
territorial sovereignty of the Holy See, which is an absoluteneces-
sity for the autonomy, for complete freedom and independencein the
government of the Cburch. We have before, at three conventions,
made this free andopendeclaration,and wesliall not stop todeclareitoar ceterum, censeoas long as the oppressions of theHoly See con-
tinue.

We declare that theHead of the Church has a divineright toindependence in the exercise of bis spiritual functions, and that this"independence isimpossible without temporal sovereignly. Divine
Trovidence has ordainedthatRomeshouldbe thecentre of the Church
uponearth.

With Leo XIII.we declare :—"
The claims which the Roman Bishop has upon Rome are boBacred and so imprescriptable that noearthly power,nopolitical pur-

pose,nolapseof time candestroy, or lessen or weaken them."
Not only the Popes, but all thebishops of Christendom demand

tbe territorial sovereignty of the Holy See. Of these, almost 300 ianumber, who had assembled in Rome around thePope, on the Feast
of Pentecost, in1862, declare :

—"
We acknowledge, in fact, that the temporal dominion of the

Holy See ia a necessity,and was instituted by the evident will of
Divine Providence;we declare, without hesitation, that in thp pre-sent circumstances of worldly affairs this temporal sovereignty isabsolutely necensary for the welfare of the Church and for the free
guidance of souls. The Roman Pontiff, thehead of the whole Cburch,
Bhouldnot be the subject nor the gneet of a prince,but sitting upon
his throne and theLordof his dominion, he can acknowledgeno lawbuthis own, and thus, in the enjoyment of a noble, peaceable, and
sweet freedom, can protect the Catholic Faith, anddefend,guide, andgovern the whole Catholic Commonwealth."

Evena Protestant writer,Guizot, says,with the greatest fairness— "The unionof the temporaland tbe spiritual power in the Papacy
did not arise from thesystematic development either of an abstract
principle or anambitious objest. Theory andambitious motives may
have been incidentally connected with it. But what, inspiteof allopposition,really and tiulybrought forthandpreserved the temporalpower of the Popes,was necessity,a substantial, perpetualnecessity.
These worldly possessions and temporal power fell to the Papacy asanecessaryBupport of his magnificentspiritualcondition. The dona-
tions of Pepin and of Charlemagne were buc landmarks in thisdevelopment, which began, spiritual and secular altogether, at an
early time,and was materially furthered by the willingness of the
nations and the favour of kings. As temporal Lord the Popehasnevermade much ado, but he had in his temporaldominion an effec-
tive guarantee of his freedom of action, and of his moral power"
(Thus Guizot). r

Borne, with its splendid churches and edifices, belongs to the
Pope ;it belongs to tbe Catholicsot tte whole world, who,by theirendeavours,endowments, gifts, and alms,have cieated that magni-ficence;there they flock as aiound a centre ;there they have em-bodied their love and veneration for the representative of Christ onearth. There everystoae,every edifice, reminds us of religion, of the
bloodof martyrs, of the tminent wisdom of the Popes, of the virtuesof so many saints. Tbe piesent condition ot Rjme,wnich places theChurch, whose members spread over the whole earth, number nearly250,000,000 souls, ina most unfavouiablecondition,canevidently not
bd lasting, and must be abated.

But they reter us to the hw of guaranty, which inTitle 1., ArticleI.,provides that
" theperson of the Pope is sacred and inviolab.e,"aod

Article 11. provides:"" An attact upon the person of the Pope, andthe inciting to such an attack, shall be punisned in ihe samemanner
as «v^ attack upon the person of ihe King, and tbe inciting to thesame." Such, indeed, are theprovisions ot the law of guaranty, and
yet the Holy Father isexposed to a thousand insults,all of which gounpunisued. Ibut call to mind the terrible outrage committed in
Home last year upon theFeastof Pentecost. A monument is erected
to anapostate monk, whose only merit consisted inhis revoltagainstdivineauthority, whodenied his taith, broke his vows, and filled theworld with iJimoral andinfidel writings. The law of guaranty is an
absurdity. It solemnly guaran.ees something that does not exist ;
that is, the independence of the Pope, who isa prisoner in his ownhouse, because he is prevented by well-groundedapprehe isious of in-sult '■> appear inpublic.

We Catholics have confidence in God;thenoblest attribute ofconfidence id constancy, and evenafter yearsof hopeand expectationw»; still continue to hope, until by divine interposition ourhopisshall be realised. Ttjusdid the Church hope for300 yearsin the firstages of Christianity, and her hopes were not in vain.
As Attila ovei-rantlc Weat with his irresistib'e Huns, he v»a^met at the gate of Rome by L.o the Great, and Attiln turned back.What «as there so tenible in the man inpritstly >imeat seatedona while piiftey .' As history relates, Atula B iw"over St. Leo ahigher powi-r and a mys eaous force oppressed the mighty man, in

whose \ owerit was tocrush thekidgdoms of the earth. Thestrengthof Leo the Great has againmanifested itself in Leo XIII. The HolySee has a mysterious power which impresses itselfupon those whocan have no ideaot its origin. Is it noi wondenul that the waves ofrevolution, alter twenty years of stoim. break at the gate of theVatican I Isit not wonderful that the Holy Father, under so manyadverßitiea, troubles and boitowh,shouliHtul lead the Church of Gudwith a firm hand? Is it not wonderful that the HolyF.ttur, robbed'of all his income, canstill give free bcope to his benev lent love an "
alttoughpoor himself and living upon alms, he can yet with openhands bestow upon other poor the contributions of love from hischildren ? Who does not peiceive here the interposition of DivineProvidencein .avour of His representative upou earth.

Were it in the domain of possibility for the Church, and withher theHoly See, to perisb, theu she would have alie-idy perished ahundred nines Noiiiui,; cancotuc top.s., cnhvi from man or fioinevents, that she has not already wiib&iood. Tuo pasi is a guaiant cfor the fu me, that the Papal Chair will a-aiu become tbe seat ofjudgmenttucontound the Titausot humin wiadoia and eurlhly power.

(By Jambs Mubphy, Author of "The Forge of Clohogue," "The
Cross of Glencarrig, etc., etc.)

CHAPTER XXVll.—(Continued.)"Mother,Isuppose you know—for you know everything—that
Maurice O'Connor ia in prison again 1""

Ay,an' Ihope he'll remain there till he goes out ov id the one
way,""You're very unkind, mother. He never did anything to you.
He never harmed you or me.""Didn'the ? Didn't they all ""'Hush, mother. Iwonder at you! Listen tome, mother, 'an
I'll tell yousomething youdon'tknow. MauriceO'Connor isin prison
on board a ship in the river, and there's one that you know'll break
her heart if anythinghappens him

""LadyHelen," said the old woman,with a gleam of vindictive-ness."No, not her—Miss Carrie Mordaunt. Now,mother, you'renice
enough at times, an'

"" Carrie Mordaunt!" cried thelittle woman,not a little putabout
apparently bj this news. " That's just as bid. It'sbad blood tobad
blood joined. The black drop is in her veins, and the false one ia
his.""Mother," said the weaver,angrily,

"
Ican't understand this.

Since I'vecame back I've neverheard you say a good word ov any-
one. You spake as if youhated the whole worldand all that's in it.
Why would you ? 'Ihe world is going veiy well wid you now.""Ay,now. ButIdon't forget when they set their dogsafterme,
an' huntedme, as if 1wor a wolf, through the woods andmarshes.
They called me witrh,an'udhave burnt meat tnecrossroads. Why ?
Bekaise 1tould 'em what Ikuew,an' couldn't help telhn' if me life
dependedupon it,as it did, that their rebellion wouldend iv dean
and disgrace to them. Iknew it. How didIknowit1 Icouldn't
tell any ruore than I can tell why Ikern into the world or
am stayio1

iv id, wny Ilive,or walk,or think. Isaid it,and knew
id— notkuowirj' wby. Bui Isaw straight,as Isee you now, Roger
Maguire and McMahon, an' the ould stock wan and all, hanging on
the gallows iree, or dead on the battie-fijld, or flyin' for their lives
out ov tbe land, not knowin' where to lay their heads. An' Isaw
Bthrange faces an' sthrange men comin' to live in their high towers
an' to rule over their broad lands. All that Isaw, an1 more. Could
Ihelp tellin' it ? No;Itould 'em au'Iwarned 'em. What was my
thanks ? To be huuted for a witch; tobe searched for wid blood-
hounds high an' low, athrough forest an' swamp, tired, ragged, hun-
giy,and weary—with no kind word from anyone—up in a tree one
day, inacave another,everyday,every hourmakin'me a dozen years
ouldher—for ay they caugbt me, its' inthe blazen fire piled up at the
crossroads my lust breach 'ud j>oout in screams !"

Tbe old woman, out of breath from her hurried wayof speaking,
stopped."Inever heard this afore," said the weaver—" Ineverheard any
of this afore. Y"U never tould me.""

Because Icouldn't abear to tell you. Ikern toDublin,skepin'
all day andcrouching along ibe hedges at night. That was the way
1travelled. An' there wasn't a wink Islept butIcould see afore my
eyes the red fiie blazin'on ihe cross roads and a roasting form iv it

—
me!andpcramee risin' to th^heavens such asnevercross roads heard
afoie—mine! An1 allbekaise Itould'em wh^itIknew an'what I
saw. 1didn t want the knowledge, ask for it,or seek for it ;but id
kern as my lite kern, asmy sight kern, an' Icouldn't keep from telhn'

j 'em. That was nny thanks. Ihey'ie in for id, now, an'
"

"They'll win, mother; they'll win. Don't tellme else," said
Maaus,not a little thunderstruck at whathe heard."' I'heyM lose. Tuey'll die, all ov 'em, in the battle-field, on the
gallows, or over the say—God knows how or where, if it makeß any
matter," said she, firmly." Well, mother, Godbpoke afore you1" said her son, teprovingly,"

but all that's far ahead. What I'dbe glad ov now,it you'd tellme
what to do about Maurice O'Connor. Ialways guessdd you knew
things that other people didn't—an' dear knows," added he, wi h a
sigh," it's not agift tobe wished for, but if you can, mother, for tbe
love of God tell me whatiought to do. Can youhelp me ?"

But the old woman, if she knew bow, did not answer;but,
apparently, full of her own wrongs, gathered up her bent form and
hobbled ina wrathfulmanner out of the room."

Arrah 1" muttered her sjn,shaking bis head dolefully,
"

it's
hard to get the going way on tbe ould. The thrubbles have turned
her head. What's to be done, now ? Imust go down to the wateraod
Bt»e tbe ship. Who knows what plan might kum into my head.
Maurice O'Connor I Mauiice O'Connor 1 'twor better for you you
never kern. .An' faix 'twa9 trie badnight, I'm afearel, tor yju both
that tl c thunder drove you in'o the pie9ence of Miss Mordauut."

With which reflection, be extinguished the candle, climbe 1 up
the stairs, gained the btrcet, let dowu tne shutters again, padlocked
them, and went his way.
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Et portae inferi now,praevalebunt!

—
and the gates of hell ehall not

prevailagainst her— is everlastingly true.
While the enemiesof the Cburch andof human society areevery-

where engaged inperfidious plans, Leo XIII.relies upon the one,true,
and living God, who leads and directs the world according to His
unfathomable designs. In reliance upon Divine Providence we
await, withour Holy Father, coming events,anilet us ever haveour
eyes upon the past,in order th*t the past may be our consolation for
the present,and th3harbinger of victory in the future.

In them-aotime, let us raise our hearts andhands to Heaven
and pra7, Tit inimlcos sanctaeeccleshae humlliare digneris—'il&Y you
confound the enemies of the Church 1
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