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of* the Protestant gentry of those days!
Tndelicate songs wnd maudlin speéches
were indulged in by the company il a
Jate hour; hottles were emptied and
tonsts drank, until more than one half
the guests were under the table in n
drunken stupor.  Whe Major, heing the
first to get drank, was carried o Lel by
a servant, and Dick, taking the chair,
all restraint being gone afier his father’s

TOMB OF DR, LANIGAN.
[Ix the numhor of Tur Hawe for July, 1878, we gav
ol tho celebrated D, Tiaviuay, together with an ent

to his memory in Fingls - Chapel.

departure, plied them o fiecly with the
liguor (hat the most hady wmong them
was b Just fooced to suceumb, he him-
self eing amonyg the number.  But the,
st thoughts uppermost in their minds
ere they fell on the floorwas the glori-
ons sport they would have on the
morrow, hunting a poor priest to death,

(To be Continued.)

Cne engraving
picturo of his tomb in the parish grveyard of Finglas.]

¢ o desaription of the Death
wing of the Tablet erccted
this- momh is an aceurate

Sarunpay Nianr.—1low many o kiss
has been given, how mauny o curse, how
many i caress, how many a kingd word—
how many a promise has been broken,
how many-a kind hewet has been wreck-
ed—Uliow many a loved: one has Leen
lowered into the nwrrow chamber, how
miany & babe has gone from carth to
heaven-—how many o erib or eradle

stands sitent now, which Jast Saturday
weht held the rarest of all trésu: e of
the heart 72 Aweek is alife. A woeek isa
history. A weck marks events ol soriow
orrliadness of which peonle never hear.
Gio home to the family, man of business!
Giolome you heart-erring wande:erl Go
home to cheer thab all-wronged. waif
ot life's breakers.  Go home. to thoso




