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'THE ANGEL’S SONG.

Q’er Bethelem’s fieids the Apgel's Song
Rang through the tranquil night,

From seraph hosts, whose jewelled wings
Filled all tho space with light. .

Light, thoat to human eyes wis new,
'"Pwould make the sunbeamsdim,
While from their harps angelic
Burst forth the Chrisimas hyma.

Notto the high and mighty,

The magnates of the earth,

Did Heaven's envoystidings bring
OrChrist the Saviour’s birth.

Butlo the humble herdsman,
The watchers on the plalnps,
They sang the first grand Gloria,
The master-plece of strains.

First of their race, {hese shepherds
The Prince of Peace (o greet,

Flrst at the Mother’s knee io kneel,
And worship at His reet.

Oh falr and royal Malden,

White Lily of David'sline,

Thine arns sustained the Promised One,
Thy knee His throne and shrine.

From that same throne He held His court,
‘When Easlern kings adorod,

Low a1 His teet they lald their crowns,
And aatled Aim Kiog and Lord.

And'we, too, when the midnight bells
Chime from their turrets high,
Filling with music deep and grand
The dawn of our Christmas sky.

Shall hasten. ere the echoes fide
To Bethelem’s ertb and shrine.
And leave in Mary’s tender cars
Qur love, for the Babe Divine.
AGNES BURT.
Chrisimas Eve, Dec. 2ith.

JHELERD 60 THE 1004 !

An Adddress Delivered by Mr. T, O’Hagan

Defare the Catholic Literary Society.
Belleville,

Mg, PussipesT ANp GENTLEMEN (— )y theme
this evening isentitled lreland and the Irish.
1 know of no subject so certain to win from
you a gehurous interest as this, for jt is
a subject in which is bound up the glory and
greatpess of the Irish race in every land, &
subject which contains within it the dearest
and holiest relationships of life, the hallow-
ed and sanctitied affections of the family tie,
the deep und cherished love which the duti-
ful sov bears for his kind father and aifection-
ate mother, the golden links of sacred love
and gacred memories that bind lorever the
teud.r izearts of sisters and the strong and
manly bearts of brothers. I need, therefore,
make no apology to you for choosing for my
address this evening, a theme so dear to the
heart of every [rishman as this, yes doubly
dear to the henrt of those whose lot has been
cact vn distant lands and who fain would
stretch their exes bevond the biue ocean's
broad expause to catch for a moment a
glimpse of the gzlory which still lingers
around the dear old land. We have all read
of Erin, thought of Erin, dreamt of Erin.
How often has my zoul taken wings and flying
far and fasi upon the crest of thought hover-
ed in moments of ecstasy beneath the ruined
grandeut of lreland. How cften have 1 gazed
in reverential wondernisnt upon those ivy-
crowned towers aud tuined abbeys that greet
the ¢ye with the hoary prestige of centuries.
How often have I stood within the aisles of
each ruined church and chapel and seen the
solemn procession of bishops, priests and
choristers move alopgz in digpified array.
How often have 1 beleld, as it were, the
benedictions that fell from the lips of those
faintly men of God tuke wing to gild the por-
tals of eternity and then descend to rourish
the hearts of the faithful in liquid drops of
holy dew. O land of scholarly saints and
sainted scholurs, 'twill Le my task this even-
ing to follow your foststers through the ages
that are paost, through & Red Sea of sorrow, fed
by the rivulets of seven centuries, your long
und dreary journey nas been ever pointing
with hope to the goal of a promised land.
Embroidered with the darksome cloud of
gorrow, I will endeavor to tell vour story
through the Dright sunshine of hope, aud
while I rit by the grave of your departed
glory and view the cold faces of your mighty
dead 1 will bedew the bright myrtle which &
nation's love has planted above your tomb,
with the dew drops of a young and ardent
heart, But itmey be asked, what have we
Irish Canadiansto do with Ireland and the
Irish ? I say we have very much to do with
Ireland. Are we not bone of their bone and
flesh of their flesh? Do not the bones of
our forefatheis lia beneath the green sward
of Erin, and shall we prove e0 ungrale-
ful as not torevere and cherish the Iand
which holds their sacred dust? No, no, this
cannot, shaR not be, We have a right to turn
our eyes towards the Mecca of our race ; we
have a tight, yesa sacred right, to lift our
voices 10 plead in behelf of a down-trodden
nation. Thisis only natural,this is only
just. What have we to do with the wrongs
thatafflict Ireland? Aye, rather ask us what
heve we to do with the sorrows that swell the
boart of our affiicted parent. Were we but
bound by the common ties of humanity, the
deep interestand sympathy which we should
feel for our fellow-man would be-speak, for
the Irish cause, our generous support, our
generouslove. But our relation to Ireland
i8 dearer and holier than this; we are the
offspring of Ireland's heart, we are her exiled
gons. 1 will, therefore, ask your generous
attention this evening while I sketch briefly
the history of Engllsh rule in Ireland, while
I sketch ibe growth of English liberty in
Ireland—that Upas tree that has mocked
nature itself and poisoned eyerything fair in
the dear old land. Happy, thrice happy
would it have beern fer Ireland and the Irish
race kad they been a united people when the
myrmidons of Henry the Becond invaded the
country for plunder in 1172, for then they
would have either driven out the invaders or
have absorbed #he new element by the
strength of their own npational integrity and
nationsl greatness.  Unhappily for Ireland
this was not the cage, and the English took
advantsge of the petty quarrels and dissen-
slons which prevailed at that timé amniong
Trish princes to gain a foothold on the island.
The cruelty and inhumanity that marked
England’s government of Ireland at the first
has continued through centuries and hes
only been softened down. by the beneficent
influencoof n nineteenth century, while the
utter subjection of the wnative people to an
alien and uneympathizing aristocracy atill
goes on. The Englishman came a8 & stranger
to Ireland and a stranger he remains. He
came inthe garb of a plunderer and for
seven centuries he has nobly filled that mis-
sion. In fact, with the enlightenment of new.
centuries he has added to hir purpose an in.
creased knowledge of his work, for under the:
thiy grarb of & fictitious. justice is he' not, at,

. prasent mory agsidudus than ever in:draining’
“the country of its wnlth and capiial and

came to Ireland to sow-dis-
sension, and he has been continuing_ his
mission ever since. He found .the Irisk
people divided and at waramoong themselves,
and this unfortunate tact, perhaps more tha’n
any other, has been thecause of England’s
supremney in Ireland to-day. Factions have
ever been the ruin of that Jand; for & nation
like a house divided agninst itself must even-
tually fall. History plainly shows that it was
ever Eogland’s wish to set Irish prince
against Irish prince, and thus humble by a
coptinnal internecine strife a brave and groat
people, whom she could not subdue by her
ownstrength. Thas century _after century,
stratum upon stratum of rebellion and confis-

The Saxon, too,

cation was laid in Ireland till the word Irish
has come to signify at least a half-n-dozen
of different elements. First there was the
old Celtic raco, then the Milesian, then the
Danes, then the Auglo-Norm_nns, then _the
Anglo-Saxon, then the Scottish Colonists,
seut by the Furst James, then the troopers of
Cromwell and the boors of Kiog William.
Wonder not, therefors, that Ireland has been
for so many centuries a land of strife, where
at the termination of every hundred vears a
now descent of robbers invaded her coust,
wresting in the names of the Sovereigns of
England, whole provinces from the Irish and
rightful owners of the soil. Y or we find that
while the national integrity of Evgland was
being consolidated and Saxon and Norman
fought side by side in the great wars of the
Roses, which had the good eflect of breaking
forever the iron arm of feudalism in Englund,
the Saxon plunderer, like a molein the dark,
wus burrowing into the wealth of Ireland’s
greatness, dispossessing the Irish chieftains
of their Jand, fomenting discord and strife,
and sowing the seeds of future misery and
woe, so that we see, whether in the guise of
the Catholic Anglo-Norman or Cromwellian
Puritan, Epgland has been for centuries
Treland’s most deadly enemy. While Dane
and Norman were being absorbed inthelarger
element of the Saxon race, during the
twelfth, thirteenth and succeedieg century,
and those different streams pouring down, as
Macaulay says, from the rugged wilds of the
past, formed one great tide of Knglish
vationality, the current of Irish national-
ity was being gradually deflected by the
Saxon in Ireland from the cbannel of unity
and the strength of each national wave of
hope dashed upon the rocks of petty war-
fare and strife. It is often eaid that Celts
pever feel happier than when engaged iua
fight of some kind. Thisisa grave mistake
and a false and groundless imputation. The
chief wars that have devasted Ireland during
the past three hundred years can be laid at
the feet of English Kings and English
statesmen. In fact, us if by & just retribu-
tion, those portions of Ireland which were, to
a cerlnin extent anglicized, have been invan-
ably the firat to unsheathe the 8word agaeinst
E gland. Cromwell found his bardest task
at Wexford, and the siege of Drogheda con-
vinced the tyrant, with iron trume and heart
of stepl, that the Englishmen, who became
more Irish than the Irish themselves,
possessed n daring courage which was made
up-of both desperation and bravery., Again it
is often asserted that the Irish are hard to
govern; no falser statement than this has
ever been made. But if you wish to govern
the Irish you must recx to do 50 through the
sentiments of their heart—they will not be
coerced, and berein has ever rested England's
mistake in her attempt to govern Ireland.
If you would wish to win the heart of the
Irish people tell them that you will bring
back the glory that once was theirs, that you
will re-string the harp of Tara, and flood the
land once more with the sweet and pathetic
music of the Irishbard, and that tbe sun.
shine of fame on cach number will light up
once more the glorious fuce of the dear old
land. With the Englishmaninthe matter
of government it ia quite otherwise. If you
could have power over him asnd make him
feel happy, tell him you will add fatness to
his weal, that you hope to increase his larder,
in a word, nut money in his purse. I have
said that England's mission in Ireland was

to fomeunt discord and strife among the Irish

chiettaing and Yrish people; that she succeed-

ed in this history, alas, shows too plainly, and

soon was added to the war of races a new and

terrible element of religious strife and 1eli.

gious persecution. The Tudor period, which

was to Europe an era of greatness, when the

spirit of discovery began to go abroad aund

commerce awoke trom its leaden slumbers,

when Columbus, the Moses of the seas, stand-

ing at the port of Polocea, in Spain, turns his
plercing gaze towards the west and drew

aside the vweil whbich had bhidden from

Europe for 50 many conturies the bright

countenance of anew and glorious land.

This period which was the harbinger of a
still brighter era, when beauteous France sent
forth her Sacred chivalry of the cross to pene.
trate the virgin forests of thisland ; when the
French missionary, armed with but the
breviary and the cross,and fired with the

double purpose of religion and exploraticn,
traced the course of our mighty rivers and
planted on each summit wild the feur de lis
and cross. Yes, I think I see now the form

of that great missionary explorer, Father
Marquetts, standing amid (he primaval
greatness that skirts Superior's shore, his
tace is turned towards the great father of
waters, the Mississippl, while his wand of
discovary has already traced iis onward
course. ‘This is the great man to whom Ban-
croft says that he hopes the psople of the
west will build a monument. I hope they
will, and a monument to the memory of the
many other brave and gallant knights of
Frauce, who breathed & chivalry and sanctity
with the early being of this young and happy
land. Who is he, says D’Arcy McGee, speak.-
ing of the early French misrionaries in
America, that I see piercing the virgia foreste
of thisland ? Before the fire of the trapper’s
gun struck down his woodland game, before
the edge of the exile’s axe had caught a ray
of western sunshine, the French missionary
could be seen treading thevirgin forests of
this land, with his only shelter during the
night the generous arms of a tree, and his
chancel and his altar the quiet recesses of
gome lonely rock. While the sacred chivalry
was baptizing tbe now world into theregene.
ration of civilization and Christienity, while
a life of greatness was palpitating through
the veins of every kingdom of Europe, while
philosophy was instructing people with wis-
dom and poetry flooding the world with its
music, while Bacon was sounding the depths
of the human intellect; and Shakespeare
fashioning his immortal plays, Ireland, that
had for centuries been tbe cradle of learning
and knowledge, tho tompls from which went
forth the evangilizers ot Christian Euarope,
Ireland, that had been - justly:baptizad into
the title of the Island of Baints, was, during
this period of golden hope for all Europe and
Awerlica, canopled with a cold and starless
night, she was nothing more thana ruin by
moonlight, wlere pirates nssembled to divide
their apoils in blasphemy and blood. 'Daring
the reign of Elizabeth Ireland was rocked by

despuir ande the wirest mcn mad, and’ obst}-
nate resistanes to oppréssion rent the country

in twain, The valers ect nbove the Irisk

one-continual tempest.: The soil was ravaged -

known. Even the strohg heart of Elizebeth
‘at length was touched; humanity for once
shot a pang to her breast. «Alas, alas!”she
cried, I fear lest it be objected to us, as it was
to Tiberius concerning the Dalmatian com-
motion—yon, you it is who are to blame, yon
have committed your flocks, not to shepherds,
but to wolves.” Everywhere butin Ireland

the Tudor period was filled with power and
promjse. Genulis and glory wero bursting
lkea flood of light upon the world, the
heart of civilization was beatitig with 1mar-
vellous fancies and magnanimous passions,
but Irelund, poor Ireland all this time was
wrapt in the cold embraces of o dark and
bloody tomb, James the First, who succeeded
the murderer of his mother, added to tke mis-
management and cruslty in his government
of Ireland all the righteousness of a whole-
saleplundersr. He alienated withous any
pretext or causesix counties in the North
and planted them with Scottish colonists.
Charles the First succeeded James and en-
deavored to ingratiate Limself into the favor
of the Irish. You all know the terrible up-
rising of 1641, and what the Irish suffered
through leaguing themselves with this
miserable and imbecile King. The blood of
Charles had scarcely clotted the block when
he was followed by Cromwell, desling death
with bis iron hand.  This is the man whom
Carlyle, the great Lero worshipper adores,
end whom the world is willing to entbrone,
because of his death dealing hand and iron
will; for among all the qualities that should
constitute the greatness ofa kiogly mind,
Cromwell possessed not oue, and the inscrip-
tion ¢exit tyrannus regum ultimus” was
gcarcely well completed when the sceptre of
the unfortunate and arbitrary Stuart King
was swayed by o bloody and sel{-zcclaimed
tyraut. No other English Sovereign has
left such terrible memoiies in Ireland as
Cromwell, and even at this day you can track
the course which he took through that land
as you would track a wild beast by the bloody
luirs where he tore in pieces his prey. The
last of the faithless Stuarts, faithless fo their
{friends and fatal to themselves, who rent
lIreland with their miserable cause was./ames
the Second. The Itish Catholics unfortunately
arrayed themselves ou the side of this cow-
ardly and imbecile English King, and the
green hills aad smiling valleys of Ireland
were once more sown with blood. The treaty
of Limerick concluded this war, the terms of
which secured to the Catholics the rights of
property, of liberty and of conscience; ierms
which immediately were annulled by the first
action of the Parliament in Ireland, anda
code of laws enacted which would have put
shame upon the very face ofa Nero, I will
not drag np fromthe graves of the past those
laws which,in the form of cold iron, con-
tinued to enter the soul of Treland for =so
many years. The result was that the high
born chivalry of Ireland sought homes upon
the continent and soon were directing foreign
armies and foreign courts. “Scattered all over
Europe” says Lord Macaulsy ¢“weve to be
found brave Irish generals, dexterous Irish
diplomatists, Irish counts, Irish barons, Irish
Kuights of $t, Louis, of St, Leopold, of the
Whits Eagle and the Golden Fleece, who, if
they had remained in the house of bondage,
could not have besn ensigas in a marching
regiment, or freemen of petty corporations.”
During this period trade was impoverished in
Ireland, the peasantry were starving, and the
gentry were poor. An uucertainty of title
disturbed industry, the s0il withered under
imperfect cultivation, absenteeism of pro-
prietors left the laborers without protection,
and the owners without profit, and thus is
shown the fact, tkat man can never separate
himself from Lis fellows, he canrnot make
their evil his good, tor the darkness which he
pullsdown upon his country will assuredly
overshadow hisownhome. But the world is
made up of a series of eventful changes and
once mote England’s difficulty proved to be
Ireland’s opportunity. The capture of Corn-
wallisat Yorktown gave birth to a new
nation on the American continent. Immedia-
telywe find that fortythousand Irishvolunteers
arose, and with Henry Grattan at their head,
demanded independence. It was a sublime
movement for Ireland and the guilt that had
held her manacled for 50 many years was
struck with fear. Grattan called Ireland up
from the dust of most servile degradation.
He put a new hope into her beart, which in
nfter years withered into despondency.
Speaking of Ireland at one time he asserts
she is a nation. Speaking of her again he says,
u] gat by her cradle, I followed her hearse.”
Heloved Ireland with an enthnsiasm that
death only could quench. She was the pas-
sion of hissoul, the devotion of his life;
mighty in eloquence and mighty in patriot.
ism his speech made the proudest quail. Of
a brilliant intellect and fiery p1ssion, he was,
in every way, suited for the task which he
undertook. But the independence of the
Irish Parliament was of short duration. By
the contrivance of intriguing ministers and
the bribery of the English government, who
spent £3,000,000 sterling to bring about that
most corrupt act, the Union, Irish indepen-
dence was prostrated and the debt of the
country at once raised from twenty-six to one
bundred and ten million pounds, This was,
indeed, a poor omen ot the bright future
which Pitt s0 eloquently painted for Ireland
when he presented the measure of the Union
in the British Parliament. Had the Union
been honest, bad it beea the fair choice of
the people, had it been cordial and reciprocal,
kad imperial lagislation given emancipation
at once to the Catholics, and given it gene-
rously and graciously, theact of the Union
might have proved a bond of friendship and
a reality. But no,the Unlon was the ofl-
spring ot the basest corruption and bribery,
and Catholic emancipation was only obtained
after the fierce and continuous struggle of a
qaarter of a century. I cannot describe the
progress of Ireland during her independence
of parliament better than in the words of the
Hon.John Foster,the then speaker of the Irish

House of Commons. He says “the constitation
of 1782, not only secured, but absolutely
showered down upon Ireland more blessings,
more trade, more affilnence than ever fell to
her lot in double the space of time that has
elapsad since its attainment.” And Lord
Clare speaking of the period from 1782 to
1798, said, “Thereis not another country in
the habitable globe which has advanced in
cultivation, in agriculture and manufactures
with the same rapidity in the same period."”
Assuredly the Union has not produced social
ordes. Are the fierce denmnnciations of the
yvoung Irelaud party, the florid eloquence of
Meagher, the concentrated pasgion of Mit.
chell, az index of the soclul ordoer in Ireland
brought about by the Union? Who can read
the masterly speech of Richard Lalor Shiel,
in defence of O'Conunell in the state trials of
1844, nnd Bay that the destruction of the
Irish Patliament was followed by social order

of a dyfug people. Call up the many brave
Irish spirits who departed during this terrible
perioed wrapt in the cold shrouds of famine,
aud ask them if Union with England has
been productive of good. Summon before the
Bar of Enquiry, the great and immortal spirit
of O’Connell, whose body lies entombed at
Glusnevin Cematery, whose heart is in Rome,
and whose soul is with God. Ask of him
who breathed into Ireland an immortal
apirit, who cnlled her up from the long sleep
of submission, and gave her a place among
the nations of the earth whoese name shall be
onshrined forever, not only in the libecrsy of
Ireland, but in the liberty of man, nnd whose
fawne shall brighten and wicen till there is
1ot a glave to be found upon the face ot the
etrth, Ask of the great I'ribune the great
Statesman, the great pleander of the Union has
it been a blessing to dearold Ireland, and the
miliions of voices, whom the great liborator
made free, will answer with him in one
mighty diapason from their silent graves,
10, n¢, 8 thousand timesrno ! I will not have
time this evening to touch upon the more
recent events in Ireland, such as the organi-
zation of the Home Rule party in the spring
of 1870, but will leave this and the great
land question for some futuro evening. But,
gentlemen, leb me conclude by conjuring you
as {rishmen never to cut yourselves off from
theglory of beloved Ireland. Ob, let us love
her, not only dearly in prosperity, but doubly
dear when sorrow lovms above her head.
Yes, I would rather be wrapt in a shroud of
the sorrows of Ireland than dream througa the
centuries of an Eunglish naticn. The clouds
of agitation are now dark above her head,
yet, I do notdespair, for it is the clouds which
brings the shower, and the shower that brings
strength and vigor to the earth, after tire
shower comes the sun in beanty and grandeur,
and the whole earth sparkles with the
besuteous gems of bright hope. Yes, I ses
the rainbow of happiness arched above the
dear old land ; through the mists ot time she
appears more beautiful than ever ; I hearthe
winds in her valleys soft as the sounds of
harps ; even sorrow in her crown has been
crystalized into a bright gem of happiness and
peace, every wave upon her coast chants the
music of an eternal shore. Oh land of my
fathers’ and my fathers’ God! how often
have I been wrapt in the bright draperies of
your future hope, how often have the downy
links of your memories enchained my soul
within the bright folds of a dream—
I dreeamta dream 'twas Ireland seen
Tn dlstaut years beyon
Enthron’d and crown’d a heauteous gem
Earth’s idol cherished fond ;
And nalions pissed before her.
And courtelers grac'd her halls;

And thesongof mirth and freedom
Proved her battlement and walls,

The woundsand sears of many years
R ad left her maiden brow ;

And manly hearts stood by her slle.
A nd swords Fpoke of a vow

That Ireland dearold Ireland
Should forever rmore be free ;

And her patrlot sons ino unlon
Drivethe Saxon o’er the sed.

Isaw the Shannon pour along
In joyous accent clear.

Its tide of music sweet and strong
Eacia wave was filled with ebrer;

And hastenlpg on in proud acclaim
Swept Barrow, Suir and Lee 3

For a nations neart was throbbing
In cach wavelet to the sea.

And theglory of the olden days
Of valor and renown
Lit up with golden splendor
The sorrows in her crown;
Faor hiope shinne now upon her
1n the fulness of thedny,
And throngh the tears of many years
Bzamed brighter [n its ray.

0 land of woe and sorrow !
Whenshall come rhe visfon bricht
When shall beam a gind to-morrow 2
When shall fade this starless night ¢
I have watched and waited for thee
1 have hoped for thee in fear ;
1 have caughtthe ray of suhshine
Through the ocean of atear,

LAW EXAMINATIONS.
SuerpROOKE, Dec. 22.~—The following
gentlemen were admitted to the practice of
the law, at the quarterly examinations held
here:—H. W. Mulvena, C. W. Cate and
E. Chartier.

BOGUS CERTIFICATES,

It isno vile diugged stuff, pretending to be
made of wonderful foreign roots, barks, &c.,
and puffed up by long bogus certificates of
pretended miraculous cures, but a simple,
pure, effective medicine, mades of well known
valuable remedies, that furnishes 1ts own cer-
tificates by iw8 cures. We refer to Hop
Bitters, the purest and best of medicines.
See « Truths " and  Proverbs,” in another
column,

DEATH OF GEORGE ELLIOT.

Loxpon, Dec. 22,—Mrs, Cross (lLieorge
Elliot), the distinguished novclist, died last
night. Death wae qniet and almost painless.
She was_seized with a’sudden ckill, which ai-
tacked her in the Jarynx. On Sunday, shortly
beiore attacked, she received several fricnds,
who left her apparently in good health and
spirits. The attack did not give serious
cause for alarm uatil six last evening. The
physician soon discovered the pericardium
seriously affected, nnd pronounced the case
aimost hopeless. She passed away gquietly.
The 6th May last decensed was married, as
Miss Marian Evans, to John Walter Cross,
merchant, in London.

ARCHBISHOP MacHALE TRUE TO THE
LAST.

It is now nigh balf a century since Lord
Palmerston wrote to Lord Minto in Italy, to
ses the Pope, and ask His Holiness, on the
part of the British Government, not to ap-
point MacHale to the $ee of Tuym. Anybody
but MacHale! His Holiness replied to the
request that no bishopric ever became vacant
in lreland that he hiad not a petition for its
patronage from the British Government. In
this matter he would exercise his
discretion; snd in the interests of the
Church and her faithful people John
of Tuam was appointed. From that
time till now his Grace has witnessed many
years of trial, has led his people through
many a crisis of combat ; and neither Rome
nor Ireland has had reason to regret the Papal
cholce. The first diocese in lreland to tender
its sterling sympathy to the traversers of
1844 was that of Tuam; and hie Grace, now
and long the doyen of the Irish Hierarchy,
was the spokesman of his clergy and his lay
flock to the Government of the day, as well
a8 the medium of the tribute to the Liberator,
who delighted to cull his friend « The Lion
of the Fold of Judah.” The latest patriotic
uct of John of Tuam has been to send in his
~ubscription for the defence of Mr. Parnell
ubd the other traversers,

Abrabam Fulkerson, a Congressman elect,

street at Lynchburg, Va. « This is }ulkerson,
n lar and scoundre),” Smith remarked: ¢ he Las

in Ireland. Who can read the speeches of
the late leader of the Home Rule party, Tusn.. !
Butt, and ray that a Union of Parlinwui-ny |
with England is the desire of the Irish prople. |
Go and sit by the graves ol the many thou. |
sandy whd perished during the famine of

1546 and 1847, whan the Euglish ships laden )

with hish curn and beet weore creounteriay

¥vitl he would cane me on sight, and now is
118 opportunity to do it.” Fulkerson drew a
revolver nud levelled it, whereupon Smith
held up both handsand said : * You cownrdiy
scoundrel you would not shoot a cat; and you
don’t dare shoot me.” ' Fulkerson Tefused to
7ire, but proposed o duel on the spot. Therg

" wire more words, but no blood wasshed,

and C. T. Smith, n State Senator, met in a.

There are various ‘.ways of dispensing
charity.. The silent method, ¢ not letting
your right hand know,” etc, bus very ancient
authority, but the new system, adopted by
the Morris board, is to blow a trumpet
not . only Dblazoning forth their good
actions, but loudly denouncicg olhers
for their neglect. Thd unexpected cold
weather placed all the colonies in some dif.
ficulty with regard to fuel, but this trouble
was soon arranged by prompt action of the
raitroad managers; and now it may be well
to show the real motives of this sudden
outbreak of charity amongst the Morris
people. Ever since the building of a
branch railroad to Graceville the Morris
people feel hurt, injured in business,
and when you touch the people’s pocket you
touch a sore poeint. They bave been out-
spoken in their hatred to Manager Hill ;
they declare thut Bishop Ireland has been
the prime mover in building up Graceville
at the expense of NMorris, and 8o the good
péople of Morrishave taken to violent
charity. As aspecimen of the way we do
our charity out West, commend me to the
followicg

CATECHISXM OF TIHE PRIEST IN CHARGE:

A certain Mr. Hutchins, a8 a representative
of the Board of L'rade of Morris, after visiting
the colonists, called on tke priest at Grace-
villeand opened thus :

Representative—Are you Fathber Ryan?
Priest— Yes, gir.

Rep.—I am sent out by the board of trade
of Morris to investigato into the condition of
those poor immigrants.

Priest.—Very kind ot the board.

Rep.—I fird that they are actunlly starving
under the noses of yourself and Bishop Ire-
land.

Priest.—It isnot so; they are rll provided
with firewood and provisions., What have
the people of Morris ever expended for those
poor ?

Rep.—Nothing in the past, but they will
do so in the future.

Priest.—Very kind of the Morris people.

Rep.—You're a blank, blank son of & btank,

Priest. —You're o gentleman.

Rep.—You're 8 blunk dash son of a dash
blank.

HERE iT IS BETTER TO PACSEH.

Charity covers a multitude of sins, but the
recording angel cannot easily blot out such a
specimen of border ruffianism as the above.
The representative of the board of trade ot
Morris ought to be ashamed of himself, and
the board of trade nught to be ashamed of
their representative. We all hope, bawever,
that the people of Morris will continue their
charity, for these poor colonists need all that
cat be collected.

Some of the colonists have refused to work,
stating that money had been raised for thair
sapport, and that it must be given them. The
peopls of Gradeville, themselves new settiers,
kave done a great deal for their poorer fellow-
colonists, but, strange to say, Mr. Hutchios
could oanly find a few Samuritans in the whole
district—an Ametican and a German. The
peiest there has been working in behalf of the
poor from morning till night, amongst a peo-
ple soured by poverty, and for the first time
feeling therigor of an unuzually cold winter ;
but Mr. Hutchins has only the vilest Ian-
guage, not to be found in apy vocabulary, for
the reverend gentleman.

About ninety fomilies have left dMinnea-
polis for Graceville and itg vicinity within
the last two years, and there is not & com-
plaint from one of them. On the contrary,
they look forward to independence in the
near future. Blany of them, too, were very
poor, but they tbank God that tbey left
this city in good tims and secured a
furm. After a few years we hope
to see the Connemara colonists in a
like hopeful condition ; in the meanwhile,
however, let us all unite in aiding « helpless
cause in our community, without making our
charity the medium ot venting petty spite and
personal bickerings.

Jawes M. Govrick.

Minneapolis, Dec. 1¢.

A JOURNALIST BOYCOTTED.

The statement baving been widely circuo~
iated that the dismissal of Mr. Phillip
Thompson from the Jfai! was due to the ex-
pression of his views and sympatby with the
frish Lund League, a World reporter this fore~
noon interviewed that gentleman in regard to
the matter.

# Do you attribute your dismissul to that
cause 7’ said the reporter to Mr. Thempeon.

«] can form no other conclusion. No
reason whatever was assigned for my dismis-
sal. I have now Leen with the Mwil for
seventeen morths, and only on one occasion
during that period, and that over a year ago,
has there been any fault found.”

#Then you don’t think this is singular
treatment 7"

#That was just what confirmern me in the
idea that it was due to my moving the reso-
lution of sympathy with the Irish Land
League in the currency convention. Any
employer having a valid reason would be
apt to give it, but Mr. Bunting evidently
wishes to exercise the functions ot a dic-
tator without the odium. He would like to
control the individual opinions of his staff,
without having the pluck to take the posi-
tior openly that editors have not the right
to their opinious as individual citizens, You
will notice the coincldence between the sup.
po2sed offence and its result. The currency
meeting took place on Wednesday of last
week, and I got my notice to quit two days
afterwards,”

« Since you~ digsmiaeal have you had any
reason agsigned.”

«Yes. I wrote to Mr. Bunting at Ottawa
in fuch terms that he could hsrdly aveid re-
plying, pressing for a reason.”

Producing the letter Mr. Thompon read
the following passage: « You havenotfor
months past given that attention to the
dutfes of your position which I had a right to
expect.”

« This,” continued Mr. Thompson, *is a
mere subterfuge; it bears falsehood on the
faco of i, Nobody who knows Mr. Bunting
as o shrewd business man would suspect him
of allowing sn employee systematically tc
neglect his dutfes for months without a word
of remonstrance. Had that been his reason
X should have henrd of il quickly enough.”

« Knowing that you were a man of pro-
nounced views, was anything said about the
course you were expected to pursue outside
of your pariicular duties

#«Not o word from first to Iast. Other-
wise I should not have accepted the position.
Mr. Bunting knew perfectly well, or
might have known with the least enquiry,
Jjust where 1 gtaud, and that 1 bave a right
of expressing my views openly. If he wants
to employ noboedy but hide-buund writers on
his paper, ke ought, in justice, let applicants
know it. You may respect a dictatorship of
brawns “aad pluck, although yon do not like
him, but one destitute of both these qualities
is only deserving of coutewpt.— Toronto

World,

Jumbago, sciatica, tic doloreux, an i

and sottled pains in the nerve's B.nddngufiz;ng
:Diseases of this naturs originate in bad Blof:i
-end depraved humours, and anti] these g

corrected_, there can be no permanent curre
Th.e ordinary remedies afford but tempors; "
relief, and in the end always disappoing tlr:
sufferer. Holloway’s Olntment penetrateg
the human system as ealt penetrates ment
and the Pills greatly assist and accelarate itq
operation by cleariag away all obstrucfsioms
and giving tone to the system generall;-'
The proohylactic virtues of Holloway’s remp.
dies stand unrivalled. )

o —

Very rough weather in Scotland,

The Saguenay is froz 5
Laboente. ¢ y oL over 8s fur ug
The French Sewmate passed a vote of cen
sure on the Government for removing reli—
gious emblems frowm school rooms. )
“Mama’’ sald an angel of four “way Is papa’s
hairso gray, and his face so young? she sent
the child to hed.” but let usanswer the dariing
it is because your papa has not yet tried Luby’.;
Parisian Halr Renewer, which yemoves dand-
rull, cleans the scalp and reslores the halr to

its pristine splendor. Sold by all chemlists,

'NEW ADVERTISEMENTS,

SO"NGS! SONGS !

The following Songs and Story ma any
address ou recelpt of 23 cents, S{nu)}!!ﬁd_m any
Knock, Co. Mayo, Ireland,

The Canadian Backwoads,

Lovely Mary Donnelly.
Old skibbereen.
Our Irish Exiles.
A M duoight Mass in Ireland.
Mabel Browu, the Patriot Trish Gir]
The Races of Castlebar, :
Irish American,
To O'Donovin Rossa,
An Appeal to Erin
The Irish Stranger,
The Girls o1 Erin's Isle.

Green Innisfall,
The Felons ot our Land.
Thiggin Dhu.
Paddy Blake's Eclio.
The Lenlan Men.
Burke's Dream,
We'll Lift the Flag of Green,
The Green above the Red,
Beyeott’s Voluuteers,
And Story of LORD LE[TRIM.
Address: J. McARAN,
B Bookseller,
198 Murray strect, Montrenl.
All other Books mailed on receipt of Pub-
lisher’spri~e . urders incetually attended 1o,
ity

BOCKS.

BARBIER I’Abbe.); LesPresorsde (‘ornellus n
Lapide eqxtrait de ses Commentalres, sur
L’seriture Sainte, 4 vols, in Svo, m., $8.00.

CARRIERE; Satnte Bible contenant l'ancien
¢t Nouveau Testament, 8 vols, boun 1, $10.00,

DRIOUX (M. I'Abbe) : La Sainte Bible, conten-
ant ler letexte sacrede la Valgate, ete., etce.,
S vols, 8vo. m., $9.50.

DRIOUX (M. I’Albe); Nouvean Cours d'Eeri-
tare Sainte ou ivtroduction neuvelle a

Tetude  de I'Anclen, 2 vols in 12, m., $L.b635,

GAUME (Mzr.y; Catechisme de Perseveranee,
gt',"b;;uveuu Teetamenl, 8 vols in § vo, bouud,

GOSCI;:I‘LER. Dictlonnaire Encyclopedquie de
la Theolozte Catholique, 26" vols in 8vo,
buund, S30.00,

GURIG, 8 J, (P Joannis I’); Compendiam
Theologle Moralis, 2 vols i Svo* m. 56 50.
gm:mm VIS (P 1); Grand Catechisme de in

ii:‘rﬁl%vcmuce Corelienve, 14 vols in 12m.,

LELANDAS (M. Pable); Cholx de la Predi-
catlon Contemporalne, formant un cours
complet de Sermouns, de Conferences et d'In-
structiors sur le dogme, 1a morale, ete., ete.,
§vols [u 8 m., $3.00.

LELAMDATS (M. I'Abbe); La Chalre Contem-
poraire nouveau recueuil de Conlerances,
Instructions et Sermons ine dits sur toute
Iu: Cﬁ)oculne Chretlenne, § vol, in 8vo, m.

LIGORIO, A. De. Thenlogia Moralis ds St,
éx_lg[l)xonse de Liguor:, 5 vols in 12, bound,
b A .

MARTIN (M. I'"Abbe) ; Dictionnalre de Predlea-
tion Ancienne, Moderoe et Contemporalne,
19 vols, in Svo, m., S10 00,

OEUVRES DE AUGUSTE ET NICOLAS. i
vols in 12 my,, $1.00,

OEUVEBES COMPLETES DE BOSSUET pre-
cedes do son histotranse par le Cardinalde
gl%u&set et de divers cloges, 12 vols in 4to, 1.,

QEUVRESDE MASSILLON.—Eveque de Cler-
moual, 3 vols in Svo, m., $3.60.

OEUVRES DE MGR. DE SEGIN.—10 vols in
8vo, m., $12 50,

OEUV RES DE SAINT BERNARD.—Traduites
EZ%OM' Armand Ravelet,§ vols (n dto, m’,

OEUVRES DF 8. E. LE CARDINAL DE-
CAAMPS.—4 vols in 12, bound, $17.60.

OEUVRES DE R, P, LACORDAIRE.~-9 volsin
12, bound, $12.50,

ONCLAIR (Anguste) ; De 12 Revolntion et de la
Restroation des vrais prinelpes soclaux a
i'epoque actuelle, 4 vols in 8vo, m., $5.00.

PICONIE (R. P. Bernardin, A.); Epistolarum
B. Pauil Apostoli, 3 vols in Bve, m., $2.83.

SERGEOT (L. J. B.); Manuel du Catechisme, 4

. volsin 12, m., §L.65.

THOMASSINI (Louls) ; Aucienre et Nouvelle
Discipline de L'Eglise, 7 vols ip 1to, m.. $8.60.

VARCERN (A, Fr.Gabrleile De); Compendinm
Theologize Moralis, in 8 m.,$2.40.

VENTURA DI RAULICA (Le T. R. P ); La
Raison Philosophique et 1a ralson Catholigue
conferences precheed a Parls dans 1'annce
1851, 3 vols in 8vo, m., $4.40.

VIEET OEUVRER SPIRITUELLES du Blen-
heuareux P. 8aint Jean de La Crolx, kreface,
var Le T. R Pere Cochrane, 5 volsin 8, m.,

.68,

For sale hy J. B. ROLLAND & FILS, Bnok-
gellers and Stationers, 12 & 14 St. Vincent
Street, Montreal.

$5 t0 $20 per day athome, Samples worth

36 free. Address STINSON & Co.,
Poruand, Mulne. 7-0

Btove Polish.

For beauty of Polish, Eaving Labor, Cleanll-
ness, Durabilitv. and Cheapness, Unequalied.
MORSE BROS,, Proprietors, Canion, Masé.

Ench package of the genuine bears our Trade
Mark—a cut of the Rislng 8un.

Trade Mark Copyrighted In U. S, 1D 1863
Registered in U, 8. Patent Office 1873,
Registexred in Canadn I879.
LYMAN, SONS & CO,,
Montreal Agents. .

Musical Instruments.

tonns Anotherbartle on. high prices
-.P 121108 ‘mrl‘.zn t?w ﬂ‘:ou_o:m_tiat. _f:eumed..&%ir%
T Gee Buatty's latest N ewspuper full rop M’:
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