COUNT CAGLIOSTRO:

oR,

THE CHARLATAN.

A TALE OF

THE REIGN OF LOUIS XVIL

IN THREE VOLUMES.

VOL L

LONDON:

EDWARD BULL, PUBLIC LIBRARY,
19, HOLLES STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE.

1888.

443,



LONDON :— C. RICHARDS, PRINTER, ST. MARTIN'S LANK.



COUNT CAGLIOSTRO:

OR,

THE CHARLATAN.

CHAPTER 1.

THE CARDINAL AND HIS SECRETARY.

Tue apartment, in which his Eminence the
Cardinal Di Jomelli was daily wont to break his
fast, was as noble and spacious a saloon as any
in Italy. The floor, or at least as much of it as
a luxurious Turkey carpet permitted you to see,
was paved with the purest marble, chequered
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and diversified with different coloured lavas,
The walls were hung with a fine specimeu ol
Gobelin tapestry, while the vaulted ceiling ex-
hibited an exquisite representation of Susannah
and the Elders, by Julio Romano. Some ex-
quisite relics of antique sculpture were tastefully
disposed in different parts of the saloon, no
doubt to soften and relieve the splendour of the
gilded and showy furniture.

Many wise and pious people are of opinion,
that it is necessary to invest the superior clergy
of a land with rank and affluence; lest they
should cease to command the respect of the
wealthy and refined classes of society. But
those, who most insist on the necessity of eccle-
siastical affluence, would certainly have been
satisfied with the room in which the Cardinal
was accustomed to take his morning refection.

Ill-natured people might possibly have found
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flaws or defects in the holy prelate’s moral and
religious character, but none in his palace. The
most fastidious and sneering nobleman in Italy
could not, with any regard to truth and can-
dour, have affected to undervalue his Excel-
lency’s breakfast room.

The Cardinal entered the apartment with a
languid air. The prelate was a stout hale man
of sixty, somewhat inclining to obesity. His
white bair and purple cheeks seemed to indicate
that he had enjoyed to the utmost the good
things which Providence had allotted to his
share. His features, though somewhat thick-
ened and animalized by excess, had been once
regular and even handsome.

His secretary, a keen-looking dark-eyed little
abbate of thirty, who had been some time
waiting the Cardinal’s appearance, rose at his
approach, and in a quiet, but insinuating man-

B2
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ner, enquired how his Eminence had passed
the night.

¢ Pretty well—pretty well; I dosed for a
couple of hours—a very fair amount of rest,
when you consider the terrible excitement of
the preceding evening.”

The prelate had not, as some unsophisticated
reader might imagine from these words, been
witnessing the death-bed horrors of some noble
profligate; he had not been deciding on the
life or death of some half-score of heretics; he
had not even been assisting at any of the nore
impressive or fatiguing ceremonies of the Roman
Church; he had been to a concert to witness
the début of a prima donna who had been
engaged at his instance.

¢ ] did not tremble much,” said the secre-
tary; ¢ the result was not in my opinion for a

moment doubtful. I knew that your Eminence’s
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recommendation would vindicate itself, and
come forth from the trial, like pure gold from
the furnace.”

“ Ah! my son,” said the prelate with a look
of kindly reproach, ¢ you speak with the rash-
ness of youth. But how can I blame you. I
did not act myself with the caution becoming
my years.”

«“ I thought your Eminence had seen the
Signora Bettoni twice, and were well assured of
her surpassing talents.”

“ True—but consider what I risked. I had
pledged myself to all Rome, that the rising
glory of my youthful débutante should eclipse
the meridian blaze of Madame Colnacci. All
Rome was there, and aware of the fact. If she
had failed, I was a lost man !—my musical
reputation was gone for ever!—I could never

have shown myself in the musical world again!”
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¢ But her success was certain, after the first
bar.”

“ Ay, but reflect my son,” rejoined the Car-
dinal with moral solemnity, ¢ how small an
accident might have marred the happy result |—
a cold, a headache, nervous agitation, a cause so
trifling as to be imperceptible—nay, unknown
to mortal eyes—might have blasted the great
triumph. Then look at my position. The
audience would have accepted no excuse, no
extenuating circumstances; and one of the Fa-
thers of the Church would have been exposed to
the ridicule and obloquy of all Rome. I shudder
to look back on the danger I have escaped.”

The prelate threw himself panting on a sofa,
and thrusting forth one of his crimson-stockinged
legs, which showed to great advantage on the
yellow satin of the couch, he firmly placed the
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other on a velvet footstool, and demanded his
breakfast.

While the Cardinal was thus occupied, the
secretary busied himself in sorting and arrang-
ing a huge pile of memorials, and other papers,
seemingly with the view of presenting them to
the Cardinal, when he should have finished his
repast. The latter appeared to guess his secre-
tary's intention, for he impatiently waved his
- hand, exclaiming—

“ Don’t trouble yourself, I cannot transact
any business this morning; my thoughts are of
another world.”

With these words the Cardinal stretched him-
self in a still easier position on the yellow satin
sofa, while his eyes assumed the lack-lustre
expression indicative of profound reverie.

The secretary’s eyebrows elevated themselves
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with surprise on hearing the celestial nature.iof
the Cardinal’s thoughts, He endeavoured t
track the direction of his intently gazing eyes,
and ascertained them to be fixed on a splendidly
bound breviary, which was lying on an ebony
reading desk at some distance, and which, by
the way, though twenty years old, looked as
good as new.

“ Now may I be broiled on the gridiron of
St. Lawrence,” thought the Abbate, ¢ if he is
not going to celebrate a private Te Deum for
the success of La Bettoni, and in that posture
too !”

Notwithstanding his internal scandal, the
complaisant Abbate rose, and was about to
hand the breviary to his superior, when the
Cardinal, perceiving his mistake, said, with
some confusion, but more amazement—

¢ Nay, my son, I meant that they had wan-
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‘dered to the realm of music—the sphere of
poetry. ‘The delicious notes of the Signora
Bettoni were still thrilling on my ear, and
lapping my soul in Elysium.”

The wily secretary was much more confused
than the Cardinal, to find that he had uninten-
tionally been more pious than his master, and
he hastened to set the latter at ease by a little
elegant blasphemy.

«“If your Grace’s thoughts then were not
occupied with Heaven, they were at least fixed
on an angel.”

“ Good—good—TI protest,” said the Cardinal,
chuckling with delight, and rejoiced to find,
that, though profane himself, he might still
leeture his secretary on profanity. ¢ But, my
son, methinks you allow your musical enthu-
siasm to carry you too far, and to make your
wit almost border on sacrilege.”

B3
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“I acknowledge my fault,” said the Abbate,
submissively casting down his eyes; ¢ but who
can be near your Grace, and be otherwise than
an enthusiast in that divine science ?”

Before the Cardinal could answer this flat-
tery, the door opened, and a lacquey announced
that a monk of the Benedictine order craved
audience of his Eminence.

¢ Pshaw ! said his Eminence, who was much
more disposed to have given audience to a
singer than an ecclesiastic. ¢ This is too bad!
before 1 have even finished my morning refec-
tion! We cannot always be occupied with our
ecclesiastical functions. Already my constitu-
tion sinks under the fatigue : eh, Maroncelli ?”
said he, looking at his secretary, without whose
advice he no more ventured to take any step in
business, than a prince of the blood-royal, who
is nominally appointed. Generalissimo of an
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army, dare order a movementA without the
sanction of the veteran at his elbow, who has
been specially appointed to guide him.

“From what convent does the holy father
come ?” said the secretary to the lacquey.

The lacquey disappeared, and, in a moment
afterwards, re-entered with the information that
the stranger belonged to the convent of St.
John's.

“ Perhaps,” said the secretary, ¢he brings
news respecting your Eminence’s niece ; and if
I mistake not, the nunnery adjoining St. John’s
contains the picture of the holy Baptist,” (cross-
ing himself) ¢ which your Eminence so much
admired, and was anxious to purchase of the
good sisters. Perhaps they have despatched
this monk to negociate the transaction for them.
Does not your Eminence recollect the paint-
ing?”’
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The Cardinal’s half-shut eyes opened wider
and wider during this speech, till at last they
actually appeared to scintillate; and, with a
vivacity that ill accorded with his declaration
respecting the state of his constitution, he ex-
claimed—

« Recollect it ? Holy Virgin! I have thought
of nothing else since I saw it, excepting the
Signora Bettoni’s début, and my attention then
was rather a matter of duty, which I owed to
my musical reputation, than a pleasure. Tell
the good father we are ready to see him.”

A short rotund-looking friar, whose face, from
its extreme gravity and stupidity, looked like
that of an owl, was soon ushered into the apart-
ment.

“Do you come on the behalf of the good
sisters of St. John?” said the Cardinal eagerly.

] do,” said the monk, rather surprised.
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*¢ Respecting the sale of that splendid picture
—splendid, I mean,” said the Cardinal, recol-
lecting that it was not his policy to praise his
intended purchase, ¢ considering that it is the
production of an obscure modern artist, of no
repute whatever.”

“ The affair on which I am deputed, though
an unworthy messenger, to consult with your
Eminence, is no doubt mysteriously connected
with the picture to which your Eminence alludes.
But I was not aware that its sale was resolved
upon.”

¢« Then you have not come to sell the picture,”
said the Cardinal, looking very disappointed,
and giving, at the same time, a significant
glance to his secretary, which evidently said,
“] shall turn the bore over to you.” The
Cardinal leant back in his easy chair, and shut

his eyes.
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«I came,” said the monk, looking grievously
offended at the Cardinal’s somnolent attitude,
“albeit an unworthy messenger, to consult with
his Eminence respecting a most astonishing and
important occurrence: but if his Eminence is
too fatigued to hear my narrative, I had better
retire.”

« Stop, brother !” said the Abbate Maroncelli,
darting a hawk’s-eye glance on the owl-like
monk, from which the latter shrunk, as his
feathered prototype would have done from a
ray of the mid-day sun. ¢ Think not, because
his Eminence’s eyes are outwardly shut, that
their inward sense is not open. Know that, in
all difficult and laborious investigations, which
demand intense mental attention, such is his
Eminence’s uniform mode of abstracting his
mind from all external impressions; whereby

he is the more fully able to concentrate its
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powers on the subject in hand: therefore,
brother, continue your narrative without fur-
ther loss of time.”

The Cardinal uttered a sound, between a
grunt and a snore, which testified his full assent
to the secretary’s explanation of his attitude.

Somewhat consoled, or else a little awed, the
monk began again, in the same words and tone ;
for he had prepared his discourse beforehand,
and was determined not, or perhaps was unable,
to vary from it, however the circumstances
under which he pronounced it might alter.

“ 1 came here, albeit an unworthy messenger,
to consult with his Eminence, respecting a
most astonishing and important occurrence,
which has just happened at our monastery.
Divers and manifold opinions have sprung up
among our brotherhood touching the event.

I myself opine, in common with many others,
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that the affair savoureth of the miraculous;
while a certain portion of our holy community,
relying upon their gift of carnal wisdom, sug-
gest that the alleged appearances are the result
of human fraud. Others, again, hold, that the
matter is an artifice exceedingly puzzling, and,
indeed, altogether unaccountable. That some
one of these doctrines will prove to be the true
one, I entertain but little doubt; and in insti-
tuting a comparison between my own opinions
and—"

« My good brother,” said the secretary, de-
termined to cut short this dreadful harangue,
“ with all possible deference to the opinions of
the fraternity of St. John, of whose wisdom
their ambassador is a very sufficient specimen
and proof, I would humbly request you to
relate the facts of your communication, before

you favour me with your comments.” -



OR, THE CHARLATAN. 17

- Well, then,” said the monk, rather pettishly,
“it was on the eighth of last month, in the
present year of our Lord, 1771, that St. John
the Baptist—praised be his name ! —first made
his appearance in the Nunnery of St. John.”

The Abbate Maroncelli’'s first emotion on
bearing of this astounding visit was actual terror.
He thought he was conversing with a madman ;
and he gazed with some anxiety on the monk’s
face. But no—every line and feature of that
unmeaning disk indicated solemn stupidity, but
nothing of insanity. His next idea was that
the whole affair was an attempt, by some mis-
chievous people, to mystify the Cardinal and
himself ; and that this weak-headed wmonk,
baving been previously hoaxed himself, had
been selected as a proper tool for the purpose.
Indignant at such a supposition, he composed his
features into an aspect of great severity and

said—
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“] am unwilling to think, that you would
knowingly lend yourself to the perpetration of
this insult on his Eminence ; but remember that
in these sacred matters, the absence of due care
and pious caution is in itself a crime, and might
draw down upon you a portion of that condign
punishment which will assuredly overtake the
original authors of this farce.”

« Farce indeed I” retorted the monk, “some
of the most learned and pious brethren of our
monastery, whose wisdom your Reverence has
just now admitted, think that the incident more
resembles a sacred mystery or morality, than
a farce. But be it farce, or mystery, we
are neither (to use a profane comparison)
authors, actors, nor even spectators, with the
exception of two of our brethren, who were
called in by the holy sisterhood to witness the

vision.”
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‘The Abbate Maroncelli mused fora moment :
he saw that he should gain nothing by brow-
beating the monk, so he determined to restrain
his temper, and sift the matter with patience.

¢ Nay, brother,” rejoined he in a milder tone,
‘“ be not offended. 1 was but fearful that you
had been imposed upon by some impious and
malignant persons. Prithee give me an exact
and detailed account of the manner in which
this extraordinary vision first appeared to the
sisterhood of St. John.”

“1It was on the first Monday of last month
the 8th of July, the Signora Erminia, his
Eminence’s niece, whom the Convent have the
honour of educating, was walking in the Convent
garden, about twilight. She stooped to tye up
a rose, which had been trod down. On rising’
she saw the holy Baptist standing at the top of
the gravel walk, about ten yards before her.
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She was much frightened ; but the Saint smiled
graciously, and bidding her, in a sort of chaunt,
not be frightened, told her to repair to the same
spot on the morrow evening, an hour after
vespers. He then disappeared.”

The Abbite counterfeited a patience which
he certainly did not feel, and mildly enquired,
eyeing the monk all the time with a glance
which would have done honour to the best prac-
titioner in Westminster Hall, ¢ How was it, that
the Signora Erminia knew that the figure she
saw was St. John the Baptist ?”

¢ That is the most wonderful part of the
whole story,” said the monk ; ¢ the vision so ex-
actly resembled the picture of St. John in the
Chapel—you know the painting, I think, father,
—the same which his Eminence just now
talked of buying—that the Signora thought the
canvass had walked out of the frame. The
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young lady was a good judge of the likeness,
for she always exhibited a singular preference
for this picture, over all the other shrines and
images in the convent, and always performed
her private devotions before it.”

“ So ! said the secretary scornfully, ¢ a silly
child of fourteen or fifteen, is allowed by the
sensible sisters of St. John, to be wandering
about the Convent garden, when she ought to
have been counting her beads in the chapel, or
sleeping in the dormitory. She falls asleep,
very naturally dreams of the picture she is al-
ways looking at by day, wakes, finds herself
alone, and is excessively frightened. She then
very naturally tells her story, which like all
dreams is exceedingly incoherent and unmean-
ing, to the Superior, which she very strangely
believes. Upon this small egg, the pious and

learned brothers of St. John condescend to sit,
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until they have hatched from it a monstrous
bird, which appears to have flown away with
their understandings.”

«Judge us not,” said the monk, * until you
hear the sequel. The Prioress did not at first
believe the story. She reprimanded the Sig-
nora, and bade her dismiss such profane non-
sense from her head; but the other persisting
in her account, she, rather to calm the young
lady’s agitation than from any other motive,
repaired to the spot at the hour, accompanied
by the Signora, and half a dozen of the sis-

ters—"

“ And saw nothing,” said the Abbate, im-
petuously.

¢ Alas! reverend brother, sorry am I to con-
tradict you ; but when they arrived at the spot,
there they saw St. John, exactly as he is repre-

sented on our altar-piece—a comely young man,
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with a beautiful and smiling face, clothed in a
raiment of goats’ hair, which, flung around his
body, partly disclosed his shoulders and legs,
both of which limbs seemed framed after a
sweet and angel-like fashion. His garment
shone’ with a mild white light, and round his
head appeared a glory of green fire.”

“ A glory of green fire! grant me patience,”
muttered the secretary. ¢ Well, brother, what
then ?”

¢ St. John then waved his hand, and chaunted,

in a low sweet tone—

“¢ Erminia stay,
The rest away.’

When the Prioress, and the other sisters, were
so frightened, that they ran away, and tumbled
over one another into the refectory, which opens
into the garden.”

« And the Lady Erminia?”
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“ Remained behind; having seen the Saint
before, she was not so frightened as the rest.”
The monk then went on to state, that the saint
disappeared as before, repeating his injunction to
the Signorina to repair again to the spot on
the next evening. It seems the Prioress then
laid the case before her confessor; and he ad-
vised that she should again repair to the spot
with the Lady Erminia, but accompanied also
by two of the stoutest brethren in the monas-
tery. The same scene appears to have been
repeated, with this slight variation, that when
the Saint espied the brethren, he waved them
indignantly off, and shook his head, until the
green glory appeared like a flame. Daunted
at this appearance, they hesitated some time
what steps to take. At last they summoned
courage to rush up to the spot where the figure
appeared to be standing, but before they could
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reach the place, it had vanished. They searched,
but could find no traces of any human being.
The failure of this attempt to detect any bodily
agency in the transaction, gave a gréat blow
to the anti-miracle party; while the spirits of
their antagonists were proportionally elated.
They strongly deprecated any repetition of such
impious efforts, and fervently prayed that the
ridiculous and sacrilegious attempt which had
been already made, to lay violent hands on the
Saint, might not draw down divine vengeance
on the convent. Erminia was of course looked
upon with great veneration, and expected
punctually to attend any appointment which
St. Jobn might vouchsafe to make with ber.
Reports of the miraculous apparition of St.
John, in the gardens of the convent dedicated
to his name, soon began to fly about the neigh-
bourbood; and the Prioress was much puzzled
as to the style in which she ought to frame her

VOL. k C
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answers to the numerous queries, which were
daily put to her on the subject. She was fully
alive to the reputation, and perhaps profit, which
would probably accrue to the convent from the
authentication of such an extraordinary miracle.
Moreover, she had seen the saint herself with
her own eyes—had seen him elude the grasp of
his intended captors, and vanish into thin air.
She firmly believed in the reality of the appear-
ance; but still she hesitated to publish her un-
qualified belief to the world. The age was
violently sceptical. The nineteenth century may
be indifferent to religion; but the latter end of
the eighteenth was openly, and, if the expression
may be allowed, ostentatiously infidel. And so
much does the spirit of the age affect even
those, who are most opposed to its principles,
and farthest removed from its influence, that the
Prioress hesitated to take upon herself the re-
sponsibility of recognizing the miracle. She
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instinctively felt, that the dignitaries of her
Chorch would be rather embarrassed than
pleased at the event.  In this juncture, she
determined to state the circumstances to some
prelate of high rank, and act upon the authority
of his advice. The near relationship of Erminia
to the Cardinal, naturally pointed him out to the
Prioress as the proper person, to whom recourse
oughbt to be had on the present occasion; but
not particularly liking to perform the mission in
ber own person, she applied to the monks of the
adjoining monastery, one of whom, with the
permission of his superior, readily undertook
the office.

We have mentioned that the Cardinal, whose
interest in the monk's business had entirely
ceased, when he found that the latter was not
empowered to enter into any negociations re-
specting the sale of the coveted altar-piece, had
sank into his easy chair, and ascumed a som-

c2
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nolent appearance. From this state he par-
tially roused himself, and although his eyes were
still closed, a profane person would have sus-
pected, from sundry regulated bobbings of the
head, and tappings of the fingers, that his Emi-
nence was internally rehearsing a song. To-
wards, however, the end of the monk’s narra-
tive, his attention or rather curiosity had been
excited by the sharpness and impatience of his
secretary’stone. He gradually opened his eyes,
and raising himself to an upright position in his
chair, began to listen to the dialogue.

« Be assured, my brother,” he heard his
secretary say, «that the holy St. John, to whose
name be all honour and glory, hath no part in
these proceedings. To my mind they resemble
rather the machinations of an evil spirit; not
that I would allow you for a moment to suppose
that you have actually seen any supernatural

appearance. These are not times when demons
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are permitted to assault and tempt the outward
man with their visible presence. But I fear
much, that such a spirit as I speak of hath
insinuated itself into your hearts, and deluded
your brains; rendering you an easy prey to
human imposture; puffing up your souls with
vain imaginations, until ye conceive yourselves
worthy of divine intercourse with an immortal
angel; you, who ought to deem yourselves too
happy when allowed to grovel in the dust before
his shrine.” -

The Cardinal saw that his secretary had,
somehow or other, achieved a victory over the
frightened monk, and, still retaining some spite
against that individual for the disappointment
which the latter had innocently occasioned him,
he thought it a good opportunity to join in the
farther discomfiture of the already conquered
enemy.

¢ For vain imaginations,” quoth he, ¢ I know
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of no remedy so simple and efficacious as long
continued and diligent fasting : eh, Maroncelli ?”’
and he glanced at his secretary, to ascertain
whether he was proceeding after an orthodox
fashion ; and being encouraged by an approving
look, he continued, with increased confidence
and severity.

% Wherefore, my son, do thou thyself, together
with all thy brethren at St. John’s, abstain from
all animal food during the next six weeks;
excepting the healths of any of the weaker
brethren, (among whom you cannot rank your-
self,) my son, shall imperiously requireit. Touch
not at your meals any kind of vinous liquor,
however diluted with the simple element. Spare
not the frequent use of the scourge, and rise
three times every night, repeating, during each
vigil, such a number of credos and paternosters
as your superior shall judge necessary. Depart,
my son, depart in peace.”
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“ But what answer,” said the monk, quite
aghast at this strange mode of solving the
Prioress’s doubts, ¢ but what answer shall I
return the Prioress ?”

The Cardinal looked doubtingly at the secre-
tary, as if to inquire the answer; but the latter,
who saw that it was impossible, by mere casual
prompting, to enable his master properly to
support his part, determined to close the scene.

“ Depart, my brother, depart in peace; fail
not to macerate and mortify your outward
bodies, according to his Eminence’s behests ;
so shall your inward spirits be purified and
exalted.”

The monk was very reluctant to retire: he
was utterly amazed at the sentence which the
Cardinal had pronounced. He could not con-
ceive how the nuns had committed a crime in
involuntarily beholding a spectacle, which had

caused them so much terror and uneasiness:
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still less could he comprehend, why, supposing
them to have been guilty of some offence, they
should be allowed to expiate their sins by the
vicarious suffering of his brethren and himself.
It seemed strange to him, that these who had
seen the apparition, and vouched for its existence,
should get off scot-free, while those, who had
only heard of it through them, should be thus
cruelly punished. )

Fain would he have argued the point a little
longer; but the Cardinal and the secretary re-
newed their cry of ¢ Depart in peace,” in full
duet, until he was obliged to make his obeisance,
and retire.

- After the monk had left the apartment, the
Abbéite Maroncelli recounted to the Cardinal
the strange story which he had just heard. It
amused the prelate so much, that he bitterly
regretted that he had not listened to the original
narrative. He was delighted at the incident;
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for three reasons : first, because it was connected
with the picture, the acquisition of which, at
the present moment, formed the primary ob-
ject of his thoughts; secondly, whilst it was
extravagant enough to afford entertainment,
it was mysterious enough to provgke"his wonder,
and therefore well calcgjﬁ‘te:i‘ to relieve the
habitual ennui under “hich the Cardinal, like
all idle and imaginative people, laboured; and
thirdly, it evidently plagued and embarrassed
his secretary, whose superior abilities, although
he was quite aware of their value, and felt the
impoesibility of dispensing with their guidance,
he could not altogether pardon.

“ Nay, my son,” said he, with an air-of af-
fected benignity and moderation, ¢ methinks
you are too harsh with these poor brethren.”

Maroncelli disdained to convict the Cardinal
of inconsistency, and to remind him that he
himself had but five minutes ago enjoined the

c8
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monk to perform penance. He calmly observed,
¢« presume your Eminence does not believe in
the reality of what these silly sisters fancy them-
selves to have seen.”

¢ Truly, Maroncelli,” maliciously replied the
Cardinal, ‘I will not hazard any rash decision;
here are nearly a dozen, living, impartial, credible
eye-witnesses, who all depose to the same fact,
agree in their testimony, and have no apparent
motive in lending themselves to any deception.
There are many miracles performed by saints
occupying a distinguished place in our calendar,
which have been received by our Holy Church
upon much slighter evidence.”

« Had the whole convent come forward as
eye-witnesses, it would not have increased the
credibility of the story, and would only have
aggravated the scandal.”

¢ Why, my son, you are as sceptical as the
English heretic who wrote a boak to prove, that
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the man who saw a miracle, ought rather to be-
lieve that his senses were deceived, than that
the laws of nature had varied from their ordi-
nary course.”

“ A moment’s reflection will convince your
Eminence of the infinite detriment, which sneh
occurrences as the present, are likely to inflict
upon the Church. The story, which this sense-
less friar has just told, bears upon its face every
mark of imposture. But were it otherwise,—
were the evidence of its truth so strong, as to
produce upon our minds the awful conviction
that one of the immortal band of Heaven had
really manifested himself to us, humble dwellers
on the earth, the interest of our Church would
require us to bury the event in profound silence.
The present age has produced Voltaire, Helve-
tius, and a whole crowd of minor infidels—it is
indeed a stiff-necked and umbelieving genera-
tion. Proclaim a miracle to our modern race
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of philosophers and free-thinkers, and though
one arose from the dead to attest it, they would
give it no credence. They would only use it as
an instrument to cast discredit upon those
miraculous occurrences, which were received by
the piety of former ages, as your Eminence
observes, upon much slightér testimony.”

¢ You remind me,” said the Cardinal, who,
while he was quite convinced of the sound policy
of his secretary’s views, took a puerile pleasure
in keeping up his teazing opposition, * you
remind me of one of the French kings, who
conceiving certain miraculous cures worked at a
particular tomb to be productive of scandal to
the Church, shut it up, and forbad the per-
formance of farther miracles. Did not some
profane wit write over the gates—

¢ Defendu par le roi au Dieu
De faire miracle en ce lien” ?
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The secretary resolved to adopt another mode
of managing the Cardinal.

¢ As the likeness,” said he, ¢ which the nuns
fancied the fictitious apparition bore to the
altarpiece in their chapel, seems to me one of
the strongest points of the imposture, the sooner
this unlucky picture is got rid of, the quicker
the whole affair will be forgotten. Your Emi-
nence could not act a kinder part to the sisters,
than by proposing to purchase the painting at
the price you have already named. I will

pledge myself to induce them to accept the
offer.

The Cardinal seized the bait.

“ True, very true,” said he, “1 commend
your policy, and the picture will now be doubly
interesting from the legend connected with it.”

“ But your Eminence will observe,” said the
secretary with a significant smile, ¢ that every
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trace of superstition respecting the picture, must
first be eradicated from the minds of the sisters;
or you might as well ask them to part with the
convent.”

¢ True—true,” replied the Cardinal; ¢ my
son, I never for a moment doubted either your
zeal, or your ability to serve the true interests of
the Church; any little objections I may have
made, were thrown out rather for the purpose of
unfolding your reasons, and developing your
plans, than with a view of offering them any
serious opposition.”

It was finally arranged between the Cardinal
and his secretary, that the latter should set off
instantly for the convent of St. John, which was
situated a few miles from Rome, with full powers
to examine into the miracle, to detect and
punish the authors of the imposture, and above
all to effect the purchase of the picture.
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CHAPTER IL
THE APPARITION HUNT.

ABRRIVED at the convent, the Abbate Maroncelli
immediately commenced a vigorous investiga-
tion of all the circumstances connected with_the
singular imposture which had been played on
the sisters of St. John. His first care was to
examine the picture which the apparition was
declared so minutely to resemble.

The freshness and brilliancy of the colours
proved that it had been recently painted ; other-
wise, from the skill with which the artist had
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imitated the style of Raphael, it might have
been mistaken for a genuine production of that
great master. Indeed, had the tone of the
colouring been properly lowered, and the whole
picture been judiciously smoked and dirtied, it
would no doubt have been joyfully purchased at
the price of thousands, by some wealthy idolater
of the old masters. Perhaps some such idea
had suggested itself to the Cardinal, and ac-
counted for his eagerness to obtain the work.
Both figure and face were graceful and beau-
tiful in the extreme; but unsuited in the Ab-
bate’s opinion to the character they were in-
tended to represent. He thought the expres-
sion savoured more of mortal voluptuousness
than of celestial love. ¢ Fitter for a Ganymede
than a St. John,” muttered Maroncelli, as he
contemplated the picture, and resolved that no
time should be lost in transferring it to the
Cardinal’s gallery. Having thus made himself
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intimately acquainted with the features deli-
neated in the painting, he repaired to the ad-
joining monastery, and accurately scrutinized
the visage of each individual monk; but not the
smallest glimpee of resemblance could he dis-
cover. He returned to the nunnery, and ex-
amined the face of every nun, but without any
better success. He enquired whether any re-
pairs had been lately executed on any part of
the monastery, and whether, if for that, or any
similar purpose, workmen or strangers of any
description had been lately admitted ?

To all these, and many other questions of the
same nature, a positive distinct negative was
returned. The Abbéte ran about the monas-
tery, from place to place, like a staunch hound,
when he cannot get upon the scent; but all in
vain. No trap door, or secret passage, counld he
detect. Not an outlet or aperture could  he
find, on which he could reasonably hang a sus-
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picion. Finally he examined an old man, who
occasionally officiated as gardener. He was
retained in the service of the convent, partly out
of charity, partly out of regard to his skill as a
florist. He was long since past his labour; but
his horticultural knowledge was considerable,
and he served to direct and regulate the vigorous
but unscientific diggings and rakings of the lay-
sisters.

The Abb4te questioned him with regard to
his knowledge of the singular transaction which
had lately distracted the convent. But he evi-
dently knew nothing but what he had learnt
from the sisters, who worked under his super-
intendance in the garden., The Abbéte then
asked him whether he had lately had any visitors
at his cottage, and above all, whether he had,
on any pretext whatsoever, admitted any person
4o the garden of the convent.
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The old man answered both questions with
simplicity, and in the negative.

Maroncelli thought he remarked a consider-
able degree of nervous agitation about the old
man, as he responded to the latter queries; but
shrewd and suspicious as he was, he could not
deny to himself, that the old man’s agitation
more probably arose from the timidity of old
age, than from the confusion of conscious guilt.
The supposition that the hoary decrepid old man
had himself enacted any part in the imposture,
was of course preposterous. Neither had
he intended to suppress any -circumstances
which he believed of consequence; but tired
and frightened at the number of questions put
to him, he had answered some in the negative
to stop farther enquiry. For instance, he never
stated, that for the last three weeks he had
entertained his nephew, a youth of about eigh-
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teen, who had been apprenticed to an engraver
at Florence. The lad, who, by the by, had
disappeared two days previous to the Abbate's
arrival, suddenly entered his cottage one day,
and after relating that the cruelty of his master
at Florence had forced him to abscond from his
apprenticeship, he begged his uncle for food
and sheiter, until he could find some employ-
ment.

His old relative consented. His cottage was
isolated ; no visitor ever came near it. The old
man suffered from loneliness; besides, the ser-
vices of the youth might be useful to him. In
fact, he had, on one or two occasions, when
indisposed himself, and when he knew all the
sisters were engaged at their devotions, sent
Giuseppe, dressed in his own attire, into the
garden to finish some work, which required
more strength than he could exert in his languid
state. But then he had very strong reasons for
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believing that his nephew was not in any man-
ner concerned in the affair under discussion.
There was nothing prophetic or supernatural
about the lad’s appearance; nor did he, to his
knowledge, resemble St. John. Besides, he
did not feel assured, that he himself might not
be censurable for sheltering a runaway appren-
tice.

He saw that any piece of information afforded,
produced a host of fatiguing consecutive queries,
while complete ignorance on any point terminated
the investigation : and, with the cautious and
cunning selfishness of old age, he determined
not to answer questions which he felt certain
would produce no profit to himself, and which
he could not persuade himself were of any im-
portance to those who put them.

A simple negative will often baffle the most
acute cross-examination. Let the advocate

touch but the slightest clue; let him grasp but
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the smallest thread of the tangled matter, and
he will quickly unravel the most intricate knot.
But a flat denial of all knowledge of the affair,
cuts away the ground on which the examinant
must place his instruments of investigation.
State to an arithmetician three terms of a pro-
position, and he will tell you the fourth. Show
a naturalist a single bone, and from it he will
infer the structure, habits, and history of the
animal from which it is taken. Allow the ma-
thematician his postulata, and he will push his
deductions to the verge of infinity; but where
all the points of a problem are unknown, (Edi-
pus himself could not discover the solution.
Baffled, but not disheartened, the Abbate
renewed his efforts. He requested to be shown
the exact spot in the garden where the appari-
tion had disappeared. A small cluster of low
bushes, quite incapable of concealing a man,
" was pointed out. The Abbate was about to
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tu:n away, when he was struck with the dead
and withered state of the leaves of the centre
bush. This circumstance, slight as it was,
immediately arrested his attention. He plunged
mnto the middle of the shrubs, and soon dis-
covered that the withered bush was not fixed
in the earth, but that a large circular hole,
of about four feet deep, had been dug beneath
it, while the loose bush, together with a little
furze, and other rubbish, had evidently been
placed over the mouth of the hole for the pur-
poses of concealment. The Abbate pointed out
the circumstance, with bitter derision, to the
nuns, who were covered with confusion;

The suspicions of the Abbite as to the im-
posture were now made evident. But there
still remained circumstances which could not
be satisfactorily explained. An outrage of the
most daring and profane cast, which would
subject the offender, if discovered, to severe
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punishiment, had been committed, without any
imaginable motive, except levity of disposition,
and recklessness of consequences. Above all,
the perfect and exact likeness, which the nuns,
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