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the day of doom, no ‘one will give her credence 
3¢guinst our united denial; so good even, father 
«will but take another mouthful of froit, and 
mount again. Sweet mistress Cicely must be 
‘econciled to her new condition before the 
- morning ” 

* Your highness will not refuse another gob- 
Yet of wine 1" said the abbot, filing the two 
Ups again from a crystal flask. 
“Not another mouthful,” said the duke, 

*miling and pushing the cup gently away with 
his hand—« He who has 10 deal with a wo- 
@aa’s anger, or her tears, must go to the ene 
counter with a cool brain. The wine cup may 
Q\ve courage, but never prudesce, 1 do not 
lack the first, and would preserve the latter 
30 goed even, holy father, the night seems 
Sreeping on apace * 
With these words Richard of Gloucester set- 

Ued the plumed hat on his head, shook forward 
h of his short crimson cloak, and went 
orth, followed by the abbot, who saw hia 

mount at the portal, and ride away with 
Li Besse of unutterable relief. 

k no choice,” muttered the church- 
#080, as he gunk supinely back amid the cush- 
1088 of hig grent, chair, and dropped some rich 
Pees that he took from a secret draw of the 

»10to his wine cup, ‘* He would have 
PUL the poop lady away without my aid, and 
Load of a princely guerdon my head might 

ve found the block. Truly every man’s 
i 4h is his own property, to give or keep. 
do buy hig my peace, and many a rood of 

+ 1€OW and pusturage is joined to our domain, With—aye, the you'h argued right soundly— 
 BeCretis worth keeping which sets a siream 

of gold owing into the bosom of holy church. 
0 8ay that Gloucester has an open baad for 

ends, and a sharp gripe for his enemies, 
ith influence, both in churnh and couneil, 
Scarcely second to the king himself. He has 
2 glozing manner ; but his frown—our blessed 

Y Preserve me from Duke Richard’s frown.” 
While muttering over this apology to his 

Tanscience for the wrong he was doing, the 
& lous churchman set his wine cup down 
“3¢lore the Gre, and watched it with the gloat- 
‘0g impatience of an epicure, while the spices 

Wly mantlea on the ruby liquid, and 
med, drop by drop, ove: the jewels which 

ed the edge of the goblet 
[To be continued.) 

From Arthur's Magazine, 
JOAN OF ARC. 

: 6 the wonderful episodes to be found 
2 the history of the world, there is none more 
A ¥ wonderful than the story of Joan of Are. 
Bd Army is in France—in actual pos- 

tion of the capital, and two thirds of 
o Whole country— Young king Heary VI. 

Ma been crowned in Paris, and Charles, the 
Fighifu) sovereign, is driven with a handtul of 

tiners, to a remote corner of his dismember- 
m. There ie faction, too, within as 

Mellasa foreign foe. Th= Duke of Burgundy 
Powerful, and wages a bitter ictestine war 
oy as all who declare in fuvour of Charles, a 

Uphin, who has been crowned in Poictiers 
Dave g of France. Charles and his friends 

made a brave resistance, sometimes with 
hag po VEL oftuer with defeat ; town after town 

been taken, and castle alter castle, until, 
a by Sep they have been driven from the 
vs, th towardg 1h southern provinces, and often 
Otle 10 the greatest straits . The city of 
stil] tas, a Post of great importance to Charles, 
of Maintaing jisejf against the besieging army 
bot uke of Bedlo:d, regent for Henry VI 

all 8applies being cot off, it is in imminent 
BT of falling into the enemy's hands. The 

Cheon of this city is of vast moment to 
which for lying between those provinces 
whi ave submitted to the English, aud those 

teh ati) acknowledge his authority, it 1 
ering point to his adherents, and a 

Pw hold a wheace they can, with advan- 
thy »#ally out and annoy their enemies Unless 
agree ts subdued, the Eaghsh cannot with 
pany} Pursue King Charles ito the southern 
Par of the Kingdom ; the success of his cause 
on efore, solely dependant upon its posses- 
ang gp, + Month after month passes away, 
Cha the defence grows weaker aud weaker 
ropa) with tus court, is at Chinon, reduced 

to hopelessness. In every contest with 
hoig"€lish. his troops are beaten. Oileans can 
Dag Outbut a brief epace longer, and thea the 
Day p & must reteeat rapidly to Languedoc and 
to bh, 0Y, where a few faithful adherents are 
De fouad, 10 make another feeble ‘stand a- 
10st the enemy. 
® this crisis, a humble maiden, the daughter 
"shepherd in the obscure village of Domre- 

chilgn, © has been & day dreamer from her 
kh hood, becomes inspired with a wonderful 
o Toi For years she has imagiced that 

. Yolees" spoke to her, and that she had seen 
wg "8 of the Archangel Michael and Gabriel, 
wi 8t Catharine and St. Margaret, two sainte 
with o mages she had been accustomed to adorn 
th fowers, 

Vopr she declares that her ** voices” direct 
'9 go to Charles at Chinon ; to lead on an 
Y and rage the siege of Orleans—and then 

the: Oduct the young king to Reims, where 
lo, @0oiating oil is kept in the sacred Ampul- 
t ad he might there be crowned: according 
isan. Custom At first she is treated as one 
taupe.’ D0t her importunities at last meet with 
iy Pec. 8he issent to Charles, at Chinan, and 
Md Some hesitation, admitted to an in- 
W W. Every attention and honor are paid 
tor “Ts 20d, us she desires, an ariny is sent ug. 

direction with supplies for the belea- 
City. Mounted on horseback in a com- 
uit of armour, and carrying her banner, 

an jy is white, and fringed with silk, bavicg 
ay 8 representation of the Saviour seated on 
wage Molding a globe in bis hand, with two 

*0in adoration, cae holding a Hour-de-is, 

Dlete 

which the Saviour seems to bless, with the 
| words Jesus Maria on the border, she leads the | 
{ army on and successtully enters, with large 
| supplies, the city of Orleans. From this time 
forth, under the guidance of the inspired Maip, 
the French gain victory alter vietory— the king 
is conducted 10 Rheims, and there crowned— 
the English army is seized with a superstitious 
dread, nad retire in confusion whenever she 
appears with her charmed banner. Thus are 
the followers of Charles led on, until they ad- 
vance even until the siege of Paris, But here 
the maid is wounded, and the army forced to 
retire. Still many successes continue 10 crown 

the advance of the French Army, until, at the 
defence of the town of Compeigne, which .is 
besieged by the Duke of Burgundy, in a thzrpe 
contest which tekes place beyond the barriers, 
the Maid iesuddenly deserted by her followers. 
In vain the calls upoa them to stand firm ; 
they are in full retreat, end she ie left to com- 
bat alone with the enemy, She resists bravely 
but is coon overcome and made prisoner! The 
English get possession of her, and have her, 
tried as a witch by an ccclesiastical “court in 
France, which condemns her to the s:ake, and 
she is burnt to death at Rouen and her ashes 
ecattered on the borders of the Seine, to the 
everlasting disgraze of both the French and 
English. Root 

Thos, briefly told, we have the strange hie- 
tory of Joan of ‘Are ~Afier the crowning of 
King Charles at Rheims, she desired te go back 
to her quiet obscurity, having accomplished 
her mission. But, neither the King, nor his 
leading councillors, who saw the powerful in- 
fluence che possessed aver the army, would 
licter a moment to her wish. They were not 
yet done with her. 
Wide have been ihe differences of opinion 

that have exieted in regard to this phenomenon 
of the fifteenth century, agd almost innumera- 
ble the books written on the subject M. 
Chauseard enumerates upwards of four hundred 
expreesly devoted to the life of Joan of Are, or 
including details of her history. Daring her 
life, and immediately afterwards the French 
army believed her miraculously inspired by 
heaven to lead them on to victory, and conside- 
red all the supernatural communications she 
avowed, to be realities; while the Eaglish con- 
sidered her a witch, and inspired by the devil. 
So fully was this believed by the letter, that 
troops actually refmsed to embark from Eng- 
land for the eontinent, averring, that they were 
not afraid to fight any number of Frenchmen, 
but were not going 10 enter the lists with Sa- 

The truth ie, that Joan, no doubt, believed 
that she heard and saw &ll that she related, and 
that she was moved on by a pure and noble 
love of her country, —that the French, in that 
superstitious ege, were inspired by the belief 
that they were favoured by heaven, in the pere 
eon of ‘the invincible Joan : and, that the En 
glish, were dispirited and defeated, from like 
superstitious feelings, 

Vol:aire and others have attempted to stain 
the character of Joan by representing her as 
of the vilest character But, history tas done § 
ample justice to her seif devotion, her high 
sense of honor, and her unsullied virtue. ‘She 
remain-d pure, even amid the allurements and 
tempiations of a corropt court. Hume says of 
her—** This admirable heroine, to whom the 
more generous superstition of the ancients, 
would have erected aliars, was, on pretence of 
heresy and magic, delivered over alive to the 
flames, ead expiated by that dreadful punish- 
ment the signal service she had rexdered to her 
prince and her native country.” 
The uial and condemnation to death of the 

Maid was a most flagrant outrage on Justice 
and humanity. The rules of the church by 
which she wae tried, could not have found her 
worthy of death, But, the Duke of Bedford 
determined that she showld not be permitted to 
live. He, therefore, influenced the unprioci- 
pled Bishop of Beauvais 10 act treacherously 
towards her. He by fulse representations, 
induced her to sign a paper which was actually 
a confession of heniows aud impossible crimes 
at which ehe would have shuddered, while, as 
read to her, it merely contwned a promise to 
snbmit herself in all things to the Church of 
Rome, no more 10 carry arms, or use the dress 

of meo—i0 adopt the dress of women, and let 
her hair grow. 
Even afier this, the Bishop, who feared the 

consequences to himself if he permitted Joan 
to be put to death, hesitated. But the Duke of 
Bedford took forcible possession of her person, 
and took such influence with the Bisop, as io- 
duced pim to set about finding a plausible pre. 
text fortaking her life. Most inhumeanely, a 
guard of eoldiers was placed in her cell, with 
orders to prevent her from sleeping In this 
as will be seen by the following extract, there 
was a motive. With this extract of the histo- 
ry of Joan of Are, which gives the eventful 
life, we close our article. 

‘“ Although poor Joan was preveated from 
taking her rest peaceably, yet human nature 
cinnot endure without sleep. It may be, too, 
that the hearts of her keepers were not so hard 
as those of her masters. However this mightbe, 
one night she slept soundly. Une of the con- 
ditions she had agreed 10, for the permission 
to live, was to put on woman's clothes, aod this 
she bad done. These clothes were, by the 
Bishop's orders, removed, and the clothes she 
had been used to wear whea ehe was free and 
happy, and had led on the soldiers of her 
king, to victory, were laid by her side. When 
she awoke she had no ehoice but to put them 
on, or remain the scoff of the rude soldiers. 
She dresied herself in them perhaps sadly 
thinking of the days that were past. The bis- 
hop was on the watch, and no sooner had he 
heard that she had done an act contrary to her 
agreement, than he hastened to make himself 
a witness of the fact, hurried away, and meet- 
ing the Duke of Bedford on his way, told him 

to “ make himself easy, for the thing was 
done,” proceeded to summon the other judges, 
avd immediately procured a sentence of death 
on Joan, as one who had a second time diso- 
beyrd the orders of the church—as *“ a relapsed 
heretic’ ’—and her execution was fixed for the 
next day, 
* On the morning of the 31st of May, 1431, 

the bishop sent Martin, an officer of (he Inqui- 
sition, who bad been one of the judges, to an- 
nounce to Joan that sentence of death was 
passed upon her, and that she would be burned 
alive that morning, 
intelligence, amd fell into such ‘an agony of 
grief taat even the stern inquisitor was moved 
to pity at the tight of such misery in one 80 
young, and, as he full well kuew, vo innocent. 
He strove all Le could 10 console her, and 
heard her confession She then enwreated that 
the racrement might be given her. Now, as 
sentence of excommunication had been paseed 
upon her, it was against the rules of the church 
to permit her to receive the sacrament, and 
Meriin hesitated, He consented, however, to 
send and consult the bishop, who strange to 
say, granted his permission, and it wes admin- 
istered to her by Martin. Now, if these men 
had believed her guilty of all the crimes they 
had condemn=d her for, they acted wrong in 
acceeding 10 her request. It isa very clear 
¢vidence that their consciences reproached 
them for the ‘weak and wicked manner in 
in which they had yielded to the withes and 
power of the Duke ol Bedford. 

** At the hour of nive she was placed in a 
car between Martin and Isambert, another of 
her jadges, the merciful one who had recom- 
mexded her to appeal to the Pope. They 
both oflered her all the conselations they could, 
and entreated her forgiveness for. the share 
they had in her death. She granted it; and 
thus, uttering bitter lamentations as she went 
long, 80 pieous that the very English coldicts 
who guarded her were moved to tears, she was 
led along to ihe place of execution, the markét 
place, which has ever since been called by her 
pame. Here her sentence was read by the 
Bishop of Beauvais. She declared her iono- 
cence, and entreated the prayers of all whe 
heheld her. She was then led to the scaffold 
which had besn raised to a mound of earth, 
that she might be visible 10 all the people, of 
whom a vast mulitede had collected. Martin 
sull accompanied her in spite of the soldiers, 
who tried to keep hini back t the foot of 
the mound she begged for a crucifix; an Eng- 
lishman who was present broke a stick, and 
made her. a sort of a cross, which she took, 
kissed, and placed jn her bosom; she then as- 
ceaded the pile, where they hound her to the 
stake, and set fire to the faggots. - Friar Mar- 
tin sull remained by her side exhorting her to 
put ber faith mn Christ, and to pray to Him 10 
give her strength, even after the flames hud 
begun to rise, and threatened to get fire to his 
dress. Joan was the first to perceive his dan- 
ger and warned him of it. She then requested 
him 10 1ake the crucifix, and standing at the 
foot of the mound hold 1t fall-io her: sight till 
all was over, and continue to exhort her——and 
this he faithiully did. 
“The pile was ill arranged and burned 

slowly. 81], in the midst of her torture, she 
was heard calling on the name of Jesus; and 
at Length, after enduring long and terrible ago- 
oy, Jo«n of Are, the saviour of the French 
Kingdom, expired, to the everlasting disgrace 
ui both French and English, of her friends and 
her enemies. 

** After het death, the Cardinal of Winches 
ter ordered her ashes w be coileeted und 
thrown into the Seine,” 
No one can read this account ofJoan’s death, 

without a strong feeling of pity aud indignetion, 
It chows how the luet of power sud dominion 
destroys every humane principle, and makes of 
men the very demons they effect to execrate. 
Among the many, many blots on the page of 
history, this is one of the foulest. 

From the same. 

HEAVENLY MUSIC, 
“If the music of earth is so sweet, what 

must be the music of heaven, when a!) the 
heavealy hosts unite their voices—ten thussand 
upon ten thousand.” 

Fro the lowly flower to the house of prayer 
The voice of musie is every where ; 
"Tis felt in the breath of the weakened rose, — 
"Tis heard where the deep blue water 

Gows,— 

In the breeze-struck tenes of the lealy tree, 
In the thronging waves of the swelling sea,— 
*Tis heard in the grove where the wild birds 

“throng,— 

The heart is fill'd with the power of song! 

It has made the cell like a forest bower, 

And the bed of death has felt its power ; 

The buman voice hath bid it bless 

And the heart responds to its holiness, 

Let music speak, and our pride relents, 

At the sound ofits voice like instraments; 
And passion ie stilled as it floats aloag,— 

The heart is filled with the power of song’ 

O then, if such music to earth be given, 
How sweet (0 the soul must be that of hegs 

ven; 

Where the angels join in a conntless throng, 
To praise the Glory of God in song! 
By soul! how long will this prison clay 
Goafine thy longings for flight away, 

To tune thy voice in praise with them, 
And bathe in the light of His Diadem 1 

She wse startled at the |’ 

From thé same. 

SELFISHNESS. 

BY AN UTILITARIAN. 

SELremNEes is the great bar to buman ex- 
cellence—the great impediment in the road of 
advancing eivilization,—The glorigus principle 
which teaches to ‘* do unto others” as we 
““ would they should do unto” us, is the only 
available veepon wherewith to contend suc- 
cessfully against this ucheppy bias of our na 
ture, { 

Selfishness displays itself in different ways. 
It is one of our most insidious foes—it gradual- 
ly gains possession of all the out works, and 1s 
ever alert to ingtall itself in the citadel, in the 
very stronghold of our minde. Tt is protean 
shaped, and comes upon us in every variety of 
form—appeals to all our foibles— Matters all our 
vanities, and is one of the most poweriul and 
persevering eaemies that poor frail humanity 
has to contest against. Few, very few there 
be, who struggle at all against it, and few in- 
deed who have made any approach to victory 
over it. Selfishness so thoroughly hoodwinks 
us—makes us 80 perfectly blind—ihat the same 
facts appear different when applied to ourselves 
or others. That which in ourselves seems per 
fectly right, shocke ‘our morality if coming 
from another. We expect concession and 
cossideration, byt do not deem it necessary 10 
offer either. . Jn fact, we expect that every ope 
will aet towards us as we would have him ; 
but we do not think that i is equally necessa- 
ty for us to treat others as we would be treat- 
ed. In all ourrelations in life we exact too 
much and yield too litle. We have two. pair 
of eyes, one to see what affects ourselves, the 
other to note that which 'appertaios to our 
neighbors—two standards of rectitude. ‘The 
justice enthroned upon our minds is not blind- 
folded, ehe is troubled with obliquity of vision. 
ly conquered: this demon of - our nature, 
Unfortunately, the few who have partis) 
are mere victims to their more selfish brethren. 
A man whose moral visions is sufficiently 
clear 10 see equally the mote and the beam, 
must either be a martyr, or, in self defence, 
relapse into selfishnees. He is imposed upon 
in every direction—his better qualities tempt 
the vicious to do him wrong. 

Tt will be objected, that self love is not in- 
jurious when under proper control ; that it pro- 
duces in man adesire to aggrandize and epo- 
ble himself, that, from such a desire spring all 
great actions, all scientific discoveries, all pub. 
lic benefits. Even granting that such resuls 
sometimes. flow from such a. source~how 
#mall, how few, how insignificant they are, 
compared with the huge mass of misery. that 
is hourly endured through the operation of 
selfishness, Itis to be doubted even whether 
such a ‘question is tangible—it is questionable 
whether eny of the great scientific luminaries —any of the benefactors of their species, have 
thought of their; own aggrandizement.  Wash- 
ington, to whom we .areso deeply indebted, 
clearly did it, | Sir Isaac Newton was directed 
in his search after knowledge by a perfect love 
for it.—Wilber'orce struggled to ameliorate 
the lot of his fellow creatures from pure bene- 
voleaee ; and we cannot but thiak that all traly 
great men ever have had, and ever will have 
a very considerable disregard of public opinion. 
They must’ have a standard of excellence at 
which they seek to arrive—a general good 
which they deeire to accomplish, totally apart 
and freed from any; personel consideration. 
Selfishness in 1te worst degree is the invariable 
accompaniment of narrowed intellect, while 
the most ealightened and cultivated minds 
are ever the most free {rom worldly minded- 
nese, 

Let vs struggle, then, to conquer this epe- 
my to our peace. The selfish man is never 
happy ; he is everlastingly in trouble, contifin- 
ally thinking that he has been injured, or is in 
danger of being imposed upon. ~ Let ue tara 
this meddling disturber out of our homes—ont 
from our minds. = Let us not only endeavour to 
{free our own minds from the monster, but 
strive likewise to remove it from that of oth- 
ers, especially in all those who look up to us 
for guidance and direction, and who profit 
from, or suffer by our example. In effecting 
an object, no individual is 0 humble as not to 
have the means of aiding it in his own ephere, 
~each individual hes a civele in which his or 
her example, will produce good or evil. Fe- 
males—mothers more especially so’ Let thera 
lend their aid to the good object of chastening 
our selfishness—let them bear in mind the im- 
portant fact, that the germs of a child’s dispo- 
sition are formed under tneir care, that is is 
in their power to weed the infant garden undsr 
their charge, to eradicate the weeds, and tend 
and cultivate the tlowers—to destroy the tares 
and nourish the wheat under their fostering 
care, until it ripen and spread blessings wher- 
ever itis laid. Our characters are formed in 
our infaney~one of the greatest living philosc- 
phers has asserted that a child learns more be- 
tween the ages of (wo and five thanall the rest 
of its life, During that period, the child ie en. 
tirely under the control of ite mother, and if ie 
an acknowledged fact that all emnnent men 
have had maternal relatives of no ordinary eha- 
racter and ability. 

We must bear in mind one important fact, 
that in order to check selfishness in others, it ia 
necessary to crush it in ourselves. Like Joad- 
stones, our feelings call into existence similar 
ones in others—anger excites anger—selfish- 
ness calls out selfishness—and owr benevolence 
cannot fail to call into existence Yenevolent 
feelings in those around uve. Let us then eultis 
vate benevolence, aided by the cheering thought 
that every bad feeling crushed, and every good 
one nourished, not only tends to enneble gar 
own minds, but will ultimately benefit mankind, 
end advance the progress of universal civiliza - 
tion. 


