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How contagious is ‘example!  How valu-
ble s little sterlinq‘eqcour_age‘mentl - How
ffective s spice-of stinging ridicule! Several
ugood menand true,” acted on by the words,
geclared theniselves ready: to man the-life-
poat; snd pretty’ nearly: -thg ~whole crowd
trooped off in the wake of Wilfred Lester.

He was long of leg and Heet of foot, and
was already busy with the:boat when they

ained’ him. A voice called:out that if she
must go out, Mr. Wilfred had best not be one
jomanher; he wagno sailor. Wilfred Lester
oaught the words, and turned his handsome
face toward the sound ; very pale looked his
features in the moonlight ; pals but resolute.

« Who said that?" he asked.

1t was old Bill Gand.

«You are not yourself, Bill Gand, to-night.
would I urge others on a danger that I
ghrink from ?”

u Venture in that there boat, Master Wil-
fred and you wunna reach the ship alive,” cried
Bill, «let alone come back. Nor the rest, nor
the boat neither.”

at is possible; but I think we may hope
for a better result. We are embarking in a
aood cause, and dod isover us.”

Tne last words told; for, of all men, a
gailor has the most implicit trust in God's
mercy—=a simple, childlike, perfect trust, that
many who call themselves more religious
might envy. They were contending now
who should man her, numbers being eager;
and there appeared some chance of its rising
to a quarrel.

«This i8 my expedition,” said Wilfred Les-
ter, “ but for me you would not have at-
tempted it ; allow me the privilege, therofore,
of choosing my men. Bill Gand, will you
make one of us or not ?”’

# Yes,” answered the old sailor, « if it's only
1o take care of you. My wife's inthe church-
yard, and my two boys are under the waters;
1 shall be less mixrsed nor some.”

The twelve were roon named, and they went
jnto the boat. Wilfred was about to follow
them, when some one glided up, and stood be-
fore him.

«Will it prove availing if I ask you not to
peril your life?”

Tho speaker was Mr. Lester, Wilfred
Lesitated a moment before he answered :

#] could not, for any consideration, abandon
the expedition ; nevertheless, I thank you.
I thank you heartily, if you spoke out of iu-
terest for my welfure. Father, this may be
our last meeting ; shall we shake hands? If
1 do perish, regret me not; for I tell you,
truly, life has lost ita value for me.”

Mr. Lester grasped the offered hand in
silence, a more bitter pang wringing his
heart than many of the by-standers would
have believed. Wilfred leaped into the boat;
and it put off on its stormy vovage, the spec-
tators tearing around again to tbe spot,
whence they courd see the sinking ship.

What a fine picture the scene would have
made! could it have been represented both to
the eye and the ear—not unlike those old
Dutch paintings of the Flemish school. The
doomed ship aud her unhappy freight of
humsan life, scon to be human lite no longer;
the life-boat, launched on her perilous ven-
ture, making some way in spite of the im-
pendmy witd—now riding aloft, now en-
gulfed unider a huge wave, now battling with
the furious sea for mastery ; the anxious faces
of the spectators, and their hushed, breathless
interest, as they watched the progress of the
boat, or the dim and dreadful spot farther on ;
with the bright moonlight, lighting up the
whole, and the night sky, over which the
clouds were racing; while, ever and anon,
the .utut tinkle of a bell might be heard trom
the ship, and the heavy bell at the castle still
boomed out at intervals!

Would the boat reach the ship? Those in
the boat as well as those on sbhore, wers ask-
ing the question? Bill Gand, the oldest ot
them, declared he had never wrestled with a
gale so terrific, with waves so furious. The
mystery to Bill then—and it would remain a
myhstery to him throughout all his after life—
was that they did wrestle with them. Minnte
by minute, as they strove to labor on, and the
angry sea beat them back, did he bulieve
would be their last; that the next must see
them in eternity ; all who were with him be-
lisved 80, including Wilfred Lester. How
was it that they did escape? It appeared
nothiog less tban & miracle—an imposxibility
effected ; and they could not account for it,
unless Wilfred Lester’s words on shore could
do so0 : It was & good cause, and God was over

them.

But they did not reach the ship. No; too
many poor wretches wero struggling with the
waves, nearer to them; and they picked up
what they could —picked up uutil the boat
could bold no more. Shouting out a cheer-
ing cry of bope to the wreck ; they turned in
shore again,

The going back was less labor, for they had
the wind with them, but it was not less
dangerous. Some of the mnen, powertal,
hardy sailots that they were, fult their strength
drooping ; they did not think they conld nhold
out to the shore. Wilfred encouraged them,
a8 he had done in going, cbeering on their
-pirits, almost renewing their physical
strength, But for him, they would reveral
times bave given up the effort in despair,
when they were first beating on for the
wreck.

« Bear on with & will, my brave lads,” he
urged ; « don't let the fatigue master you, I
and Bill Gand are gonod for another turn yet ;
but we'll leave you on shore to recruit force,
and bring others in your stead. You shall
join again the third time. Cheerily on with
a willl I wonder how many times it will
take, to save them all 7”

One of the rescued spoke up to answer
.All could not speak, fur some were Iying, hurt
or senseless, in the boat. He was an able-
bo Jied seaman,

« Tt would take several timer, master; but
you'll never get the chance of going to her a
‘third time, if you do & second. She was
.parting amidships.”

# Puyrting amidships I”

#1 thivk so; and so did the captain. She
must have struck upon arock, and was grind-
ing and cracking swiftly.”

# Whence does she come!”

« From New York. A passenger-ship. A
prosnerous vayage we have had all along from

-starting, and this isthe ending! A fine ship

she was, spick and span-new, sleven hundred

*tons register; her name ¢The Wiad.! Ididno't

lgke_ her name, for my part, when I joined
er."” ‘

# Many pateengers ?” :

“ Forty orfifty ; about halfa dozen of them

~first-olasg ; the rest, second.”

% Did you jump overboard, hoping to swim
for your lives?" = - ' = :

“No, no ; who cotild swim in such a sea as
"this? All you saw in the sed were wawhed

_off. Some had punk 'when you got to us.”

Of course the above conversation had only
been carrled on at:intervals,‘as the struggling
"boat permitted, and now it ¢eased altogether,
for every energy had to be devoted to" the
boat, if they were to get.her to the shore, = .
A low, heartfelt, murmur ‘of ' applause
gravted theiresrs as they reached it; it might
have been louder, but for remembrance of
‘What the brave adventurérs had yut to do, and
‘the little chaude there was of its being done—
‘the very small portion 'thepe few raved formed
-of those to be saved. AsWilfred Lester step-
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ped ashore, his face white with- exertion, and
the salt foam dripping off him, it is possible he
looked. for-a father’s hard and a father's voice
to welcome him. If g0, he was mistaken.
Mr. Lester was still thers, but did not ad-
vance. -'What he might have done alone, it is
impossible to say, but his wifs was now with
him, Stranve to relate, Lady Adelaide had
vettured, iu ber curiosity, down to the beach,
and stood, braving the wind, supported be-
tween her husband and Lord Dane. Perhaps
Mr. Lester did not choose to notice Wilired,
in the preseuce of his wife, for he knew how
much at variance they were; or perhaps he
already repented of his late greeting. Wil-
fred saw her standing there, and turred again
to the life-boat.

% These poor creatures must be conveyed to
warm beds, and warm fires,” he exclaimed,
looking at some of those he had helped to
rescue, “or they may soon be no better off
than they would have Leen if left in the
water,”

“I can receive two or three,” exclaimed
Richard Ravensbird, pressing forward. «I
have not been able to do anything toward
gaving, but I can toward sheltering.

Two vehiclez were waiting, having come
down to be in readiness, if wanted, and they
were brought into requisition, one of them
taking its way to the Sailor’s Rest. It con.
tained a man who was too exhausted to speak
much, or to noticeanything,and a young man
who appeared to be in attendance upon him,
probably a friend.

4 That we oweour lives to you this night,
under God, there is littie doubt,” the latter
cried, grasping Wilfred Lester's hand. The
time to thank you, I hope, will come.”

Witfred began mustering his second crew.
Old Bill Gand insisted upon being one.

% Not you, Dick,” cried Wilfred to another ;
«I won't have you ; you could not stand the
labor.”

“I'm as strong as I was before my illness,
sir," plended Dick.

#1 will not admit you, I say. Stapd back.
We bave no time to lose.”

Scarcely had the words left Wilfred Lester's
mouth, when a prolonged, dreadful rhriek,
only too palpable to the ear, arose from the
wreck It was some minutes before those on
shore could make out its cause. But, when
they did, when they discovered what had hap-
pened—alas! alas! The rescued sailors
words had been too surely and swiftly veri-
fiel. The vessel had parted amidships, and
was retting down in the water.

4 Qh, for the life-boat mow! One more
voyage, and 1t may yet save a few of those
now launched iuto the water. Before it could
take a third, the rest will have been launched
into eternity.

Aund the life-boat hastened out amidst
cheers to force its mad way, but it rescued
none. 'The hungry waters had made too sure
of their prey.

CHAPTER XIV.

Bur three passengers had been rescued.
The two conveyed to the Sailor's Rest, who
had beea chief-cabin passengers, and a steer-
age passenger; the rest saved, were seamen ;
not oue of the officers, all had gope with the
ill-futed ship.

Messengers had been dispatched to Sophie,
and when the fly got there, she had warm
beds in readiness, and hot flunnels, in case
rubbing should be necessary. Oune man, it
wag he who had seemed so exbausted, had
nothing on but his shirt and drawers. A
large cloak had been thrown over him as they
raised bim out of the lite-boat; and then he
spoke a few words.

My head. Iamcold. Geta shawl formy
head.”

Shawls were not plentiful on the beach, for
nove had been brought down, but a large
neck-handkerchiet wus found in somebody’s
pocket, aud the man’s head was enveloped in
it. He feebly pulled it fur over bis face asif
to shield it from the cold. Little could be
reen of his features when he got to the Sailor's
Rest, but Sopbie jumped to the conclusion, by
rome resasoning process of her own, that he
was & man of fifty, or hard upon it. His wet
hair huog about his face—neaarly white hair.
He declined all asristance, shut himself into
the chamber prepared, dried himself by the
fire, got into bed between the warm blankets,
and then raug the bell.

It was for a Iarge basin of hot gruel with a
glags of braudy in it.

When the maid took it up to him, she said
that the young man his fellow-passenger
saved, wished to know if he could come in, or
do anything for him.

Nou, was the answer, And the young man
had better lore no time in getting to bed him-
self. He might come in in themorning ; and
nohody else was to disturb him till he had
beca in, unless he rung,

Sophie did not go to bed that night; she
had said she would not, and was glad of the
excuse of being busy, One of the rescued
sailors bad by some means got his head much
cut; beside+ the two cabin parsengers he was
the only one taken to the Suilor's rest, the
others had found refuge elsewhere, and
Suvphie bLunied herself in attending to him,
and in drying the younger passenger's clothes
—for he, when saved, had been completely
dresred.

About eight in the morning, Sophie wasin
her parlor, when the passenger, mentioned,
entered, attired in the said dry clothes.
Nophie turned hastily, and thought, in that
first moment, that she had never sesn so pre-
possessing & man. He appeared about four-
and-twenty, tall, and of lofty bearing, with
clearly-cut features, dark hair, and a most at-
tractive countenanceo.

@ Are you a clever needle-woman?” asked
he, with a very winning smile.

Mrs. Ravensbird, won by the good looks,
the courteous manner, and the pleasant voice,
bugan protesting that she was famous, no-
body more clever than she. She bad been
out-door pupil in a convent in France, for
soven years, and let the Sisters alone for
making girls into expert veedle-women.
Did the gentleman want a button sewn
on?"

(To be continued.)
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We understand that steps are being taken
by Mr, Parnell snd & number of gentleman
interested in the land question for the pur-
pose of forming a committee to aid the new
movement for the creation of a peaxant pro-
‘prietary. It is in contemplation shortly to
issue an appeal, with the object of enlisting
the sympathy and assintance of the Irish peo-
ple in all parts of the world. )

NartioNAL Presupicgs.—On this rubject a
letter was addressed to the Morning Chronicle
'by. Mr. James J: Gaban; in which the Irish
people of this city - were deferded against. the
impertinent attack made on them by .one
Mr. Cuouette of Bt. Rochs. ..Our contempo-
rary saw fit to refuse publicatton to the utter-
-ances of an Irishman, whore party feelings do
not-blind him -to the scurrilous utterances of
jackanapes of any .party who, in their blind
hate, sling wud at their compeers. We have
been informed by the:writer that his letter

:was writtean with a view to rebuke those who
- profess: Liberal principles, while acting in an

illiberal manner, and, therefore, we regret the

‘action- of . the . (fironicle in. denying him:a

:chanre to be heard.—Quebec Telegraph.

will kill'the revolution.:

The Biveuac.of the Dead..
* BY COLONEL 0'HARA,
The muflied drum’s sad roll has beat
The so'dler’s last tattno!
No more onliie's parade shall: meet
That brave and fallen few.
On Fame's eternal cam ‘ ing ground
Thel- silent ten's are spread.
~Ard Glory guards with solemn round
The blvounac of the dead.

The rumor of the foe's advance
Now awells upoa the wind
Nor troubled thought at mkfn!ght haunts
Of loved oned left behind.
No vision of the morrow’s strife
The warrlor’s droam alarms,
No braying horn, no «cresming fife
At dawn shull call to a ms.

Thelr shivered swords are red with rust,
Thel: plumed heads are bowed,

Thelr haughty banner, tratled in dust,
Is gow thelr martial ~hroud—

And plenteons funeral tear- have washed
The red stains from each brow,

And the proud forms by battle grasped,
Are free from anguish now.

The nelghbing trnop, the flashing blade
The bu,'.:le’sostirrh];,a‘z blast, € i

The charge the dreadful cannonade,
The uln aud shout are passed.

Nor War's wild notes, nor G-ory’s peal
Shall thrill with flerce de ight

Those breasts that never more may feel
The rapiure of the fight.

Like the flerco northorn hurricane
. That sweegs his great platean,

Flasbed with the triumph_yet (o gain.
Came down the serried foc.

‘Who heard the thunder of he fray
Break o’er the fleld bancath,

Ki1.ew well the watchwara of the day
Was * Victory or Death !

Full many a mothor’s bhreath has swept
O’cr Angostura’s plain,

Aand long the pitying sky has wept
Abovel s mouldering slain,

The raven's scream or eagle’s ight,
Or shepherd’s pensive Iny

Alone no v wake each solemn height
1hat frowned o’er that dead fray.

Sons of the dark and blondy ground !
Y~ must not slumber there,

‘Where strungee ataps and tongues resound
Alopg the heedless air;

Your own proud 1and’s heroic soil
Shal be you fitter grave;

Bhecinims from soll her richest spoll—
The ashes of her brave,

Thug ’acath thalr parent turf they rest,
Fra from the glory fleld,

Borneto a Bpartan m.dhier's hreast
Ou muny a bloody shiend.

The sunshine of thetr native sky
-mi es sadly on them here,

And kindred eyes and hearts watch by
The heroes’ sepulchre.

Rest on, embalmed and sainted dead !
Dear in the lan't you gave—

No implous f ©otsteps here shall tread
The herbage of +our grave

Nor shali your glory be forgot
While Fanme ber recurds keeps,

Or Hmor polnts the hollowed spot
Where valor proudly siveps.

Your marble minstrel's votceful tone.
Iu deathless =ong shall tell.

When many o vanished'year hath flown,
The story how you fell;

Nor wreck, no «hange, nor Winter’s blight,
~var Time's retaory less doom

Can dim «npe r+y of holy hght
Tnat gildes your glorious tomb.

A Piigrimage to Lonrdes.
The *tundard correspondent telegraphs
from Paris on Monday night :—

Itie now time to return to the pilgrims
whose departure from Paris I recorded last
week, and give vou some informntion as to
their progress. On that occasion I left them
at Poitiers. Their stuy in that town was
enlivened by the Rev. Father Bailly, who re-
lated to them the life of St. Martin. The de-
partonce from that place occasivned some diffi-
culty on account of the numbner of the sick,
the lume, and the blind, who hope to be mi-
raculously cured in the famous grotto. That
ir proved by the following telegram published
by the Monde :—

+ 1t was ratber a painful business to get the
fix hundred sick into the carriage again at
Poitiers; but the hospitslity and attention
of the townepeaple were admirable. It would
have becn impossible to show niore generos-
ity and delicacy. A person who had been
blind forsevera!l years was suddenly cured on
the way, while the Rusary was being recited
for the sick. The five trains bringing the
sick arrived at Lourdes without any aecident.
A train from Carcasone aud one from Bor-
desux joined them.  All the pilgrims went
immediately to the grotto, where the mira-
culous cures at once began. The cripples, re-
store | to activity, left their crutchesin the
grotto. ANl the pilgrims expressed senti-
moeuts of faith, hope, and gratitude.”

The correspoudent of the (nirerse, the
Viscount de Chaulnes, writes as follows :—

The arrival at the Holy Grotio was what it
ought to be, universal prayer with alternate
singing of hymns and inexpressible enfrain.
It was an admirable sight to look upon the
Grotto, surrounded by the sick lying down, or
seated, or supporting themselves on their
friends, surrouuded by robust pilgrims alter-
nately singing hymns and reciti g the rosary.
That was an unspeakable scene which domin-
ates all the abrurd arguments of free thougnt
and rationalism. The resl France is he:e,and
in the midst of the Alps, at the foot of the
Pyrenees, we pray to God with all our might.
That is our answer to the persecution that has
begun. Ileave you to mount guard at the
Huly Grotto. The rain that has been falling
all the morning leaves the pilgrims indifferent.
They surround the sanctuary with the same
zeul a8 if a glorious sun were shining. The
programme i8 not very varied and yet it is
always changing. We pray to God, and ring
in honour of Mary. There are no variations
on those two oxercises, and yet we live on
emotions ; emotions at the Masses in the
Grotto where Mary lavishes her favours—
emotions at the sermons when the preachers
have but to let their hearts spesak—emotions
at the procession which yesterday presented
the most magnificent sight it is possible to
imagine. 1 give M. Spuler a rendezvous for
to-morrow, or after to-morrow at niue in the
morpiug, at the Grotto of Lourdes, near those
wretched beds on which men lie suffering, or
at the entrance of the miraculous pool, from
which he will be able to sve those who were
carried in on stretckers walk out on their fest.
[ invlte him a8 well as M Ferry and M. Paul
Bert to come hero at seven in the ev-ning,and
I shall ask those gentlemen to what cause
they attribute this enthusiasm of twenty thou-
sand or thirty thousand persons singing with
faith for two hours the :praise of  Mary, and
carrying wax candler, They may vainly give
what scientific explanations: they plesse, a
single word auswers them all_faith in God,
who can do all things, and gho always heara
the prayers of these wha invoke him. - Every-
thing lies in'that.: The whole of ‘repentant

Lourdes.” That France tells its beads,:
also ‘recommend: those who demand -the
heads of the religious to reflaction the power
of the rosary recited at the Grotto of Lourdes.

| It is a dynamical question  the Churchi: bas

long since solved. - . Notre Dame de Lourdes
It is doue, 1n fact,
fince Mary has ‘crushed -the serpent. .- The
bantard reptiles which -now raige their heads

‘cannot deny this Catholioc asgertion. . -+
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.-& gentleman near Dnnvil‘loi,uV.u., had on h!ﬁ

.plantation 'a pine tree, which, made 14,050

heart. shingles, ;. It measured ‘31t and din.
through the heatt, ... 7 .' 7

and suppliant *France i8 represented. at |.
I
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SCOTCH NEWS.

The distress which has so long prevailed in
Glasgow led to & bread riot, or was made the
excuse for one.. Two shops were forcibly
entered by a mob and bread and other articlcs
carried off. A couple of bread cests were
next attacked and their contents seized,one of
the drivers being ‘severely beaten because he
resisted.

Suarx CayeHT OFF ARRAN—~—On Saturday
morning Mr. Waltr Kerr, fisherman, while
drawing his herring nets, which bad been shot
about the north point of Cumbrae, found he
had got something more than usval, and
atter immense labour the crew succeeded in
gotting on board what turned out to be a ver-
itable blue shark. The animal has three rows
ot teeth, measures 8} feet from point of the
nose to end of the tail, and weighs 3 cwt, It
was exhibited during the day in the Drill
Hall, Millport, where it was visited by a large
number of persouns. Mr. Kerr's nets, as may
woll be imagined, have sustained very con-
siderable damunge. This is the second shark
that has been caught in this neighbourhood
within ten days—a young one, 31 feet in
length, baving, been caught in fishing
nets o0 Thursday weck.

DisTORBANCES AT CaMbusLaNG.—At Hamil-
ton, on Tuesday, before Mr. Grant, honorary
Shenfl-Substitute, W. Grabam, coachman : G
Dickson, T'. Dickson, colliers; James Siwm-
mouns, miner, Cambuslaug ; and James Brown,
labourer, Rosebauk, Rutherglen, were charged
with assault and Lreach of the peace at Cam.
buslang on the night of the 23d ult. The
evidence was that the prisoner George Dick.
son and ancother man wera fighting in Cam.
buslang. about 11 o’c ock on the night libelled,
when Wm. Gilmour and several otner young
men interfered. The other prisoners or suveral
of them attacked the Gilmour party, Graham
knocking Wm Gilmour to the ground with a
skull-cracker. A lad named M-Garvey was

and & crowd of «hout 100 persouns collected.
The Fiscal withdrew the charge against Sim-
mons,and asked & conviction as libelled agninst
Graham, and of breach of peace against the
other three. The Sherift' sentenced Graham
to bie imprisoned for 30 days, and imposed on
the others a fine of 158, or imprisonment for
ten diys.

Roxax Catnonie Wonsnir iy Dexore Poor-
noust —Af the Dundee Combination Parochial
Buourd on, Tuesday, the request of the 1iev.
Mr. M'Ginness that a room should be grauted
in the poorhouse where warship could be
suitably conducted by a Roman Catholic priest
tor the Catholic inmntes was considered. Que
purty was in favour of the request beiug
graunted, but another party thought that the
snme room used for Protestant worship should
also be granted to the Catholics, the sorvices
to be at different hours,  Mr. Dailly said thar,
as a Catholic, he was enabled to say that the
Catholics desired the men's day-room, which
the Cutholick were prepared to fit np st their
own expense, und the altar and other things
necessars for worship would be portable, so
that the room could he devoted to its chief
purpose after the servico was over. The hall
in which the Protestants met would not be
accepted, because there were too muny doors
opeping into it, at which servants aud others
could peep in, to the disturbance of the holy
communion service, which Cutholics regarded
with the greatest solemuity. The Chairman
said it was outof place for Mr.!Dailly to speak
as he had done. Tt was decided by 16 to 12
to grant the Catholics the use of the meeting
hall ,—Glasqow Herald,

Recoveny or A Greexock Suir axp CaRrGo
Wontu £25,000.—By the arrival of the Cape
mail ut Madeira, a telegram has been received
that the ship Charlotte Glrdstoue, of Green-
ock, owned in that town, which was aban-
doned off the Cape of Good Hupe, whiloon a
voyuge from Moulmein to Falmouth, with o
cargo of teak, sarly in July, has been safely
brought to Tuble Bay by a prize crew belong-
ing to the ship Halton Castle, of London, under
very plucky circumstances. The Charlotte
Giadstone is a wuoden ship of about 1250 tous
register, built in Now Brunswick, N. 8., in
1865, wns commanded by Captsin M'Laren,
nud owned in Greenock by Mr. C. 8.
Caird. She left Moulmein exrly in April lust
with a cargo of teak for Falmonth, for orders.
Having experienced some heavy weather off
the Cupe, the ofticers nod crew determined to
atmndon her, and on the ship Halton Castle,
Captain Angel, trom Waloroo for London,
heaving in sight signals of distress were made,
and the officers and crew were eventually
taken on board. Captain Angel having ascer-
tuined the condition of the Charlotte Glad-
stope, he resolved to endeavor to  bring her
into port, and having called for volunteers
from among his own men, five consented
to accompany him. Captain Avg-l then
instructed his mate to proceed to
(ape Town with the Charlotte Glad-
stone’s crew and await there a reasonnble
time his arrival with the abandoned ship.
Tue Halton Castle reached Cape Town on
10th July, when the mate promptly reported
the circumstances under which he bad left
hig cnptain and five others of the crew.
Messrs. Donald Currie’s representatives on
learning particulars at once despatched the
firm's steamer Venice to render assistance,
but after cruiring for several days nothing
could be heard of the Bhip, and fears began
to bu entertained that the gallant little band
had perished. About three wecks passed
away, and no tidings reachiug Cape Town of
the versel having teen fallen in with, the
mate of the Halton Castle resolved to pro-
ceed on the voyage to London, the crew of the
ship having been made up new hands in place
of those volunteers who had gone on board
the Charlotte Gladstone. On 11th August,
bowever, the &ghip aud ber gallant
little bund of pavigators turned np in Table
Bay, all well, exactly a month and a day after
the Hailton Castle reached Cape Town. No
derails have beep received of the caure of
detention, but when it is remembered that the
original crew of the ship under the most
favoruble circumstances would be about 30
all told, it can easily be imagined what bard-
ships the gallant handful of six, all told,
must have experienced in navi ating a dis-
ubled ship to a port in the neighborhood of
the Cape of Good Hope. On the day before
the ship was brought to the anchorage an-
other vessel spoke : her, and reqtiested to ren-
der assistance, but this was respectfully de—
clined. The value of the s%ip and cargo is
estimated at £35,000, which ‘was covered by
Jinsurance. The salvors will probably be
awarded a third of the value.

' - <G -
- —Dr, Butor and Dr, Btout wera rivals in' the
practice:of :medicine at Zanesville, Ohio, and
rivals in another respect,-too, for both loved'

-Hutor's wife. Btout won.in the latter conteat,
:and the woman: desurted her husband to live
‘with him. . Sator told his trouble to- the editor
iof the:Zanesville Times,: and .requested its
-publication ; but the editcrsaid he would not

print it until something happened to make it

.properly’a public subject.  « Very well,” Su or
replied,: ¢ there comes my wife up the street,

and probably—yes, there's Dr. Stout with her,”
and he'ran ont, knocked Stout down with his

'cane, and ‘got & bullet,in his hand. ‘There

was 1o’ longer a doubt as
publishiog: the" tacts.’

to the question of

also knocred down, two others were assnulted,

Deaths Among DNescendants of IXrish
Exiles.
DEATH oF M. AMrDEE GRENAN.—Francis
G-ehan or O'Grehan, o descendant of one of the
soldiers of the Irish brigade died & few weeks
ago in Parls, where he held the poeltion of con-
sul-general to the King of Stam. The following
10t{ce of this remarkable man {8 summarized
rom the Finance Tllustree, which remarks
that he had tbree names ** O'Grehan,” as his
putronymic; * Grehun,” ¥ is naturnllzed French
name, and * Phro-§1mu-}l’umnurnks," his
asfatic title! The family of M Grehan came to
Frauvce with James 11, His 1ather, O’Grehan,
came out the first from the Polytechuie sehool,
into which he entered whoen 1t was tirst formed
by his father-in-law, O'Fitz, who jnthe time
of the Revolution, became prufegsor of matho-
matics to the Duke of.rlesns, and after to Louls
Phillppe. Amedes Grehan was born in Lorient,
and was prevented from entering the pavy by
the d ath of his father. At the are of suvenicen
he eutered the Ministry of the Marine, and tn &
short time became Chef de Bureau (head of &
department). He soon after undertook a work
that has obtal red n great Suecess, ** La wrance
Maritime.” He publxhed also ** L’Almanach
du Marin” (wblch has since appeared yearly),
and quite recently he published @ work that
attracted geeat attentfon. it is named * Lo
Royaume do Siam”’—* The Kingdom of sigr .”
At the exhibition of 1867 he represented the
King of 8fam, as Commissioner-tdeneral, and
for his services was granted a commandership
of theorderofthe Whit. #lephant trevented by
illness from fulttlling actively toesame functions
atihe late exhibition, his son, Captain Grehan,
of the Republican Guards, tonk his place, and
obtained the snme reward. Medals of honour,
diplomas, honoravy awands, &, were awarded
to the King of Siam, who was himself the only
exhibitor from that state. M. A, Grehoan was
member of the celebrated * Soelete du Caveau ”
that soclety of lternry wits of Parls, for thirtly
vears, and was tho friend of BRerauger, Au ler,
emusat, &¢, Ho was, likewlse, o member of
seve-rnl learned *socleties ' Knight «.f 1he Leglon
of Honomur, &¢., &e¢. He never forgor Treland,
and has left to hls brave son a ri~h inheritance
of valour and talent.—J. > T,,

DEATH oF M. DILLON, ARCHITECT.—Another
worthy descendaut of the llustifous famlily o
the Dillons d ed a few dn s ago at Piorredite,
pear Paris, where he went to reeruir his heaith,
M. Dillon was n distinguished architeet and a
rlsing man  He had, up to the tim-=of s death,
charge of the baildings of the Ceurt of Cass o lon.
and would, if spared, have been one of the
leading men in his profession. His untimely
denth, nt the ag- of thirty-slx, has caused great
griefto his frends, and his loss to the country in
wulech ®0 many of his relatives distinguished
them clies {8 geeatly felt. Of the bLillona
remaining, we have Count Dillon, late Chef de
Battaillon, Caprain Dillon, Liate eavalry oflicer,
Captain Diilon, ofthe infantry, who was shot
through the breast at Sotferino. He was made
Knlght of the Legion of Hovour fn the hite war
tor deeds of valour. It will he remembered that
the great engineer Dillon built the bridge ofJenn
In 156, »nd that Guizot's st wife wisa Misy
Dillon, There are other members of the 1amily
in different parts of France, ail worthy of tha
rav ¢ from which they spriug, and the landg from
which thelr nneestorseame.—1. P L

DEATH 08 MADEMOISELLE DE LA CROIX DE
CasTRIES IN Paris.—A near relative of the
* uchess of Magenta, # pious nun, of the congre.
entlon Notre Dime, died last week in Parls, at
the age of thirty  The was the daughter of the
Dowager Coun'ess de Castries, tho family oe
Castries was orlginally from Langiedoe, and
deseend from Gulilwuame de e Crolx, of the
Court of Moutpeller, who purchased the ancefent
barony of d« Castries fn 1495 The famliy was
ajvided into five branches, onn of which hns
come down to our time, At the thue of the great
Revolution 1t was represented by Charles Gub-
riel, Marquis de Caxstries, woo served his country
for sixty yeary, and died in exile 1s 1IN 1 is&on,
General de o astries, was made st Duke in 1784,
mnd Peer of Kriuce tn i1 Lonks XVI-TOmade
him Governor of the Castle of Mendon, and
Charles X gave him the eol ar of the King's
Order  He died in 1542, leaving two sons—15.
mund, who died w thout issue, and Arumnd,
Duke e Castries, who died in 862, and who was
the father of the present ke de Castries, nnd
nf Madume le Vareehal de MaeMaro . The
Duke vrmand mareied Miss Burrvmore of the
county of Waterford nnd his wldow, nee d'Har-
cour , the present Dowizer Conntess de Castries,
isalsn, on one stde, of Irish oritin. Tr sh blaal,
therctore, prevallis in the veinsot the children ot
the Hluasirtons soldicr who took Malnkotl and
won Magenwn~—J. P L

DEATH opF CoLONEL DoN Josrrir ITeENny
O'HAGAN.—~We nnnounce with regret the venth
of thix distinguished . fieer, which has oceurred
at bls restdence, Calle de b Florkda, Madrul, He
was i untive of thiw efty, and belosgea to a
respectable old Catholic fumnly fr the e-uny
Tyrone. At anearly sage he went to the eollege
of Subamanuen with the th n reetor, the e
Very Rev, Dy, Garrlan,  Afler prosecuting his
studies there he obtained a conmnisslon in the
sprnish army. in wh ch he di-tinguished him-
self, und arase rapidly to the rank of colonel. 4t
the commencement of the late elvil war he re-
tired from active servire,

The Eastarn Nation,

Thoe historical portions of the bible throw
much light on the ¢ sriy military history ofsyrin
and Buypt; assuredly no p ide nor pomp were
waating to give o lustre o the professton of o
woldier, and the whole life of natlons wis for
s directed to conquest rud fume.  Here we
seo glowing piciures of chas lots and horsemen,
und skilled shingers and archiers, gorgeous trip-
pings, fnnumernble mussen of Infuntry, ter
rible conflletsgartended with appalling st dtter,
sleges: aad skirmishes aond surprlses; woe have
vivid representano s of inuzhty prinees rmxong
the ttel with all the display of rmyaity. nud at-
tended by all the milmsters of Tuxury, bold par-
tsans, deinge pre-ty as partrots aicd potly se
plunderers on the spull of oo and of friend; and
whole tribes, In search of happler and richer
dwelllngs. oreelpliating themselves upon and ex-
termingting their less warliko neighbors, nol
erueliy and treschery golug hand In hand with
vasol - nnd no smadl tactical abidty.

In the drawings of profine story, two figures
rise promineuntly ount or the darkness which
almost entirely  obscures the founders—~their
early kingdoms by the Euphrates and the Nile,
By mntehless wickedness the bruve Sewnlrunis
bheeanie ab-olute mistress of the realm ot Ninus,
Her character ean ba bettor judged as sne Iy
painted on Why o Melvil’s navel than in any
more korious work ; but it jx etear that to the
moral depravity of & Messaling or Catherine of
Russlashe ndded & hrillinnt eapacity comparmb o
to that of slexandar or Napoleon; she erossed
the desert and reached the contines of that Tndia
which even then was nn object of the highest
ambltion.

And <crostria whose dato 18 nlso uncertnin, Is,
not merely a nnme, He eleviite d the Egyptlang
into the dignity of conquerors, and under hlin
and hiy successors they built for themselves
sternal monuments and laid the foundations of
that pbllosophy and such kunowledgo of the
rentor a4 the Gr-aka in o more happy guise cire
culsted amoang the dweilers on the northern
consts of the Mediterranean. Ho subd _ed E hio-

in, the greater parl of Asla, end the Thracl«ns

n Furore; and returned to his natlve country
after n'ne vearsabseuce, toemploy his countiess
captives In numerous punlic works whlich,
though In ruins perpetuate the namoof Ramsos-
Sea stria to this dry from the mouth of the Niie
to the south of Nu -ia

Am Actor’s Praemonition.

Gustavus V. Brooke, the day before he left
London to embark in the iil-fated stermer
upon which he wus to have sailed to Austra-
lia, met his friond Greeves at a favorite ry-
sor} in the Strand.

430 you sre really off to-morrow, but not
for long, I imagine?”

4 Yes," sald the tragedian,in én unusually
grave tone; “yes, I'm afraid I may never re.
tarn.”

# Nonsenge. What makes yoli have aucha
gloomy ideq as that?"

«['l] tell you; Greoves. I had & strange
dream ldst night. 1t was this. dteamed
that some fellow—an author—came £6 me
with the mandseript of a play, and wanted to
sell it to me. I g&# #n great letters upon the
cover of the fifst 8ot fhe title, It was ¢The
Wreck.! I turnéd ovér & few pages and came
to a sketch in ink ef the cloring tableau, in-
tended to illustraté thé way in which the etage
should be set. Btanding upon the deck of a

\rigging. The derpairing face of the rman was
{ar . perfuct reproduction of my own festures
{The sight of thut agonized face, so perfert a
‘plettire’ of myself; ‘frightened me out of my
elégp. . Greeves, I. tell: you that -my dresm
medns something serious.” . R
. #Puhaw "’ gaid Greeves. «It means tdo
late hours and too late dladers.” '
Brooke wert: his way, and met the veri-
fication"'of the:vision of hisslumber. = -,
. i e—t—— —_—
i+ The. yotog 'lady who will shartly. be.the
:Queen.of Spain bas just commenced to study
the Spanisl: language, . ., . .

einking vessel was: a man clinging to the |.

THE WARRING ELEM ENTS.

Territic Hailstorm — Destruction and
Desolation—Farmers Impoverished.

A lady correspondent in the Saguenay dis-
trict has forwarded the Quebec Clronicle the
following interesting details of the damages
raused by the late heavy storms in that sec-
tion of the Province. She writes:—The
dameages caused by the late hailstorm at He-
bertville are more serious than was at first
thought. Upon examination, the farmers
have discovered to their intense chagrin that
their crops have been entirely destroyed.
The natural result of this disaster will be
want aud ruin for these poor settlers, if they
receive no outside relief. At Divine Service
on Sunday the 14th instant, following the
storm, the Rev. Mr. Leclere, cure of that place,
made & touching address to his parishioners,
recommending them to submit as bravely as
possible to the trial imposed upon them by
Providence. Ile e¢njoined upon them subse-
quently to make a conscientious valuation of
the losses incurred by those of their number
who had suftered from the scourge, reserving
to himself the right of supervisiug their cal-
culations; and the following was the course
he adopted. He first of all enquired from
each the amount he had sown, and then
valued the yield at 10 per cent, rating the
wheat at S1, and the other cereals at 50 cents
a bushel. Then he subtracted what each
farmer thought he would be able to save from
the wreck of his crop.  But sinco then some
of them have thrashed their grain and have
found that they do not derive trom it what
they imagined, Now that the dumages are
known, the parish of Hebertville is dis-
covered to have sugered a net loss oft $26,700,
Some of the settlers, whose cropys have been
entirely destroyed, have respectively lost as
much as 3300, These instances prove that
valaation of the loss has not begen exapgerat-
v, In tine, the two-thirds of the farmers of
the parish will not harvest a single bushel of
grain.  You can form an iden of the desola-
tion of these poor people, who have boen
waiting upon their ¢crops for over & month
to procure bread for them, but wie now un-
uble to feed their families. At prosent, many
fumilies are starving, Of the total number
injured Ly the storm, scarcely one-third can,
while runnping into debt, purchaso flour and
seed grain until next full. . The others have
no weans ot subsistence.  To cap the climax
of their misfortunes, all the windows expised
to the storm were liternlly smashed to picees.
The church and sacristy had over 300 panes
broken, To give you au idea of the violence
of the hailstones, I may cite the following
fact :—One  hailstone of two and  three-
quarters inches in diameter struck s pane in
tho sacristy, cutting through it like a dia-
mond, without in any way smashing the rest
of the glass.  The piese forced out in perfoctly
round and {its beantifully into the pane. The
damnge done to window glass is estimated nt
$1,200 in the parish. It must not be forgot-
ten that Hebortville is still a new parish ; its
people have hardly yet got out of the state of
hardehip which always attends the early
struggles of settlers i this country. A few
yenrs ago o destructive fire devastated that
region ; when they received beneficinl relief
from otber parts of the Province. Let us
teust, therefore, that the Canadinn peopla
will once more appenl to their sentiments of
generosity to enable these poor people to
continue the work they have so well com-
nienced!

THE XANLAN-COURTNEY RACE.
Hanlsan Resigns tho “*“Sportsman’s*’ Cap.

Toraxto, September 24.—The Telegram says
it is settled that Hanlan witl go to Chantan-
qua to-morrow morning.  Our champion
feels a little better, although ho says ho does
not expuct to be equal to what ho has been;
yet, if he ntarts, he will beat Courtney.

New  Yorg, September 24.—It 8 very
probable that Ilanlin’s reqnest for the post-
ponemeut of the race with Courtney will meot
with a faverable response, and that the event
will not comoe off until the 16th.  William
Blaike, referee, thig afternoon forwurded Han
lan’s  desapatch  to  Courtney, who ig at
Chautauqua Lake. Ho said to the agent of
the Nationnl Associnted  Press to-day thaet
he thonght it wonld give much moro goneral
satisfaction if tho request was granted. In
point of fact, it would be no credit to either
of the contestants to beat a sick man. He
vigorously denounced the doubting spirit that
perverted the words of the rowurs, and hie wis
el to see that Courtney believed in Hanlan's
honesty of purpose, as ho had renson to know
Hanlan did iu Courtpey’s. This  roe, said
Mr. Blaike, I8 to e rowed on its merits if
I am to actas referee, and it will. Mr.
Blniko i8 in receipt of numerous letters from
all parts of the country, complimenting
him oun the conditions ho has impnsed to
secure & perfectly fair race, and expressing
in the most {luttering terms approciation of
his wervices and confidence in his ability to
imure fairpess. Courtney has written, say-
ing : 1 consent fully and freely to the con-
ditions you impose.” Mr. Ward, represonting
Hanlan, has also gignifled in unequivocal
Jangunge their accoptance. Mr, Bialke is,
perhaps, the most vigorous opponent to bet-
ting ou contests among athletes in this or any
other country. In order to ingure frecness
from this taint, he prepared tbe following
statement, which both men and Mr. Boule
must sign. ‘1his was returned, signed by
Courtney, to-day.

Mr. W. Blaike, 20 Broadway.

My Denr Bir,—Neither I nor any ons inter-
ested in me, as my backer or otherwise, has
furnigbed, or is to furnish, all or any part of
the $6.,000 to be rowed for next mnrnth by
Mr. Hunlan and myself at Chautauqua. The
suld race ig to be for that purse onl!y, and for
no stake or bet of any sort whatever. :

(Signed), Cuag. K. CopRrNEY.

Union Springs, N. Y.

The statement has not been retarned from
Hanlan or Mr. Soule, but there is no doype
that they will sign it. Mr. Blatke Iv gunBdent
that all colictined are anxiots to muke this
a test of the row{tyf powetd of the men only,
and that nnder the conditiohd #8 accepted
there can be no failure. , .

Hanlan has decided not to accept Elliot's
challenge and in consequence will return the
Sportsman's cup.

e .

1t is said that the Princess of Wales- is
growing lovelier every day of ber life. She
is described os being as radiant as the close
of day, when the delicate pink of the sky In-
ca‘nadines the the snowy chalice of the lily,
and the pensive robin lets its song rip through
the silentaisles of the woodland.

The foolbardy performance of Capt. James
8wan, “the man crocodile" at tha: Theatre
Camique in’ Providence R. I., came near re-
sulting fatally the other evening He was in
‘4 lerge plate-glhss tank of water, with an' alli-
ator six feet long, and, after stirring up the
reptile till it was furious, he:thre opun itsjaws
and placed his head between them..  Quick as
a flash they closed! and Bwan's dwith ‘geemed
‘certain, = With alztost superbuman exertion,
"he freed himself, however, and ‘uprang out of
the tank; his cheeksbeing: deeply:ifushed by
the alligator's testh. ., In &, momynt; he re-
tutned to the water; forced the reptile into
‘subiniasion, and wont'oul’ withi'thy" exhibition.

R I ELLIE



