” said Louis; * but I have smn&
thing to acquaint you with of more importance.” /

Ag tho Ling spoke thus the attendants bogan to retirve.

“ Let nobody withdraw,” said Louis. “I gu come, sicc, to tell
you, that whenever it zhall please God to call you out of this world, 1
will take your family wnder my protection, and will recognise your
spn, the Prince of Wales, as the beir of vour three realms
As the king spoke these words all present threw Lhemselves at his

He was the solo hope of the sorrowful court at St. Germains.
Louls mingled his Lears with those which were shed by all around

”
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hin.
James {eebly strove Lo rnise liis arms 1o embrace Lis royal friend,

amd strove to speak, but nothing eould be licard beyond these words,
“ 1 thank God T dic with a perfect resignation, und forgive all the

worlid, particularly the Emperor and the Prince of Orange, and I beg

as o last favor that no funcral pomp mav be used at my obsequies.”

: “ That is the only favor I cannot grast,” replied Louis.

“7 entreat you, sive,” saad the dying king, * rather to employ any
money you may fecl disposed to expend for that purpose for the relief
of my destitute foliowers., I recommend them to your compassionnte
care; and 1 beg you, sire, no longer (o romain in this melancholy
ph\uc.”




