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Written for the Catholic Mirror.
THE SORROWFUL FACE OF JESUS.

THE MEMORIES IT AWAKENS AND THE
THOUGHTS IT SUGGESTS
BY 1. M,

Of all the devotions proposed to the
faithful, there is none more salutary or
more conducive to holiness than that
oftered to the Holy Face. A few obser-
vatiops will serve to make this apparent
10 sl reflecting minds.

'he sorrows of Christ have ever been
garded as the most fruitful subjects
of meditation and the most eflicacious
means of salvation, In contemplating
these sufferings, pious souls learn to
conceive a hatred for sin which caused
them, and to appreciate at least in some
degree, the great work of Redemption.
They also find motives for exciting their
gratitude and love, and arousing their
sympathy, since they are reminded that
whatever virtue they possess or good
they inherit, is due to the sanctifying
influence and agency of divine grace
operating upon their minds and hearts,
and inspiring and regulating their
actions, This grace, they are aware,
was purchased by the sufferings and
death of Jesus Christ, and made avail-
able by Him through the channels and
by the means which He appointed—
cgieﬂ, the Sacraments of His Church,
In this spirit the piously disposed are
accustomed to recall the sorrows of
Christ, and learn from their consider-
ation to bear patiently the trials and
afflictions of life in imitation of His
blessed example. The sustaining power
thusacquired, and the strength obtained,
have enabled such souls to do valiant
battle, resist every temptation, and over-
come every obstacle in the way of their
gpiritual progress or advancement in
virtue. &herefore they sought the
occasion, and.rejoiced in the opportu.
nity, which tested their fidelity,by proving
their willingness to walk in the footsteps
of Him who endured every form of suif
ering, nay, even death itself, for them,
thus affording the strongest possible
proofof His love, for he Himself declared :
“(reater love than this no man can have,
than that he lay down his life for his
friend,” !

Having taken upon Himself the in-
firmities of our nature for the purpose
of atoning for our transgressions, Christ
has made us sharers in His dignity and
participants in His merits. He did for
us what we could not accomplish in our
own behalf—namely, restored us to our
lost inkeritance by reinstating us in the
grace and friendship of God, This made
us debtors to Him in a degree which
renders it impossible for us ever to dis-
charge our obligation, We can, how.
ever, manifest our gratitude by showing
a willingness to do what is in our power
towards making our lives conformable
to His; for in this way we render fruitful
His precious merits. It should not be
thought hard, then, if we are called upon
to share in the sufferings and labors of
Christ; for it is thus we becoms identi
fied with Him in this life, and may hope
to partake of His glory in the next. It
is, therefore, profitable to dwell upon
the sorrows which He endured for us
and invites us to contemplate in these

. touching words: “All you who pass by

come and see if there be sorrow like
unto My sorrow.”

Although at different times during Iis
life Charist thought proper to manitest
His glory, to the great joy and consola-
tion of His followers, yet it was only to
establish more solidly their faith in His
divinity, He wished also to give them
a foretaste of the glory that awaited
them in heaven, and thus sustain them
in their trials and waverings; for He
perceived that some were growing faint.
hearted in His service, But nowhere
does He exhort His disciples to contem-
plate Him in the aspect of His glory.
He did not come upon earth for
such a purpose, but rather to
hide the splendor of His majesty.
Having assumed our imperfect nature in
order that He might expiate our sins,
sufferings and humiliations became His
portion, . He was obliged to perform the
office which He had voluntarily taken
upon Himselt, that of ransoming man-
kind from the slavery of sin, Tuerefore,
His life was a continued series of suffer-
ings, persecutions, and, finally, death on
the cross. 'l'o add to the bitterness ot
His sorrow and the intensity of His suff.
erings, He was betrayed, denmied, and
abandoned by those whom He had chosen
to be His special and intimate friends
and companions. Nay, more, His Eternal
Father delivered Him to the fury of His
enemies, and permitted them to heap all
manner of insult and opprobrium upon
Him, and resort to every species of tor-
ment which fiendish maligeity and fero
cious barbarity could invent. Earth and
hell conspired to cast obloquy on the
Man.God, 1ln the cruel punishment
inflicted upon Him no regard was paid to
the laws of modesty or the claims of
decency. His sacred person was violated
in the most shameful manner. He was
ruthlessly stripped of His garments, and
exposed to the rude gazs and insults of
the rabble, whose merciless stripes and
buftets g0 disfigured His immaculate
body that no sound spot could be found
in Him. Placing upon His head a crown
of thorne, and in His hand a reed, they
saluted Him as & mock king, Striking
Him on the face, they cried out in deri-
sion: “Prophecy unto us, O Christ,who
it is that struck Thee!”

Thus Christians are reminded of the
infamous treatment to which Christ was
subjected by His enemies, and the suf-
ferings He endured in order to accom-
plish their salvation, Hence their grati.
tude should become intensified, and their
zeal quicl d; for it impossible
to reflect upon the sorrows of Curist with-
out experiencing such sentiments, and
resolving to make some return of His
love. Though Christ suffered most
acutely in all the members of His sacred
body, yet it was in His Holy Face that
He endured the most cruel indignities,
It was made the special object of the
hatred ot His enemies. Instigated by
the demons, they directed their fiendish
attacks towards the defilement and
destruction of the countenance of Him
who was styled “the most beautiful
among the children of men ;" for, aside
from ilil being God, Christ, as Man, was
the most perfect being that has ever

before his face, by word ar act, is re-
garded as a great indigni'). In propor-
tion to the rank of the }~rson thusin-
sulted is the emormity o' the crime,
Christ was God. He was not onlv grossly
insulted by words, but also by acts, He
was spat upon, and struck on the face
by  vile wretch, whose mailed band left
a deep gash or wound, which may be
seen in all- pictures of the Sorrowful
Face of Christ, These insults being n-
flicted upon a Being of infinite dignity
and holiness partook of infinite malice.
So heinous were the crimes, that were it
not for the infinite mercy of Christ,
which stayed the hand of God's justice,
s0 to speak, immediate vengeance would
bave been hurled against the miscreants
who perpetrated tbem. Nay, bad the
very demons been permitted, they would
bave avenged these crimes against the
majesty and sanctity of Christ’s Holy
Face,
Christ when on His way to Calvary, by
a wonderful condescension and in recog-
nition of the sympathy of the pious
Veronica, who presented Him with a
towel to wipe the blood stains and spittle
from His Face, impressed the image of
His countenance thereon, thus operating
a miracle, It is not to be supposed that
80 extraordinary an act was performed
without baving some special design or
object in view. Doubtless Christ wished
to invest it with peculiar significance and
importance. By performing the miracle
in public, He not only testified His
approval of the conduct of Veronica,
who had openly confessed faith in His
divinity, but gave to her a legacy of His
Holy Face, to be forever an object of
pious veneration and a treasure of in-
estimable value—a coin with which to
purchase the kingdom of heaven, as He
Himself afterwards declared to His
chosen servant, Sister St, Pierre: “As
in earthly kingdoms one can obtain what
be wills with coin stamped with the
king’s efligy, eo with the precious co'n of
My Sacred Humanity, whose efligy is
My adorable Face, one can obtain in the
kingdom of heaven all that he desires.”
On another'occasion Our Lord said to
St. Mechtilde, speaking of those who did
honor to His Holy Face: ‘Not vne of
them shall be separated from Me,”
Taese are only a few of the many extra.
ordinary promises made to suchas prac-
tice this holy devotion—a favorite devo-
tion with many eaints and holy persons,
But it is not aloue saints that should
practice the devotion, Imperfect Chris
tians, and even the greatest sinners will
find it useful and profitable to their
souls; indeed it will become to such the
weans of salvation; for it is impossihle
to practice devotion to the Holy Face
and not to obtain the grace of speedy
conversion, It was for sinners that
Christ came upon earth, and having suf-
fered and died for them He is anxious to
save them, Nothingsball be wanting on
His part to accomplish this work
in their behalf, He awaits the slight-
est advance or intimation from them
indicating a desire to be reconciled and
cast off sin—the only impediment to re-
conciliation, His public life is full of
instances showing the divine tenderness
and infinite compassion which He be-
stowed upon sinners. They should not
then hesitate or fail to approach the
Holy face through shame or fear of re.
proach, The Face of Christ never wore
a look of scorn towards repentant sin-
ners, nor uttered a word of reproach to
such. Tney were ever welcome to Him,
and when they came received naught
save kind words and compassionate
treatment which immediately produced
sorrow and compunction of heart which
won for them forgiveness. To one He
said in gentlest accents of love, “Go in
peace and sin no more;” to another,
“Son, be of good heart, thy sins are for-
given thee.” Into the hearts of all He
poured the balm of divine consolation,
Nay, more, when sinners did not
approach Christ, He frequently went in
gearch of them, so solicitous was He to
save them. For instance: Did He not
go a long journey for the purpose of
bringing salvation to the Samaritan
woman mentioned in the Gozpel ? This
poor woman was living in sin—buried in
the depths of the foulest iniquitiee,
Christ approached her, and, wearied
from His long journey, seated himself
by the well of Jacob, and commenced
conversation by asking her fora drink
of water, With what admirable tender-
ness He revealed to her the secrets of
her heart, and laid open the wounds of
her soul, all know who kave read the
@Gospel narrative. For the kind act she
performed towards Christ, He bestowed
upon her the gift of faith, and with it
salvation, Then she fully knew ‘‘the
gift of God” and Him who conterred it
upon her, for in gratitude she exclaimed :
“Lord, I see that Thou art a Prophet !”
All, then, should be encouraged to
honor the memory of Christ’s Sorrow‘ul
Face; the just, that they may become
more perfect; the weak and tepid, that
they may be invigorated and strength-
ened; and sinners, that they may be
rescued from their evil ways; forit is the
will of God that all should be sanctitied
and saved, thus rendering fruitful the
sufterings and merits of Jesus Crucified.
AMMENDALE, M.

Scott's Emulsion of Pure
Cop Liver O1r, witH HYPOPHOSPHITES,
Is Excellent in Lung Troubles.

DR, ENocE CALLOWAY, LaGrange, Ga.,
gays: “I have used Scott's Emulsion
with wonderful success in all Lung
troubles, also find it has no equalin Sum-
mer Diarrhcea of children,”

A Successfal Result,

Mr, Frank Henry, writing from Sea-
forth, says: “I purchased one bottle of
Burdock Blood Bitters to purify my
blood. It did purify it, and now I have
excellent health,” As a blood purify-
ing tonic and system regulator the
result of taking B,B.B. ie always success-
ful,

RESTLESSNESS, MORBID ANXIETY, and
afretful disposition are usually met with
in the dyspeptic. These mental indicia
show how close is the connection between
brain and stomach. Their most prolific
cause, dyspepsia, is a complaint for
which Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable
Discovery and Blood Purifieris used with
unvarying success, Italso remedies Bil.
jousness, Constipation, and Impurity of
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SERMON OF HIS GRACE 'THE ARCHBISHOP

DELIVERED IN ST. MICHAEL'S CATHE.

DRAL, SUNDAY EVENING, APRIL 6TH,

1866, ON “THE KNOWLEDGE OF GoD.”

“This is eternal life that they may know
Thee the only true God, and Jesus Christ
whom Thou hast sent.”

The knowledge of God is therefore the
most important of all knowledge, because
eternal life depends on it. Can a person
after coming to the use of reason be
totally ignorant of God if not taught?
The Catholic Church answers no, and em-
hatically assertsit by a decree of the
Jouncil of Trent. If any shall say that
the one true God, Creator and our Lord,
cannot with certainty be known by the
light of human reason from those things
that are made and seen, let him be
anathema or separated from the church,
The true signification of the word anathe-
ma is not accursed, but put aside or sep-
srated according to the derivation from
the Greek word. The doctrine of the
excellence of God is proved by St. Paul in
his Epistie to the Romans, 1st chap. 7th v,
“For the invisible things from the creation
of the world are clearly seen, being under-
stood by the things that are made. His
eternal power also and divinity so that
they are inexcusable, because that
when they had known God they
bhave mot glorified Him as God
nor given thanke, but because vain
in thoughts and their foolish beart was
darkened. For professivg themselves to
be wise they becams fools.” This descrip-
tion of the pagans in 8t. Paul’s time is
especially applicable to the agnostic, or
know nothing of the present day.  The
translation of the Greek work agnostic is
know nothing. A not gnosco to know.
They are called fools or having no sense
they act and speak as though deprived of
reason or common sense.  They are aleo
condemned in the Old Testament in the
Book of Wisdom 13th chap, “Bat all
men are vain in whom there is not the
knowledge of God; and who by these
good things that are seen could not under-
stand him that is neither by attending to
the works, bave acknowledged who was the
workman, but have imagined cither the
fire or the wind, or the swift air, or the
circle of stars, or the great waters, or the
sun and moon to be the Gods that rule
the world, with whose beauty they being
delighted, took them to be Gods. Let
them know how much the Lord of them
is more beautiful than they; for the first
author of beauty made all those things.
Or if they admired their power and their
effects, let them understand by them that
he that made them is mightier than they;
for by the greatuess of the beauty of the
creatures, tne Creator of them may be
seen 80 as to be known thereby. Bat yet
as to these they are less to be blamed.
For they perbaps err, seeking God, and
desirous to find him. For being conver-
sant among His works, they seach; and
they are persuaded that the things are
good which ara seen. But then again they
are not to be pardoned. For if they were
able to know so much, as to make a judg-
ment of the world; how did they not more
easily find out the Lord thereof? But
unhappy are they and their hope is among
the dead.”

I recollect well the feeling of awe that
frequently came over me as reason devel.
oped in admiring the height of the eky
aud the mountains, aud especially of the
starry heavens, 1 felt that there wasa
great being who made all these things and
that I should bow my head to bim and I
presume I was only like other clfildren in
this respect. The thunder and lightning
strike the mind of a child with awe, and
he would run for safety into his mothers
arms as against some great and awful being
who commanded the elements. I recol-
lect well the grand and sublime feeling
that came over me, when from a moun-
tain I firstsaw the boundless sea. I would
have fallen on my face to adore the great
God that created this world, only 1 was
afraid to be laughed at by my compan-
ions, But the awe that overpowered me
on seeing Niagara Falls which burst upon
me suddenly by the arrangement of my
guide. For a while I was completely
mastered and wrapped in the contempla-
tion of the God who made this wonder
aud there I was for many minutes so
entranced that whea ‘ny companion spoke
to me I felt troubled to be disturbed, for
the idea of the power of God had taken
possession of my whole mind. Our souls
are made to the image and likeness of
God and are spiritual beings, and, con-
sequently, must tend to npiutunl things.
God aione can satisfy the neart of man,
The modern agnostics have fallen below
their pagan predecessors, for even they
acknowledged some kind of a supreme
being. As the pagan Indians who made
this world, and they will answer you the
Great Spirit—though they may eay that
there are minor spirits. Cicero, the pagan
orator and philosopher, writes, “That the
beauty of the world and the order of the
plauets prove that there isa certain super
natural being, which must be perceived
by human minds.,” Yes, the human
mind being spiritual must perceive God
in his works. There is a law of gravita-
tion, that where something weighty is
thrown up into the air it falls down to
the earth, so there is a law for spiritual
bodies to tend upwards towards God and
pay Him the tribute of adoration as God,
the Creator and Preserver and Ruler of all
things,

This knowledge of God was first com-
municated to our first parents by our
Lord himeelf, They taught the inow-
ledge of God to their posterity, and as
their lives were prolonged to 800 and 90
years, their children for so many genera-
tions were taught the knowledge of God.
Noah, after the flood, taught the worship
of God to his posperity, Then God from
time to time revealed himself to the
patriarchs and prophets, Abraham and
Moses conversed with God, and he re-
vealed himself to all the Jewish people on
Mount Sipai in thunder and lightning
and by the esound of trampets, Finally,
God sent his only Son to teach all truth
to the whole world, either personally or
by his apostles and disciples. Bat now
men full of pride and foolishness are
denying the existence of God, yet so
proud are they that they believe in
themselves as having all science and
knowledge, and are propounding theories
to account for the creation of this world
and all it contains, They say that every-

came to form man and woman, and
sn, moon, stars, apnd trees and
flowers, and all we see—including the
variety of the seasons, Now nothing
eol.lhl be more absmid, Could you im-
sgine a person so foolish as to say, on
sceing and examining a steam-engine,
this was made by the shaking together of
atoms of iron, brass and other materials,
and after they got all arranged by their
own force and without® knowledge as un-
intelligent beings, and lo! here is an
engine in comﬁlete order, and what is
more, it has the power to beget small
ones that will grow big and be wble to
drag cars after it and go where it likes,
What a foolish man you would say, He
is mad, crazy. Equally crazy are those
who assert that this earth with its move-
ments, man with all bis faculties, are the
result of evolution. There is an evolu.
tion instituted by the Great Creator of
the Universe, by which, to take ome
example, a tree produces seed, which seed
hae in itself all that would make, with
certain combinations of eartk, water, heat
and the sun, a tree. To go on proceeding
continually, By what power can a grain
of corn putinto the earth be multiplied
and produce hitudreds of grains like unto
iteelf. The holy providence of Giod won-
derfully created a'l things and provides
for their_ countenance by laws adequately
known only to Himeelf. He has shown
more of His wisdom by the propagation
of things from themselves and by them
selves, than if He were to create each
thing directly Himself. Bat it is His
will to honor His creatures by giving them
the power of procreation in a certain
sense and under certain conditions, Go to
your garden and after studying the. flow-
ers with their variety, beauty, order and
odor, ask them did they make themselves
or were they thrown together by a blind
force, Ask the birds whence they came?
From the (gz, will they say, but whence
came the egg ! a bird latd it ; but whence
came that bird ? the ultimate answer must
be God made it in its maturity as He made
all things. Foolsh men how have you
come to such a state of folly, as to try to
persuade yourselves and other men with
¢ mmon sense, that the world was made
without God. Pride and living according
to the promptings of corrupt human
nature have brought you down below the
level of the beasts, which after all act
better than you, for they fullow their
instincts and fill up well their place in the
economy of creation. Ask the birds who
grve them the plan of building their nest
with s> much variety, who taught them
to eing. It is our duty frequently to
adore G.d the creator and preserver of
all things, To acknowledge His infinite
perfections, our total dependeunce on Him
and His supreme dominion over us. It
pleases God to accept from His creature
this homage, We ehall conclude by quot
ing the words of God H:mself to the holy
man Job and through him to all men, to
show us our littleness, utter inability, and
iguorance, (Job 38:h chap.)

Then the Lord anewered Job out of a
whirlwind and said: Who is this that
wrappeth up sentences in unskilful words?
Gird up thy loins like a manI will ask
thee and answer thou me: Where wast

thou when I laid the foundations of the
earth 7 Tell me if thou bast understand-
ing who hath laid the measures thereof if
thou knowest, or who hath stretched the
line upon it? Upon what are is basis
grounded ? Or who laid the corner-stone
thereof ? When the morning stars praised
me together, and all the s.ns of God made
a joyful melody. Who shut up the sea
with doors when it broke forth as issuing
out of the womb? When I made a cloud
the garment thereof and wrapped it in a
mist as in swaddling bands I set my
bounds around it and mede it a bar and
doors, And I said. Huherto thou shalt
come, and shalt go no farther and here
thou shalt break thy swelling waves,
Didst thou since thy birth command the
morning and show the dawning of the day
of its place? And didst thou hold the
extremities of the earth shaking them, and
hast thou shaken the ungodly out of it ?
The seal shall be restored as clay and shall
stand as a garment, From the wicked
their light shall be taken away and the
high arm shall be broken. Hast thou
entered into the depths of the sea and
walked in the lowest parts of the deep?
Have the gates of death been open to ther,
and hast thou seen the darksome doors |
Hast thou considered the breath of the
earth? Tell me if thou knowest all things.
Where is the way where light dwelleth,
and where is the place of darkness ? That
thou mayest bring everything to its own
bounds and understand the paths of the
bouse thereof. Did thou know then that
thou shouldst be born, and didst thou
know the number of thy days? Hast
thou entered into the storehouses of the
8now, or hast thou beheld the treasures of
the hail which I have prepared for the
time of the enemy ageinst the day of
battle and war? By what way is the
light spread and heat divided upon the
earth? Who gave a course to violent
showers or a way for noisy thander, that
it should rain on the earth without man
in the wilderness where no mortal dwel!-
eth, that it should fill the desert and deto-
late land and bring forth green ‘grass !
Who is the father of rain or who begot
the drops of dew? Oat of whose womb
came the ice and the frost from heaven
who hath engendered it? The waters are
hardened like & stone and the surface of
the deep iscongealed. Shall thou be able
to join together the shining stars, the
Pleiades, or canst thou stop the turning
about of Arcturus? Canst thou bring
forth the day star in its time and make
the evening star to rise upon the children
of the earth 1 Dost thou know the order
of the heaven, and canst thou set down the
reason thereof on the earth 7 Canrst thou
lif up thy voice to the clouds thatan
abundance of water may cover thee?
Canst thou send lightnings, and they will

0, and will they return and say to thee :

ere we are, Who hath put wiedom in
the heart of man or who gave the cock
understanding ! Who can declare the
order of the heavens, or who can make the
barmony of heaven to sleep ?

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate
IN IMPAIRED NERVE FUNCTION.

Dr. C. A, FerNaLp, Boston, Mass.
says: “I have used itin cases of impnire«‘
nerve function, with beneficial results,
especially in cases where the system is
aftected iy the toxic action of tobacco.”

thing was evolved from atoms of infinite

the Blood, Sold by Harkness & Co,

red or ever will appear on earth,
%pi:‘nh a man in his presence, and

Druggists, Dundas street.

variety from all eternity, and by continual
movement and sbaking together they

FrezMan’s WorM PowDERS destroy
and remove worms without injury to
adult or infaot.

GERALD GRIFFIN,

(Justin McCarthy, M.
land,

Lord Beaconefield, in one of his novels
—*“Coningsby,” or 1 do forget myself-—
dwells with graceful melancholy which
he could readily assume, and which at
all times became him, upon the number
of rarely-gifted beings who died in or
about their thirty seventh year, The
“fatal thirty seven,” he calls it ; and he
enumerates a long list of bright ab'lities
who were its victims, Ravhael, Byron,
Mozart, Mendelesohn, these and many
others whose spirits were untimely
quenched he mentions, paying to each
his due meed of mourning. One name
will be at once missed by all Irishmen
;mm the list, the name of Gerald Grif-

o,

It may well be maintained that in all
the brilliant brotherhood of youth record.
ed by the English novelist, (Gerald Griftin
would have found only his peers, In
none did the fire of genius {:urn more
fervently,sto none was fortune kinder or
more cruel, by none was the too early
death faced under conditions of loftier
dignity or serener virtue,

The story of Gerald Griflin's life is ex-
ceedingly simple and straightforward,
He was born in Limerick, and his boy.
hood was passed within sight and sound
of the lordly river which races at its
swiftest there between its crowded
banks, In very early youth he showed
not merely those passionate aspirations
for literary distinction which are inevit.
able to all finely-tempered boyhood, but
abilities of the rarest kind for gratifying
those aspirations and gainingthe covered
laurels. His keenest desire appears to
have been for dramatic fame : he lovged
to sec the creations of his brain taking
their place with Cato and Anthony, and
the hero of “Venice Preserved;’ and
while still in the very dawn of
manhood he crossed the Irish Sea
with & manuseript play 1 his
pocket wherewith to conquer Lon-
don and win immortal fame, The
lonely young Irishman fought the old
fight in the great city, with poverty, with
indifference, with the chilling influences
of apathy and disdain, The old, old
story of genius and the giant, of the war
that is as ancient as the mountains, and
that will outlast the cataract, Griflin,
with his heart on fire, fling himself
against London, llis was not the patient
merit which takes the spurns of the un-
worthy humbly, The consciousness of
his great gifts informed and inspired
him, and he battled strenuously, dee
perately, with evil fortune, Landon,
swollen with something of the ol{ Athe-
nian pride and of the exclusiveness of
mediwval Fiorence, regards all those
who come to it from outside, be they
Saxon or Gael, as “barbarians” and
“strangers.”” It has to be wooed and won,
like the the Amazon Brynhilda of the
German epic, by force of arm:; the
wooing is desperate, the winning difficult
in the extreme, Gerald Grifin woved
London bravely, but he did not win, For
three years he struggled and suftered,
painting his proud, ambitious nature,

P, in Unlted Ire-

3

would undouhtedly have made himself
the Walter Scott of Ireland. From ouve.
cause or another, “The Collagians’ has
never won the success it deserved.
Even in Ireland it is not read as much
as it should be, and outside Ireland it ia
practically unknown. Yet, curiously
enough, there is not a character in the
book whose name is not perfectly
familiar wherever the English langu.
age is spoken, Danny Mann, Hard:
ress  Cregan, Eily  O'Connor, Awne
Chute, Kyrle Daly, have all been
made every day acquaintances o
the theatre-goer everywhere, through
Dion Boucicault’s “Colleen Bawn,” and
through the opera taken from it, and
called “The Lily of Killarney,” Bat, for
the thousands and tens of thousands to
whom the music of the opera and the
incidents of the melodrama are familiar,
how many hundreds have gone to the
original of the one and of the otbher, and
have studied for its own sake “The Uol-
legians” itself1 To the Eaglishman whe,
desires to have a faithful picture of whai
Ireland was like at the time in whiek
“The Collegians” is laid, to the | ' oar
who wishes to appreciate what 1, s} be
called the greatesttriumph of Irisi, preee,
fiction, “The Collegians” will not ke
merely a pleasure, it will be an essential
of education,

Itis a curious and ironic fact thak
Gierald Griflin’s name should be best
remembered in mo:t Loglish-speaking
countries through that very dramatie
art in which he feverishly thirsted for
success, But it is not by “Gisippus,*
the heart's love of his youth, that his
memory is kept green, It is by the
adaptation of his great novel made by
other hands longatfter Gerald Griflin was
laid in his quiet grave that the dramatic
triumph came, and the laurels that were
to have crowned “Gisippus” have been

awarded with full hands to the “Colleen
Bawn.,”
Gerald CGriflin is not merely one of

the most masterly of Irish prose writers;
he is further entitled to a place, and &
proud one, among the poets of Ireland.
If he bad chos'n to devote himselt to
verse.writing alone, or had even dedi-
cated his talents chiefly to verse writing,
he might have easily taken rank with
the foremost of his country's poets, with
Moore, Davig, and Clarence Mangan, As
it is, the mere handful of perfect verses
which he has bequeathed to us entitle
him, by their flawless beauty ot thought
and form, to a place only second to that
of the three stars in the Oiion belt of
Irish song. The verses he did write are
comparatively few in number, The
whole of them might be included in such
an anthology, such & flower-harvest and
blossom garland as Meleagen and hie
rivals gathered in ancient days from the
violets, and anemones, and narcissus-
blooms of the Hellenic Parnassus. Schol-
ars pore in rapt admiration over the
epigrams of Rufinus or Agathias, as
minute and as finely wrought as Greek
gems; pore over them, and sigh to think
that so little of such honeyed sweetness
has been spared to us by cormorant,
devouring time, Yet well-nigh as much
18 preserved of Rufiaus as would out-

with failure. Then he came back to Ire.
land to find there the fame whose phan

tom he had pursued in vain in the foreign
city, He wrote much marvellous prose
fiction ; he wrote one masterpiece which
must endure as long as literature lasts
Suddenly 'in the warmth of his youth, on
the threshold of his fame, his whole soul
became imbued with a profound sense
of the vanity of all worldly triumphs and
the insignificance of all eartily ambitions,
He joined the Caristian Brothers, and
died in the ranks of that Ocder, After
his death bis play “Gisippus,” which he
had carefully preserved at a time when
he destroyed all his other papers, was
acted in London, and was successtul at a
time when success was valueless to its
author, “Gisippus” has ot held the
stage, but it is dear to all lovers of lofty
dramatic literature,

“The Collegians” is one of the most
remarkable, as it is one of the most
delightful additions that have ever been
made to Irish fiction, Some little time
8go Mr. Ruskin, in a letter which ex-
pressed a sympathy and even an enthu-
simsm for Ireland not often manifested
by Eaglish writers, declared that for the
proper appreciation of the Irish nation
and the Irish character a serious study
of Miss Edgeworth’s fiction was abso
lutely essential, To my mind, without
inany way desiring to underrate Miss
Edgeworth’s genius, Gerald Griffin's
“Collegians” is the work in Irish prose
fiction to which the foreign student of
our country might be most advisedly
referred, Englishmen have for too long
drawn their ideas about Ireland from the
pages of Lever’s novels, have too long
deluded themselves into the belief that
that groteeque carnival of riotous dra
goons, of comic peasants, of Castle hncks,
and practical jokers from Trinity, makes
up the sum and substance of Irish life
and Irish character. As a matter of fact,
the “Arabian Nights,” in spite of their
wizards and witches, their incantations
and enchantments, their roc’s eggs and
magic lamps, present a far more faithful
picture of the Egypt of today than
Lever's novels do of the Ireland of his
time orof any time, They are fairy
tales, pure and simple, fu!l of wild
animal spirits, of rough, good natured
horse play, of love, and battle, and ad-
venture, They are excellent as studies cf
Irish and English life in foreign Contin-
ental cities ; they are amusing, entertain.
ing, very good company, indeed; but
they no more present a faithful picture
of Ireland than the bardic accounts of
the dwellings of the Fens resemble the

with all her faults, understood some
phases of Lish life and of Irish national

ism better than Lever, Ier “O’'Briens
and O'Flahertys” has fallen into curious
obscurity of late ; it deserved, and still
deserves, a better fate, for the’ sake of
its fine study of the rebellious chieftain
of an ancient Irish house, the last of his
line, and for its skillful and cruelly sar-
castic study ot the blended corruption
and frivolity of Castlesociety. But“The
Collegians” is far and away the best of
all, Ireland, unfortunately, has not yet
found her Walter Scott, but if Gerald
Griffin bad cared or chosen to write more,
if he had given Ireland and the world a
series of novels which should have borne
the same relationship to “The Colle.

giana'’ that the Waverley novels do to
the first of their race, Gerald Grittin

weigh in bulk the po=ms of Gerald Griffin,
and the most impassioned adimirer of
the Grecian lyrist must recoguivs that
for delicate perfection ot workwanship
he has found at least his pear in the
sweet and melancholy singer whose
liissus was the Shannon, and whose
Athens was the City of the Violated
Treaty,

The verses that star tha gomhre pages
of “Tae Collegiane,” lighting up its
tragic beauty with their serene, tixed
lustre, are perhaps the very highest
proofs of his literary genius, Where is
there to be found in the literature of the
English speaking races a lovelier lyric
than that which Hardress Cregan wrote for
Anne Chute, and which begius :

‘A place In thy memory, dearest,
1gall that I elaim

To pause anda look back when thou hearest
The sound of mmy uame."

Lofty paseion, and pathos, and brave
resiguation, were never expressed in
more melodious numbers, Tne pangs of
despised love have been tha fruitful
theme of poets ever since man first dis.
covered the magic of rythmic measures.
Mimnermus sighing for Nanno in plain-
tive lonian by the blue waters of Smyrna
Bay, the Persian telling the cypress
groves and sparkling waters of the Shar-
azi maiden whose night-black tresses he
may not hope to touch, Ronsard rbym.
ing innumerable sonnets to innumarable
luy loves, Petrarch building for Laura
a monument more enduring than brass,
never surpassed the simple beauty of
form, never approached the lofty dignity
of purpose which belong to the lines of
the pure minded and melancholy genius
of the Irish singer,

testored  Through the Confessional.

About a month ago, Mrs, -humslll.
Temple, while traveling from Hanting.
ton, L. 1., to this city by the way n\f
Brooklyn, left a small hnudbag in a ¥ al-
tou Ferry boat, aud did not miss it un*ii
she had entered a cab aud had nemly
reached the Rossmore Hotel, her destina
tion. The bag coutained about §500)
worth of diamonds, The usual advertiso-
ments failed t0 bdng ]bxck the jewelry,
anl it was given up as lost.

n‘ n Tuem’;nv, F.'Khar James J. Daugh
erty, of St. Mouica’s Church, called on
Mr. Temple at the Rosemore Hotdl and
banded to him the handbag and all i
contents, It had been picked up by =
man ia the ferry boat whose contcience

Inndon Dublin of to-day. Lady Morgan, |

would not permit him to lie about 1t when
he went to confess, The priest nr‘ulen d
him to give up the jswelry. Father
| Daugherty had eeen the advertisements
] for the aiamon 18,—New York Sun, March
98
To Whom It May Concern.

(Geo. W. Piatt, of Picton, says he cuw
confidently recommend Burdock Blood
Bitters toany who sufter from loss of
appetite, constipation and general debil
ity, that remedy having cured him, after
gevere illness from the same complaints,

Jack Frost Conquered,

Although during the cold season
“Juck Frost” gets in his work lively, yet
Hagyard's Yellow Oil beats bim every
time, curing chilblains, frost bites, and
all their painful eftects, It also curee
croup, sore throat, rheumatism, and most
pdnrul affections.




