
long were the occasion there of contests more aggravated than
those whichordinarily distinguish civil war.

These partieshad arisen InGermany,andfrom amost trivial
causehadsprungup feuds that occasioned onriles» blood-»li«d. and
confusion. Neighbouringlords,namedrespectivelyGuelfoandGhi-
bellino, who hadall their lives previously livedon thebest terms
witheach other, wereonedayreturningfrom ahunt,whenadispute
arosebetween them concerning themerits ofacertainhound. The
quarreldidnot long remain within its original limits, but waxed
warmer and warmer, until in a little time a large body of ad-
herents was attached to either side. An appealto tbe Emperor,
Frederick 1,,and toPopeHonorius11.by the disputantsspreadthe
affair further,andaninsult whichagentlemanof Florence,named
Buondelmonte,offered to the family of the Amidei, and which re-
sultedinhis murder, wasthe causeof theintroductionof the feud
into the townwe speakof.

Hence this squabble of German barons over their dog, in-
credibleas itmay seem,led to the dire effect of acivil war,unex-
ampledin crueltyandobstinacy,andoccurringinadistantcountry;
for the quarrelbetween the two families might have been recon-
ciled, notwithstanding itsseal of blood,buthavingbeen made the
pretence by which the foreign feud was introducedamongst the
townsmen,itbecame involvedin the greaterevils thus occasioned,
and the whole State wasdivided for,possibly,itknew not what.

The moralist andphilosopher might findmuch inthis history
upon which to dwell; the one in inculcating the necessity that
exists for repressing the passions in their most trivial outburst,
lest they become uncontrollable and productive of endlessevils;
the other in speculating upon the wonderful connection of all
things human, so that it is impossible to discern inwhat thechain
of relationshipbegins or terminates, if, indeed,it doesnot embrace
mankind inthe widest sense.

THEBATTLE OF AYACHUCHO.
Earth'sfamousfields,how lost,how won.
Fromfirst time sawthe unchangingsun

O'erhostilerankspreside,
Thepoet's voicehath given tofame-
ButAyachucho's gloriousname

Still sleepson Andes'side.
Where Condorlcanki'sbattlement
With the-steep tropicsky is blent.

The tide ofwar hadroll'd.
The Spanish tentsalongits base
Look'ddownupon akindredrace,

Bymany wrongsmadebold.
La Serna fromhis tent,atmorn
Counted the Chilian host withscorn—

Scorn't werenot wisetoshow;
As condors close theirwings, his flanks
Drew up their far-distendedranks

Andswoop'duponthe fee.
Strange sight on Ayachucho'splain,
Spain smiting down the sons of Spain,

Thenursling of her breast!
Untaught by Britain'spastdefeat
How freedom guards her last retreat

Inthe unfetter'dWest!
The Andes, with theircrowns ofsnow,
Crowns crestedwith the fiery glow

Of the volcanic flood;
The condor, sailing stifflyby,
The oak treesstruggling to the sky

Beyond thepalm-treewood
—

These, Chili, werethy witnesses!
Long may'tbe till sceneslike this

Thy mountains see again
Butif, beneath the glowing line,
Such warfaremust againbe thine,

God send theemoresuchmen!
As bendandbreak before the shower
The loaded wheatandscarlet flower,

Sobrokethe Spanishhost!
As strikes the sail before the squall,
Isee the Viceroy'sstandard fall

—
The day is wonandlost!

A day is wonthat dates anew
Thy story,Chili! thine, P«ru!

And,vast Pacific, thine!
T>j nativeskill and foreignaid
YoungFreedom hathsecurely made

A lodgmentat theLine!
Of Sucre's skill,O'Connor's aid,
Cordova's flashing, ruddyblade,

The Chilian muse willboast;
Andseldom can the muse essay
'1he story of anobler day

Than thatLa Serna, lost.
The Andean echoes yet shalltake
The burden from De Saagre's lake

Of the heroic lay—
And Condorkanki's passes drear
Ageafter age the tale shall hear

Of Ayachucho's day.—
Thomas Darcif Magee.

HOW THE POPE LIVES.

Audiences areby no means confined to Catholics. People of any
faith, or ofnore atall,present themselves to thePope, andsatisfy j
their curiosity about him, and nobody asks their religious belief.
It is only expected that all who come will conform to the cere- 1

monial of the occasion. Two English ladies, not long ago,-who i
hadscruplesaboutkneelingbefore a mere man,obtainedaniiudi-
ence, and remained standing when the Pope approached them
Pius IX. took nonotice at the time of the breachof etiquette,and

-
treatedthem withhiscustomarysuavity,butinhis closingaddress, J
he said :

"Iwillnow give you my blessing, and if there are anyI
here who do r.ot value the blessing of an old man,Iinvoice for
them the blessingof Almighty God." The two ladiesimmediately >
droppedupontheir knees. I

At the receptionof the Spaniards, it was generally remarkedI
that the Pope looked wonderfully well andstrong. His general

'
health is, beyond doubt, good, although, as he recently said of Jhimself, " One cannotbean octogenarianwithimpunity." When '
Ifirst saw him, at the audienceIhave described Ifound in |
his face and figure ashe entered the room marks of infirmity for
whichIwas not prepared. He looks much older thanany of his \
pictures,if Iexcept asingle recentphotograph, which Ibelieveis i
not known in America. His lower lip droops a little,his eyehas
]ost much ofits lustre,his head hangs over,andhis step is uncer-
tain. His voice, too,at first,was tremulous andbroken. But ina
few minutes my impressionsof his conditionweregreatlychanged. ,
Inconversation,his -whole face lightedup,his speech wasfirm,his

'

manner was vivacious, he looked no longer a feeble old man of
eighty-four,buta hale and well-preservedgentleman of seventy.
When he raised his voice to address the whole assemblage, the

'

tones were strong and musical, the articulation beautifully clear.
He made gestures freely with both arms,andInoticed thathis
hand -was as steady as if he hadnerves of iron. Alarmingreports I
of |his impending dissolution often reach the Papal court

—
from

America and elsewhere— but the Pope's friends laugh at them."WhenIlook overcertain of the Italian journals without finding
the news of my last illness and death,"said Pius IX.lately,"it

'
always seems to me as if they had forgottensomething." '

So far as anybody cansee,his chances of living several years
'

longer are very fair. He has a sturdy constitution and a, serene[
temper,andhehas always leda regular andsimple life. He rises, '
summer and winter,athalf-past five, shaveshimself, dresses with-
out help, and spends half an hour in prayer at a little private '
chapel, by way of preparation for Mass. Heneveromits saying jMassunless heis sick;in that caseachaplain saysit forhim,and '
areceives Communion. Ho hearsa second Mass after sayinghis !

a,and then attends to business. About nine he takes abowlof bouillon ora cup of coffee. The rest of themorning is occupied
withaudiences and consultations with the cardinals, heads of dif- '
ferent ecclesiastical bureaus, and other officials having affairs to )
transact withhim. These despatched,he takes a little exercise in'
the garden. He dines alone at two o'clock onsoup, a bitof botulli,
a singledish of meat withonevegetable, andfruit, He followsa
universalItalian custom in mingling alittle wine with the waterthathedrinks at dinner. Itis a commonwhite yinordinaire which
hebuys from day to day,for he keeps no cellar. The delicacies
which are frequentlysent tohim all find their way to thehospitals.'

Dinner is followed by asierfa of fifteen minutes,after whichI
hereads his breviary, says the Krsary,and walks again, either in jthe gardenor the gallexiesof the Vatican. One of his commonest
resorts at this hour is a beautiful alley,shaded by orange trees,
where thepigeons come to be fed from his band. He takes oreat idelight in showing himself quicker of foot then the cardinals'who Isometimes bear him company,and it is a favorite jokeof his tospeak of Cardinal Patrizi, who is four years his junior, as" thatoldman."— J.R. G.Hassardin the'New York Tribune.' j

THE DOWNFALL OF POPERY.
The 'Saturday Keview,' in an article on "The Pope and the
Spanish Pilgrims," mentions ho/r far the persecution of theChurch haveled toher downfall,as desiredby her persecutors:

—
"ThePope is for moreoutspokenandsweepinginhis censures

onoffendingGovernments and,above all, on the Italian,thanever
he venturedtobe in the days of his temporalsovereignty. Nor is
there any wayof restraining his action unless by direct violence,
winch,if not a crime, would cercainly prove to be a blunder, and
is not at all likely to beattempted. How far this result wasfore-
seenby such statesmen as Cavour itis impossible tosay;eventhe
ablest statesmen, if they are statesmen andnothing more,are apt
tooverlook or greatly depreciatethe weight of moral forces. But,
whether foreseen or not,it couldnot have beenprovidedagainst.
The Italians were resolved to achievenational unity, and makeRome their capital;whether the spiritualinfluence of Some would
be strengthened orweakened in the process was a subordinate,if
not irrelevant,consideration, whicli they hardly cared toentertain.
Protestants at a distance, especially Protestants of the ExeterHall type, who loved Italy less than " they hated Borne, vrxxadeloquentover the approachingdownfallof the greatBabjlon; but
they haveonl> themselves to thank if they aredisappointed. And
so,again, with the religious orders in Italy. Inname, f:ejare
abolished; in fact, they are reviving everywhere, with nmclioftheir old wealtheven restored to them, through the zeal of pious
benefactors

—
who intheolddayswould neverhare dreamtof help*

ing them
—

andfarmore than theiroldactivity."
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