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PREFATORY NOTE.

THis book was undertaken at the instance of Father
John Morris, S.J., who had for many years desired
to see published a Life of the Saint in English. He
revised and corrected the proof-sheets almost to the
end, and was occupied with the concluding pages at
the time of his death, having expressed to the
author a short time previously his great satisfaction
at the completion of the work.

For the friends of Father Morris this will give
to the Life a special interest, and the more so as
they will recognize many curious points of resem-
blance between the character of the Saint and of
the holy priest who has been instrumental in intro-
ducing him to English readers.
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CHAPTER L
THE HOUSE OF BORGIA.

THE Spanish house of de Borja, better known under
its Italianized form of Borgia, is both ancient and
illustrious. It descends from the old Catholic kings
of Arragon, and its sons have showed themselves
worthy of their royal lineage, many of their exploits
being recorded in their country’s history. Nature
bestowed her gifts upon them with a liberal hand;
‘they were conspicuous for personal beauty and physical
strength, for talents, courage, and daring, for the
energy and force of will which almost invariably com-
mands success. Early in the twelfth century, when
as yet the name of de Borja had not become their
distinctive appellation, several members of the family
had already acquired fame on account of the intrepidity
they displayed in the defence of their country and of
their faith. We read in the annals of Arragon that
in 1115, King Alphonsus I. to reward Don Pedro
d’Aybar for the valour he exhibited in the contest with
the Moors, gave him a portion of the territory wrested
from the enemy. In these lands, situated to the north
of Saragossa, was a small town of great antiquity,
which under the rule of the Moors had exchanged its
Celtiberian name of Belsinum for that of Borja. Don
Pedro, on taking possession of these estates, added to
B
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his own patronymic the title of de Borja, and by it his
descendants have subsequently been known.

We hear of the de Borjas again in 1244, when Don
Jaime the conqueror, having driven the hated Moslems
step by step out of the beautiful province of Valencia,
la huerta, the garden of Spain, as it was called, dis-
tributed its smiling and fertile lands among his principal
followers in much the same way as. William of Nor-
mandy gave the estates of Anglo-Saxon England to
his Norman barons. The fortified town of Xativa,
with Gandia and some adjacent cities, fell to the share
of the de Borjas, who fixed at Xativa their permanent
abode. In the year 1376, also, mention is made of
the military achievements of one Don Ramon de Borja,
although it is not said that any territorial recompense
was awarded to his services.

But not on the battlefield alone did the scions of
this noble line render themselves conspicuous. The
house of Borja gave to Christendom two Pontiffs, and
to the Society of Jesus one of its earliest and most
eminent Saints. Pope Calixtus III., who saved Europe
from the yoke of Islam, was a Borgia; so was
Alexander VI., whose character has unhappily dimmed
the glory of his line. The former of these two Popes
was the first member of the family who made his name
known beyond the limits of his native land; St.Francis
Borgia, the third General of the Jesuits, is the last who
has attained to any great celebrity.

Alonzo de Borja, who on ascending the Papal
throne took the name of Calixtus III., was the only
son of Don Rodriguez, the head of the elder branch of
the family. He was born at Xativa, in 1378, and
received his education at the University of Lerida.
‘Whilst still young he acquired the reputation of being
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the best jurist of his day. His talents and learning
attracted the attention both of Pedro de la Luna, the
Antipope, then recognized in Spain under the title of
Pope Benedict XIII., who bestowed on him a canonry,
and of the King of Naples, who called him to his
Court, and whose secretary and Privy Councillor he
became. In this capacity his prudence and skill in
conducting negotiations proved most valuable, not only
to the monarch he served, but also to the Holy See,
since at the period of the deplorable schism he suc-
ceeded in securing for the rightful Pope, Martin V., the
allegiance of Spain. For this service he was rewarded
with the bishopric of his native province of Valencia.
Again, he was instrumental in healing a breach between
the King of Naples and the Pope, in consequence of
which the latter raised him to the Cardinalate.

When, in 1455, on the Chair of Peter becoming
vacant by the death of Nicholas V., the Cardinals met
in conclave to appoint his successor, they found it
impossible to come to a decision. The Sacred College
was then divided into two factions, that of the Orsini
and that of the Colonnas, each of which, although strong
enough to prevent the election of the candidate of the
opposite party, was yet too weak to carry through its
own. To end the debate they agreed to elect the
Cardinal de Borja. He was already an old man,
seventy-seven years of age, and the consciousness that
his pontificate would in all probability be short was
perhaps in a great measure the motive for his election.
His elevation to the Papal throne had not been antici-
pated, yet after the event, a prophecy uttered by
St. Vincent Ferrer returned to men’s minds. It is said
that when the great Spanish Dominican was preaching
a mission in Valencia, among the persons who came to
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ask his advice or commend themselves to his prayers,
was Don Alonzo de Borja, then quite a young man,
not long in Holy Orders. The Saint contemplated him
attentively for some moments in silence, and then said :
My son, I congratulate thee; remember that thou
art called to be the glory of thy family and of thy
native land. Thou wilt be invested with the highest
dignity to which mortal man can attain, and after my
death I shall be the object of thy veneration. See that
thou persevere in the practice of virtue.” Alonzo laid
up these words in his memory, and never lost confidence
in their ultimate fulfilment. The first act of his ponti-
ficate was to raise to the altars of the Church the
servant of God who had predicted the dignity awaiting
the simple priest in the far future.

The Cardinal of Valencia, as he had till then been
called, deservedly stood high in public opinion. His
learning was profound, his character blameless, his
political capacity universally recognized, yet his election
to the See of Rome was by no means popular. He
was a Spaniard, and the choice of a foreigner gave
great offence to the Italian people. It was feared, and
only too justly, that he would introduce his fellow-
countrymen into high places, from whence on his
death it would not be easy to oust them. Neverthe-
less at that juncture of affairs, when the Turks, having
already possessed themselves of Constantinople, were
threatening to overrun the Continent, and endanger, if
not destroy, the faith and civilization of Christendom,
the election of a Spaniard was the most fortunate event
for Europe. For seven centuries Spain had been
engaged in an unceasing struggle with the Moslem
power, and undying hatred to the creed of the Prophet
and the followers of the Prophet was the strongest
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feeling in a Spaniard’s breast. Calixtus recognized
the gravity of the situation. No sooner did he ascend
the Papal throne than he made a solemn vow to sacrifice
everything, his life if needs be, to drive back the Turks,
to deliver the captive Christians, and to achieve the
triumph of the true Faith. A new Crusade was
preached; Legates were sent to every country to
awaken the zeal of European potentates. The bell
of every church was ordered to be rung at mid-day,
and a large Indulgence was granted to the faithful who
should on hearing the sound of it, say three Paters and
three Aves for the success of the Christian arms.! To
raise funds Calixtus freely sacrificed the gems and
objects of value in the Vatican treasury. It is said that
one day his eye fell upon a salt-cellar of richly chased
goldwork upon his table. ¢ Take it away,” he cried,
<« take it for the Turkish war; an earthenware salt-
cellar is good enough for me.” His efforts were at
length rewarded by the victory of Belgrade, August 6,
1456, in which the Ottoman power was broken. In
thanksgiving for this he instituted the feast of the
Transfiguration on the 6th of August; on that very
day two years later, death ended his brief but important
pontificate.

Calixtus III. did great service to the Church, not
only through his activity and resolution in the defence
of Christendom, but by his wise administration of eccle-
siastical matters, his care for souls, and his vigorous
suppression of heresy. In private life he was an
example of virtue, and his memory would be handed
down to the unqualified admiration and gratitude of
posterity, had it not been for one fault, that of nepotism.

1 This is generally said to have been the origin of the Angelus, but
some allege it to have been instituted in the preceding century.
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The love of family and of country was strong in him,
in fact he carried it to an extreme which was both
injudicious and blameworthy. From the very com-
mencement of his reign he showed undue favour, not
only to his relatives, but to all his countrymen. The
Romans regarded with anger and aversion the influx of
strangers, for the most part less polished than them-
selves, while many Germans and French who held
offices at the Papal Court withdrew to their own
country, saying they would not be subject to ¢ Cata-
lans.” Their posts were immediately filled with
Spaniards. Most of all Calixtus promoted the advance-
ment of two favourite nephews, Pedro-Luis and Rodrigo
de Llangol, the sons of a sister who had espoused a
gentleman of Valencia. On his elevation to the Papal
See he summoned them to Rome and conferred on
them his name of Borgia, with the right to wear the
armorial bearings of the family, a red bull on a gold
field, the motto being Tentanda via. On the elder of
the two brothers, who was destined for a secular
career, worldly distinctions were heaped ; he was made
Gonfalonier of the Church, Prefect of Rome, and later
on Commander-in-chief of the Papal forces on sea
and land. His career was a brief one. On the death
of his uncle he fled to Civita Vecchia, one of the
strongholds under his authority, and shortly afterwards
died there.

The history of the other brother, Rodrigo, destined
at a subsequent period to wear the tiara under the
name of Alexander V1., is a very different one. Born
at Xativa, on the 1st of January, 1431, he was twenty-
four years of age on his coming to Rome. Like his
uncle, he too studied jurisprudence in his youth, but
afterwards served in the army of the King of Naples.
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Conscious of the rare talents the young man possessed,
Calixtus desired to induce him to seek distinction
in the Church. He made him his successor in the
bishopric of Valencia, ecclesiastical dignities being at
that time by a grave abuse frequently held by seculars.
In February, 1456, he caused him, together with another
nephew, Juan Luis de Mila, to be raised in a secret
Consistory to the Cardinalate, although their promotion
was reserved i petto until the following September,
owing to the opposition of the Cardinals, who protested
against the nomination of men so young and, as they
alleged, of unsuitable character. Furthermore, Calixtus
heaped upon him benefices and dignities, and finally
nominated him to the lucrative office of Vice-Chancellor.
Thus for a time the management of affairs, military
and political, was virtually in the hands of the Pope’s
relatives, and the power they exercised was despotic.
But when the report was spread abroad that Calixtus
lay on his death-bed, the smouldering hatred to the
¢ Catalans " burst into flame. Spaniards were attacked
and roughly handled in the streets, and one of them
lost his life in a fray. All houses bearing the Borgia
arms were ruthlessly plundered; so that the majority
of the Spanish residents were fain to fly in haste
from the city. Rodrigo Borgia displayed more courage.
He was absent from Rome when the tidings of his
uncle’s illness reached him, and he returned thither
immediately, to find his staff of servants gone and his
palace sacked.

Cardinal Rodrigo Borgia was, like most of the
race from which he sprang, a man of splendid
physique and lordly bearing. He united, as is the
case with some of his nation, to the proud carriage
of a hidalgo, a winning grace of manner that none
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could resist. A contemporary! describes him as ¢a
comely man of cheerful countenance and honeyed dis-
course, who gains the affections of all the women he
admires, and attracts them as the loadstone does iron.”
It can hardly be matter of surprise that a young man
of so fascinating an appearance and manners should
have been led away by the laxity of morals prevailing
in Italy at that period, and have forgotten what was
due to the clerical character with which he was to
a certain extent invested. It cannot possibly be denied
that his manner of life previous to his ordination gave
great scandal, and his unseemly conduct brought down
upon him a severe reprimand from Pope Pius II.
Unhappily in those days a man might enjoy the rank
and revenues of bishoprics and of the Cardinalate,
though not even in Holy Orders; and however blame-
worthy the conduct of Rodrigo Borgia may have been
during his life as a Cardinal, there is no proof of
any immorality in him after he ascended the Papal
throne.

The vigour of his character, his liberality in
relieving the needy, and the magnificence he displayed
on occasions, rendered him during his Cardinalate
extremely popular with the Roman people, and when,
in 1492, he was elected to the Pontifical throne, the
announcement was hailed with acclamations of joy.
The ceremonies and pageants attending his corona-
tion exceeded in pomp and grandeur all that modern
Rome had before witnessed; and whilst the new Pontiff,
who took the name of Alexander VI., passed under
the triumphal arches erected in his honour, he read on
them inscriptions that augured the return of a golden
age, and welcomed him as a conqueror and a king.

1 Gaspar Veronensis, quoted by Muratori, iii. pt. 2, p. 1036.
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He was called to take the helm of the bark of Peter
in troublous times. He brought to the government of
the Church an intelligence, a prudence, and a foresight
of no common order. His capacity as a secular ruler
is sufficiently evinced by the tranquillity he maintained
in Rome, the regularity wherewith financial obligations
were discharged, and the energetic prosecution of useful
public works.

Pope Alexander VI. has been made the subject of
unmeasured abuse, and the most heinous crimes have
been imputed to him. His memory was stigmatized
and his name held up to the reprobation of posterity
by a majority of the historians of his day, and their
example has been followed in succeeding ages. To
what extent these charges are true, or to what extent
the reprehensible partiality he "exhibited for his
relatives, whose aggrandisement he made an object
of primary importance, may have prejudiced against
him the minds of men already irritated by the pre-
ponderance in Italy of an alien race, is an inquiry
upon which it is not for us to enter. At any rate not
only Pope Alexander VI. but also the members of his
family have become legendary as types of unrestrained
violence and wickedness. ¢ It appears to me,” says
an Italian writer, ¢ that history has made use of the
house of Borgia as a canvas whereon to delineate
the unbridled license of the fifteenth and sixteenth
centuries.” !

It may possibly be in consequence of the odium
attaching to the name that the life and virtues of so
illustrious a Saint as St. Francis Borgia have hitherto

1 ** Mi sembra che la storia si sia servita della famiglia Borgia come di
tela sopra la quale abbia voluto dipingere le sfrenatezze dei secoli 15 e 16."
(Ragguagli sulla vita de Marino Sanuto, p. 207, note.)
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been allowed to remain comparatively unknown in our
country. In other lands, amongst Catholics, the heroic
virtues and remarkable graces of the great grandson
of Rodrigo Borgia have rescued the family name from
obloquy and have restored to it its savour.

We must now proceed briefly to narrate the history
of the more immediate progenitors of the Saint.

Pedro, the eldest of Cardinal Borgia's sons, entered
the army of Ferdinand of Arragon. Whilst fighting
against the Moors, he was the first to scale the walls
of the fortress of Ronda, the capture of which was the
turning-point of the war. In reward of his prowess,
the King bestowed on him and his heirs the duchy of
Gandia, which through the failure of the succession in
the younger branch of the House of Arragon, had lately
reverted to the Crown. What induced the young Duke
to return to Italy it is impossible to say, but we read
that a year or two later he died in Rome, struck down
by a fatal malady. He left behind him a blameless
reputation; and the fact that at the time of his death
he was betrothed to a cousin of King Ferdinand, shows
that he stood high in that monarch’s favour. His
brother Juan succeeded to his title and estates, as well
as to the hand of his bride, Dofia Maria Henriquez,
of whom more will be said hereafter.

The marriage of the second Duke of Gandia was
celebrated with great pomp at Barcelona, where the
Spanish Court was then held. All the grandees of
the kingdom were present. For months previously,
the most skilful goldsmiths in Rome had been busied
in fashioning choice and costly ornaments for the Duke
to take with him to Spain, to be distributed as presents
on the festive occasion. He did not remain long at
Gandia. About 1496, at the time of the invasion of
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Charles VIII. to assert the claims of Anjou to the
crown of Naples, Alexander VI., who had a high
opinion of the military capacities of his son, recalled
him to Italy to take part in the war. After the retreat
of the French, he entrusted to him the command of the
Papal troops. But a tragic event speedily cut short
the career of the young man. One night when he was
returning from an entertainment given by his mother in
his honour, he was assassinated, and his body, pierced
with many wounds, cast into the Tiber. The Pope
was overwhelmed with grief; but in vain did he seek to
discover the author of the crime.

Dofia Maria had not accompanied her husband to
Italy. She was at Gandia with her two young children
when the news reached her of the terrible misfortune
which had befallen her, and there she remained during
her widowhood, occupied as a Christian mother should
be, with their education. The elder of the two children,
Isabel, was, when scarcely more than an infant, affianced
according to the fashion of the time, to the son of the
Duke of Segovia. However, the sad event that darkened
her childhood, impressed her so deeply with the vanity
of earthly things, that at a very early age she desired
to take the veil in the Convent of Poor Clares, founded
on her father’s estate. To this her mother hesitated to
give her consent, on the ground that as she had only
one other child, she feared to endanger the succession.
Whereupon Isabel, after recollecting herself a moment
in God, uttered these prophetic words, her countenance
beaming with a supernatural radiance; ¢ I assure you,
Sefiora, on the part of our Lord, that the Duke my
brother will have a son who will be called Francis, and
that with him the succession will not fail, but he will
render his house glorious in Heaven and on earth.”
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This remarkable prophecy was recorded in the annals
of the monastery, in order to preserve the remembrance
of an utterance so evidently inspired by the Holy Ghost.

Don Juan Borgia, the third Duke of Gandia, the
father of St.Francis, married young. His wife was
Dofa Maria of Arragon, grand-daughter of the Catholic
King Ferdinand, and consequently cousin to the
Emperor Charles V. Thus was she, too, of royal lineage.
She was a model Christian matron, being throughout
her life distinguished for her great liberality to the poor,
her kind condescension to her dependents, and her un-
ceasing care for the pious training of her children, in
whose instruction she took a personal share. But of all
the lessons she gave them day by day the best and most
forcible was her own admirabie example. She had a
special devotion to the Five Wounds of Christ, and also
to the succour of the souls in Purgatory. Her favourite
occupation was the adornment of churches, and many
splendid pieces of needlework were wrought by her
skilful fingers. One biographer tells us that she was
never idle for a single moment.

Nor was the Duke, her husband, less remarkable for
piety and virtue. He appropriated to the poor a consi-
derable proportion of his yearly revenues, his munificence
eliciting, on more than one occasion, the respectful
remonstrances of his faithful steward. It was his
invariable custom to assist, with all the members of
his family, at the sermons which were preached in the
principal church of Gandia. His profound veneration
for the Blessed Sacrament was a silent sermon in itself.
Whenever he was aware that Holy Communion was
being taken to the sick, it was his habit to accompany
the Sacred Host, bearing a lighted torch in his hand.
The deep reverence of his demeanour impressed all
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who beheld him. When It was carried to the poor, he
always left a large alms with the sick person, laying
down his gift in such a manner that it could not be
discovered until after his departure, thus proving that
to reverence and piety he united humility and charity.

We are told that, when quite a young man, he was
upon one occasion eagerly engaged in a game of cards
with some of his companions. On hearing the bell
which warned him that the Blessed Sacrament was
about to pass that way, he promptly left the table and
hastened to follow His Majesty.!

Another day when, with a party of huntsmen, he
was in hot pursuit of a wild boar, the bell of a distant
parish church, announcing that some dying person was
about to receive the Viaticum, fell upon his ear.
Without delay he left the chase, and, turning his
horse’s head, galloped off in the opposite direction..
“The piety which pierced his heart was,” as a
biographer quaintly expresses it, ““a spur yet sharper
than that with which he pricked on his steed.”

The present chapter may be suitably brought to a
conclusion by a statement of the privileges granted by
Pope Clement VII., in 1531, to the Duke of Gandia, to
his heirs and descendants of either sex, and to whomso-
ever they may marry, in acknowledgment of the signal
services rendered to the Holy See by the House of

" Borgia; and pre-eminently the prowess exhibited by
the third Duke of Gandia (the father of the Saint) in
the defence of Rome, on occasion of the assault of the
city by the Constable de Bourbon, when that redoubted
-warrior fell from the walls mortally wounded at the
moment of victory. The Bull grants:

1 Su Majestad. This is the beautiful expression used by the pious
Spaniards to designate our Lord in the Sacrament of His Love.
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To any confessor whom they may select, powers to
absolve them from the gravest ecclesiastical' censures
and penalties; to commute the fasts of the Church into
almsgiving ; once a year to absolve them in cases
usually reserved for the Holy See, or from any oath or
vow, but those generally excepted.

Special Indulgences for the hour of death and for
every visit to a church or an altar; also for every Mass
celebrated by a member of the family (he being in
Priest’s Orders), or offered for the intention of any
member of the family, Indulgences equal to those
gained at certain altars in Rome.

Permission to eat not only milk-food, but meat in
Lent (at that time meat was prohibited during the
whole of Lent, and on all Saturdays throughout the
year), and on other fasts when it is forbidden; and per-
mission extending to all servants and guests of the
family. To take collation at mid-day and the meal
in the evening when so disposed. To eat meat on
Saturdays. To receive the sacraments if necessary
within prohibited times, also for members of the house-
hold to be buried on any day in the year, Easter Day
only excepted. '

Permission to priests of the House of Borgia to
anticipate or postpone the recitation of the Breviary
without observing the fixed hours, reciting it all at once
or dividing it at their pleasure.

To ladies who are members of the family, or
connected with it by marriage, liberty to enter once a
month into the enclosure of nuns, taking with them four
others; to converse with the nuns and eat with them,
provided only that they do not remain for the night.!

1 Cien-Fuegos, La keroica vida, &c., del grande San Francisco de
Borja. Madrid, 1726, p. 4.



CHAPTER II.
FRANCIS' CHILDHOOD AND YOUTH.

IN one of the biographies of St. Francis Borgia, we
find a quaint conceit which, if it appears to sober
English ideas somewhat fanciful and far-fetched, may
yet be fitly prefixed to a history of his life. It is not
only pleasing in itself, but it serves to show how great
was the esteem in which he was held by his con-
temporaries, who regarded him as one of the most
prominent figures of the age in which he lived.

*In the year in which he died, nay more, in the
very month in which he passed to a better life—
possibly upon the day when he breathed his last—
there appeared, in the constellation known as Cassio-
peia’s Chair, a new and magnificent star which attracted
universal attention. Numerous volumes were written
at the time, and various theories propounded, both as
to the cause of its appearance, and as to what it
might signify.” In the opinion of the biographer
to whom we refer, the most probable of all these
theories seemed to be that God designed to indicate,
by means of this fresh star, the entrance into Heaven
of another and a glorious Saint. * The constellation,
moreover, in which it appeared, may well symbolize
the Holy Roman Church, firmly established on earth
by means of the Chair of Peter, and no less firmly
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seated in Heaven. Well, therefore, might she console
herself for the loss of so eminent a man, since by his
death she gained a powerful advocate in Heaven, a
brilliant luminary which could not fail to rain down
upon her gracious influences.”!

Thus we find fancy, in the ages of faith, expressing
the idea of a modern poet,

The saints above are stars in Heaven.
But it is time for us to quit the realm of imagination,
and return to the facts we have undertaken to relate.

In the preceding chapter we have spoken of the
parents of Francis, of their piety and virtues. The
Saint was born at Gandia, the town from which the
duchy takes its name, on the 28th of October, the feast
of SS. Simon and Jude, in the year 1510. The sufferings
of his mother were so prolonged and severe, that the
physicians feared her life must inevitably be sacrificed.
It was thought that the child was already dead; in
order to avert so great a calamity as the loss of both
mother and child, many Masses were said, and many
prayers offered up. The Duchess, who was fully aware
of her critical condition, had all her life cherished a
tender devotion to St. Francis of Assisi. She had
unbounded confidence in his intercession, and had at
various times received signal benefits from his hand.
She now made a vow that, if she were safely delivered
of a living son, she would give to her first-born the
name of the Seraphic Saint. A few hours later, all
danger was pronounced to be over, the birth being
nothing short of miraculous.

*“ When the Duchess heard that the infant was
alive and was a boy, she could not restrain her joy.

1 Sgambati, Ragguaglio della vita di S. Francisco Borgia. Roma, 1702,
P 5
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Her tongue was inspired by the Holy Ghost, and she
greeted him in a clear and sonorous voice, saying:
¢ Welcome, Francis, my angel!’ Thus did she announce
what the child was to be in his life and in his purity,
and what also he was to appear in the beauty of his
person. She gave him the name of Francis, in order
that the sweet Saint might, as it were, receive him in
his arms before the cradle received his infant form, at
,the very moment, that is, in which he entered upon
his life on earth. This being the first time that the
name of Francis had been bestowed on a scion of the
house of Gandia, the novelty of the appellation caused
the reason why it was selected to be kept in remem-
brance.”?

The infant was extremely delicate, the greatest care
and watchfulness being needed to keep alive the breath
of existence in the fragile frame. To the circumstances
of his birth, Francis probably owed the weakness of
constitution which he never outgrew, and to which
are to be attributed the severe illnesses which attacked
him, and the more than ordinary amount of physical
suffering he had to endure in the course of his life.

The advent of an heir was, as may be imagined,
celebrated with great and universal rejoicings through-
out the whole of the ducal possessions. But the joy of
Francis’ father ere long received a check. His mother,
Dofia Maria Henriquez, with whose name the reader
has already been made familiar, unexpectedly announced
her intention of withdrawing from the world, in order
to spend her remaining days in the Convent of Poor
Clares to which her daughter Isabel had already
retired, and of which she was now the Abbess. This

1 Cien-Fuegos, La heroica vida, &c., del grande San Francisco de
Borje. Madrid, 1726, p. 10.
c
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decision caused no little grief to the Duke, who
repeatedly expostulated with his mother, begging her
to rescind her resolution. He represented to her the
great need he had of her maternal counsels, and the
cruel void her absence would occasion. He entreated
her to remain with him at least long enough for him
to hope for the birth of another son, since the succession
hung, so to speak, upon a single thread, his little son
being at that time only ten days old, and moreover,
a puny and delicate infant. Dofia Maria adhered to
her determination, telling her son for his consolation
and encouragement that his family would be a numerous
one. She added that even if Francis were to remain
his only child, God had, in the person of that child,
enriched the House of Gandia with so great a gift that
his parents might well spend their whole lives in
thanking and blessing the Divine Giver of all good
things. This prediction was exactly fulfilled. Three
more children were born to the parents of Francis, and
after the death of his mother, his father married again,
and had a very large family, among the members of
which was Sister Jane of the Cross, foundress of the
Convent of Discalced Carmelites in Madrid.

Even during his babyhood, Francis’ mother took
the utmost care that his attendants should all be pious
and virtuous persons, in order that he might, from the
very first, breathe an atmosphere of religion. Such
precautions can never be deemed superfluous, in his
case they were more than ordinarily necessary, on
account of the quick intelligence, the retentive memory,
and the uncommon impressionableness of which he
gave proof when scarcely a year old. Before he could
speak distinctly he tried to utter the names of Jesus
and Mary, and would pronounce the word God with
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reverential awe. By the time he was five, he was
as fully instructed in all that it behoves a Christian
to know as most children are at twelve or fifteen.
He delighted to collect pictures of our Blessed Lady
and of the saints, arranging them upon little altars.
With the greatest facility he used to repeat the sermons
he had heard, almost in the very words of the preacher,
reproducing his gestures and the inflection of his voice
with an exactness which bordered on the ludicrous.
Nor was this all. He one day gathered together some
relatives and friends who were staying in the house,
and preached to them from a pulpit of his.own con-
struction, a sermon on the Sacred Passion. This
discourse was characterized by so much depth of
feeling, grace of expression, and originality of idea, that
the hearers were filled with amazement. When dis-
cussing the occurrence subsequently among themselves,
they unanimously agreed that the words they had
heard were not those of the child who had uttered
them, but of the Holy Spirit of God Who deigned to
speak through his mouth even at so early an age.

Let no one suppose that his piety was not of a
practical nature. On the contrary, he was fervent in
prayer and careful in attending to all religious observ-
ances. One in particular which had long been customary
in the family, became a special favourite with him.
He introduced it into the Society of Jesus when he was
elected General, and it has since been widely diffused,
and is probably familiar to many of our readers. On
the last day of every month, each member of the
household drew by lot the name of one of the saints
whose feast was to be kept in the course of the
succeeding month, thus binding himself not only to
honour and invoke that Saint, but further to strive
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to the uttermost to advance in the particular virtue
for which he had been most eminently distinguished.
On the eve of the feast of his patron, St.Francis of
Assisi, Francis used to give a dinner to the poor,
waiting upon them himself with great zest and enjoy-
ment.

Sincerely pious as was his mother, she thought he
sometimes went too far in his devotions. Considering
his religious practices overdone, she upon one occasion
remarked to him: “A sword and a horse, Master
Francis, not pictures and sermons! When I asked
God to give me a little son, I wanted a duke, and not
a monk. You may be a good Christian and yet
a gallant knight.” Her husband acquiesced in her
opinion, and added that the boy seemed certainly to be
taking the road to Heaven, rather than that which led
to the Court.

As soon as Francis was seven, a governor was
appointed to take general charge of him, and to form
his manners. He had in addition a tutor whose duty
it was to instruct him in the usual branches of learning,
and in the accomplishments suitable to his rank. His
teachers found their task both easy and pleasant.
Francis was docile and obedient, while his unusual
mental powers made learning a matter of no difficulty
to him, in whatever direction his attention was turned.
Indeed it was frequently remarked of him that ‘“he
needed the curb rather than the spur.”

He was scarcely more than ten years old when, in
1520, he had the misfortune to lose his wise and tender
mother, to whom he was devotedly attached. Not
only was his grief overwhelming at the time of her
death, but his sorrow was deep and lasting, contrasting
strangely with the evanescent feeling usually shown
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by children of his age. He prayed long and ardently
for the repose of her soul, and, retiring into an out-of-
the-way room in one of the turrets of his father’s castle,
used the discipline with severity. It was never dis-
covered where he had acquired this spirit of penance
and mortification which accompanied him throughout
life.

A few months later a sudden and universal revolt
broke out against the Ministers who were governing
Spain during the temporary absence in Germany of the
Emperor Charles V. The nobles were taken completely
by surprise, so that the rebels gained a great victory
in a battle which was fought in the neighbourhood of
Gandia. They succeeded in making themselves masters
of the town, on which occasion the Duke was severely
wounded in the eye by an arrow. He was compelled
to fly with all his family to a place of safety. Francis’
escape was little short of miraculous. His tutor
snatched him out of bed while still asleep, and wrapping
him in whatever warm covering first came to hand,
carried him down to the stables. He then caused a
swift horse to be saddled, and rode off with his precious
burden to the sea-shore. A small boat was drawn up
on the beach, in the bottom of it lay a pair of oars.
The rebels were in hot pursuit, already the tramp of
their horses’ hoofs was distinctly audible, so that there
was not a moment to be lost. In fact, the tutor had
scarcely pushed off the little skiff before they dashed
furiously up to the water’s edge, maddened to find
themselves thus baulked of their prey. The night was
dark and stormy, the waves ran high, threatening
to engulf the fragile vessel, and rendering the oars
useless. When the cause of his perilous and unwonted
situation was explained to Francis, he showed no fear,
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but on the contrary gave evidence of the moral and
physical courage which had been born with him. In
simple language he expressed his absolute trust in God
and in the Blessed Virgin, assuring his companion that
deliverance would not fail to come with the morning
light, and so it proved. At break of day the occupants
of the boat found that they had drifted close to the
walls of Denia, a fortified city within whose precincts
they found refuge.

The rebellion soon came to an end, and Francis
joined his father at Saragossa, the archiepiscopal see
of which was at that time filled by his uncle, a brother
of his departed mother. The prelate was so much
pleased with his nephew, that when the ducal family
at length prepared to return to Gandia, he asked to be
allowed to keep Francis with him for a time, in order
that he might himself superintend his spiritual and
mental development. The request was granted, and
the boy made rapid progress, for his love of learning
grew with his advancing years.

He strove with the utmost diligence to perfect
himself in virtue, and to gain an ever-increasing
knowledge of the things of God. His pious intentions
were ably seconded by his excellent and judicious
confessor. This holy man belonged to the Order of
St.Jerome.! He awakened fresh fervour in the heart
of his youthful penitent, and taught him to feel that all
he had yet done counted for nothing, so that he hence-

1 This Order was at that period widely spread throughout Spain. It
had flourished there since 1370, when it was founded on the Rule drawn
up by St. Jerome. The special duties of its members were to preach, hear
confessions, and give retreats. In the present day it exists only in America.
Numerous churches dedicated to St. Jerome, and formerly belonging to
houses of his Order, sufficiently prove how many of these establishments
must have existed in Spain.
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forth made it his practice to say each morning, in the
words of St.Bernard, Nunc cepi. His director was
also an able preacher, and two of his sermons, which
treated respectively of the Last Judgment and of the
Passion of our Saviour, made so deep an impression
upon Francis, that he began to entertain serious
thoughts of withdrawing altogether from the world, in
order to consecrate himself to the service of his Divine
Lord and Master. Nor did the wish for the religious
life ever wholly abandon him, although the will of his
father in the first instance, and later on his own
inclinations, led him to walk for a while in a very
different path. For the present, however, all plans
for his future were held in abeyance. A dangerous
and protracted illness attacked him, lasting quite six
months. When at length he seemed in a fair way to
recover, a series of earthquakes rendered it dangerous,
if not impossible, to live within four walls. His attendants
had therefore no other alternative except to camp out
with him in an open plain, and since a litter afforded
an inadequate protection from the weather, the hard-
ships to which he was thus inevitably exposed materially
retarded his convalescence.

As soon as he could be said to have completely
regained his health, his father, anxious to procure for
him a thorough change of air and scene, and desirous,
moreover, of introducing him to the life for which he
destined him, sent him at the age of thirteen to the
Court of the Infanta Catherine, in the capacity of page
of honour. This Princess was at that time residing at
Tordesillas with her mother Joanna, Queen of Spain,
concerning whom we shall have more to say hereafter.
Francis specially became a great favourite with both
the royal ladies, and indeed with every one around him.
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He spent two very happy years at Tordesillas, and
enjoyed Court life in a manner which he would have
previously deemed impossible. On the marriage of the
Princess Catherine with John III., King of Portugal,
he would gladly have accompanied her to her new
home in Lisbon. But the Duke of Gandia, who
naturally wished his heir to settle in Spain, promptly
and decidedly negatived the proposal as soon as it was
made to him. Not knowing cxactly what to do with
“his son, who was now fifteen, he sent him back to
Saragossa, and placed him once more under the charge
of his uncle. The transition was sudden and complete,
it is not surprising, therefore, if Francis flagged at first
and felt extremely dull. The Archbishop quickly
perceived that his restless mind and active disposition
needed incessant occupation. He lost no time in pro-
curing for him an able professor, under whose tuition
he began to study philosophy. He soon became
deeply interested in this pursuit, so that in two years
he attained a proficiency which would have enabled
him, had he so wished, to take his degree in any of
the European universities.

During this period he applied himself with even
more than his former zeal to the performance of all his
religious duties. Under the guidance of the same
prudent director, from whose advice he had so greatly
profited on a previous occasion, he strove to resist the
temptations to which, as he grew up, he became increas-
ingly exposed. Again his desires after the religious
life awoke, and he expressed them with a fervour which
rendered both his father and his uncle extremely uneasy.
The former came to Saragossa, and after conferring with
his brother-in-law, determined to introduce Francis into
society without further delay. He hoped that the
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ardent soul which felt so strongly drawn to the special
service of the King of kings, might yet not prove
insensible to the smile of an Emperor. Could it, he
argued, be reasonably expected that Francis, now
scarcely eighteen, would be able to withstand its
subtle charm? Meanwhile the Duke took his son
home with him to Gandia, where he exerted himself
to the utmost in order to procure for him every kind of
diversion and amusement. ,

Of the few succeeding months, no special record
appears to have been preserved. One incident,
however, which broke their tranquil uniformity, must
not be passed over. Appearing at the time when it
occurred to be of little moment, it was in reality of the
highest importance, since it planted the seed of Francis’
vocation to the Society of Jesus. Hitherto, when con-
templating a retirement from the world, his thoughts
had invariably turned to the Franciscan Order. This
was a natural result of his affectionate devotion to his
patron, St. Francis of Assisi. The occurrence to which
we refer came about in the following manner.

During Francis’ sojourn under his father’s roof, he
one day expressed a wish to visit the University of
Alcala. The Duke, always delighted to promote any
project which seemed to interest his son, if only it had
no reference to life in a cloister, readily consented, and
arrangements for the journey were forthwith set on
foot. Little did the father dream, as he watched his
son ride out of the gates of the castle, followed by a
numerous retinue, that in the streets of Alcala he
would behold for the first time the great Saint who was
to exercise so potent an influence upon his after life.
We will give the account of his first meeting with
St. Ignatius of Loyola in the words of Cardinal Cien-
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Fuegos, to whose accomplished pen we are indebted for
one of the most attractive among the biographies which
have been written of St.Francis Borgia.
¢ One morning, soon after his arrival, Francis was
riding slowly down the principal street of Alcal, when
his attention was drawn to a group of officials, who
were taking a man to prison. One would imagine that
there was little in so ordinary an incident to attract the
notice of the young hidalgo, yet it both interested and
puzzled him. He stopped his horse, and looked atten-
tively at the prisoner, wondering who he might be.
Though poorly clad, and treated with scant courtesy
by the guards, he presented nothing of the appearance
of a common delinquent. There was about him an air
of superiority, almost of majesty, as he walked along
with downcast eyes, unmoved by the rough handling
he received. His countenance was expressive of the
utmost serenity, and a greatness of soul beyond the
reach of persecution and insult. This man was
Ignatius of Loyola, who had been arrested and was
being led to prison by order of the Vicar-General.l
The sight touched Francis deeply, to a degree unac-
countable to himself, for he little knew the true
significance of this meeting, and the influence that
stranger would exercise over his future destinies. At a
subsequent period, when the veil of mystery was with-
drawn, he comprehended the reason of the emotions it
1 The detention of St. Ignatius on this occasion hardly deserves to be
termed imprisonment. He was, it is true, deprived of his liberty for a few
days on vague suspicions, but his friends had free access to him, and every
privilege consistent with his position was allowed him. He was examined
about the Sabbath, being suspected of Judaizing ; he was also accused of
having instigated the departure of two ladies of rank and wealth, who had
in a very rash manner abandoned their possessions and undertaken a long

and hazardous pilgrimage. Inquiry having proved the falsity of these
acousations, Ignatius was speedily released from confinement.
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awoke within him. All at once Ignatius looked up.
The eyes of the two men met, and in that instant, with
that single look, Ignatius took possession of the soul of
Francis, and won for himself and for the Society of
Jesus one who was later on to rank among the most
illustrious of its members. Don Francis rode away,
but an impression had been made upon him which only
became deeper the more he endeavoured to obliterate it
from his mind.

“ Now it happened that in that same street there
lived a Doctor of Philosophy, who witnessed the
incident just related from a window of his house.
Long years afterwards, meeting St.Francis after he
had become a subject of St.Ignatius in the Society of
Jesus, he remembered the occurrence. ¢Who would
have thought,’ he exclaimed in astonishment, ¢ that the
gallant youth, the heir of the Duke of Gandia, the
flower of the Spanish aristocracy, who rode by,
receiving marks of respect and admiration on every
hand, would one day yield himself a voluntary captive
to the man who was then the prisoner of an unjust
court? Who could have foretold that this man, whom
he accidentally saw in the character of a delinquent,
would one day be his father, his master, his absolute
ruler? 'Who, moreover, could have predicted to
Ignatius, that the high-born youth would become the
most docile member of his flock, obedient to his every
word, whether uttered with the voice, or written by the
pen?’ Yet perchance God did vouchsafe to His faithful
servant this consolation under the ignominious and
distressing circumstances in which he found himself
placed. Some positively affirm that such was the
case, and this at least we know, that Francis’ entrance
into the Society was revealed to its Founder many
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years before the event actually took place. O Divine
Providence, how far are Thy mysterious counsels
beyond the power of human understanding to fathom!
How dost Thou dispose of men by what appears to be
mere accident! How easily dost Thou change affliction
into gladness, and make disgrace a stepping-stone to
glory! How dost Thou cause circumstances appar-
ently the most contrary and inopportune to work
together for good! How dost Thou bring harmony
out of discord, to the wonder and admiration of Thy
loving and obedient children!"'1

Towards the close of 1528, Francis finally left home
and went to reside in Madrid, where a suitable resi-
dence had been prepared for him. Few young men
are exposed to temptations so numerous and so seductive
as those which awaited him on his entrance into the
magic circle which surrounded the Emperor Charles V.
Fewer stiil, alas ! have the faith to resist and surmount
them. Well was it for the subject of this biography
that he had already adopted as his motto the words of
the Psalmist: I have sworn and am determined to
keep the judgments of Thy justice.”?

1 Cien-Fuegos, La kervica vida, &c., pp. 24, 25.
2 Psalm cxiii. 106.



CHAPTER 1III. .
HIS LIFE AT COURT.

Francis had already been initiated, to a certain extent
at least, into the routine and ceremonial of Court life
during the two years’ residence at Tordesillas, which
has been mentioned in the preceding chapter. But he
was then little more than a charming child, whom the
Infanta and her mother sheltered under their wing,
screening him as far as possible from the knowledge
of everything which it was undesirable for him to know.
He was still under the charge of his governor, who
regulated the disposal of his time, selected his
associates, and controlled his amusements.

Now all was changed. Though scarcely more than
eighteen, he was completely emancipated from restraint.
He found himself his own master, free to dispose of
himself as he pleased, and act as he saw fit. His
position was an exceptional one, from several points
of view. Seldom does any one enter upon life under
such favourable auspices as those which fell to his lot.
He possessed everything this world can give; rank,
wealth, the favcur of princes, the esteem and admira-
tion of his fellow-men. Nor were his physical and
mental gifts less remarkable than the advantages of
his situation. Rather did they correspond to these
latter, each enhancing the effect of the others, and
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combining to form a vs:hole so brilliant, as to draw upon
their youthful possessor an amount of attention, to the
flattering nature of which he could not be insensible,
especially as the Emperor and Empress showed him,
from the first, a preference so marked as to leave no
doubt as to the feelings with which they regarded him,
treating him as a son rather than as a subject. Had
he been less thoroughly well trained, less sincerely
pious, less mentally superior, he must have succumbed,
in a measure at least, to the poisonous atmosphere of
flattery and adulation, which he could not choose but
inhale. But his healthy system carried the antidote
within itself. If many things which he saw around
him pleased and delighted, many also repelled and
offended him. He contrasted the idle self-indulgence
of his present companions, with the busy occupied lives
led by the inmates of his father’s house, from the
highest to the lowest. He remembered the sedulous
application to business shown by his uncle, the Arch-
bishop of Saragossa, the frugal simplicity of his private
life, as contrasted with his official magnificence. Very
strange did it appear that those about him should have
nothing to do except to amuse themselves and get
through the time which, in spite of their exertions,
often hung heavy on their hands. He was surprised
to find that so many of them evinced neither interest
in study, nor care for religion. A feeling akin to
contempt crept into his mind. He criticized his
surroundings with the crude and merciless severity
of youth, measuring them by the standard to which
he had been accustomed from his childhood. His
refined nature and delicate sensitiveness were especially
shocked by the license of language and liberty of
manners in which many indulged with unblushing
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freedom, boasting of their amorous exploits and
unlawful conquests in a style which heightened the
colour in his cheek. Yet, as time went by, the vivid-
ness of his first impressions naturally wore off, and he
entered with zest and eagerness into life as it offered
itself to him. Looking back upon this period, at a
subsequent stage of his career, he was wont to term it
his ¢life of vanity and sin.” It was far from meriting
so harsh a condemnation, for he never allowed himself
to be swept away by the current of evil, but resisted
it with all his force. As he grew older and gained
increasing influence, he did much, both by words and
example, to stem and control it.

The next eighteen months offer no events of marked
interest. We will take the opportunity of giving some
details concerning Francis and describing his personal
appearance, his accomplishments, his amusements, the
manner in which he ruled his household, his difficulties
and temptations. In doing so, we are aware that we
cannot but appear sometimes to exaggerate. The
simple truth, in regard to one so exceptionally gifted,
will now and then sound like a page taken from the
early romances of his country. His biographers do
not hesitate to term him ¢“a youthful Apollo,” ‘a new
Narcissus,” ¢this king of men,” ¢“the flower of
humanity,” and so on. His figure was tall and
perfectly proportioned, every movement being full of
natural grace and easy dignity. His countenance was
remarkable for beauty of feature and charm of expres-
sion. He had a fair, delicate complexion, bright colour,
high forehead, aquiline nose, and small mouth with
coral lips, brown hair with a tendency to curl, and
those soft almond-shaped grey eyes, which are
peculiar to one type of Spanish beauty. Nor were his
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manners and conversation less attractive than his
person. He was not a great talker, but whatever he
said was full of good sense and originality.- Even old
age did not extinguish the vivacity which characterized
him in youth. . Had he been born in a-humbler walk
of life and compelled to earn his daily bread, it would
have been no easy matter to determine in what direction
to turn his steps and which of his various talents might
‘be cultivated with the largest amount of profit.:

In the study of music he took much-delight.: Not
only was he a skilful performer.upon several instru-

ments, but he thoroughly understood the science of .

music and composed a series of motets which would
have done credit to a professional artist. He arranged
suitable tunes for some of the hymns and sequences of
the Church which were special favourites with him.
Many of his works were printed, and such was their
merit that.they were handed down from generation to
generation, and widely diffused in Spain. It is said
that some of them have survived to the present day.
From his early childhood, Francis had been taught
to ride. He was now a proficient in horsemanship,
his equestrian feats being the envy and admiration
of his associates who vainly. strove to imitate and
equal them. His force of will and firmness of nerve
enabled him to master the most intractable animals,
and he could ride horses which refused to carry
any one else. He would sometimes laughingly. say
of himself. that he would have made a first-rate
horse-breaker. Among the valuable horses in his
stables was a magnificent black charger, of the purest
breed, which had been sent to him from Turkey as a
present and which he generally rode. The courage of
the spirited beast was equal to that of its rider, and
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enabled him to gain many victories in the arena which
he fearlessly entered on the occasion of bull-fights.
Numerous were the prizes he obtained, it being the
delight of the Empress to bestow them with her own
hand upon her favourite. A considerable portion of his
time was devoted to the chase, since the Emperor never
liked him to be absent from any of the Court hunting-
parties, and made a point of keeping him close to himself.

Of all the lighter amusements and occupations in
which Francis indulged, there was none in which he
was a greater proficient, or in which he found more real
enjoyment, than in that of falconry. He was an adept
in taming and training the birds, being, moreover, a
most successful sportsman. He loved to ride out into
the country on a bright summer morning with his dogs
and his falcons, and the necessary attendants, in order
to spend the day in the open air. The solitude and
freedom he thus obtained refreshed and exhilarated him
even more than the active exercise. With almost
boyish glee he shook off the trammels of etiquette,
feeling that in the intervals of the sport, and especially
when riding home at night after the day’'s exertions,
he was at liberty to pursue his own reflections. That
his mind had lost nothing of the pious bent acquired
in early childhood, is proved by the following account
which he gave his confessor, at the request of the
latter, of the thoughts suggested to him by a pursuit
in which he found, not amusement alone, but from
which, owing to his habit of looking below the surface
and striving to gain instruction whenever he could, he
derived much profit to his soul.!

1 Jt may be well to remark here, once for all, that whenever, in the
course of the present biography, the outpourings of Francis' soul are
recorded, they were either written down by him at the time, by the request
of his confessor, or found among his papers after his death.

D
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«1 acknowledge,” he said, ““that I received signal
graces from God when out in the open country. Many
a time, watching the birds at conflict in the air, I
bethought me of the work of the devil in destroying
souls ; what wide circuits he makes in search of them,
how swiftly he swoops down on them, how fiercely he
attacks them, how he struggles to obtain the mastery,
and how vigilant he is to prevent them from escaping
from his talons. Then again I think to my own ‘on-
fusion, how an untamed bird, wild and shy by nature,
if it receives but a little food and kind treatment from
man, becomes gentle and docile, comes at his call,
obediently does his bidding, and willingly submits to
be deprived of liberty, to wear fetters on its feet and a
hood over its eyes. Whereas man, whom God has
created tractable and gentle, to whom He has given no
means of escaping from His providence, turns from
Him and rebels against Him, and will not return to
His allegiance, though he is called and invited with
many benefits and the bountiful supply of all his
wants. At other times, observing how the dog and
the falcon, however hungry they may be, even if they
have the prey already between their teeth, as soon
as their master arrives obey his word, and lay it down
immediately at his command, I deeply deplore the
disobedience and stubbornness of man, who, indulging
his undisciplined passions, his unruly appetites, will
not forego at the call of God the prohibited pleasures
he has begun to taste, heedless alike of His promises
and of His threats. Every day fresh thoughts of this
kind suggest themselves to my mind, so that I derive
much edification from the pursuit of the chase.”

Gambling was in that day almost as great and
widespread an evil as it is in our own. It caused then,
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as it does now in too' many cases, the ruin of both body
and soul, and brought poverty and disaster upon count-
less families. Protestantism had, it is true, not as yet
sapped the foundations of belief, so that a sense of the
supernatural and a dread of the judgments of God still
exercised a restraining influence over the minds even
of many irreligious men. The ruined gambler did not
rush headlong, without thought or scruple, into the
presence of his Creator, but endured, with what
patience he could, the misery his reckless folly had
brought upon him. The practice of playing for money
was universal at Court, and indeed among most classes
of the community. Francis quickly discerned the
dangerous nature of the amusement, and resolved
never to sit down at the gaming-table. He turned a
deaf ear to all persuasion that he should do so, and
was insensible alike to the shaft of irony and the smile
of contempt. When questioned as to the reason of his
invariable refusal, he used to answer that he feared to
lose four things which he greatly valued: time, money,
piety, and peace of mind. Nor was his determination
based upon merely personal considerations. The
passion for gambling pervaded all classes, and he felt
that, were he to gamble in the society of his equals, he
could not forbid the practice in the servants’ hall.
Grateful for the good example which had been set
him in his father’s house, and becoming increasingly
alive to the benefit he had derived from it, he set
himself from the very outset of his residence in Madrid,
to look well after his dependents and allow no vicious
practices to be carried on under his roof. Talss 7ex,
qualis grex, is a maxim which he bore constantly in
mind. Every evening he assembled his household for
night prayers and the recitations of the Rosary, each
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member of it being required to hear Mass daily, and
to approach the sacraments at stated intervals. He
made a point of ascertaining that these rules were
really carried out, and any individual who persistently
refused to live, externally at least, as a Christian should,
he discharged from his service. He used to say on
such occasions that it was useless to expect those who
would not serve and obey God, to do their duty to an
earthly master. Seldom did he fail in bringing to a
right mind even the most recalcitrant among his
subordinates. He possessed that happy mixture of
inflexible determination and gracious condescension
which marks a man born to rule, and seldom fails to
carry all before it when brought to bear upon inferiors.
He was, besides, most liberal and open-handed in all
his dealings, never allowing extra services and marks
of personal devotion to pass without notice or re-
compense. Nor did he spare himself, or hesitate to
take whatever trouble was necessary, in order to
compass his ends. Before retiring to his own room
for the night, he made a point of inspecting that part
of the house appropriated to the men-servants, in order
to convince himself that nothing objectionable was
going on. Never, if he could help it, did he delegate
this duty to any one else; on the contrary, he continued
the practice at a subsequent period, when, first as
Viceroy of Cataluna, and afterwards as Duke of
Gandia, his household was a very numerous one, and
he might in fact be said to have a little court of his
own.

The gaming-table by no means represented the
strongest of the temptations which beset him at this
epoch of his career, when he was in all the bloom and
beauty of his early manhood. Many were the snares
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laid for his unwary feet, many were the schemes formed
in order to induce him to forsake the paths of innocence
and virtue. The struggle was a severe one, but he
came out of it victorious. Conscious of his own
weakness, he omitted no precaution that might preserve
him from defeat. We know from the testimony of his
confidential valet, that he made a point of wearing
a rough hair-shirt, upon any occasion of special danger.
Those who had constant opportunities of observing
him, are unanimous in asserting that no word or look
which could offend the most scrupulous modesty, ever
escaped him. Nor would he listen to stories of dubious
import, or join in singing songs the words of which he
could not approve.

“ He made it his chief care to resist the assaults
of the enemy of souls, and to root up his sensual
desires, as if they had been so many noxious weeds.
For Satan, taking advantage of his youth and ardent
temperament, as well as of the liberty he enjoyed and
the splendour which surrounded him, instigated divers
evil-minded persons to give him bad advice (as is too
commonly the case in the palaces of princes) in order
that the pure soul which had become the dwelling-
place of the Holy Ghost, might be profaned and
polluted. But the same Lord Who had chosen Francis,
strengthened and encouraged him, giving him grace to
vanquish his haughty and powerful foe. He went
frequently to confession, and told all his difficulties to
his director, who advised him to be constant in prayer
and in the practice of humility, to mistrust himself, and
to trust in the Divine mercy, beseeching God to bestow
upon him the priceless gift of chastity. All this Don
Francis did, resolving never to consent with his will
to any mortal sin. And, according to the witness of
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his confessor, he preserved his original purity, until he
entered into the state of holy matrimony.”?!

In 1529 he took this important step. He felt that
in the position in which he found himself placed,
marriage would be no small safeguard to him in many
ways, and he began to experience the necessity of
having a mistress at the head of his household. It
does not appear that among the beautiful and accom-
plished women whom he had met in society, any one
had captivated his fancy, much less gained his affections.
The Empress Isabella, consort of Charles V., had
brought with her from Portugal four noble maidens,
to act in the capacity of maids of honour to Her
Majesty. For one of the four, Eleanora de Castro, she
had a great affection. She treated her in all respects
as a sister, taking her into the closest confidence, and
even waiting upon her in illness. Eleanora was worthy
of this preference: not only was she descended, both
on her father’s and her mother’s side, from the most
ancient and illustrious families of Portugal, but her
beauty of person, grace of manner, and cultivation of
mind, were on a par with her exalted lineage. She was
as modest and unaffected as if she had been quite an
ordinary person, *for her virtues were based upon the
solid foundation of true humility and a deep conscious-
ness of her own real nothingness and unworthiness in
the sight of the King of kings.” She had been
admirably brought up, and was truly and sincerely
pious. A fixed portion of each day was set apart for
her religious exercises, and in spite of the demands
made by her royal mistress upon her time and attention,
she found means to spend an hour in mental prayer,

1 Ribadeneira, Vida del Padre Francisco de Borja. Madrid, 1594, lib. i
¢, ii.
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her favourite subject of meditation being the sufferings
of the Saviour. She further made a point of daily
saying the Rosary, and reciting the Office of .the
Blessed Virgin. Is it wonderful that when Don
Francis confided his intention to marry without delay
to the ear of the Empress, her thoughts should turn to
Eleanora, and that she should rejoice at the prospect
of promoting the happiness of two persons whose
interests lay so very near her affectionate heart? We
are warranted in going even further than this, for the
biographers tell us that the idea of this alliance had
ever and anon flitted through her brain, as she watched
the handsome couple threading side by side the mazes
of some stately dance, and reflected that they seemed,
to borrow a homely phrase, ¢“made for one another.”
She was too wise, however, to give premature utterance
to those secret musings of hers. Remembering the
proverb of her adopted country which says that
“Speech is silver, but silence golden,” and knowing
that many plans and projects come to utter shipwreck
merely because they have been prematurely discussed,
she held her tongue and waited. Her delight may be
therefore imagined, when Francis readily fell in with
her proposal. She lost no time in laying her plan
before the Emperor, who promised to do all he could
to promote the scheme thus happily inaugurated, and
as the first step in carrying it into execution to write
with his own hand to the Duke of Gandia.

Full of their own ideas upon the subject, it never
occurred to the Imperial pair that the projected alliance
could be regarded from a different point of view. But
Francis’ father refused to entertain the proposal for
a single moment. In reply to the Emperor’s letter he
said that while it gave him much pain to resist the
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expressed wishes of his Sovereign, all the traditions of
his house warranted him in looking higher for a wife
for his heir, and that he desired him to marry as
several of his ancestors had done, into the family of
Arragon. He added that it would be more agreeable
to him if the choice of his son were to fall upon a
Spanish bride. The Emperor wrote again, and yet
again, the Empress uniting her solicitations to those of
her husband. They promised that if the Duke would
withdraw his opposition, they would treat the young
couple as their own children, and keep them constantly
at their side. Under this double pressure the Duke
at length found himself compelled to give way, and
the marriage contract was finally signed at Gandia.
Charles V. created Francis Marquess of Lombay, and
appointed him Chief Equerry to the Empress. The
emoluments attached to the post were considerable, and
Doiia Eleanora’s dowry was of ample amount, so that
the bridegroom, whose own income was already large,
now found himself a very rich man. The wedding was
celebrated at Madrid, in the presence of the Emperor
and Empress, and a brilliant assemblage, consisting of
the principal personages of the Court. We will here
give a list of the eight children born of the marriage.

1. Charles, who succeeded to the duchy of Gandia.
He was named after the Emperor, the Empress being
his godmother.

2. Isabella, married to the Marquess of Lerma.

3. John. He was Ambassador, first at the Portu-
guese Court, and subsequently at that of the Emperor
Maximilian in Germany.

4. Alvaro. He was Envoy Extraordinary of King
Philip at Rome.

5. Joanna, married to the Marquess of Alcafiizos.
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6. Hernando, major-domo to the Emperor.

7. Dorothea. At an early age she entered the
Convent of Poor Clares in Gandia.

8. Alonzo, also major-domo to the Emperor.

The newly-married pair found themselves in pos-
session of every earthly felicity, nor was anything
wanting to the perfection of their lot. ¢ But the fact
that the sun of prosperity thus shone upon them with
all its warmth and splendour, did not,” as one of their
biographers remarks, ‘“render them insensible to the
sorrows of those whose path lay in the cold and gloomy
shade. Unlike too many of the wealthy and pros-
peropus, who become selfish and callous, listening with
indifference to tales of suffering, their own happiness
only increased their sympathy for the afflicted, and
augmented their desire to procure for them succour
and relief.” Instead of using the favour they enjoyed
at Court to promote their own ends, and advance their
personal interests, they employed it for the good of
others. Many were the deserving persons whom they
drew from want and obscurity, and for whom they
found suitable occupation and remunerative posts.
The prayers of the grateful individuals whose fortune
they had been the means of making, brought down
countless benefits and graces upon the head of their
generous patrons. Both Francis and Eleanora were
particularly assiduous in succouring the pauvres honteux,
for whose misfortunes they felt a special sympathy.
Their delicate and thoughtful charity discovered a
thousand ways of relieving them, without wounding
their self-love, or ruffling their susceptibility. Francis
had, as we have already seen, learnt while quite a
child to love and help the poor and needy. He now
made it a habit to set aside every evening a certain
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sum to be distributed on the morrow. The purse con-
taining these alms he placed with his own hand under
his pillow at night, as if it was not possible for him to
fall asleep without the assurance of being able to
relieve, when he should awake to a new day, the
sorrows of his fellow-Christians. He endeavoured to
inspire his head servants with a similar spirit of kind-
ness and charity. Upon one occasion he ordered the
comptroller of his privy purse to send an unusually
large sum to a lady who through the death of her
husband found herself left in very straitened circum-
stances, with a numerous family of young children.
The comptroller ventured to remonstrate, alleging as
an excuse for his presumption that the funds appro-
priated to purposes of charity were just then running
rather low. Francis turned at once to the table, on
which his- breakfast still stood. ¢In that case,” he
said, “sell these silver dishes. The necessitous family
of which I have just spoken, has a better right to them
than I have.”

About this time Francis applied himself seriously
to the study of mathematics, devoting several hours
daily to the pursuit. He took lessons of the best master
of the day, occupying himself especially with those
branches of the subject which bear upon the science
of fortification and the art of war. He never found
any difficulty in learning anything which he wished to
know, and his progress was so rapid, that the Emperor,
who took lessons of the same professor, made it a
practice to go over each morning’s lecture with
Francis, saying that the latter taught him more than
Sainte-Croix, the professor, could ever do. Politics
began also to make increasing demands upon Francis,
for as years went by, and his Sovereign perceived
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that his rare intelligence ripened and matured, while
‘his knowledge of men and things grew more exten-
sive and more discriminating day by day, he
frequently consulted him respecting the schemes he
had in view, and ended by admitting him into his
closest counsels regarding important affairs of State.
It was with difficulty that the Emperor refrained from
a too open expression of the admiration he felt at the
judgment evinced by so young a man, and the faculty
he already possessed of taking in with one rapid glance
any given situation, and pronouncing upon the wisest
course to be adopted.

For many months Charles V. had been maturing
his warlike projects. In 1535, he deemed the hour to
have arrived when he might proceed to carry them
into execution. The Empress’ brother, Don Louis of
Portugal, rendered him valuable assistance, and in
order to become more thoroughly acquainted with the
plans of his brother-in-law, he made a lengthened
stay at Valladolid, where the Court happened to be
sojourning just then. The Marquess of Lombay was
appointed to remain in attendance upon him not only
during his visit to Spain, but on the voyage to Africa,
and throughout the campaign. The charm of Francis’
manners soon won the heart of the Prince, and the
courage and presence of mind he displayed when
brought face to face with the enemy surprised and
delighted him. The flattering report he gave the
Emperor of the Marquess' soldierly bearing and of
his thorough acquaintance with military matters,
advanced him to a yet higher place in Charles’ regard.

After the enterprise had been brought to a satis-
factory conclusion, and the army had returned home,
Francis and Eleanora were one day dining in private
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with their Imperial Majesties. Charles delighted the
Marchioness by recounting to her some of her husband’s
feats of valour, and proceeded to remark, half in jest,
«It is easy to see that he will become one of the first
generals of his time!” The astute monarch had dis-
cerned in his favourite the qualities necessary to make
a good soldier, namely, fearlessness, resolution, endur-
ance, self-control. These qualities are equally necessary
to make a good Religious, and the prediction was
destined to be fulfilled in a sense which was far from
the thoughts of him who uttered it. Francis was to fight
in a spiritual army, under the banner of St. Ignatius,
and to win victories indeed, but upon no earthly field.
His preparation for the great future awaiting him was
about to begin, and in his case the beautiful words of
Holy Scripture were to find a special application:
«“ Wisdom goeth about seeking such as are worthy of
her, and she showeth herself cheerfully to them in the
ways, and meeteth them with all providence.”!

The heat of the African sun, together with the
unaccustomed hardships and fatigues to which Francis
was inevitably exposed, proved too much for his
delicate constitution to bear with impunity. They
sowed the seeds of an intermittent fever, which
developed shortly after his return home, and nearly
became fatal to him. He bore his sufferings with
exemplary patience, to the edification of all who
witnessed them. When parched with the burning
fever, he reflected upon the tortures of Purgatory, and
resolved, if restored to health, to do more than ever
to succour the holy souls. Nor did he depart from this
determination, but redoubled his prayers and mortifi-
cations on their behalf, as also the number of the

1 Wisdom vi. 17.




HIS LIFE AT COURT. 45

Masses which, in imitation of the usage of the early
Church, he was accustomed to have said for their relief.
His convalescence was tedious and protracted, extend-
ing over several months, yet he turned it to such good
account, that it became a season of no small profit to
his soul. When looking back upon this illness in after
years, he was wont to term it, *the beginning of my
conversion,” and to say that God then taught him his
first lesson in contemplation and abnegation of self.
Withdrawn as he was from the engrossing interest of
politics, the whirl of social engagements, the tender
charm of the domestic circle, and compelled to sojourn
a while on the lonely mountain-side, he learnt to listen
to the ““ whistling of a gentle air,” and to say with the
Prophet of old, Nor in commotione Dominus. Until
sufficiently recovered to read for himself, he caused
his attendants to read aloud to him spiritual books
and the lives of the saints. As he grew stronger, he
spent many hours in studying the New Testament, and
especially the Epistles of St. Paul, with the aid of a
commentary. He used to say that more conversions
were effected by means of these mute but eloquent
teachers, than by all the most gifted preachers who
ever ascended the pulpit. From this time forward he
began to practise the particular examen twice a day,
in mysterious sympathy with the soul of St. Ignatius,
whom he did not know personally, and whom he had
frequently heard spoken of in terms of disparagement.
Later on he was able to take the air in a litter, or to
stroll in the gardens of his palace. At such times he
occupied his thoughts by musing on what he had read.
The following passage from the Imitation was frequently
present to his mind: ¢ Behold, both joys assuredly
thou canst not have, to delight thyself here in this
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world, and afterwards to reign with Christ. All there-
fore is vanity, except to love God, and to serve Him
only.”1

Although Francis imagined that he could enter into
the truth of these words, he was yet, in point of fact,
only beginning to understand them. A three-fold lesson
was needed, in order that he might realize their full
force. Three successive times he was to gaze into the
face of death, under three widely different aspects. He
was to behold death in the camp, death in the cloister,
death in the palace. By this means he was to be born
again, and arise to a new life.

1 Imitation, bk, i. c. 24.




CHAPTER 1V.
FRANCIS LEARNS THE POWER OF DEATH.

Scarcery had Francis regained his strength, when his
country once more made a demand upon his services.
In 1536, Charles V. marched into Provence at the head
of a powerful army, hoping to conquer and annex the
province, and ultimately to gratify his long-cherished
desire of subduing the whole of France and thus adding
another and important territory to his already vast
Empire. Francis equipped at his own expense a
numerous regiment of volunteers, and distinguished
himself yet more during this war by his skill and
prowess, than he had done whilst fighting in Africa.
The laurel wreaths he thus acquired, might have bound
him more closely to the world, had not the death of
one of his dearest friends, which occurred in the course
of the campaign, forcibly shown him the frail tenure
by which all earthly possessions are held. The brave
soldier, whose premature end so deeply impressed his
mind, was among the chief ornaments of the Court of
Charles V., and merits a brief mention in these pages.

Garcilaso de la Vega was born at Toledo, and came
of a long line of illustrious ancestors. His contempo-
raries tell us that ¢Nature had made his body a
fitting temple for his majestic soul.” He spoke his
native Castilian with ease and grace, being moreover
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so finished a writer, that he is said to have improved
the language he employed. Nor was he a master
of prose alone; he was an accomplished poet, and
some of his admirers even called him ¢the Prince of
Spanish poets.” Italian was to him a second mother-
tongue, and he spoke French with fluency. His educa-
tion rested upon a solid basis, for he had made his
Humanities at an early age, and was a first-rate Greek
and Latin scholar. His social gifts were on a par with
his mental endowments, he was a universal favourite,
adored by his inferiors, beloved by his equals, esteemed
by his Sovereign, of whose Court he formed one of ’
the chief ornaments. Here he met Francis, with
whom he soon struck up a close friendship. But
Garcilaso, though a scholar and a courtier, was above
all a soldier. If he gave his left hand to Mercury, he
gave his right hand to Mars. ¢ And wherefore,’ asks
Cardinal Cien-Fuegos, ¢should we deem this to be
an inconsistency? Wherefore indeed, since Homer
himself did not disdain to place a lyre in the hand
of Hercules, when he had just laid down his spear,
the point of which was yet red with blood?” To
Garcilaso’s ear, the sweetest of all music was the
trumpet call which summoned him to battle. It was
his supreme delight to ride forth at the head of his
men, waving his sword on high, and shouting, ¢ Victory!
Victory!” as if no such thing as defeat were possible.
He accompanied the Emperor in all his wars, and
rendered him important services on several occasions.
Whilst fighting in Africa before the ruins of ancient
Carthage, he was three times wounded by an arrow in
the course of the same encounter, and the consequent
loss of blood was so great that his life was despaired
of. But his robust constitution enabled him to pull
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through, and when the expedition into Provence, of
which we have already spoken, was organized, he
marched forth at the head of eleven squadrons of
infantry. The route taken by the army was through
Lombardy, and fortune favoured Charles’ troops to
such an extent, that before they reached France, they
had already taken upwards of thirty cities and towns.
They finally encamped not far from the coast in the
neighbourhood of Frejus. The sea-board was at that
time defended, to a great extent at least, by means
of round towers. The garrison of one of these towers
having harassed and annoyed the Emperor’s forces,
he resolved upon its destruction, and ordered a scaling-
ladder to be forthwith placed against the walls.
Garcilaso de la Vega, ever first when -a deed of
daring was to be done, promptly began to mount. He
had nearly reached the top of the ladder, when a
shower of stones was hurled down by the besieged
upon himself and his companions. One of the largest
of the missives knocked out of his hand the shield by
means of which he protected his head, at the same
time striking him so violent a blow, that he lost his
hold and fell backwards into the moat. Francis
witnessed the accident and at once hastened to the
assistance of his friend, who was carried to a place of
safety. The injuries he had sustained, though serious,
were not considered likely to be fatal, so that the
surgeons had every hope of saving his life. But in
the course of a few days, grave symptoms began to
appear, and by the time a week had elapsed, every one
knew that Garcilaso must die. Who was to announce
this fact to him? The task was all the more difficult,
because he himself had not the remotest idea of the
state he was in. Of all his friends and comrades Francis
E
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alone had the courage to perform the unwelcome duty,
and he acquitted himself of it with a tact and prudence
which would have done credit to an old and experienced
priest. Garcilaso received the intelligence with calm-
ness and self-possession, and from that moment turned
his thoughts to the world he was so soon to enter.
Francis remained constantly at his bedside, preparing
him for death. He received the last sacraments with
sentiments of the most edifying contrition and resigna-
tion to the will of God, saying that he regretted nothing,
except his own sins. All those who visited him were
surprised at his readiness to die, when he was being thus
cut off in the flower of his age, while the world smiled
upon him and life was still so full of promise, as well
as of actual enjoyment. Even the thought of his wife
and children whom he dearly loved, did not disturb
him. He sent affectionate farewell messages to them,
exhorting them to pray for his soul, and to serve God
better than he had done. He had been a virtuous
man, as the world reckons virtue, and an honourable
man, as the world counts honour, but his heart had
not been given to God. Of this he now became pain-
fully aware, and during his last days he frequently
bewailed to Francis the manner in which his time and
thoughts had been engrossed by other interests than
those of religion. ¢ Alas!™ he would say, *for the
things in which I took so great delight, to the injury
of my soul "—O dulces prendas por mi mal halladas !
Francis watched beside him during his last night
on earth, ever and anon suggesting some pious thought
or consoling reflection, as the sufferer retained his
faculties to the very end. Amid the solemn stillness,
broken only by the footfall of the sentries, and the
sighing of the wind as it swept over the darkened
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plain, a feeling of awe, such as he had never before
experienced, crept over the mind of Francis, and many
of his actions stood out before him in a new light. As
the first rays of the rising sun shone through the
opening of the tent, the dying warrior raised himself
from his pillows. Maria santissima ! he exclaimed three
times, and so rendered up his soul to God.

On hearing that Garcilaso was no more, the Emperor
burst into tears, and wept long and bitterly. Then
with flashing eyes he swore that the death of so valiant
a soldier should not pass unavenged, but that every
stone of the tower whose conquest had cost him so
dear should be levelled with the ground. Not satisfied
with this he ordered fifty gibbets to be erected in a
row, and upon them he caused to be hung, in the
sight of the camp, the fifty brave Frenchmen who
had gallantly defended the tower. Suprema lex, regis
voluntas, is a maxim which was too often acted upon
in those days, but it is probable that Charles, in his
calmer moods, may have regretted the cruel and unjust
procedure into which, upon the present occasion, he
allowed himself to be betrayed by the warmth of his
feelings and the intensity of his grief.

Francis’ affectionate heart deeply felt the loss of his
friend. A short time afterwards the Emperor, perceiving
that he did not possess the physical strength necessary
for life in camp, and wishing also to divert his thoughts
from their present serious channel, sent him back to
Spain in order that he might relate to the Empress the
events of the war. He knew perfectly well that he
could select no more acceptable messenger than the
Marquess of Lombay, who met indeed with the
warmest reception when he reached Segovia, where
the Court was staying just then. Before, however,
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many days had elapsed, he fell seriously ill, his com-
plaint being an abscess in the throat, accompanied by
swelling and inflammation of the part affected. He
could neither speak nor swallow, and the doctors
became extremely anxious as to the ultimate issue of
the malady. The abscess broke sooner than had been
anticipated, and Francis made a speedy recovery, as
we learn from the fact that he was able to be present
at Valladolid, on the occasion of the signing of a treaty
of peace with the King of France, in accordance with
the strongly-expressed wish of the reigning Pontiff,
Paul III. When General of the Society of Jesus,
Francis gave an account of this illness to one of the
Fathers with whom he happened to be travelling. The
two companions were compelled to make a halt in
Segovia owing to the weak state of Francis' health.
Referring to the thoughts and reflections which had
occupied his mind while unable to utter a single word,
he said that it had given him no small consolation to
feel that he was better prepared to die than he had
been during the fever which attacked him on his return
from Africa, and that he had an increased sense of
the holiness of God and of the evil of sin. He also
remembered with gratitude that he had been enabled
to persevere in his habit of approaching the sacraments
every month.

The effect produced by the death of Garcilaso was
destined to be erelong deepened and intensified. In
1537 Francis’ grandmother died. This estimable lady
had, as the reader will remember, retired into a convent
of the Poor Clares shortly after the birth of her grand-
son, to the great grief of his father, the Duke of Gandia.
As Sister Mary Gabriel, she lived twenty-seven years
in Religion, observing her rule in the strictest manner.



FRANCIS LEARNS THE POWER OF DEATH. 53

The penances and mortifications she performed were
so severe, her mental prayer was of so lofty an order,
and the obedience she rendered to the Abbess, who
was none other than her own daughter, was so perfect
and so unvarying, that God deigned to communicate
to her the knowledge of secret things. She had always
been regarded by her fellow-Religious as a model of
virtue, but it was not until the time of her death
approached, that the extraordinary nature of her
sanctity became apparent to all around her.

The day before she died she said to the Mother
Vicaress, Sister Mary of Jesus: * To-morrow our Lord
in His mercy intends to take me to that happy place
where I shall enjoy His blessed presence for ever.
From this hour until noon to-morrow I have to be
cleansed from my sins by a burning fever. I entreat
you that when I ask you for some water to drink you
will give it me, for my need of it will be very great.”
Scarcely had she finished speaking, when she was
attacked by a fever of such intensity, that the physicians
perceived it to be no ordinary or natural malady, and
declared their remedies to be powerless. So great was
the heat of her body, that when her son, the Duke of
Gandia, took her hand in order to raise it to his lips,
he felt his own hand burn, as if it had been held in the
fire. At noon the next day the fever left her, exactly
as she had predicted. One of the nuns, named Sister
Ings, had a special affection for her, having been
accustomed to lean upon her for advice and comfort,
and to derive much profit from her conversation.
Sister Inés dreaded lest she should outlive her beloved
friend, who was her senior by many years, and she
therefore implored her to ask of God that whenever
she should herself leave this life, it might be granted
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her to follow quickly. This Sister Mary Gabriel
had promised to do. Now, when she lay upon her
death-bed, all the nuns were assembled around her,
in order that she might give her blessing to each. To
the surprise of the community, she passed over Sister
Ings, and when the Mother Vicaress pointed out the
omission to her, she replied: ¢“It is not necessary that
I should give her a parting blessing. Before a month
has passed, she will rejoin me in Heaven.” This indeed
she did; nor were the other prophecies uttered by
Sister Mary Gabriel, in regard to some of her relatives
and friends, less exactly fulfilled. She took an affec-
tionate leave of her daughter, Sister Frances, and
seeing her deep emotion, she bade her not return
to the sick chamber, but go to the chapel and there
spend her time in prayer before the Blessed Sacrament
until she should have breathed her last. ¢ Then,”
she concluded, ‘you are immediately to intone the
Te Deum, as an expression of your gratitude to our
Lord for having taken me out of this exile and admitted
me to gaze for ever upon His ineffable loveliness.”
“Nor did that which happened after her death
afford a less convincing proof of her sanctity. Even
before her body could be removed from the infirmary,
the nuns heard the voices of the angels chanting
celestial melodies. And when the Duke, her son,
arrived at the convent together with a great number
of the clergy, both secular and regular, in order to
attend her obsequies, they heard a sound of the
sweetest singing, proceeding from within the house.
One of the priests remarked to the Abbess that he
thought it would be better if the nuns were not to sing
at that time, when the Office was to be chanted in
the choir; she replied that perfect silence prevailed
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throughout the house, as far as any human voices were
concerned. Then every one felt convinced that these
delightful harmonies were produced by angelic voices
and the music of their golden harps. Such was the
end of this servant of God. She was a great lady in
the eyes of the world, and possessed of a rich inheritance.
Yet greater far was she in the sight of God, and more
splendid was her inheritance in Heaven. Can we
wonder that such a grandmother should have such
a grandson, and that from so choice a tree should
spring so rare a fruit? Francis experienced a painful
sense of solitude and loneliness when the death of his
grandmother was announced to him. He had been
accustomed to regard her as his mother and teacher,
his refuge and consolation, and he knew that by means
of her daily prayers on his behalf, the Lord had
bestowed upon him many and great graces. But these
graces, far from being diminished, were increased after
her death, for her pure soul, being nearer to God, and
not needing to ask favours on her own account, asked
them for her grandson, doing this in so efficacious a
manner, that he every day received them in fresh and
greater abundance. To this he frequently bore witness
when Marquess of Lombay, saying that he had felt
animated by the love of God, and by a sincere desire
to please Him, after his saintly grandmother had
departed to a better life.”?

Another biographer tells us that Francis experienced
a singular increase of power to struggle with the world
and with himself after her decease. Nay more, he
said that through her intercession favours had been
bestowed upon him of so exalted a nature as to
transcend the power of words to describe. He was

1 Ribadeneira, Vida del B. P. Francisco de Borja, lib. i. cap. vi.
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filled with peace and consolation whenever he thought
of her, and he frequently felt her to be present with
him. ¢ For,’” as Cardinal Cien-Fuegos remarks, ‘it is
well known that distance cannot separate souls, but
that they can hold converse with one another, and
mutually exchange their thoughts.”

From all accounts it is easy to gather that the
event we have just recorded formed a marked epoch
n Francis’ spiritual life. Of his external history during
the next two years (1537—1539), there is not much
to relate. He appeared to have spent them quietly at
home, occupying himself with the care of his soul, the
education of his children, the duties connected with his
station, and his favourite pursuits and amusements.
He went, however, less frequently into society than he
had done formerly, leading a more retired life as far as
he could do so without attracting attention.

The year 1539 opened under the happiest auspices
for Spain. After long and costly wars, peace prevailed
over the greater part of the civilized world. Charles V.
profited by the breathing-time thus afforded him to
summon the Cortes to meet at Toledo. The assembly
was a very brilliant one, and the social gatherings held
at the time were on a scale of almost unprecedented
magnificence. Horse races, bull-fights, and other
public amusements were provided for all classes of
society, the city being thoroughly en féte. Alas! how
little did these gay revellers imagine that the joy bells
were quickly to be changed to a funeral knell!

Subsequently to the premature birth of a dead
child, the Empress became dangerously ill with fever.
For several days she hovered between life and death.
During this time of suspense, unceasing prayers were
offered on her behalf by her subjects, in whose hearts
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she was securely enthroned. The churches were
thronged by weeping crowds, Exposition of the Most
Blessed Sacrament took place daily in the Cathedral,
processions were to be met in the streets at every turn,
private individuals of all classes multiplied their fasts
and penances, no means were left untried, which might
perchance serve to avert the dreaded blow. Francis
and Eleanora were specially distressed, and remained
constantly in the palace. One writer tells us, that the
Marquess went so far as to offer up his own life, and
that of all his children, in the hope that God would
accept the sacrifice and spare the Empress to her
people. This statement, however, savours somewhat
of exaggeration, and is scarcely to be received literally,
but rather to be regarded as an expression of the
grateful, unselfish affection he felt for his royal mistress.
Eleanora hardly left the sick-room. She allowed
herself no rest, but nursed the invalid day and night
with the utmost tenderness and devotion. The
Empress bore her excruciating sufferings with heroic
courage and patience, never allowing a groan to escape
her lips. Once when Eleanora begged her to relax her
self-restraint, since an open expression of what she
was enduring might perchance bring her some measure
of alleviation, she replied in her native Portuguese, ¢ I
can die, but I will never complain.” This beautiful
and beloved Princess expired on the 1st of May, 1539.
Shortly before her death, she begged her husband
that her body might not be embalmed, but that the
Marchioness of Lombay alone should prepare it for
burial.

When all was over, Charles, overwhelmed with
grief, retired for some days to the Monastery of
St. Jerome, outside the city walls, in order to give free



58 FRANCIS LEARNS THE POWER OF DEATH.

vent to his feelings. He sent for Francis, and requested
that he would, conjointly with his wife, accompany the
corpse of the late Empress to Granada, where it was
to be entombed in the vaults of the Chapel Royal,
which Ferdinand, King of Spain, had caused to be
erected as a burial-place for the monarchs of that
country. He had done this at the close of a war,
during which he had wrested the city from the hands
of the Moors. Charles said he could confide the jewel
to no other hands, and forbade Francis to lose sight
of the coffin, until it should have been placed in the
vault. The latter, deeply touched by this mark of his
Sovereign’s confidence, promised to carry out his
command to the letter. The body was placed in a
leaden coffin, securely fastened, and covered with
magnificent brocade. No time was lost in setting out,
and the journey was accomplished with the utmost haste
possible in those days. It was feared that the body
not having been embalmed, but merely anointed by
the Marchioness with aromatic unguents, decomposi-
tion might set in before Granada was reached, where
the coffin had to be opened in order that the formality
of identification might be gone through. So faithfully
did Francis fulfil the duty he had undertaken, that he
never for one moment quitted the coffin of his mistress.
For five or six nights he took no sleep, except such as
he could snatch while lying on the pavement of the
various churches where the bier was placed in the
course of this melancholy journey, and where he passed
the night beside it alone. He even caused his food to
be brought to him there, and when the time came to
proceed, he closely followed the coffin on horseback,
his eyes fixed upon it, his heart in Heaven.

As the mournful procession approached the gates of
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Granada, his grandmother appeared to him, surrounded
with celestial light and accompanied by a number of
angels. She drew near to him, and regarding him with
a look of deep affection, said: ¢ It is time, my son, that
thou shouldst begin to walk in the way God has pre-
pared for thee, and in which thou must serve Him.”
Then the vision faded away, and Francis rode slowly
on with throbbing pulses, his heart fluctuating between
hope and fear. His wife noticed his extraordinary
preoccupation and asked the cause of his altered mood.
With some embarrassment he replied that he felt a
secret presentiment that something was about to happen
to him, he could not tell what. He said no more, for
he could not be sure whether this vision had been an
illusion, or whether it was a favour from Heaven,
intended to admonish him to follow in his grandmother’s
glorious footsteps.

On the evening of the 7th of May, the coffin was
placed in the vault beneath the Chapel Royal, in order
that it might be opened in the presence of the clergy of
Granada, the principal personages of the city, and the
nobles who had composed the escort. Francis was
then to take an oath that the deceased was none other
than the Empress Isabella, consort of His Imperial
Majesty Charles V. It was his duty also to sign a
formal attestation to the same effect, which had already
been drawn up by a notary, who was in attendance to
witness the signature. No sooner, however, had the
lid been removed, than the spectators perceived with
horror that, although scarcely a week had elapsed since
the death of the Empress, decomposition had reached
so advanced a stage as to render identification an
absolute impossibility. The corpse presented a ghastly
sight indeed, the details respecting its appearance being
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too revolting to be reproduced here. Terrified and
awestruck, driven back by the overpowering efluvium
proceeding from the remains, those present retreated
into the farthest corner of the vault. Some of St. Francis
Borgia’s biographers assert that this unusual rapidity
of decay was specially permitted by God in order to
convey a lesson to his soul. Be this as it may, he
alone recoiled not from the terrible spectacle. Pale
and motionless, he remained rooted to the spot, and
stood for some minutes speechless, his eyes fixed upon
the disfigured countenance, formerly so beautiful.

“By the grace of God this awful sight wrought
a change in Francis' heart, a change greater and
more marvellous than that which death had wrought
in the Empress’ body, awakening him from death
to a new life. For he was illumined with a sovereign
and Divine light, penetrating and keen, so that in
a single moment it was given him clearly to see and
recognize the vanity of all which the votaries of this
world prize most highly and pursue most eagerly,
and to regard them with abhorrence and contempt.
At the same time he was inspired with a strong and’
efficacious desire to know and love those things that
are true and lasting, and to strive manfully to attain
them at the cost of any labour, suffering, and shame.
And so powerful was the light of Divine grace in his
soul, and so permanent the effect it produced, that from
that instant until his latest breath (a period of thirty-
three years) it was never obliterated from his mind; nor
did he waver in the resolutions he then formed, or relax
in any degree his first fervour.’!

Turning at length to the notary, Francis declared
that it was not possible for him to take the required

1 Ribadeneira, Vida del P. F. de Borja, lib. i. cap. vii.
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oath, since the countenance of the Empress now offered
not the slightest resemblance to what it had been
during her life-time. He felt compelled, therefore, to
content himself with declaring that he had never
allowed the coffin to be out of his sight either by night
or by day, and that it could not, therefore, have been
in any way tampered with. He then left the vault and
proceeded to the inn, where apartments had been
prepared for him. He asked to be conducted to his
own room, where he immediately locked himself in.
Prostrate before God, he reviewed the whole of his
past life as it appeared to him when seen in the new
light which had been shed into his soul. With sighs
and tears he lamented his worldliness, his unfaithfulness
to the inspirations of grace, his love for the things of
time and sense. Over and over again he repeated the
celebrated words which are inseparably connected with
his name: ¢ Never more, never more will I serve a
master who can die”—Nunca mas, nunca mas servir a
seRior que se me pueda morir.

In this manner he spent not only the remainder of
the day, but the whole of the succeeding night. Not
until the time came to attend the obsequies of the late
Empress did he emerge from his strict retirement.
The funeral oration was delivered by Father John of
Avila, one of the most famous preachers of the day.
He was not less distinguished for the sanctity of his
life than for the eloquence of his sermons. Looking
round on the vast audience which thronged the
Cathedral, he commenced his discourse with these
words : ¢ All flesh is grass, and all the glory thereof as
the flower of the field. The grass is withered and the
flower is fallen.””! After paying a suitable tribute to

1 Tsajas xl. 6, 7.
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the virtues of the deceased, he addressed himself to the
living. In graphic terms he depicted the allurements
of worldly pleasure, the futility of human schemes and
plans, the unstable basis upon which the happiness of
even the most prosperous must inevitably rest. He
spoke of the frivolous nature of the amusements in
which the greater number of those who belong to the
upper classes of society spend their time and thoughts,
and of the lamentable folly of the numerous persons
who forget, as they travel along the road of life, the
momentous character of the end to which their journey
is necessarily conducting them. ¢ With infinite pains,”
he said in conclusion, ¢ do they build for themselves
perishable habitations, while they take no pains to
acquire eternal mansions in Heaven. Thinking only
of the brief life which is our portion here, they forget to
provide for the life which knows no end.”

Francis sat as if spell-bound. This moving and
powerful sermon seemed a message directly sent him
by God, and he felt as if the preacher had read his
most secret thoughts, and had been an unseen witness
of all which had passed within him during the foregoing
night. As soon as possible he sent for Father John
and opened his whole heart to him. The experienced
priest perceived at a glance that the impression made
upon Francis’ soul was not destined to be of a transitory
nature, but would, on the contrary, mould and influence
the whole of his after life. He confirmed him in his
resolution to hold himself aloof, as far as possible, from
Court life and worldly pleasures, while waiting to see
what the will of God might be concerning him.
Meanwhile Francis made a vow that, if he should
survive his wife, he would enter some Religious Order,
provided that his age, state of health, and external
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circumstances should then be of a nature to render it
possible for him to carry out this solemn promise.

Yet this was not all. Shortly before his departure
from Granada, he received from "his aunt, Sister
Frances of Jesus, who was, as the reader will remember,
Abbess of the convent in which his saintly grandmother
had died, a letter in which she showed herself perfectly
acquainted with all which had passed in his soul. She
concluded as follows: ¢On that day of your conversion,
child of my heart (kijo de mi alma), I was earnestly
entreating our Lord for your health, and yet more
earnestly for your salvation. And then I saw you
humbly prostrate at the feet of Christ, with tears and
sighs asking pardon for your sins. I saw how our Lord
gave you His Divine hand and raised you up, promising
you His favour. Give thanks therefore to Him as I
give thanks, and serve Him with greater fidelity and
more love than I serve Him. Of our sainted Empress
I can give you good news, since by the mercy of God,
we, the religious of this house, have seen her soul pass
out of Purgatory, and, accompanied by a numerous
escort of angels, enter rejoicing into eternal bliss.”

Francis was deeply affected by this communication.
He felt no doubt as to the truth of the vision, and
rejoiced not a little at the tidings of the Empress’
entrance into Heaven, which did not in the least
surprise him, as he well knew how holy a life she had
led while yet upon earth.

Upon his return to Toledo, he was received by the
Emperor with the utmost affection and cordiality, and
gave him a detailed account of all which had happened
at Granada, not omitting his own more personal
experiences. He assured his Sovereign that life could
never wear its former aspect for him, nor could the
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stream of his daily existence ever again flow in its old
channels. He entreated permission to leave the Court
and withdraw to Gandia, in order to devote himself to
the care of his soul, alleging as a further reason for this
step, the age and infirmities of his father, who would
fain have his eldest son near him in his last days. The
Emperor promised to think the matter over, adding
that for the present Francis could live as quietly as he
liked, since the Court mourning would preclude all
festivities.

Even the most casual observers could not fail to
perceive that the Marquess of Lombay was a changed
man. His acquaintances and friends were never tired
of discussing the matter among themselves, and marvel-
ling at the sudden and complete transformation, for
which they were at a loss to account. Try as he might,
Francis could not conceal it. ¢ For,” as a biographer
remarks, ‘“he saw with other eyes and heard with
other ears than before; he spoke with another tongue,
because his heart was not the same, but a new one.”

He was not destined to be kept long in suspense.
In the course of a few days the Emperor sent for him,
and in a private audience informed him that he could
not afford to part with so valuable a servant. On the .
contrary, it was his intention to send him to Cataluna,
in the capacity of Viceroy, that province being in a
disturbed condition and requiring a firm hand to reduce
it to order. This announcement was, as might be easily
imagined, no welcome one to Francis. It opened to
his view a perspective widely different from that which
he had destined for himself. He knew that his accept-
ance of the post would compel him to lead a life the
exact opposite of that he would have chosen. He
made no effort, however, to set aside the distasteful
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proposal. Regarding the will of his Sovereign as an
expression of the will of God, he obeyed without a
‘murmur. My hope,” he said, “is that Divine
assistance will make up for my numerous deficiencies,
and that the Heavenly Master, Who is so plainly calling
me to this responsible post, will not refuse me the light
and grace which are needed in order to the due
discharge of the weighty and varied duties appertaining
thereto.”

Charles was more delighted than ever with Francis.
During the period which elapsed before his departure
for Cataluna, he loaded him with marks of favour and
esteem. On the occasion of his birthday, October 28th,
he bestowed upon him the Cross of the Order of
St. James, a Military Order founded in Spain in early
times with a view to the defence of religion against
the Moors. Contrary to established precedent, the
Emperor almost immediately afterwards created the
new Knight a Commander, and placed him on the list
of Councillors, the Council of the Order being composed
of the thirteen principal Commanders.

All legal preliminaries having been completed,
Francis was formally appointed Viceroy of Cataluna.
With a heavy heart he took leave of his friends, and set
out for the distant province which was to be the scene
of so much anxious labour, and where he was to be
the means of effecting so vast an amount of good.



CHAPTER V.
HE IS APPOINTED VICEROY OF CATALUNA.

Towarps the close of November, 1539, the Marquess
and Marchioness of Lombay, accompanied by their
children, and attended by a numerous suite, arrived at
Barcelona, and took up their residence in the Viceregal
Palace, which was situated in that city.

Each day the wisdom of the Emperor’s choice
became more apparent to all who had eyes to perceive
and intelligence to appreciate it. Among the evil-
doers of every description with which the unfortunate
province of Cataluna literally teemed at this period,
opinions were divided as to the new Viceroy. Some
believed that because he was young, they might hope
to be left undisturbed, and so they lulled themselves
in a delusive sense of security. Others again, more
justly thought his youth to be an argument the other
way, and deciding that a man upon whom the Vice-
royalty had been conferred before he was thirty years
old, could be no ordinary person, concluded that they
had therefore all the more reason to tremble. Well
might Charles have adopted the words of the Apostle:
« Let no man despise thy youth.”! Francis had enjoyed
opportunities of observing men and things, such as fall
to the lot of few. Having begun life early, at twenty-

1 1 Timothy iv. 12,



APPOINTED VICEROY OF CATALUNA. 67

nine he was an accomplished statesman, a prudent
diplomatist, a finished man of the world. No one was
ever better qualified to soften asperities and respect
quick sensibilities, to dissipate the little clouds which
without his tact and charm, command of temper, and
consummate insight into character, might easily have
ripened into serious complications. Born, as we have
elsewhere said, to rule, he possessed that innate respect
for authority which is an indispensable qualification for
a wise and judicious ruler. His Sovereign knew that
he would never abuse the trust reposed in him, nor
allow himself to employ his personal gifts and power
of influencing others, in order to promote his own
ends or further his own advantage, and imperceptibly
undermine the prestige of the throne. Never had
monarch a more loyal and devoted vicegerent. It
was a favourite saying with him, that our Lord founded
upon an equally solid basis the Chair of Peter and
the throne of kings, and he acted out what he said.
When any one ventured to discuss in his presence the
character and policy of the Emperor in a depreciatory
or contemptuous tone, he would quote the words of
Holy Writ: ¢ He that resisteth the power, resisteth
the ordinance of God, and they that resist, purchase
to themselves damnation.”!

His Viceroyalty was a splendid and complete
success. He won for himself the lasting gratitude of
his Sovereign, as well as that of those over whom he
held sway. The Emperor used to conclude the letters
he wrote from time to time to thank him for his services
in the following words, which speak for themselves:
Infinitas gracias os rendo de mi parte. We furthe