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it did it thoroughly: it killed Protestantism, but it killed 
Spain also. The grand oíd Spain that had been, was 
drowned in tbe blood of her children. 

That this is not merely a Protestant opinión, could be 
shown by numerous quotations from Catholic historians. 
I will give bu t one authority, but that is the highest— 
Count Montalembert, one of the most illustrious Eoman 
Catholics of our age ; who belonged to one of those oíd 
French families in which religión is a tradition, and was 
all his life long one of the most pronounced, as he was 
one of the ablest, of the defenderá of that Church, alike 
in the Parliament and the press. In an article entiíled 
"L'Espagne et la Liberté," in which he srnns up the 
result of his prolonged studies of Spanish history, he says : 

" L e jour oú, dans 1' ordre politique, la royauté, avec 
l'aide de l'inquisition, a tout absorbo, tout écrasó ; le jour 
oíi 1' Eglise victorieuse a voulu abuser de la victoire; 
exclure et proscrire, d' abord les Juifs, puis les Maures, 
puis les Protestants ; puÍ3 toute discussion, tout examen, 
toute recherche, toute initiative, toute l iber tó; ce jour-la 
tout a étó perdu," * 

*The artiole of Montalembert from which this extract is 
taken, has a curious history. It was the last work of his lifo, 
and was lef t in manusoript to bo published aftor his death, but 
his timid frionds wished to suppress it. He had howover given 
it to Father Hyaeinthe, with written authority to make use of 
it, who, being at that time (in 1876) in Geneva, caused it to be 
published in La Sibliotheqae Universelle et Sevue Suisse at Lau-
sanne. But so inconsed were the family at its appearance, that 
they institutod a civil procoss against him and against the 
publisher; and the Prendí tribunal gave a verdiet against them 
for an unauthorizod publication, although there was no attempt 
to deny that this elabórate paper on " Spain and Liberty " was 
the writing of Montalembert, and expressed the delibérate opin
ión of that distinguished man. 
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" Tout a été perdu!" That tells the whole story. The 
despotism which killed liberty, killed the national life. 
Truc, the life of a nation is longer than that of an indi
vidual, and it takes longer for it to perish. Rome was for 
centuries in the agonies of dissolution; and it took Spain 
inany generations to waste its imperial power. But the 
process, if slow, was constant, and the end was inevitable. 
No nation can truly live which is not free. The sense of 
freedoin is the native air of all the qualities which make 
a country powerful—courage in war and splondid activity 
m peace, in great enterprises on land and sea. But the 
boa-constrictor of despotism, when it coils itself round a 
nation, crushes everything in its mighty folds. Thus one 
element after another of vitality was destroyed, till it might 
almost be said that Spain rested from dissolution only when 
there was nothing more to die. 



CHAPTEE XI. 

THE RESURRECTION OF SPA1N—A REVOLUTION— 
FOUR EXPERIMENTS OF GOVERNMENT. 

Out of death comes life. The darkest hour is just 
before the dawn. Two centuries had passed since Pliilip 
II. was borne to his grave—centuries of shame and igno-
miny—and Spain was at its very lowest, when the morning 
broke of the nineteenth century, and found Europe agi-
tated with revolutions. The ancient monarchy of France 
had disappeared, and the Republic, established • at home, 
had crossed the AJps, and was carrying everything before 
it by the inarvellous campaigns of the young Napoleón in 
Italy. But Spain was far away in another direction, where 
she was undisturbed by all these commotions. Her time 
was not to come until the Great Captain, rictorious beyond 
the Ehine, and seeking another world to conquer, crossed 
the Pj^renees. He had his own scheme to carry out, in 
which Spain was to be a kind of Annex to France. To 
this scheme the King of Spain and his infamous Queen 
and her lover (who was the real power behind the throne) 
lent themselves, not reluctantly, but eagerly. The King, 
so far from being ashamed of the part he was called to 
play, that of betraying his country, seemed more of the 
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temper of tke Irish patriot who was accused of selling Hs 
country, and who, instead of repelling the accusation, only 
replied that «he thanked God that he had a country to 
seli ! 

Happily the people of Spain were not so degraded as 
the* rulers and out of this very infamy carne a reactíon. 
The French were masters of Madrid, and put down a 
nsmg wzthout mercy, Murat having the leaders shot in 
one oí the pubhc squares. But that set the popular heart 
on fire. The victima of 1808 are the martyrs of Spanish 
hberty. Over the place of their execuíion now rises a 
monument to their memory, and the 2d of May, the day 
• T - i ¿, J p e r i s h e d > i s a day of national celebration, 
11 7 u ? e ° P l e m a i ' c h i n Pr°cession tolaygarlands 
on the tomb of those who died for their country. 

Then carne the War of Independence, in which the 
Spanxards frora the mountains to the sea rose against the 

S Í ; V r r a t h 6 r k d ' * t h e EngHsla under 
i„ 1 ; , Q a c r o s s t h e h e n e e s , and Si oain at 
last was free from the foreign invader 

But with the reestablishment of their own government 
carne back the oíd royal house-true B o u r L s , «who 
learn nothmg and forget nothing," kaving learned no 
wisdom from adversity, and preserving only the memory 
of then- oíd hatreds, which they were once more in a 
pospon to gratify. The reign of Ferdinand VIL is a 
dreary pcriod in Spanish history_ a long monotony of 
government without reason or justice or liberty, which 
once provoked a popular demonstration, the leaders of 
which were induced to surrender by a promise of amnesty, 
and were then promptly executed. Those who carne after 
them, however, have done justice to their memory, and 
their ñames are now inscribed in honor on a monument 
erected in one of the squares of Malaga 
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But let us give thanks that kings too must die, and at 
last Ferdinand VII. drew near bis end. Yet even then he 
could not depart out of the world without leaving the 
seeds of future wars behind him. The Salic law, by wbicb 
none but a male cbild could succeed to the throne, had 
long existed iu France, but not in Spain. But when 
Philip V., the grandson of Louis XIV., and the first of 
the Spanish Bourbons, carne to the throne, he naturally 
thought that what was good for his native country was 
good for his adopted one, and introduced it into Spain. 
But Charles IV., looking out (as ldngs are apt to do) for 
who should come after him, was troubled that his only son, 
Ferdinand VII., was sickly, and would probably have no 
descendant; and fearing that the succession might go 
where he would not have it, set it aside by a royal decree 
(the Pragmatic Sanction is the grand ñame by which it is 
called) in the Parliament of 1789, which restored the oíd 
iaw of the kingdom; but this was to be kept secret tul it 
should suit the pleasure of the King to make it public. 
In fact, it was not made known tul more than forty years 
after, in 1830, when Ferdinand VII. published it just be-
fore the .birth of Isabella. But two years later, when he 
appeared to be dying, another fit took him, and he issued 
a second decree by which he abolished the first! How-
ever, there was an end to this shuffling : for a strong-
mmded woman appeared on the scene, in the person of 
the Infanta Carlotta of Naples, sister of the Queen, who 
prevailed upon the oíd King to recall his last act, using the 
niost decided means of persuasión—in fact, taking the de-
cree in her own hands, and tearing it in j)ieces ; whcreby 
was reestabhshed the oíd Spanish rule of succession, by 
which a royal daughter could inherit the throne of her 
father; and thus it was that the little Isabella became 
Queen of Spain. 
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Tbis was all very well for her, and for her mother, who 
was made Eegent during her childhood ; but how was it 
for the nephew of the late King, Don Carlos, who was tlius 
shut out of bis royal inberitance ? He immediately took 
up arms. Out of tbis question of succession rose tbe two 
Carlist wars (tbe last of wkich ended only ten years ago), 
which drained to tbe utmost tbe resources of tbe kingdom, 
causing an enormous waste of treasure and of blood. 

At lengtb tbe little Isabella grew up to womanhood, 
and at tbe age of eigbteen took tbe place of ber motber, 
tbe Eegent, and became Queen of Spain. Tbe first feeling 
wbicb greeted ber was one of sincere and even • entbusias-
tic loyalty, as appeared from tbe fact tbat tbougb sbe be
came Queen in 1848, tbe year in wbicb Louis Pbilippe was 
overtbrown, and a wave of revolution swept over Europe, 
it did not pass tbe Pyrenees. 

And wbat sort of a Queen did Isabella prove? I libe 
to say all tbe good I can of a woman. Edward Everett 
Hale, in bis cbarming volume, " Seven Cities of Spain," 
speaks of ber as " Isabella, tbe Bad." But wby sbould sbe 
not be bad ? Sbe bad everytbing against ber—bad blood, 
bad education, and worst of aU, a bad marriage, in wbicb 
sbe was sacrificed to certain political designs, and forcee! 
to marry a man wbom sbe loatbed. After tbat, in tbe cor-
rupt surroundings of tbe Spanisb Court, we can scarcely 
be surprised tbat ber manner of life became tbe scandal 
of Madrid and of all Europe. 

Wbile sucb was ber personal conduct, of course sbe 
left ber government in tbe bands of ber Ministers, wbo 
wielded almost absolute power. Sometimes tbere was a 
muttering of popular indignation, and perbaps a fecble 
attempt at insurrection ; but it was crusbed with a severity 
tbat served as an eflectual warning to tbose who would 
repeat tbe attempt. In 1866 an émeute took place in the 
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barracks, somewhat like the late one in Madrid. At that 
time the Prime Minister was Marshal O'Donnell, whose 
Irish ñame indicates his Irish descent. His grandfather 
was one of the sons of Erin, who, belonging to Catholic 
families, did not care to fight for a Protestant king against 
those of their own religión, and so carne over to the Con-
tinent and formed the famous Irish Brigade, which did 
such service at Pontenoy and in many wars. Tlais oíd 
Marshal had a truly Irish vigor of procedure in dealmg 
with insubordination, and as this military outbreak had 
been led by the sergeants, so that it was called the Ser-
geants' Rebellion, he, Hke the fine oíd Irish soldier that he 
was, accustomed to deal with things in a military way, 
picked out forty-seven of these sub-officers, and had tliem 
marched out of the city, and drawn up in line with their 
backs to a wall, and shot to the last man. If Castelar had 
been caught at that time, and Sagasta, and Martos, and 
Prim, they would all have shared the same fate. Aiter 
this display of vigor, O'Donnell resigned the rems ot 
power to Narvaez, whose extreme mildness was íllus-
trated even on his death-bed, when his confessor asked 
him "if he forgave his enemies," to which the oíd man 
naively replied that "he did not think there were any 
left" ; that "he thought he had finished them all"! Of 
course he received absolution and extreme unction, and 
died in the odor of sanctity, and is buried in the Church 
of the Atocha, the church of the royal family, where kmgs 
and queens and princes go every Saturday to pray beiore 
a shrine of the Virgin. 

With such men in power, and handing it down from 
oae to another in an unbroken succession of hard mustera, 
it is not strange that outside of the official class there was 
universal discontent. Those who wished for better things 
had ceased to hope for anything from Queen IsabeUa, who 
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was completely under the control of the priests and a little 
cabal at the Palace. There were good men in Spain, and 
wise men, but what did all their wisdom and goodness 
amount to when it did not have a featlier's weight as 
against a vile favorite who was always at lier side, and 
whispering evil into her ear? Then it was that men 
began to take courage from despair. Even tliose who had 
remained loyal, had come to the conclusión that there was 
only one hope for the country, and that was in revolution. 
Such was the feeling of the bluff oíd Admiral Topete, who 
had command of the Spanish fleet in the harbor of Cádiz. 
By a secret concert, two othcr actors suddenly appeared 
on the scene : Marshal Serrano, who had been banished to 
the Canary Islands, and Marshal Prim, who was in esilo in 
England, and carne from there to Gibraltar, from which it 
is but a few hours to Cádiz. Thus on the ISth of Sep-
tember, 18G8, Serrano, Prim, and Topete met on the deck 
of the flag-ship Saragossa in the harbor of Cádiz, from 
which they issued the proclamation of liberty. The flect 
immediately took up the cry of its Admiral, in which it 
was soon followed by the garrison of Cádiz, and nest by 
the garrison of Sevffle. Here was the nucleus of an army, 
which as it increased in numbers, moved northward, as 
the troops of Isabella, under the lead of General Pavia, 
the Marquis de Novaliches, moved southward, till ten days 
after the first proclamation, September 28, the two armies 
met nine miles above Cordova, at the Bridge of Alcolea, 
which has become historical as one of the turning points 
of Spanish history. The fight was a desperate one, for on 
it hung the fate of a throne. But the end of the day saw 
the troops of the revolution victorious, and the royal army 
in full fiight. 

y ^ Queen Isabella was at the time taking her Summer va-
cation on the seashore at San Sebastian, where she was at-
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tended by her Prime Minister, González Bravo, who assur-
ed her from day to day that the rebels would soon be an-
nihilated! It was therefore a thunderstroke when be carne 
with a despatch in bis band announcing that the royal 
army had been utterly defeated, and that the Queen could 
not return to Madrid! At that moment Isabella showed 
that she had a bttle of the spirit that became the daughter 
of kings, as she answered proudly " If I were a man, I 
would go to my capital! " Alas for her ; she was not a 
man, and being but a woman, she was compelled to submit 
to the stern necessity of the case, and to be conducted, 
politely indeerl, but not less firmly, in spite of her tears 
and sobs, to the frontier, from whence she was to take 
refuge under the proteo tion of the Emperor of France. 

The Eevolution was complete. The Queen was safe in 
Paris, where her late subjects were quite willing that she 
should remain ; and those who had driven her from her 
capital, were installed in her place. So far so good. But 
their difficulties were not ended : indeed in one sense 
they were only begun. They had got the power, but ichat 
should they do wilh it ? It is easier to fight a battle than to 
organize a government. In this perplexity, the Coi-tes, 
which was the only body remaining that had any au-
thority, did what is so often done in like cases : it 
estabHshed a Provisional Government—not a monarchy, 
which was to last for generations; ñor yet a Eepublic, 
which was to be continued by successive expressions of 
the popular will; but an executive which was merely to 
tide the country over its present embarrassment, to keep 
it from drifting into anarchy, and to prepare a foundation 
for something more stable hereafter. It was therefore 
decided to set up a Triumvirate, and who so fit to compose 
it as the men who had made the Eevolution? And so 
Prini, Serrano, and Topete were invested witb the execu-
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tive power, and held it for two years. But none knew 
better than they that tliis state of tkings could not con
tinué. The nation wanted something that was not pro
visional, but permanent, and so they began to look round 
the horizon of Europe to see where they could find one of 
royal blood of whom to make a king. At first they turned 
to a scion of the House of Hohenzollern, by which the 
throne of Spain would be allied with that of Germany ; 
but this aroused thó jealousy of France to such a degree 
as ünally to lead to the Franco-Grerman War. Failing in 
the North, they turned to the South, and fixed their choice 
on a son of Victor Emmanuel, Prince Amadeus, brother of 
the present King of Italy. He belonged to a Latín race, 
was of the ancient House of Savoy, and was a Catholic— 
three qualifications which answered to the wants of the 
Spanish people. And so he was offered and accepted 
the crown, and a ship of war was sent to bring hini to 
Spain. 

In aU this business of king-making, it was Marshal 
Prim who was the Warwick, the king-maker, and now he 
was proud and happy that his work was done. But before 
the new sovereign landed at Barcelona, occurred an event 
which sent a thrill of horror throughout the country. One 
evening, as Marshal Prim carne out of the Cortes, he step-
ped into his carriage to drive to the Ministry of War. As 
he was passing through a narrow street, the Calle del 
Turco, which runs into that great artery of Madrid, the 
Calle Alcalá, a cab was standing by the sidewalk, and just 
then, as if by accident, another carne from the opposr'-e 
direction, so that the two blocked the street and brought 
him to a stand-still, when in an instant men stepped írom 
behind the one that was standing, and fired through the 
window of his carriage. How many shots there were, is 
not known, but certainly more than one or two, for I 
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counted tliree boles, and was uncertain about a fourtb, in 
tbe wall on the otber side of tbe street, where tbe balls 
struck. No face of tbe assassins sbowed itself in tbe dark-
ness, tbougb it was said tbat voices were beard, asking 
" D o you recognize us? Have we not kept our word?" 
But tkey escapod, and tbe closest investigation, continued 
for montbs, could not clear up tbe mystery, and to tbis 
day « Wbo kiUed Marsbal P r i m ? " is a problem whicb no 
man can resolve.* Tbougb mortally wounded, be did not 
die instantly, bu t was carried to tbe Ministry of War, 
where be lingered for a day or two, and met bis fate with 
tbe sanie courage which be bad shown on tbe battle-ñeld, 
finding consolation even in deatb in tbe tbougbt tbat tbe 
end whicb be bad sougbt to br ing about, bad been 
accomplished. He said " I die, bu t tbe king is commg." 
Tbe king carne indeed, bu t filloa with horror at tbe 
terrible tragedy whicb sbocked him as it sbocked the 
country; and when be reached Madrid, be drove frora 
tbe station directly to the Churcb of the Atocha, to look 
for the last time upon the face of bis friend, who 

" Lay like a warrior taking bis rest." 

I n tbat church be now sleeps beneatb a monument of 

bronze,near the tomb of Marsbal Narvaez, wbo if he could 

bu t have caught tbe young Gen. Pr im a few years before, 

would have put a stiU earlier end to bis brilhant career. 

* Whilo these sheets are passing through the press, a Mend 
long residont in Madrid writos to me that the mystery of Pnm s 
doath might be removed, if there were not men high in posi-
tion and influence who have an interest to conceal it. He even 
gocs so far as to desígnate the guilty partios, and to say that 
Prim was assassinated by the Kod Bopublican, Paul Ángulo, witn 
tho knowlodgo and by the instigation of Marshal Serrano r n m s 
collcague, then Eogont, who was afraid that rrim would have 
more power than himself in the new government. 
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This was a sad beginning for the new reign. It cast a 
shadow over both prince and people. Yet in spite of all, 
üie young king boro up bravely, and endeavored to do bis 
dutytothosewho bad called bim to a position of sucb 
power and responsibility. He began very modestly, prom-
ising httle, but endeavoring m u C b . He took no airs ; be 
made no boasts and no rasb promises ; but went to work, 
bke the simple, straightforward gentleman that be was, to 
fulfil bis exalted trust. His oourse was marked by manli-
ness and good sense. But his best efforts could not suc-
ceed, because they encountered the prejudice against a 
íoreign Kmg ^hich is so strong in Spain. Tbis joalousv 
obstructed bis every movement. The high cicles rf 
Madrid kept aloof. Ladies of rank were unwilling to 

b~a ( í s T íe palace t0 give ***%to ^ co-fc- » 
ÍtaiaT» í , " i 1 0 " . * 0 SPeak °f Wm aS "^ i»**™*™ 
Hs T o d . t TmWidS d Í S l í k e d him f o r h i s ^J virtues, 
to mTe nf J " i ! T P l Í C Í t y ' f ° r ^ h a d *»*» accustomed 
° r f r P ^ s t a t e ; . Even bis Ministers seemed to take 

L a n s ""i ? r t l T US p l a M fOT t h e P-Wfa good. fnTin 5? í i -?8?d ^ b6St ^ C°uld> ** » -- aU 
m vam, and at last, after two years of f a i tb f u l e f f o r t , be 

aZlr t U í 5 P r a n d ° n e fine m o m ^ h e « * * queen took then- seats in the railway traba for Lisbon, and 
n a few hours crossed the frontier of Portugal, and Spain 

saw them no more. 

_ Tbis failure of the attempt to make a king out of a for-
eign prince, was received with exultation by the partisans 
of IsabeUa, who took it to mean that Spain would have no 
other than one of ber own family to sit upon the throne; 
and the ex-Queen was in hopes of being recaUed (when 
sne would pose as one who had learned wisdom by experi-
ence) but the country had not forgotten what she had 
proved berself before, and bad no wisb for ber return. 
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On the other hand, there was a strong Eepublican 
party that reasoned thus : "Monarcliy bas been tried and 
found wanting. Now let us bave a cbance to try a more 
popular form of government." And so tbe experiment 
was made, while Euroj>e looted on in wonder to bebold 
tbat poUtical mbacle—a Eepubbc in Spain! Tbougb its 
life was not long, it bad no less tban tbree Presidenta 
But somehow it did not work : tbe inachinery was too 
new; tbe wbeels were not oiled so as to run smootbly. 
Everytbing was againsb it. Civil war was raging in tbe 
Nortb. Don Carlos bad roused tbe Basque Provinces, 
and bad tbe priests everywbere stirring up tbe peasants 
in bis favor. Tbe position was one tbat called for tbe 
coolest and wisest beads to guide tbe sbip of State 
tbrougb tbe breakers; but tbe Eepublican leaders, it 
must be confessed, bowever patriotic, were not tbe most 
skilful managers. Salmerón and Castelar, who were Pres
identa in turn, were botb Professors in tbe University, and 
bowever learned tbey may bave been in political economy, 
tbey were not tbe men to deal witb a great crisis, aggra-
vated by civil war. Tbe enemies of Castelar say that, 
tbougb an eloquent orator, be was a signal failure as a 
President. No doubt be niade grave mistakes, some from 
bis very excess of generosity; as wben be gave General 
Pavia command of tbe troops in Madrid, wbo afterwards 
marcbed tbem into tbe Cortes and fired guns over tbe 
beads of tbe deputies, wbo made tbeir escape tbrougb 
doors and Windows ; as Bonaparte bad marcbed bis grena-
diers into tbe Cbamber at St. Cloud and dispersed tbe 
Consütuent Assembly. So feU tbe Frencb Directory, and 
so fell tbe Spanisb Eepublic. 

Tben carne anotber interval of provisional government, 
-witb Marsbal Serrano as Eegent. The oíd soldier seemed 
to libe being tbe occupant of tbe palace very web1, and 
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Madame la Duchesse liked it still better, and it suited all 
the officials around liim ; but it did not suit tlie army in 
the field, which was fighting against the Carlista in tlie 
North ; and which, as it was fighting to put down a Pre
tender to the throne, preferred to set up a real King, and 
declared for Alfonso, the son of Isabella. 

This new movenient on the chess-board of politics and 
war, of course excited the indignation of Serrano, who 
promptly telegraphed to the army that its leader, General 
Martin ez Campos, should be shot! But in Spain these 
things go by contraríes, and instead of the troops shoot-
mg their commander, Serrano found Madrid too hot to 
hold him, and fled from the Palace to the English Embassy 
for protection, and soon after got out of the country. He 
carne back afterwards, but was never again in power. And 
so Alfonso, though not elected by the Cortes, but simply 
proclaimed by the army, became the King of Spain. 

Why both army and people turned to him, it is easy to 
see. As the experiment of a KepubHc had faüed, it was 
now the turn of Monarchy again. Spain must have a king. 
But where should they find him? ^ h o should he be? 
Not a foreigner like Amadeus; ñor even a Spanish prince 
hke Don Carlos, who had been waging such cruel war in 
the heart of his country. There was absolutely no one to 
choose except the young Alfonso, who had left Spain when 
a boy with his royal mother, and had had the advantage of 
a few years of exile, in which to learn something of foreign 
ideas, and of foreign laws and liberties. 

As this young prince was to figure as the King of Spain 
for many years, we wish to know something about him. My 
information I have from one who has had the best oppor-
tunity to know him. Count Morphy, now prívate secretary 
of the Queen Begent, was secretary of the late King, with 
whom he lived in the closest relations for twenty years. 
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He tells me tliat lie was witli Alfonso írom the time that he 
"was seven years oíd : that he continued with him through 
his education at Vienna and elsewhere, and that he was a 
young man far above the common ; that even as a boy he 
surprised his teachers by his intelligence ; that he was 
quick of apprehension, and of such open, frank, and en-
gaging manners, as made him popular with his compan-
ions at school and in the University : that he was a favorito 
of the Emperor TVilliam, who took special notice of him 
at the Germán watering-places ; and in short, that he had 
every attribute to attract friendship and respect. This 
high estimate might be set down to the account of per
sonal regard, were it not that it is conñi-med from other 
sources. Certainly the young prince showed a sense 
above his years in his answer to íhose who carne to offer 
him the crown, for instead of receiving it proudly as his 
due, and intimating that he had but " come to his own 
again," he gave them to understand that his acceptance 
was but an experiment, and that if they got tired of him, 
they need not take the trouble to send him away, for he 
was ready to go ; and that in fact, to use his own words, 
"he was the first Eepublican in Europe." 

With such frank declarations he carne. Fortune 
favored him from the start. The government had long 
been preparing a grand movement of the army against 
Don Carlos, which now took place, and made a speedy end 
of the Pretender, and left Alfonso with an undisputed title 
to the throne. Victory in the field created popularity in 
the capital. The nation was weary of war, and longed for 
peace. It was tired of revolutions, and welcomed a gov
ernment which seemed likely to be permanent. Under 
such favoring auspices Alfonso mounted, with the light 
step of a boy (he was still but seventeen), to the throne of 
Spain, on which he continued tul his death, a period of 
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eleven years-years of peace and prosperity. Sucli is 
the judgment of many who in their political convictions 
still remam Republicana, but who franldy confess that, 
"considering that he TOS a Bourbon," and so young, he 
did not only fairly TOII, but far better than could have 
been expected, and that his death TOS a national calamity. 

At the same time all Spanish Uberals agree that the 
reestabhshment of the Monarchy TOS a reaction against the 
more liberal policy of Amadeus and of the Republic. One 
ot tue, fflgns of this reaction TOS in the relaxation towards 
the rehgious orders. There TOS a time when the Jesuits 
were expelled from almost every country in Europe, and 
diflerent monastic ortlers were suppreased, and their enor-
mous wealth confiscated to the State. In Spain a very 
vigorous poUcyhad been adopted towards them as long 
a g o a s l 8 3 o - a policy which TOS enforced under the Re
public, but on the return of a King the orders began 
to cieep back agam, at first very quietly, b u t afterwards 
more openly, until noW hundreds and thousands of monis 
*ho have been expelled from France and from Italy, find 
a secure restmg-place this side the Pyrenees 

But while the accession of Alfonso TOS a triumph of the 
Clerical party, it TOS not of the Ultramontano party, which 
TOS represented by Don Carlos. This party the government 
wished to concíllate, and for that purpose went to the ex
treme oí concessions, while professing to be itself «free and 
constitutional." The worst of these TOS in the matter of 
civil marriages. Under the oíd régime, the Church, which 
TOS the power behind the throne, kept its hand on every-
thing m a man's life, from the hour that he TOS born, to 
túe hour that he breathed his last—including birth and 
baptism, bridal and burial. A man could hardly come 
into the world without permission of the Church, at least 
he could not be baptized and registered, and so recognized 
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as Jbaving a legitímate existence : and when Lis Ufe was 
ended, without tlie same permission he eould not be 
buried in eonsecrated ground. Midway between birtb 
and death stood the great act of marriage, on which tbe 
whole of life turned, and which the Church wished also to 
keep under its rigid control. None but príests could celé
brate marriages, and whoever carne to one of them for that 
rite was questioned if he liad been to confession; and if 
not, the priest refused to perform the ceremony. 

This was a sore grievance to those who were not 
within the palé of the Catholic Church. Protestants, for 
example, preferred to be married by their own pastors, or 
by the civil magistrate. This was one of the first rights 
tobe 

recognized under a liberal government, and accord-
ingly it was enacted in Spain, as it had been long before 
in Prance and Italy, that a civil marriage—that is, a mar
riage before the mayor of a city, or a civil magistrate— 
"was valid before the law, all the children of which should 
be as legitímate as if the rite had been performed, with the 
utmost pomp and ceremony, at the altar of a Cathedral, 
and blessed by priest or bishop. TJnder this law Protest
ants were married in Spain with no more restrictions than 
they would find in Prance or in America. 

Such was the law when Alfonso carne to the throne—a 
law which it would seem as if the government hardly 
dared to aslc the Cortes to repeal, lest it should raise a 
storm round its head, but which the King revoked by a 
royal decree! And this was done, not under the ministry 
of some obstínate oíd Consorvative, but of Cánovas, one of 
the first statesmen of Spain, who, I am told by those who 
hnow him, in his hoart despises the extreme pretonsions of 
the clerical party, but finding it a necossity to have their 
support, threw overboard civil niarriage as a huge sop to 
the Cerberus of Spanish poliücs. 


