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THE WONDER-WORKER OF
PADUA

PROLOGUE.—THE FIVE FRIARS.

THE afterncon shadows were length-
ening under the walls of the monas-
tery of Santa Cruz, a house of the
Canons Regular of St. Augustine,
at Coimbra. Life within that holy
house stole on as slowly, as regu-
larly, and for the most part as
silenitly, as those deepening shadows,
Each moming it was renewed as
cheerfully as broke the dawn upon
the waves that wash the shores of
Portugal; each noon it was radiant
with the fulness of spiritual joy;
each evening it hushed itself to rest
with prayer and praise; and these
three epochs in the daily life of
the cloister were heralded by the
mellow peal of the Angelus as it



2 The Wonder-IWorker of Paduae

was wafted over the embosoming
hills, and throbbed into silence in
far-off, fainting echoes.

Now and again something oc-
curred in the monastery—something
slight in itself, but encugh to break
in upon the peaceful current of
events and create an interest or
excitement that fairly startled the
gentle occupants. There were guests
from time to time—quite a number
of them,; for the worldly are ever
curious concerning the inner life of
those who though in the world are
not of it. Therefore there was a
guest-master at Santa Cruz, as there
is always a guest-master in every
monastery; and his office it is to
receive those who desire to see the
chapels, the relics, the cloisters. It
is the duty and the pleasure of
this guest-master to conduct visitors
through the monastery and to en-
tertain them; and thus relieve the
friars from all distractions, such as
sudden and wnexpected calls from
prayer or labor.
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One day at Santa Cruz five
stranger guests arrived—three priests
and two lay-brothers, disciples of
ot. Francis, whose Urder was then
but ten years old. These friars had
been assigned to the mission in
Moroceo, and were on their way
thither when they sought the hos-
pitality of the Abbey of Santa Cruz.
Who shall say that it was chance
alone that brought them thither?
They were Franciscans. Not far
distant from Coimbra, the pious
Oueen of Portugal had established
the Convent of St. Anthony of
Olivares; it was situated in an
olive grove, whence it derived its
name. The house was small and
poor, but it was large enough to
shelter the five friars; and the
Brother Questor, whose duty it was
to ask alms for the needs of the
brethren, would have gladly shared
his frugal fare with these apostles
who were on their way to martyr-
dom in Morocco. But thev passed
Olivares and sought the gates of
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Santa Cruz, and were there given
heartfelt welcome.

Was it for this reason that, as
the Franciscan chronicles tell us,
“Queen Urraca sent for and lovingly
received the friars™? For indeed
she held their Order in great esteem,
and inquired many things concern-
ing their errand, most courteously
offering to supply all their wants.
Not content with the brief account
of their General’s intenticn which
they gave her, this lady, thirsting
as the hart for the word of God,
engaged them in spiritual discourse,
drawing thence much sweetness and
consolation; then, taking them
apart, she besought them, for the
love of Him for whose sweet name
they were going to torments and
death, to beg of Almighty God to
reveal to them the day on which
she should die. And, albeit the
friars endeavored by all means to
escape her importunity, saving that
they were most unworthy to know
the sccrets of the Lord, and other



