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IRISH IMMIGRATION.

liusa omigration is again attaining ser
ions proportions. During 1880 ne less
than 65,857 persons loft the country,
or 17.6 por thousand of the population.
The following were the proportions per
thousand contributed by each of the
provinces .
Connaught, 24 2 1 Ulster, 15 3
Munster, 40 7 1 Leinster, 33 9

To show how tremendous is the do-
pICtion, wo rnay state that since 1851
there have emingrated altogether from
Ircland 2,637,187 persons, at proportion
of45-5 por cent. of, or nearly one hallf,
the population returned for 1861.
Nothing like this has ever been scon
elswliere, not even, when Alsacoe
scerned to mnovo away from Gormnn
(loinai iltion. The provinces sutfeired
uncqually fron the drain, as the returns
show, having sont away their people
respectively as follows :
Munster, 60 6 j Connaught, 36 8
Ulster, 40 7 Leinster, 33 9

We would considor emigration on
such a seale, no matter how arrangcd, a
colossal catastrophe; but under present
an(d customary circumstances it is a
ruinous insanity. If thore is any part
of the country where the conditions of
life are exceptionally bard, and the
population too dense for the resources
-Connenara for oxamnple-we would
favor cither migration, but in families,
not by individuals. Migration seoms
far' off, if ever feasible, while emigration
is not only easy, but suits the aspiration
of mlany. Whiat wo lament and con-
demn is the flight in imyriads of the
young and strong, the healthy, the
productive, who, hav'ing cost the nation
mach to rear them to aduilt growth,
voluntarily convoy their profitable
energies evcrywhere. It is not ftmilies
who go awy, but the flower of the
youth. Do not these figures say so ?

Between 15 and 35-75.7 per cent.
Utider dlie age et' 15-ý1.2 " " I
Over the agae' f34-10.0 "e I

The docay of Spain arose from the
exodus of her boue and sinowe to the
New World. Soven millions of hardy
Spaniards sailed across the seas in
search ofadventure.and fortune, leaving
a lesser Spain behind,

REMINISCENCES OF CONVENT LIFE.

As Tine reiorseless in its flight-
Steals months and years away,
Our heaarts vould gladly check its course
Our lips faint cry out, I Slay,
A h! linger yet, ye happ/ days,
W/ly do ye go so fast P

And each succeAding hour seems sweeter,
Shorter than the last.

But still they go with rapid win,
God grant that years te come
May prove as bright is those I lived
Withîn nmv Couiventlhotie-
"fis as t live aew
Those muerry sceool-girl days
And faithful to ber trust each scene,
Kind inm'ry still portrays.

The "l Study Hall" where oft wre pored
W'er Historys tangled page
Wiere Logic, Fractions, ýeography,
Oft put us in a rage-
And then down stairs, our dear " Grande

Salle,"
Wliat mnmn'ries cluster there 1
Il Fond friends vho sported with nie then
Where are you now 7 Ah where II1"
The IlDeritory " wbere frec frdmu care
Uuedîng xîoes te corne
The schooi-girl slept in blissful dreains
0f clerished ones at home-
And last,thehantofsorrowing souls
'lhe "l Chapel " still and brigt-
W idre hcart te heart %ith i w'e prayed
For Guidance, Hllep and Liglit.

How oft at eve I used to steal
From scetnes ofgirlish play,
And dreami at Mary's peaceful shrine
Vie liappy heurs awvay,
Oh bless ye tL ibts of bygone days
Anudst this world y strife
It cahis thie lcart, it soothes the soul
To think of Convent Life.

MARIE.

DANIEL O'CONELL ON
COERCION.

TiE following, froin a speech of Daniel
O'Connell in the louse of Commons
protesting against a proposed Coeo'ion
Bill shows what ho thought, and how
he spoke about such mainous mea-
uires.

"I do not rise te fawn or cringe to
this Hiouse. I do not rise to supplicate
yo to be merciful toward the nation to
which I belong-tow'ard a nation which,
though subject te England, yet is dis-
tinct from it. . . I call'iiponthis


