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6 PAUL MARY PAKENHAM, PASSIONIST

famous of the English public schools. Inquiries, how-
ever, have failed to substantiate this statement. His
name does not appear on the Registers of the students
of the college. To supplement these Registers, which
were indifferently kept up to 1836, an index of the
“Commoners ”’ of the college was prepared some
twenty years ago, and from this also Charles Reginald’s
name is absent, though those of three of his brothers
are given. On the other hand, he is quoted (with
what accuracy we cannot say) as speaking humorously
of his experience as a ‘‘ fag ”’ at Winchester : ** 1 learnt
nothing there but how to clean boots and carry up
coals.” Be this as it may, his residence at *‘ courtly
and cloistral Winchester ’ could scarcely have been
long enough to have exercised any great influence
upon his character. Personal inclination as well as
the choice of his parents destined him for a career in
the army, and he entered the Royal Military College,
Sandhurst, on the 14th July, 1835, before he was yet
quite fourteen years of age. He passed with dis-
tinction, as the college records show, through the
usual course of studies, and four years later (14th June,
1839) was gazetted as ensign to the 72nd Regiment.
His regiment was at that time in Barbadoes, and he
was obliged, as a matter of form, to make the voyage
out to the West Indies, where he remained, however,
only a few weeks. The rest of his military career,
marked by rapid promotion, need only be briefly
outlined. On the 12th October, 1841, he became
lieutenant in the regiment which he had joined, and
early in 1846 obtained a captaincy in the 69th Foot.
On the 20th October of the same year he was trans-
ferred as captain to the 1st Battalion of Grenadier
Guards. His uncle, Major-General Lygon, who at
this period was Inspector-General of Cavalry, appointed
Captain Pakenham his aide-de-camp. This appoint-
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ment necessitated much travelling to the various
military stations, and, though the young officer did
not particularly like the experience, 1t mcreasid his
knowledge of his profession. “ He used to say,” says
"ather Tenison Woods, “that he led a wild and
dissipated life at this time, but it does not appear
40 from other circumstances, at least in the sense 1n
which dissipation is usually taken. He was 100
studious, retiring and temperate to be dissipated, and
at the very time he has told me that he was so hard
o student that he would spend six or eight hours a
day in study when not otherwise engaged. Thus he
aoquired not only a thorough knowledge of his pro-
fossion but also of four or five modern languages, all
of which he could speak with tolerable fluency.”
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CHAPTER 1II

SOLDIER AND STUDENT

THE testimony of Father Tenison Woods to young
Pakenham’s studiousness and generally serious bent
of mind at that trying period of his life receives
striking confirmation from one of the few memorials
left of him. It is a little commonplace-book of some
hundred and fifty pages filled with short excerpts
evidently made in the course of his reading and drawn
from a great variety of sources, sacred and profane.
The date inscribed under his name on the fly-leaf of
the book is 15th October, 1846, just five days before
he received his brevet as captain in the Grenadier
Guards. He was then but twenty-five years of age
and leading a very active life ; yet he seems to have
read omnivorously and in many languages, in each
of which he was at home. As we turn over the pages
of this old note-book, yellowed with age and covered
with the lines of faded ink, that hold the refined and
delicate, almost feminine, handwriting of the young
officer, it is curious to observe how everything he
read, even the unlikeliest things, helped his mind
towards gathering that happy bias which led to his
subsequent conversion to Catholicism and finally to
his abandonment of the world. Here are passages
from the Fathers of the Church, from the *“ Imitation *’
and the °° Spiritual Combat,” from Newman and
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Pusey, as well as elder lights of the Church of
Iingland : but also from German and Italian poets and
philosophers, from French and English writers, infidel
and orthodox, Goethe, Schiller, Herder, Dante, Tasso,
Silvio Pellico, Rousseau, Voltaire, Gibbon, Locke, and
many others—all quoted in the original and with
definite and accurate references. For he was no
student at second-hand. Yet when all came to be
indexed by him on one of the last pages, they fell
under a very few headings such as these :—

Charity. Modesty.
Contempt of the World.  Mortification.
(onversion. Truth.
Devotion. Use of Time.
Duty. Vanity of Earth.
GGood Works. Virtue.
Innocence. Yocation.

T'he youth who spent his scant leisure in gathering
lowers of this kind could hardly ever have been of
the company of those whose motto is written in the
Book of Wisdom : ** Let us fill ourselves with costly
wine and ointments, and let not the flower of the time
pass by us,  Let us crown ourselves with roses before
thoy be withered : let no meadow escape our riot!”
And it i not merely that the course of his reading and
hin choice of extracts show a serious and devout, not
Lo sy mystical, turn of thought, or that they imply
many hours of patient and conscientious study, but
Lhoy nlso represent years of labour in which he acquired
Lho ensy familiarity indicated with several languages
other than his mother tongue. Latin and French,
Clorman, Italian and Spanish are prominent among
the lnnguages in which these notes are written : and
not one of them save Irench appears to have been
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10 PAUL MARY PAKENHAM, PASSIONIST

included in the school curriculum during his years at
Sandhurst. All the rest were acquired by the young
officer’s own industry during the intervals of a busy
military life.

He took his profession, too, as he took everything
else in life, seriously. It was something more to him
than a fashion or a pastime, and the studies peculiar
to it were not neglected. Among those of his books
still preserved are some dealing with military matters
which bear traces of careful reading, such as the
““ Beprit des Institutions Militaires,” by Marshal
Marmont, Duke of Ragusa, one of the most celebrated
of Napoleon’s generals. It was published in 1845,
and Pakenham seems to have lost no time in procuring
it, for that is also the date on the fly-leaf. The marks
and notes (sometimes by way of correction and criticism)
pencilled on the margin are evidence of the interest
and thoroughness with which the book was studied.
And, as will be seen later, there is higher and more
direct testimony to the keen interest which he took
in his military duties.

We may thus discount his confession that he led a
wild and dissipated life at this time. But if he was
studious and serious-minded he was far from living
like a hermit or a recluse in his off-duty hours. There
was nothing of the puritan or the devotee in his habits.
He mingled freely in society and shared with zest in
all the pleasures and amusements of his class. It was
his nature to throw himself heartily into whatever
engaged his attention for the moment, whether 1t was
work or play. As one who knew him well has said,
“he did nothing by halves.” He was extremely
popular with his brother officers, and entered merrily
into all the pranks and pastimes that varied the
monotony of regimental life. An otherwise trivial
anecdote may serve the purpose of illustrating the
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lighter side of his character. One of the superior
officers of the regiment in which he served had shown
himself something of a martinet, and naturally came
in for a good deal of odium. After some unpleasant
incident or other in which this gentleman distinguished
himself, Captain Pakenham, who among his other
accomplishments sketched excellently, amused his
follow-officers and perhaps soothed their feelings by
drawing a caricature of their unpopular superior with
charcoal on the white wall of the mess-room. The
drawing, which hit off to the life the unenviable
characteristics of its subject, caused much merriment.
When Pakenham’s back was turned, however, and he
had probably forgotten all about the matter, one of
his comrades roguishly completed the picture by
drawing a rope round the neck of the figure and a
rude representation of a gallows underneath. The
next person to look upon this unseemly portrayal of a
malefactor dangling in mid-air was the victim of the
cnricature himself, who, easily recognising his ‘“ counter-
feit presentment,” fumed and stormed at the insulb
and in due course demanded an investigation. Needless
to gay, nothing came of it, and the harmless boyish
freak passed unpunished. The undesigned collabora-
tion of the two artists probably dispensed either irom
making the amende honorable. And the incident would
hardly be worth mentioning were it not for the glimpse
it gives of the more human side of a very saintly
man.

That it was in its way characteristic is clear from
the fact that the light-hearted, joyous side of his
personality seems to have impressed his companions

more than any other. ¢ The gayest fellow in the
regimont ”’ was the phrase in which an old brother
officer summed him up many years afterwards, as he

lnughingly lamented the fate that doomed the young
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guardsman to isolation from the world in a monastery.
Perhaps from the exalted heights which he reached in
after years, the harmless gaieties that after all could
have engaged but a small portion of his life, became
distorted into the wild dissipation with which he
unjustly reproached himself.

Such was Captain Pakenham about his twenty-
fourth or twenty-fifth year—‘‘looked upon,” says
Tenison Woods, ‘‘as a promising and rising young
officer whose uncle, ‘ The Duke,” was well inclined
towards him. He had everything in his favour. His
talents were of a high order, and his manner and
address singularly graceful and winning. He was
tall and slight, very fair, and of fresh complexion.
Large, clear, and most expressive blue eyes, with light
brown curly hair, gave his face a most youthful and
innocent appearance, while there was something of
such dignity and sweetness in his regular features
that one could not help respecting him at the first
glance.”

All that we can gather of his life in those early
years proclaims him to have been both in person and
character almost the beau-ideal of the true Christian
soldier, a chevalier sans peur et sans reproche ; haunted,
like another Sir Galahad, amid the activities and the
pleasures of his military calling, by visions and pre-
sentiments of higher things, beckoned onwards, whither
he little dreamed as yet, by the awful light of the
holy Grail. How well, had he but known it, he could

have made the words attributed to that hero his
own :—

When down the stormy crescent goes,
A light before me swims,

Between dark stems the forest glows,
I hear a noise of hymns :

SOLDIER AND STUDENT

Then by some secret shrine I ride:
I hear a voice, but none are there:
The stalls are void, the doors are wide,
The tapers burning fair.
Fair gleams the snowy altar-cloth,
The silver vessels sparkle clean,
The shrill bell rings, the censer swings,
And solemn chaunts resound between.

Then move the trees, the copses nod,
Wings flutter, voices hover clear :
““ O just and faithful knight of God !
Ride on! the prize is near.”
So pass I hostel, hall, and grange :
By bridge and ford, by park and pale,
All-armed I ride, whate’er betide,
Until I find the holy Grail.

13




CHAPTER 111

IN THE WAKE OF THE TRACTARIANS

IT was not to be expected that one of Captain
Pakenham’s character and temperament should remain
unaffected by the great religious movement which
shook the England of his day. The propaganda of the
Tractarians had ceased in 1841 with the publication
of Tract 90 : but the movement was by no means at
an end and stirring events were to follow. In the
summer of that year Newman began to live at Little-
more, where he was soon joined by a company of
disciples. There, as he confessed afterwards, he lay
on his death-bed as regarded membership of the
Anglican Church, though at the time he became aware
of it only by degrees. He might well have used the
fisure of a death-bed in speaking of those years
immediately preceding his conversion, for it was only
through an agony of mind and heart such as few can
have a notion of that he reached the new life of
Catholicism. He gave touching expression to his
feelings in an apostrophe to the Church of his birth :
““O my mother whence is this unto me that thou
hast good things provided unto thee and canst not
keep them, and barest children yet darest not own
them ? Why has thou not the skill to use their
services nor the heart to rejoice in their love ? How
is it that whatever is generous in purpose, and tender

14
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or deep in devotion, thy flower and thy promise, falls
from thy bosom and finds no home within thy arms ¢~
At length, after his much wavering and hesitation
the light dawned upon him, and on 8th October, 1845,
he was admitted into the one Fold, at Littlemore, by
the Venerable Father Dominic of the Mother of God,
who had come to fulfil the dream of his life by founding
the Passionists in England. By his conversion, as
has so often been said, the Church of England received
a blow under which it reeled and from which it has
never since recovered. His reception was speedily
followed by that of Ward, Oakley, Faber, St. John
and many other men of mark.

The loss of such a leader as Newman was a serious
shock to many earnest and devoted souls in the English
(‘hurch. They turned for light and guidance in their
dark distress to Pusey and Keble, who did their best
to rally the shattered forces of Anglicanism. DBut
these able and devoted men seemed to share the con-
fusion that seized upon their followers in the crisis.
Witness the words of Pusey writing to a friend of
Pakenham’s on the subject of Newman’s conversion :
“The first pang came to me years ago when I had no
other fear, but heard that he was prayed for by name
in so many churches and religious houses on the
(‘ontinent. The fear was suggested to me: If they
pray earnestly for this object that he may be won to
be an instrument of God’s glory among them, while
among us there is so much indifference and in part
dislike, may it not be that their prayers may be heard,
that God will give them whom they pray for—we
forfeit whom we desire to retain. And now must
they not think that their prayers which they have
offered so long, at times, I think, night and day, or
at the Holy Eucharist, have been heard, and may
we not have forfeited him because there was com-
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paratively little love and prayer ? We ought not to
disguise the greatness of this loss. It is the heaviest
loss we could have had. They who have won him
know his true value. It may be a comfort to us that
they do. In my deepest sorrow at the anticipation
of our loss, I was told of the saying of one of our most
eminent historians, who owned that nothing could
meet the evils with which they were beset, that nothing
could meet them but some movement which should
infuse life into their Church, and for this he looked
to one man, and that man was Newman. I cannot
say what ray of comfort this speech started into me.
Our Church has not known how to employ him. And
since this was so, it seemed as if a sharp sword were
hung up in the scabbard or hung up in the sanctuary,
because there was no one to wield 1t.”

This, then, in meagre outline, was the state of things
in the Church of England in the later forties of last
century when Captain Pakenham, perhaps as a con-
sequence, began to turn his thoughts more seriously
to religious matters. Though all his family were
staunch Protestants of the Irish type which has little
sympathy with any Catholicizing tendencies—his uncle
was at the time Dean of St. Patrick’s, Dublin—Charles,
who had lived most of his life in England, had been
drawn into the circle of the High Church party, and
had followed with sympathetic interest the doings of
the Tractarians at Oxford. He must, therefore, in-
evitably have felt with all the keenness natural to a
religious and sensitive spirit such as his the crushing
blow dealt to the Church of England by the secession
of Newman and his entrance into the one true Fold.

¥
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CHAPTER 1V

ADMISSION INTO THE ONE FOLD

'aTHER PARKENHAM was once heard to declare that
during the earlier part of his military life he had never
been troubled with a serious thought on matters of
religion—possibly because he had no doubts about the
security of his religious position. He had certainly
never come much into contact with Catholicism or
things Catholic, though one or two anecdotes of a
passing brush with them have perhaps an interest
in the light of subsequent events. During a visit to
[reland about 1841 he happened to travel on the stage-
coach between Sligo and Longford. The driver was
McCloskey, still remembered in Ireland as a wit and
““ character,” who had like many Irish country folk
of his time a great liking and some aptitude for religious
controversy. The young officer occupied the box-seat
and was soon engaged by the driver in conversation
and finally in a discussion on the merits of the Catholic
(‘hurch. The long talk came to nothing, as such
controversies generally do, but at parting McCloskey
presented his young antagonist with a Catholic book—
probably an account of the famous Pope and Maguire
sontroversy, or some such popular pamphlet—asking
him to read it carefully, and promising him that if he

17
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did so he would be of a different mind when next they
met. If the discussion had little influence on the
young soldier, the promise at least was prophetic.
When Charles Reginald Pakenham next returned to
Ireland he was a Catholic and a priest of the Con-
gregation of the Passion.

Another incident which happened in those early
days was perhaps not so barren of influence. Charles
came one day into the room of his sister (afterwards
Lady Katherine Freke), and seeing among other
trinkets on her table a little silver medal of the Blessed
Virgin, asked her the meaning of it.

“ Well, Charles,” she said, ““a French lady left it

here: 1 will give it to you if you promise not to
wear it.”’

“Why not ?’ he asked.

“ Oh, they say that all who wear these medals
become Romanists.”’

“ Well then,” he said, at once suiting the action
to the word, “ I will wear it to disprove what they
say.”’

He wore that medal till the day of his death, and
often used to tell the story of how he came by it.
Who can say how much it contributed to his con-
version ?

The change in his religious attitude made itself
noticeable in 1846, and as we have already said, was
probably influenced by the conversion of Newman and
his followers. He began to have serious doubts about
his position as a member of the Church of England,
and manifested an eagerness by reading and discussion
to find out the truth. He had always been an ardent
admirer of Newman, and now began to read his works
assiduously, particularly the ‘ Parochial and Plain
Sermons ~—° those mournful sighings for better things,
where the silvery prose of beautiful language is like
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the distant harmony of a village choir.” His copy of
these sermons, still preserved, bears evidence of a
constant and repeated course of reading, in the dates
pencilled at the end of each for the years 1847-1850,
and in the marginal lines and notes opposite to the
passages which most struck him. Some of them were
especial favourites, and on their lightly scored pages
can almost be read the history of his religious develop-
ment. The oft-read sermon on ‘“The Ventures of
['aith,” for instance, with its reproach to Christians
for venturing nothing, and its appeal to them to
“risk largely upon their Saviour’s word = was pre-
paring him for the great adventure on which he staked
all he had. The reproach and the appeal eql:lally }.16
applied to himself. “ He who after falling into sin
repents in deed as well as in word : puts some yoke
upon his shoulders : subjects himself to punishment :
is severe upon himself; denies himself innocent
pleasures ; or puts himself to public shame—he too
shows that his faith is the realizing of things hoped
for, the warrant of things not seen.” And again,
“ How is it that we are so contented with things as
they are—that we are so willing to be let alone, and
to enjoy life—that we make excuses if anyone presses
on us the necessity of something higher, the duty of
hearing the Cross, if we would earn the Crown of the
Lord Jesus Christ 2’ Such passages as these he
applied to himself and his own case with utmost
literalness. “It was Newman who taught me the
heauty of religion,” he used to say. ‘I gladly em-
braced his teaching. Fasting, prayer and constant
attendance at church became my delight.” He
certainly began to fast in good earnest. On Fridays
ho took no food whatever until evening. He was
aulcod once whether he did not think there was much
wolf-love in all this. * Yes,” he replied. It amuses
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me now to remember with what a self-satisfied feeling
I would step into my cab or stalk along the streets in
the fashionable hours, knowing that I had not tasted
food that day. But really it was a good thing for me
who once delighted in feasting. After the morning’s
parade at St. James’s, you can’t think with what real
gusto 1 hastened to the splendid breakfast that used
to be provided.” His abstinence and his religious
tendencies began to be remarked by his brother officers,
but led to no unpleasant consequences. * He braved
the censures of the world,” Fr. Ignatius Spencer writes
of him, *“ by following up all alone his religious exer-
cises without concealment, yet without ostentation,
in the midst of his comrades, though he once declared,
when the question was asked him, that such was the
high breeding and gentleman-like feeling in the regi-
ment, that not one contemptuous or unpleasant remark
was ever passed upon him on this account by others,
not even by those who followed the most opposite
course. This respectful deportment of his brother
officers towards him, which he thus attributed to their
high tone of gentleman-like feeling, is to us at the same
time a striking evidence of the high character which
he bore among them as a soldier and a man of honour,
without which he could hardly have escaped so well.”

Some of his friends began to grow anxious about
him. His mother, the Dowager Countess of Longford,
used to complain of the serious turn Charles was taking.
Other friends of his had already contributed to empha-
size this serious turn. A friend and fellow-officer, an
Anglican of a devout habit of mind, one day persuaded
Pakenham to accompany him to one of the leading
Puseyite churches in London : Margaret Chapel, once
the scene of Canon Oakley’s pastorate, and since the
fruitful mother of many a convert. It is now replaced
by the fine church of All Saints, Margaret Street.
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Captain Pakenham was much struck by what he heard
and saw there, and, after the service, asked to be
introduced to the clergyman who had just officiated.
T'his was the Rev. Upton Richards, a well-known man
in his day, between whom and Pakenham a close
intimacy soon sprang up. The young officer adopted
Mr. Richards as his spiritual director, frequently went
to confession to him, became by his advice a regular
communicant, and was constant in his attendance at
Margaret Chapel. But his religious exercises were not
confined to church : he devoted himself with assiduity,
encouraged by the same spiritual guide, to the practice
of mental prayer, choosing for that purpose passages
from a book which was always a favourite with him,
" The Imitation of Christ.”” And it is even said that
Mr. Richards was the first to teach him the ‘‘ more
excellent way ” of meditating on the Passion of Our
Lord.

As Captain Pakenham began rapidly to assimilate
Catholic ideas and accustom himself to Catholic prac-
tices, under the guidance of Mr. Richards, his uneasiness
about his spiritual position in the Church of England
increased rather than diminished. The many dis-
cussions he had with his friend brought him no
permanent peace. At last what seemed a mere
nooident opened for him a way to the light. Mr.
lHichards one day gave him a little book entitled
" he Spirit of St. Alphonsus Liguori ’—apparently
0 oollection of extracts from the Saint’s works—and
ndvised him to read it for his further instruction and
onlightenment. He was so captivated by the book
that when he had finished it he made it his business
Lo purchase the other ascetical works of St. Alphonsus.
In these he found many things which it puzzled both
him and his guide to reconcile with the principles and
practices of Anglicanism. And the more he studied
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St. Alphonsus the more convinced he became of the
untenableness of his own position. He asked advice
in many quarters but without receiving any great
satisfaction. Gradually it began to dawn upon him
that the Catholic Church was to be his home. He
felt himself gravitating towards it—but difficulties and
scruples still stood in his way. With the thoroughness
which was always characteristic of him, he determined
to go to the fountain-head of Catholic truth in England
and expose his doubts and the state of his soul. It
was 1n the summer of 1849 that, happening to be at
Hastings, he procured an introduction to Cardinal
Wiseman (then simply Bishop Wiseman) who at that
time had a small country house in the neighbourhood
to which he used frequently to retire from London.
Dr. Wiseman took great pains to clear up his diffi-
culties and convince him of the divine authority of
the Catholic Church. Still nearly a year passed before
Pakenham could make up his mind to enter it. His
conversion, like that of his master, Newman, was to
be a process of slow and gradual conviction. But the
day was near. The last pages of the little note-book
to which we have already referred show a sudden
transition from the writings of Pusey to such works
as Moehler’s °° Symbolism > and Balmez’s °° Pro-
testantism and Catholicity Compared,” and as one
of the last extracts we find transcribed the fine apos-
trophe of Allies, reconciled to the Church in the same
year as Captain Pakenham :—‘ Whither, then, shall
I turn but to thee, O glorious Roman Church, to whom
(od has given in its fulness the double gift of ruling
and teaching ? Thine alone are the keys of Peter, and
the sharp sword of Paul. On thee alone with their
blood have they poured out their whole doctrine.
Too late have I found thee who shouldst have fostered
my childhood and set thy gentle and awful seal on
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my youth ; who shouldst have brought me up in the
sorone regions of truth, apart from doubt and the long
agony of uncertain years. Yet before I understood

Lhoo I could admire : before I acknowledged thy claims
| oould see that undaunted spirit which could resign
ovorything save the inheritance of Christ, that super-
human wisdom by the gift of which, while earthly
utntes have had single conquerors or legislators, a
(‘harlemagne here, a Philippe Auguste there : in Rome
nlone the spiritual ruler has dwelt for ages, smiting
Lhe waters of the flood again and again with the mantle
of Klijah, and making himself a path through them
on the dry land. But now I see that the God of
l0lifah is with thee. O too long sought and too late
lound, yet be it given me to pass under thy protection
(he short remains of this troubled life, to wander no
more from the fold, but to find the Chair of the Chief
Hhopherd to be indeed the ‘ Shadow of a great Rock
i noweary land.” ™ |

I'he Glorham Judgment in 1850 by which the Privy
('ouneil decided that baptismal regeneration need not
ho held to be one of the doctrines of the Church
of Kngland, probably hastened the conversion of
"nlonham as it did that of many others. A mind so
sonsitive to dogmatic religion could hardly have
romnined unmoved by that judgment and the con-
(rovorsy it aroused. Be that as it may, it was iIn
thiln year that the light of truth fully broke upon him.
o visited Mr. Richards, probably for the last time,
and told him that he had decided to seek admission
(o Lhe Chureh of Rome.  The answer was characteristic.
“Wall,” waid his spiritual director, *‘ of course it 1s
unolows to try to stay in the Church if you have lost
[ndth In her system.” And so they parted.

A fow days afterwards Captain Pakenham again
woul to Hastings and was received into the Catholic

)
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Church by Cardinal Wiseman on the feast of the
Assumption, 15th August, 1850. Reviewing his position
some time later, he said to a friend : ‘‘ I did not leave
one moment too soon. Already some of the leading
Tractarians had made their choice between Rome and
infidelity in favour of the latter. And I began to fear
for my faith. Yet it was a hard fight, because the
spirit of irreligion had sunk so very deeply into society
in England that 1 stood quite alone. I met no
sympathy anywhere. My uncle advised me to travel.
My brother, Lord Longford, was amazed at my mental
anxiety about such a trifling matter. My favourite
sister wished me to see a very high authority on the
Roman question, but on inquiring his name I found
that it was the Rev. Tresham Gregg, one of the very
men who, I may say, had driven me out of the Church
of England. It was a hard struggle for me who had
nothing in a pecuniary sense to lose by the change.
What then must be the difficulty where Rome means
penury or almost starvation ¢’
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CHAPTER V
THE CALL TO HIGHER THINGS

Tuunre is a sentence of St. Jerome to Demetrius which
(‘aptain Pakenham was fond of calling to mind—we
lind it copied in his commonplace-book and pencilled
on the margin of one of his favourite books of spiritual
vonding—If thouw canst not brook the look of relatives,
how couldst thouw face the tribunal of persecutors?
During the latter days of his Anglican life, when the
oold surprise and mistrust of those dearest to him
mude the narrow way he trod lonelier and more diffi-
oult, his sensitive and affectionate nature may doubtless
have needed that salutary reminder. The need was
surely greater now that he had crossed the threshold
of the Church. His family were deeply pained at the
utop he had taken. His mother in especial felt it in-
tonnely and could not conceal her distress ; 1t 1s question-

able, indeed, whether she ever saw him again. The

altitude of his eldest brother, Lord Longford, who
hid come into the family title and property early, and
hndd not been remarkable for steadiness of life, was
ono of mingled contempt and amazement. We have
wlrendy ween how his favourite sister had striven to
avert what she regarded as a dire calamity. The
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