
SirEverardTilney had ridden from Lancaster, and Ms rich
dress was travel-stained,Msscarlet ridingmantle drippedwiththe
rain,andthe wMte ostrichplume in the Spanishhat,wMchhedid
notdeign todoff whenheenteredinto thepresenceof the despoiled
community,lay flatuponhis shoulder. Costly gemssparkledupon
his baldric, fastened the falling lace collar at his throat, and
studdedthehilt ofhis sword andofMs dagger.

With apuerilevanity,the rapaciousspoilerhadarrayedhimself
as for a bridal feast when he rode to Furness as a sacrilegious
robber.

There wasadull clank of Ms military boots, a jingle ofMs
gold spurs, ashestrode into the apartment, and stood erectand
defiantbeforetheabbot.

Amanof noble figure and majestic demeanor, but with Ms
face shadowedby Msnapping Spanish hat and the gloomof the
dying day.

"IamSirEverard Tilney!
"

hesaid. AndMs clearandstrong
butharsh voice,calledechoesfromthe vaulted roof.

"AndIex-
pect that thesehallsbe at once vacated!

"
"Fear not,Sir Everard!

" replied the abbot, inacalm, sad
voice, "We are evennowready todepart! Yet,unwilling aslam
totrespassuponcharity in a place whereIso long bestowedit,I
am fain toturn suppliant to youI Turn not away in wrath, Sir
Everard. The favorsIseek of youare few innumber."

"It is well! Let them also be small in amount, abbot!
"

repliedtheknight.
"
Ilike not thy preface;andas tocharity,

thoushaltbesurer toneed it whenthou and thy droningmonks
areswept fromthe lands theyhavecumbered solong!

"
The abbottnotednot tMsbrutal rejoinder furtherthanby say-

ing,"Fearnot,SirEverardTilney. The favoursIseek of thee
willnot tax thefunds of the monastery! The first is to pray of
you toallow the shelter of tMs roof for thenight tooneof our sick
brethern! Heis astranger whohas lately joinedusfromIreland,
wherehe tookhis vows. His health has" beenlong infirm, for a
soredomestic sorrowdroveMm from theworld,andnowhe is well
nigh spent. We havealodging forMm at Dalton,but we fearhe
willdie uponthe journey;andif you are pleasedto suffer him to
remainhere;a few feetof earthin thecemetry maybeallhe will
want fromcharity by to-morrow'sdawn.

"Idoubtme,"repliedthesavageknight, "tMs isbutacunning
pretextto leavesomeof thy whining tribe still inpossession;and
Iamnotamanlearnedinthe law, so that Iknow not if Igrant
your request,howyoumay circumvent me! However,let me see
thysick brother. Ifheis so near death, Iwill demandnotthat
youshouldremovehim. Iknow the signs of death, for Ihave
frontedthegrimhorroronmany abloodybattle-field;for itwasin
seekingasoldier's fame, thatIsought forgetfulness of domestic
woe andwrong,and not in the dull lifeof apuling monk,as tMs
thybrotherhas done!

"

THE DAILY LIFE OF PIUS IX.
A. correspondent of the 'Francais' gives a fresh account ofthe
dailylife of the venerablePontiff, whichassumesnew interest with
his increasing age:

—
'Winter andsummer,in spite of his eighty-twoyears,Pius

IX. nsesatnaif-past five, and dresseshimself withoutany assist-
ance. Hegenerally wakes of himself. After someprayershe goes
up to one of his private chapels, where the Holy Sacrament is
always preserved,and which contains some inestimable relics;
among others afragment of the crib, andalargepieceof the true
Cross, the veil of St. Veronica, aconsiderableportionof the skull
of St. John the Baptist, and some of the teeth of St. Peter. He
thenprepares for his Mass, which he says athalf-pastseven,ina
smaller andless decorated chapel. Those persons who have ob-
tainedpermissionat the audiences of thepreviousdayassist atthis
Mass,andreceive the HolyCommunion fromhishand. ThePope
celebratesMass withthe profoundestrecollection, andwith apiety
■whichnotunfrequently reveals itself in tears. He thenattends
anotherMass, said by one of Ms chaplains, afterwMchhe gives
hisbenedictionto the priest and Ms assistants andretires. Itis
thenabout three-quarterspasteight. The breakfastisbrought in,
wMch consistsof brothandacup of cafe noir. Cardinal Antonelli
afterwards has a conference with Ms Holiness, excepting on the
Tuesdays andFridays, when Ms place is taken byMgr. Marino
Marini. Towardsten o'clock the Holy Father receives Msletters
andpapers, wMch are, it is needlessto say, always of very con-
siderable number. The Pope glances over the 'Osservatore
Romano' andthe 'Voce della Verita,' butnever,Iregret(says the
correspondentof the 'Francais') to informmy confreres at Paris,
doeshe examine the French journals, which arrivein largenuin-

"bere,andof wMch, saveinvery exceptionalcases,he does not even
unfastenthe band! After tMs the private audiences commence.
The ceremonialis well known. Men are dressed in black coats
■withwMte cravats,andhave neither hat nor gloves. They make
three genuflections on entering, and then kneelat the feet of the
Holy Father,who raises themup. The Popeis seated, the visitor
standing or kneeling. Cardinals and princes alone have the right
ioa taiouret inthe presence of the Pope. These audiences form
themost laboriousand most fatiguing portion of the daily life of
the Sovereign Pontiff. The Secretary's department is literally
inundatedwith applications, which, during the travellingseason
especially, amotvnt to an incredible number. Therefore, by the
orderofhisphysician, the Pope, during these last few years,has
beenaccustomed, about eleven o'clock, to take a little broth,in
order tokeep up his strength, followed by a glass of Bordeaux,
wMchis sent toMmby the Sisters of St.Joseph from avinekept
especially for his use. Formerly Pius IX. never took anything
gtrongerthanthecommonwMte Anne. Itwasonly onthe approach
of hiseightiethyear thathe consented totake half a glass of Bor-
s©aux orCapri,

"At the audiencesin tlie Pope's apartmentsonly menarere-
ceived. Directly onevisit is terminated, hisHoliness ringsalittlehand-bell,-which is placeduponhis table,andanotherperson is in-
troducedby theprelate in attendance."Towardstwelveo'clockor half-past,the HolyFather leaves
his room and proceeds to take a walk in the garden or in the
library, or sometimes in the halls and galleries. On his wayhe
meets families, deputations, and persons admitted to public
audiences. He blesses and indulgences the rosaries,
medals, and crosses with which visitors are in general
amply provided. He exchanges a few words witheach person,he
istens to their demands,andoftenhe addressesa littlediscourse to
them. Athalf-pastone the Holy Father returns fromhis prome-
nade. He dismisseshis attendants, and againgoes up tohis little
chapel,whereheremains untiltwoo'clock in adorationbefore the
BlessedSacrament. Then comes thehourof dinner. This repast' ,-t
is invariably composed ,of apotage and of somepoultry, whichis fserved uponalargeplate,together withsomebrothand vegetables.'
(This is moreinaccordance withtheEnglish thanwiththe foreign
custom.) The Pope rarely touches poultry or broth. He takes
some-of the vegetables, alittleRoman/ritfwre, andsome fruit. The
train-bearer andprivate secretaryof his Holiness, Mgr. Cinni,as-
sists at the repasts. Insummer the dinner is followedby asiesta
of aquarterof anhour. The rosary andthe recitalof the office in
the Breviary,whichthePope saysdaily withasmuchstrictness as
any countrycure,occupieshis timeuntilfouro'clock, whenhetakes
asecond walk in the winter inLoges deRaphael,andinthe summer
inthe gardens 6f the Vatican. Some of the ieaux-espritxhave
amused themselvesat theidea ofthis "prisoner,' whom, say they,
everyonesurrounds withrespect, and no onepreventsfrom going
out. Itis notthe less true, however, that Pius IX.is morally as
closelyimprisonedas if the gates of the Vatican wereallbolted
fast. Itwould be impossible for him to go beyond the palace
withoutatonceexciting by his presence manifestationsof themost
oppositekind. The insults and revilings of the Liberal Press
wouldbe called forthby the transports of the faithful,asaproof
of- which -wemay recall the scenes of the 24thof May last, when
the crowdthought that they perceived the Sovereign Pontiff at
the windowsof the Vatican."

The Pope's favorite walk in the gardens is one carpeted
with flowersandborderedwithmagnificentorange trees. Helikes
torest uponanironseat at the further end,under the shadeof a
weeping-willow,near a fountain which is called theFountainof
Zitella,whilethroughthe railingsof the neighboringpoultry-yard
hethrows crumbsof bread and caketosomelittle pigeons, whose
plumage is as white as his ownhabit. Inthe veryhot weather
Pius IXprefersaneighboring walk,equallyscentedby theperfume
of the orangetrees,but far more shady,and at theendof whichis
a miniaturefac simileof the Grotto of Lourdes,with the statueof
theBlessed Virgin. Sometimes the HolyFather pursues his walk
between thehedge-rows and among the groves ornamented with
statues and-with cascades,buthe never descends intotheparterre,
notwithstanding the care with which a zealous gardenerhas de-
signed ingiganticcharacters in box the armorial bearings of the
Pope,with the words,PioNono,Pontifice massimo."Leaningona stick, and slightly bending forward,Pius IX.
stillwalks "bravely, and often he.only sits down (as he observes
with asmile)inorder togive alittlerestto the wearylimbs of the
oldcardinalswhohavesomedifficultyinfollowinghim. HisHoli-
ness thenreturnstothehouse and remains with thepersons ofhis
household until the hour of the Angelus, which he alwayssays
aloud,followedby a DeProfundis.

"Then the private audiences begin again, and last until
supper-time. ThePope takes his third meal aboutnine o'clock,
immediatelybefore retiring for the night. This repast is even
moresimple than the preceding ones,- for it is only composedof
somebroth with twoplainly boiledpotatoes,seasonedwithalittle
salt, followedby some fruit. Ido not know (adds the correspon-

1 dentof the
'Francais ') if many princes, or evenif many private

! individuals wouldbewell contented with suchabill of fare. The
! HolyFather i-etires at ten,o'clock without the assistance ofa valet" de chamlre> and* often at this time the servant of the week, who

sleeps inan adjoining room, often hears the venerable Pontiff
! chanting inalow voice tohimself the canticles of theChurch. It
1 is well knownthat Pius IX. has a ,beautiful voice, powerful,
5 sonorous,andflexible.
, "ThePope'sbedis the bedof acollegian,beingofiron, with-
[ out any curtains, with the smallest pieceof carpetby thebedside.
Itis in thisvery humble retreat that Pius IX.enjoys the repose

[ whichhehas so laboriously earned. His Holiness sleepswith thA
t quietpeacefulrepose of an infant. The health whichhe enjoysi»

reallyextraordinary forhis age. Once a week his physician andvi
j Mssurgeonpay him a visit, to fulfil the duties of their position.*

ThePope, witha smile, suffers them to feelhispulse, and when
3 theyhave quitedecidedthat he is withoutfever,Pius IX.dismisses
p the doctorswithgood-humored affability, andwithsome of those
f. kindlypleasantries for whichhe is soremarkable.
i

"Trials of every kindhavepassedover theheadof the vener-
f able Pontiff without overcoming him, or without in any way
j diminishing that supernatural serenity which is like a visible
i aureola on his brow. The bark of Peter is accustomed to the
c tempest;shefloats overit as if it wereher native element. Visi-
s tors to the admirable library of the Vatican may see there ina
a glass casea little cross of gold, which was foundat the bottomof
:, an antiqueurn thathadbeeninteiTedat San Lorenzo. This cross
t formerlybelongedto Pius IX.,whopresentedit tothe libraryafter
£ having written with his ownhand upon the card on whichitis
h fixedthese characteristic words, which sum up all his life,and
> whichform,a fittingconclusion tothis chronicle,'Crux erfvitamea,

M.QVS wmicaÜbi,'
"
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