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brensis Eversus, a refutation of Giraldus, White, and
other writers,

It is well also, when formiug an opinion regarding
the Bull of Adrian, to bear in mind the disturbed state
of society, especially in Ttaly, at the time to which it
refers. At the present day it would be impossible to
foist such a forgery on the publie. 1t was far other-
wise towards the close of the 12th century. Owing
to the constaut revolutions and disturbances that then
prevailed in Italy the Pope was sometimes obliged to
flee from cily tu city. Frequently his papers were setzed
and hurned, and he himself detained as a hostage or a
prisoner by his enemies. lIence it is that several forged
Bulls, examples of which are given by Lynch in Cam-
breusis Eversus, date from this period. More than
one of the grants made to the Norman families are
now believed to rest on such forgevies. That the Anglo-
Norman adventurers i Ireland were not strangers to
such deeds of darkness appears from the fact that a
matrix for forging the papal seals of such Bulls, now
preserved in the Royal Trish Academy, was found sowe
years ago in the ruins of one of the earliest Anglo-
Norman monasteries founded by Tde Courcy.

The genuineness of the Bull has been denied by the
following writers: John Lyunch (1662) Stephen White,
Cardinal Movan, Dom. Gasquet, W. B. Morris, the
writer i1 Aualecti Juris Pontificit (18823, Bellesheim,
Plugk-Hartung, Ginnell, MHergenrdther, Damberyger,
Sclieffer-Boichor+ . Lichermaun, and Thateher.

FRANCOIS DELANOE

(From Lo Sens e Lo Mot by Pavs Bouvncrer.)

e dicd like a hevo,  He was the friend of wy
youth, wy brother. aud for eight days wy sergeant.
Poor lad'

Al that wondes
minutely prepared.

The watches of the chivis of each
timed to the second, one with another

At five in the meraimye we were to leave the trench
without any rocket <ional. Fur the men, no knapsack.
Two hundred cartvidhees caci o the side-bas o tin
of monkey” aidl woerust ol hread. Botlles of water
and coffec.  Tied un thetr back-, Hve empty synd by
to barricade the caplured trencihos,

Befove ~tarting each one had to cut a step o the
parapet to make It casy for b to jump out quickly.
Then, wo fiving: everything to be left to the hayonet.
Ouce arvived, the grenade and the dagger.

Al ten (o five [ Pass the word,  Is all
readv?  Atfention !’

Then, once more, [ felt that sinking of the sto-
mach, that clanuny lieat in all myv members which s
not. an indication of fear, bui which no huwan foree
can prevent. Iluman, uo: hut divine, ves. TDelanoe
and my=elf had been to Holv Cowmmunion the day he-

b ottack ! T‘:\'('l'_\'lhiu}_; wiis st

seclion were

:?lirl'

fore. e was near me. and he whispersd lo we:
Foshall be killed toddav. | oam sure of it.”
CAre ven afmid 1 asked laughing,
CNoo L ohave never nown osoowell the value of
life. 1t ic Dewutiful when cue can give it in a good
cause!  And it has never beein v ensy for me 1o die.

because T ave never folt God =o near me ™

While he was speaking the slaw pale dawn gave
hiw a ghostly appearanee, the heauty of an apparition.
The light was driving wway beiore it a soft, damp fog
which van like sweat an the blacks wnd piguets of our
network of wires in whivh during the night the sappers
had opened passaves that | osaw elearly.

Suddenly Delaioe saidd to e :

COListew. there b= o bird near us,

And | heard o kv durk saluting the dawn of this
cold morming of ecarlvy Autumn.

Evervthing looked eray and distant. I could net
see our ubjeciive. T fuwagined their trench three hun-
dred metres off, with ilx Dlack eyes yawning almost
Tevel with the soil.  Loop heles close together pierced

the marly embankments. The evening before I had
marked it all down with my field glasses. I knew the
exact spot of the four machine guns which flanked
their defences and made it almost impossible to ap-
proach the curtains and lines of retreat.

i, by any misfortune our artillery had not done
its work at {he hour of attack, if their barbed wire
atill held, it was mathematically certain: we should be
all slaughtered.

Delance kuew this as
sald 1o me:

“‘Three hundred netres wilth the bayonet,
ridiculous.  But look !’

He showed e, about two hundred metres off, an
irregularity in the ground, hardly accentuated, hut
viving enough of dead angle to shelter men lying down.
There was a chance of safety and of time to allow our
second wave of reinforcements to come up with wus
before going on. I[{e added: ''We have a chance.”’

Tive miuntes to five: ““Fix bayonets!”

A long shudder of steel, whipped with quick flashes.
Hauds tighten on the rifles. Delanoe and T look at our
melt.

Ah! vur Lrothers of two months of suffering and
hope, our humble brothers whom we are going to cast
with one throw into the furnace, how willingly would
we kiss vour poor lined, bronzed faces!

Which of thet, =0 full of youth and courage now,
will fall m a little while?

dust then, and as if a2 carrent
thoughts, 1 felt his hand clasp mine:

“Good-bye. Erpest.” CAu revoir, Francis,” 1
replied,  But Lie, once more. and so gravely: “Good-
bye. ™

Five oelock ! Five o'clock!
my poor lade: Forward !

Caps, bavonets, breasts, leap at one bound to-
cether above the wombre trench.  The serrvied line is
under way, hugeing the tall gras=. -~

They bave seen ux!

Tae! tac?! tac! . The machme-gnos bark inces-
santlv. The bullets smack us in the face.

“Quicker' Al the dull sound of the pierced
osh, of hroken bones, the stifled ¢ry, the last oath
wf ihe man beside one a= he tumbles cursing the Boche!

“Quicker ! Theve is their irvegular, frantic bar-
vaue fire, the lash of the shrapnel bursting three metres
from aur heads. ““Quicker, my lads, we have them.”’

“Lie down!" It iz the blessed bank, and shelter
for fwe minutes.  Flat to the earih, silent, panting, we
recain our breath,

“Delance 7

AR Delanoe s bleeding.  He iz pale.
blowd runs down his cheek on to lis bright coat.

cHh T

“Through the jaw: it i~ nothing.

“You will wo to the rear to have it dressed.”

“To the rear? You are joking. I will do nething
of the kond,”

“You wust go. | order you as your lieutenant.”

“And as vour friend T will remain and T will not
fenve vou,”’

“Already the line of reinforcenents we have been
waiting for rolls up.  Again T staud up and call out
ooy men

“Up. bovs! Courage! Forward!”

Then the rush. the hoewling whirlwind.
for o hundred metres.  Then a few seconds.

“Forward! Forward!" Tleads down, hearts beat-
ine, teeth clenched, stumbling, whirled towards the
white Hue which I can see noew and which spits forth
death without & pause. “'Forward!. Forward!.. .For-
ward 7Tt is the moment of leaping, falling, yielding
hodies, haveonelting others, beseechine, fleeting, fleeing
into their trenches, a horrible hand-to-hand fight,
stabbing blades, ‘and strangled wounded,

“The harrage on the left, quickly quickly!"...

“Kamerad ! Kamerad !

“Assassins ! Cowards! Bandits! Louvain! Ter-
monde ! . The sandbags! The loop-holes!... Vive la
France!" ..

well as T did. He again

it s

had united our

1t is fer France,
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