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CHINA.— Empress and Bishop.

Mgr Favier, the Catholic Bishop
of l'ekm, has lately had ,in audience
of the Emperor and Dowager Em-press of China, of which he sends
the follow nit; account .— ' A ftier ex-
pressing regret for the troubles of
the last few \ears, the Dowager Em-
piess said ■■" Ibelieve that the doc-
trine you teach is excellent, and that
\our bishops and inissionat les do a
great deal of good to the people
All my mandaiins have told meth.ityou especially weie a fair and justman, that \ou knew Chinese afiaitswell, and that in your dealings wuh
Chinese otbcials you hail alwajs
shown yourself equitable and peace-
loving. 1 knew you by reputation for
.■> li.ng tune, and 1am now pleased
to make

t
> our pel sonal acquaintance

You know that; m China there aie
good and bad people Itmay be al-
so that among your lollowers, m
spite of the excellence of jour doc-
time and of your teaching, there
aio some bad people. You shouldlook closely after them." Ireplied
that Iwould look still more closely
after my people, and Itold the Em-press that Chinese converts werenotadmitted into the Church on theirasking, but had to undeigo a proba-
tion for two veais so that their mo-
ral woith might be appreciated TheEmpress then assured me that showould protect us, and expressed thohope that peace would be no morebroken. The Emperor did not int'er-
veno m tho conversation, but con-
tented himself with appiovmg with

his head whenever he desired to em-phasise some declaration of theDowager Empress. On the followingday Ireceived the high distinctionof the Peacock's Feathers, and mycoadjutor was raised to tho rank ofthe Red Button.'
ENGLAND.— Consecration.

The consecration of Dr. Burton,Bishop-elect of Clifton, was to takeplaco at the Pro-Cathedral, Clifton
on May 1, the Feast of SS. Philipand James. Cardinal Vaughan wasto be consecrating prelate, assistedby Bishop Riddell, of Northampton,
andBishop Preston, of Phocea (aux-iliary Bishop of Hexham and New-castle).

Diocese of Clifton.
The Right Rev. Dr. Burton, Bishopelect of Clifton, after taking pos-

session of the See, appointed MgrProvost Russell to bo Vicar-Generaiof the diocese.
Death of aPriest.

We (' Catholic Times ') announcewith sincere regret the death of theRev. Father Livius, C.SS.R,, whopassed away peacefully at St. Mary's
Clapham, London. The deceased
Redemptorist was an M.A. of OrielCollege, Oxford, and a convert tothe Catholic Church. He wrote sev-
eral well-known volumes, the most
popular of which are his work on
St. Peter, and his beautiful book ondevotion to the Blessed Virgin, com-piled from the Fathers of the Church
during the first six centuries. Father
Livius had many friends and admir-ers in London, Liverpool ond Lim-erick, and other parts of these coun-
tries.

Catholic Death Roll.
The death roll in the South Afri-

can war (says tho London 'Monitor')
lias passed 22,000 on tho British side
including the names of 6000 Catho-
lics. Itisproposed to build a church
at Aldershot in memory of the
Catholic dead.

Scholastic Success
A brilliant success has just fallen

to the Jesuit students at Clark'sHall, Oxford. At the recent exami-
nation for Classical Moderations,
three of its members presented them-selves, and of these three, two (Mr.
Latter and Mr. Scoles) obtained tho
coveted distinctions of

'firsts,' and
the other (Mr. Plater) a '

second.'
The Hall, which Father Richard
Clarke founded in 1896, has had a
unique record, for it has since 1898
sent up candidates each year for tho
Classical and Mathematical honors'schools, and each year has had seve-
ral successes to record.

ROME.— The Holy Father.
On Thursday, April 17 (writes a

Ronio correspondent), the Holy
Father descended from his privato
apartments into the Vatican Basilica
in order to receive the homage of
nearly 12,000 pilgrims, for the most
parti Italians. Hia Holiness was es-
corted by the Noble Guards and sur-
rounded by 10 Cardinals and a great
number of Bishops and Archbishops,
and as the imposing procession swept
slowly up the central aisle, and the
venerable Pontiff, standing erect on
the Sedia Gestatoria, held up his
ri£>ht hand m benediction and smiled
gratefully and benevolently upon the
kneeling thousands, deafening cheers
and cries of " Viva Leone XIII!, '
rang out again and again. On ar-
riving at the altar of the Confession,,
near which the throne had been
placed, the Pontiff descended from
the Sedia Gestatoria and listened to
an address which was read by Cardi-
nal Sarto, Patriarch of Venice. After
replying in a few eloquent words and
thanking the pilgrims, with evident
emotion, for their imposing manifes-
tations of filial loyalty to the Holy
See, Leo XIII. bestowed the Apos-
tol-ic Benediction on all present, and
re-ascending tho Sedia Gestatoria,
returned to his private apartments
amidst an enthusiastic ovation. His
Holiness continuea to grant numer-

down near me and get married, thatImay see my grandsons around mebeforeIget too old and stiff to play
with them.'

Gabriel grew paler than before, buthe pressed his lips together, and
when he spoke his voice was firm
enough.'Father, Iam sorry, so sorry to
disappoint you, but— lwant to be a
priest.''

A priest ! ' Anger, amazement,
incredulity strove to find utterance
in that one woid.

'Gabriel, arc you
mad? You, the last of our race,
the only Sweynson left in the male
line ; the only heir of the family !
You cannot speak senouslv —

you are
only jesting !

'
'Jesting on such a subject ! No,

The way seems clear before mo;I
feel that 1 am called to a religious
life. Father, do not fook at me so
sternly. Isometimes wish, although
1/ kr^ow it to be a sin, that God had
not chosen mo for this high office—
that Icould serve Him in the world.
But it cannot be ,Imust follow Him
in the way that He has appointed.''

Have your masters ?
'

'No, never
—

quite the contrary.
The rector spoke to me last year.

He put everything before mo; my*
duty to you, my position as only
son ;the hardships of a priest's life,
the ignorance, coarseness, and \ ice
which he has to encounter. He told
me to reflect well, and to pray for
guidance , not to mention the mat-
ter to anyone for twelve months,
that perhaps during that time my
ideas would alter Now, however,
he recognises the reality of my ■vo-
cation, and he said that 1 must
speak at onco to you and to mv
mother. That was before 1 came
home this time, and all the vacation
Ihave been trying to get courage to
tell you, buticould not ''

It would have been better if ,\ ou
never had told me

— if you had never
troubled me by alludiut> to this m-
sano project ' He put his hands on
his son's shoulders and turned him
towards the window.

'
Look at

these old trees, these woods, these
meadows, these lands stretching far
as your eyes can see , before Norman
William set foot in England your
ancestors hunted in these woods,
were lords of this wide domain
Will you wish all this to pass to
strangers'? Will jou give up this
fair inheritance ?

'
'
Heaven is a fairer inheritance,

father.''
Heaven ? And cannot you win

it by doing your duty here as your
ancestors have done before \ou? In
hea\en only for priests 7is the
taking of religious \ows the only
way to gain admission to it ° '
'
The only way for me, father

There are many pathways, but the
choice does not rest with us God
has shown me the manner m which
Imust follow him.''This is follymadness ' 1 willnot
hear any more of it You are my
son and you shall obey me 1 wish
you to enter Sandhuist. Will \ou
do asIdesire you ?

'
'
Icannotj'

You cannot ' But Itell you that
you can and shall ' If you do not,
if you care to disobey, my curse

'

As the youth sprang forwaul with
an imploring cry, the door of the. li-
brary opened and Lady Gertiudo en-
tered. At a glance she understood
what had happened.'

You have told your father, Gab-
riel ?

'
she said.'You knew it, then "> You were

aware of his mad scheme and you
concealed it from me '?

'
'No, Eric, he only told me of it

yesterday evening. Isaid that he
must speak to jkiiat once'

It would have been better if you
had advised him not to trouble me
with his insane folly, but to forget
it. You knew that Ishould never
consent, that 1 would not listen for
an instant to such a plan'
Iknew that you would not bu

pleased.'
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Would not be pleased ! Is that
all you say ? Is it possible thatyou do not understand what thismeans? It would be the extinction
of my race, the end of the Sweyn-
sons. My God ! Icannot think of
it with patience. Ishall cry to for-
get it>, to fancy that it was a dieum.You, Gabriel, you shall go to Sand-hurst, and as soon as possible. You
shall not return to college. You
have no right to dispose of yourself—

you belong to me, to our family. I
shall disown you, cast you off, loadyou— before God iswear it— With my
hea\iest curse. Have Inot a right
to dispose of the life which Igave ?
Are you not mine ?

'No ; not yours alone and alto-
gether, Eric,' said Lady Gertrude,
coming forward and putting her arms'
round her son. '

You remember that'
when Gabriel was born Iwould notaccept the diamond coronet which
you offered me, because it seemed tomo as if Ishould be selling somepart of my rights over my child.Gabriel is my boy—

mine more than
e\er now— my life, my darling, and
Iwill give him to God.'

Sir Eric paused. He looked at his
wife and son standing before him,
the sunset light shining through the
window behind them, and making ahalo, like that which surrounded the
fair locks of his angelic patron's pic-tured image m the oratory, round
the v,outh h head." Father,' said Gabriel. 'will you
not consent '> Will jou not join withmy mother in her gift 9

'
Sir Erie did not reply Out be-

yond these two lie gazed The sun
sank below the hoi izon and a coldgrey mist seemed to gather o\er the
lawn and the. tiees, and to envelop
them, so that the color and sub-
substance died out oi them and they
looked like the mere ghost s of dead
far-ofT things. He turned his eves
upwards towards the sky, and it was
flecked with islands of purple and
gold, swimming in an azuie sea." lle.ucu is fairer than earth,' theyoung neophv to had said.

Sir Ei ie stretched out Ins hand
and silently laid it' on his son's
bowed head. Then, sinking on his
knees hy the lihraiy table, he buiied
his face in Ins hands —The 'Catholic
Fireside.'
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