
AN INTEBESTING CHAPTEB.
The followingincident from the pen of the celebrated ecclesiasticalHistorian, Abbe Roublncher,is one whichhas been seldom seen by thegeneral reader, aud willprove of great interest to Catholics,asit atonce contradicts the absurd aud irreligious stories that have beencirculated with reference to the death of NapoleonBonaparte by acertain class of historians: P y

We have seen aman who,in thehistory of theworld,walkedinthe footstepsot Nimrod,Cyrus, Alexander,Cfesar, and Charlemagne,
We have seenNapoleon,themodern incarnation of military and poli-tical genius. We have seen him turnhis dying eyes towardsRome,and nek ot her aCatholic priest to receive his last confessions,and tosanctify Ins lust moments on therock of St.Helena. On the 27th ofApril, 1821,he found himself irremediably attacked by the malady ofwhich his father died. From this moment, says the universol biogra-

pher,he only occupiedhimself with the duties of piety, and thepriest
Vignai was almost constantly with him. 'I was born in theCatholic religion,' he said at different times, cIwish to fulfil all theduties which it imposes, andreceive all the consolations,all the assist-ance whichIiiope for from it.' One of the companionsof his capti-vity, the Count.Montholon,adds:

'On the 30th April,Ihad passedthinj-nino nights at the bed-side,of the Emperor, withouthis allow-
ingme tobe replaced in this jvons and filial service; when in thenight between the 291h and 30th of A]-)vi\, he appearedto be con-cevned onaccount of the fatigueIwas suffering; and begged me to letAbbe Yifinali tako my place. His persistenceproved tome that hotpokeundor a pre-ocoupationforeign to the thought he expressed tome. liepermitted me to speak tohim as a father. Idared to snywhatIeo-nprehended;he answered without any hesitation, ' Yes itisikepriestIaslcfor;ialce care that lam left alone, andsailnoihinq?Iobeyed,and brought directly the Abbe Vignali, whomIwarned oftheholy ministry ho wasabout to exercise. Introducod toNapoleonthe priest fulfilled all the duties of his office. After havinglunnblv confessed, the Emperor formerly so proud, received theViaticum andExtremeUnction, andpassed the whole of theni"ht inprayer,andin touching and sincere ucts of piety. In themo'rnin",when General Moiifholon arrived, he said to him in an affectionate
tone of voice, and full of satisfaction:

'General,Iamhappy:Ihavefulfilled ail my ieligious duties;Iwish you, at your death, the samehappiness. Ihad needofit;Iam an Italian; a child of rank ofCorsica. The sound of the bell affects me— the sight of a priesttx'wes me pleasure. IwUhed to mako n my.-tery of this, but thatwould not boright ;1ought,Iwill render glory to God. IthinkHewill not. be pleased to restore me to health, but give your orders,G-eiicrnl, letan altar be prepared in the next room;let the BlessedBiicrnment be exposed,andlet theForty Hours'Prayer be said.' TheOenerul was goii.g out to execute the order, when Napoleon calledJam back. » 'No,' he said, 'you have manyenemies;as anoble theyvill impute the arrangement of.this to you,and they will cay that my

The Dublin correspondentof the Philadelphia * Standard,' has
the following with reference toDublin improvements :—":

— "As regards.
the good city of Dublin,itis also improving, and" can bear favorable
comparison witli a great many cities in the matter of architectural
beauty. In aIL our principal streets are numerous splendid stone
buildings, not thought of twenty yoars ago. Our post officehas been
greatly improved in outward appearance, and inside are increased
conveniences for the transit of mails. Trinity College looks young
w.thits new railings and handsome stone walls. In themove impor-
tant matterof commerce, too,JJublin will shortly vie with many ports
in the sister isle. New docks havebeen recently opened, whiilibring
the ships far iuto thenorthern side of the city. A railway tuun?lhas-
bean commenced, wnich will run from the differentrailway stations to
the water's edge. Some ofyour readers who havenot visitedJJubliu
toryears, wouldbe really surprised at the stir business has got. Onca
o iv CJal fields commence to be properly worked, we will be pretty
independent of England. It is, Iunderstand, in contemplationto-
deepen theentrance to the Liffey, so that ships of any tonnage can.
safely enterit.
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senses were wandering. Iwill gW9 the orders myself.' And from,the orders given by Napoleon himself, analtar was arrangedin t£adjoining room, where the Blessed Sacrament was exposed TW?nTirr°ri Btlll.Te ]Ucid moment8'"d ** calffioSmd^he ■lAhr ? nf-

'"hlasfc.5fc. foi> reliSion- 'At leaßt.'hesaid"Ihavereligion. Itis a service of whichno onecan wloiSS-
ThPrZqULnTU°ur Wl.mt *Tld man become without rel?6Sn?^Ihen he addeJ, « There is nothing terrible indeath:ithas been fLcompanion ofmypillow for th* last three weeksfandnow itis onthe"point ofseizing on me forever. Ishould have been ghd lo see my
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comfortandrespectability,erectingcolleges, schools, hospitals,housesolrefuge, and withoutGovernment aid orcountenance from the greatwalking,Imay say,in the van ofChristian civilisation,and sustaining
the great cause ofChristian progress and enlightenment in this island.And oh!brethren, ia itnot sweet, is it not passing sweet, to see thr,
liomes ofour forefathers thusbuilt up, their memories vindicated,anathe faith for which they fought and bled rising from olf the groundonwhich it was troddendown— ay,andrising withrenewed vigor andendowed with marvellous fecundity? Catholicity, you see, cannot«ie. The long lists of saints who professnd and practised it;themillion martyrs who died in its defence; the host of scholars whosprang upunder its auspices and didbattle init* cause; the virtuethatit fostorc, as wellas the civilisationthat ithas scattered,eventoUie ends of the earth,attest beyond dispute the divinity of its origin.Jtrror, brethren, is not lusting— fiction fades away, even arts, mostglorious monuments,mustperish;but,truth isnot subject todiminu-tionor decay, and what is built on it is enduring as the heavens.Cleave closely, then, brethren, to this fine old faith of yours. Beproudof it;profess it fearlessly;practice it;live in itjandas thelast andmost preciousremnant ofyour mutilated inhentwice,forfeititnot even indeath. It isnonew fangled faith framedand fabricatedbut a while ago. Itis the faith whichChrist taught uponearthandwherewith he enriched his Church. It is the faith ofhis Apoatlesandofthe elect even from the beginning. Itis the faith forwhichttie martyrs suffered, and the just were persecuted in everyage. It isaiaith which theproud philosophy of Borne vainly sought toover-throw—a faith, therefore,at once pure, consoling, andapostolical;alaitliunaltered by time, untainted by error, indestructiblebysword,or sage, orsophist; a faith,in short, which, asitpreceded,soshall itsurvive,every modern innovation,and yetresume thatempireover theworld which truthh«s never forfeitedbut for awhile. Such,brethren,
is thefmthofour fathere, the faithofwhichhis Holiness thePopeis thefearless and infallible expounder. May itbe to youan active faith,»s it wmbe a lasting and cherished one, influencing yourthoughts*nddeeds, and words, and giving value to them.alL And, as you donowpraise,and bleas, andpray for those whoin bright days builtup,andm evil days defended, the thne-honored edifice of your nativeChurch, so may generations yet to come praiseyou andbless you,telling to theii- children,and to th* childrenof themagain, that youofthepresent age were well worthy ofthe saints thatprecededyou, thatjou werezealousfor the law, an<? preparedtogive your lives for thecovenants of yourfathers;that youcalledtoremembrancethe worksofjour fathers which they had donein their generations,and that youdeservedgreat glory and aneverlasting name."— l.Mac, c.ii.,50, 51.
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nßltJel> ably after two o'clock when the ceremony con-<rtuded and the congregation separated, after having assisted at attemornble act. At the termination of the High Mass theCardinalcelebrantbestowedthePontificalblessing.

THE GOOD FELLOW.
We wonder if "the good fellow" ever mistrusts his goodness, or-reahses how selfish, how weak, how unprincipled, and how bad afellow he trulyis. Heneverregards the consequences of his acts as

"
they relate to others, and especially those of his own family friendsLittle fits of generosity towards them are supposed to atone for allhis misdeeds,*hile he inflictsuponthe*thedisgraces, inconveniences,andburdens winchattend a selfishly dissolutelife. The invitationota* " n '#« ta?nts ° f good-natured booncompanions,the temptations-of jolly fellowship, these areenough toovercomeallhis scruples ifhohas any scruples, and to leadhim to ignore all thepossible results tothose who lovehimbest, and who must oare for himinsickness andall the unhappy phases of his selfish life. The good fellow is notori-ously careless of his family. Any outside friend can lead himwithersoever he will— into debauchery, idleness, ragabondaee. He-canask a favor,andit is done. He caninvite him into disgrace and*he goes. He candirect him into a jobof dirtywork, andhe straight-way undertakes it. He can tempt him into any indulgence winch*maysuit his viciouß whims, and,regardless of wife,mottiar, or sisterwhomay be shortened in their sources so as legitimatelytoclaimhi*-protecting hand—regardless of honor, of father,andbrother— he willspend his money,waste his time, and make himself a subject of con-stant andpainful anxiety, or an unmitigated nuisance to those alonewhocare astraw for him. What pay does he receivefor his painfulsacrifice? The honor of being considered a good fellow, witha set ofmen who would not spend a cent for him if they should see hintstarving,and who would laugh athis calamities. When he dies in theditoh,as he is most likely to die, they breathe a sigh over the swilLthey drink,and say, '/after all he was a good fellow." The feature-ofthe good fellow's case whichmakes it well nigh hopelessis, thathe-thinks lie is a good fellow. He thinkshis pliable disposition,his readi-ness to do other good fellows a service, andhis jolly waysatone for allhis faults. His loveofpraise is fed by his companions, and thushi*self-complacencyisnursed. Quite unaware that his fellowshipis theresult othis weakness;quiteunaware that hit sacrifice of honor, andpeace of his family, for the sake of outsjde praise,is the offspring ofthe most heartless selfishness j quite unaware that his disregardofthe interestand feelings of those who are bound tohim by the closestties of bloodis thedemonstrationofhis utterly unprincipledcharacter*he carries anunruffled or a jovial front, while hearts bleedor breakarouDdhim. Of all the scamps society knows, the traditionalgoodfellowis the most despicable. A man, who; for the sake of his°ownselfish delights, or the sake"of the praise of carefessor unprincipledfriends, makehis home a scene of anxiety and torture, aud degrades
and disgraces all who are associated with him in his home life, if*whetherheknowsitornot,a brute. If a man cannot beloyal tohishome,and to those wholovehim, thenhe cannot be loyal toauytbing
thatis good. There is something mean beyond description ia any
man who cares more for anything in this world than thehonor, theconfidence, and love of his family. There is something radically
wronginsuch a man, and the quicker/and more thoroughlyhe realisesit, in ahumiliation which bend3him to the earthinshame and con«fusion, the better for him. The traditional good fellowis a bad follow
from the crown of his head to the sole of his foot. He is as weak as
a baby, vainas a peacock, selfish as a pig, and asunprincipledasa\thief. Heltas not one redeeming trait upon which a reasonable seli-
respect canbe built'and braced. Give us the bad fellow, who stands
by his personaland family honor, whosticks to his own, who does not"

treat1
'
his friends whilehis home isinneed of themoney he wastes,,

and who gives himselfno indulgence ofgood fellowshipat the expense
of duty! A.man with whom the approving smile ofa wife, or mother,
or sister, does not weigh more thana thousandcrazybravoesof boon-
companions, is just nomanat all.— 'Scribner's.'

HOW THE GREAT NAPOLEON DIED.
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