
neverknew how toread or write,but the words and examplesofthe authors of her existence instilled into her youthful mind thoseprinciples of exalted virtue which she displayed in so eminent adegree throughout her short andeventfullife. All are ofaccord inrepresenting heras endowed with themost admirable qualities,andadornedwith every virtue;modest,patient, submissive, devoted tothe poor andeick, and timid to such a degree as to be disconcerted
by being simply spoken to. Work and prayer engrossed her time.After her daily toil, instead of joining in themerry pastimes of her
companions, nhe quietly slippedaway to the village church, where,in a shady corner,she poured forth to her Saviour all the affection
of her yonng and guileless heart. Itmight truly be said that she
prayed always ; whether labouring on her father's little faiin, or
tending the flocks, orat her household duties, her communion withheaven was tender and constant. The youngpeople blamed her forwhat they chose to termher 'excessive devotion'— it was the only
reproach of whichbhe wasever the subject inher native hamlet of
IDomremi. Thus she livedtill her fourteenth year,unknown to the
Iworld and knowingitnot, acquainted only with the limited circleof human wisdom conformable to her sex and condition,and farfrom dreamingof being called to raise and reconsolidate the throneof the Louis that had received such a rude bhock from the unitedstrength of foreign and internal enemies. Iam well aware that
some verysmartpeoplewill refuse toattribute aheaven-sentmisßion
to Joanof Arc. and will try to explain away,after their ownfashion, facts which noone can call into question. Butlet themremember that noprofane history is based on materials so certain
andauthentic as that of the Maidof Orleans, whichis madeup for
themost part of judicial informations,and the sworndepositionsofhundredsof witnesses of everyage,profession, and condition. Forus, we are convinced that God, when He thinks proper, intervenesin the affairs of the world,and thatit pleases Him to make use of
whatis apparently the weakest instrument to manifest His power
and justice,and confound,at the same time, the folly of merely
humanprideand wisdom.

HER FIRSTSUPERNATURAL VISION.JShejms inher fourteenth year when she was favoured with
her firstrsupernatural communication with heavenly spirits,and
vowed to consecrate her virginity to God. At short intervals
during the rebt of her life these celestial visitors, but especially St.Michael the Archangel, St. Catherine, and St. Margaret,camein
visible form todirect andencourage her, bothin her humblehome
at Domreini, in themidst of her conquests, and in the changed for-
tune? thatprecededher immolation on the altar of English cruelty
and hatred. The principal missions confided to her were therelief
of Orleans and the crowningof King Charles VII.in the ancient
city of Rheims. After having overcome difficulties which would
have disheartened the bravest person of the stronger
sex, she set out for Chmon, where Charles was then staying. It
was winter time. Her only escort washer brother Pierre and seven
cavaliers. Her pathlay through a country occupied by the enemy,
and traversedby deep and swollen rivers. Yet,as if by a miracle,
she reached, in perfect safety, her journey's end, andannouncedher
wonderful minion in a letter to the King, saying that she 'had
traversed fi\c hundred leagues to come to him, and knew many
things that would pleasehim.' She arrived at Chinon at a moment
when the French monarchy seemed tobe in its death throes, when
Orleans was about to fall, and divine assistance alone could have
led on its cause to triumph. She was in Ler eighteenth year,and
described by eye-witnesses as endowed with uncommon beauty.
When speaking of the mission with which she was charged, her
Ilanguage was noble, dignified, and even sublime ;did she treatofjother subjects she expressedher thoughts in the artless language of
a simple, uneducated,peasant girl. The fame of her high destiny
and the extraordinary sanctity of her life inspired the people with
new confidence, and recalled to their minds the words of an old
prophecy, which told that'a virgin wouldcome ta the aidof France,
which a woman (Isabel of Bavaria) would have destroyed.' But
the enthusiasm with which she inspired the multitude was inno
wayshared by the King and his counsellors. A thousand delays
and difficulties were thrown by them inher path, and it wasonly
after the most minute precautions, reports Irom Domremi,decisions
of ecclesiastical and parliamentary commissions, and every other
measure whichhuman prudencecouldsuggest, that she wasallowed
to fight her country's battles and fulfil her high and noble mission." Most noble Dauphin,' said Joan, when at length admitted to the
royal presence, 'Iamsent on the part of God to bring succour to
your kingdom. lam ready togo to war with theEnglish.' Four
of her most celebrated prophecies were made at this period,and
weresubsequently carried out even in their minutest details.

HOW SHE SAVED THE CITY OF ORLEANS.
She was charged with the relief of Orleans. She girt on a

sword that wassaid to have beenused by Charles Martelagainst the
Saracens. Blasphemy, licentiousness, andother abuses, were,by her
prudent regulations, banished from the midst of her soldiery ;
numerouschaplains were introduced,and devotional exercises called
down Heaven's blessing on her little army. She never desecrated
Sundays or festivals by bloodshed or the clang of arm?. Her banner
was the crucified;shealwaysbore itin her hand, so as not to use
her sword, which she unsheathed only in the last extremity,and
even thenonly for the sake of defence. 'Ineverkilled a man,' said
she toher interlocutors during her subsequent captivity at Rouen.
Though altogether withoutprevious training,she displayed consum-
mate skill in riding, running the tilt,artillery practice,and every
sortof military exercises thenin use. The route markedout by her
for therelief of Orleans, as well as most of her subsequent tactics,
were warmly opposed by King Charles' officers, as contrary to the
dictates of humanprudence,but the event invariably proved thather enlightenment proceededfrom a source far superior to merely
human knowledge or foresight. On her arrival at Orleans she
thus summoned the English generals toraise the seige:
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Itwaea prayer mighty in its faith;unfaltering in its hope;

angelic in its tender charity. When it was over the dying man was
sobbing like a passion-weary child,his hand clasped in that of the
Bweet saint beeidehim.

1SendFather Louishere;he will see him now,' she whispered
to theattendant.

Abthe manleft the room theprofessorfollowed him,gropingly,
likeone daziledafter longdarkness.

The calm, pure eyesof the kneeling SM-r had not turned tothe stranger in the shadowy room, but worn,changed, hpiiitualiscd
into higher beauty as she was, the professor had recognised Sister
Angelaat the first glance. She was the woman he had loved in the
long ago.

Two days afterwarda bulky package wasreceived at
'
La Miee-ricorde,' directed to Sister Angela. She read the accompanying

letter with amazement :
—

'My Dear Madam.
—
Itrust you willnot consider this an intru-

sion of a forgottenpast uponthe noble duties of thepresent. Iwas
areluctant visitor atyourhospital last Thursday, summoned there
by theunfortunateyouth whosedying arraignment of me and mymisapprehended teachings Ican never forget. Irecognised you at
his bedside,andin the light of your life-work Isaw mine. Years
agoImade youan offering which you wisely refused;it was, as I
"see now,beneathyour acceptance. To-dayIventure to make you
another. The packageIBend you is a work upon which Ihaveexpendedall thepowen of my ripened years. Itis an attack upon
thatChristian faith whichmakes live* like yourspossible.

1With that death-bed scenebefore me,Idare not giveit to the
world. Ilay itat your feet. Do withit what you will.Faithfully and respectfully yours,

Lambert Lester.'
There weretears inSister Angela's eyesas shegazedat thebulk

of closely written manuscript. She knew enough of Lambert
Lester's career tounderstand what this

' offering'was tohim.
Then ina little brazier before the altar of the Sacred Heart shemade theburnt offering,andasitblent withsweet odours of incense.the pagan sacrifice went up to heaven,and Sister Angela's pure

prayerarose with it that he who walked so uprightly in the dark-
nessmight see andknow the light.

And that prayer was heard. The professsor's dim morning
dreamis again areality. Holding a Mother's hand, he again walks
throughholy ways,

'
as a littlechild.'— Sacred Heart Review.

JOAN OF ARC.

♥
THE STORY OF A GREVT CATHOLIC HEROINE.

AN ARTICLE THAT EVERY CATHOLIC SHOULD READ.

One of the manyhopeful signs of the French public life of later
yearsis the fast growing interest and enthusiasm which is aroused
in thebreasts, not alone of Catholics, but of peopleof every creed
andnon-creed and of almost everyshade of political thought, by the
annually recurring festival which takes placeat Orleans in honour
of Joanof Arc. A special interest attaches to this year's festival
onaccount of the noble panegyric of the sainted maiden that was
pronouncedby the great American golden-tougued orator, Arch-
bishop Ireland, to whose effort reference is made elsewhere in our
columns of this date. As far back as IS;>2 the firtt steps were taken
to secure the canonisation of the noble maiden. One day wemay
venerate her uponour altars— a tit emblem of the sacred spirit ot
patriotism inspired from above, and bles-sed by the Spouse of Christ
upon earth. Thestory of the brief but glorious career of the girl-
warrior is invested witb a deep and peculiar interest, and recalls a
succession of strange and momentous events that form a unique
epoch in the history of France. We have, therefore, thought it
well to prepare and lay before our readers in and out of New
Zealand the following brief sketch of the remarkable story of the
bright particular star of that stirring period, the heroic Maidof
Orleans.

'At the time of whichwe write Henry VI.hadbeendeclared
King of England and France by his General the Dukeof Bedford.The northern provincesof the latter kingdom had openly declared
their allegianoe to thenew and youthful king;those of the centre
and southadhered to the fortunes of Charles VII., their legitimate
sovereign, who hadbeenproclaimed at Poitiers. War was declared
between the contending parties. The English and Burgundians,
who made common cause, reaped a harvestof easy conquests over
thepoverty and weakness of the French Monarch, andat the battle
of Verneuil inflicted upon him a blow which almost proved the
utter downfall of his rapidly-declining power. Orleans, the last
support of his tottering throne, was at length besieged, and, des-
pite the gallantry ofits bravedefenders,was on the pointof falling
into thehands of theEnglish ;the kinghimself was about to retire
for personalsafety to the mountains of Languedoc, when itpleased
DivineProvidence to make Joan of Arc the instrumentof one of
those unexpected revolutions, which, confounding the pride of
earthly conquerors, set atnaught thecalculations of human wisdom
andleadback people'sthoughts to the foot of the only throne that
is immovable,of the only power that is eternal.

EABLY LIFE OF JOAN OF ARC.
Joan of Arc, whose birth took place in 1411, wasoneof five

children thatblessed theunionof a pious couple who lived in the
Tillage of Doniremi,situated ata distance of two leagues from the
townof Neufchateau. Her early education was in keeping with
thehumblecircumstances in which her pious parents lived. She

24

W MnOLEA A OO Of CHRISTCHURCH, are reliable DRAPERS, CLOTHIERS, TAILORS, andWt f oWta? v X^SJ"81 Their goods may always be dependedon and their prices aretheLowest SPECIAL.— Now mstock,BROWN MOHAIR,specially imported for the Sistersof St. Joseph.


