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«ever:—“T'll make the gallows™-bird stop b -at-
ing that little girl ! o

‘The cudgel whizzed over his he:}d, )\Ist'-,\‘s.'..-‘.\'.
ing it. Had it taken ecffect, with hali® e
strength -exercised by the herculean arm taat
-wiclded it, the boy must have fullen dead on
the spot. Nelly Carty, pulling the hood of
cloak quite cver her face, so as to hide her
tarror-stricken features as well as she could,
threw her arms round Neddy, standing between
him aud her old crony; Bridget Mulrooney
sprang to her assistance; both women began
45 remonstrate and scold in their shrillest tones;
their poor lodgers in the inner den, though not
well knowing what was going forw.nrd, scream-
.ed violently ; while the penuy-“:hxst.lc_squeak
of old Joun Flaherty’s lungs chimed in from
some corner of her own dwelling.

Still the intruder scemed bent on taking 2.
£oll revenge. e was tearing away. the two
potato-beggars from the boy, aud his righthand
and arm were gathering and kaitting all their
deadly strength for a better aimed blow of the
cudgel, when another hand, and not a weak,
although an old one, collared him from behind,
and Father Connell’s voice, almost for the first
time breaking through its usual mild or grave
cadence, demanded, while it over-mastered all
the hideous noises around him, the causes of
the affray.

The expression of (ostizan’s face instantly
and completely changed.  His set teeth widely
separated—he gasped—his jaw dropped ; the
murderer’s cloud lefs his brow; and then he

turned his head over lus shoulder, to observe [

the featurcs of the new-corner; and after ome
Jook at them, twisted, not without an effort,
.out of the old priest’s gripe, the standing collar
of his riding-coat, and hastily retreated through
‘the yet open doorway.

It was a long time before Father Connell
could obtain any clear information® regarding
the nature of the scene he had just witnessed.
Nelly Carty did not, by any meins, wish to be
candid. From Neddy Fennell he gained, how-
.ever, some useful cvidence, He learned that
the person that he had just scen was the same
he had once endeavored to prepare for a felon’s
death ;—and again cuestioning Nelly Carty,
still closely, «wad wove authoritatively, she, with
ereat wringing of her hands, was compelled to
admit the fuct. MNecddy also fully explained
the causc of the personal quarrel between him-
self and the formiduble robber; and although
his priest sternly reprehiended him, it was not
difficult to pereeive, that he almost excused the
boy’s uct of nggression, for the motive that had
prompted it. Ilc passed into the next cubin,
Neddy Feunell attending ut his heels. The
beggarman was not io be seen; but he saw the
three wretched children, and he pitied them.
He questioned the girl. Ile asked where she
came from ?— where she was born 2 She could
not tel.—Who were her pavents? She did
not know; but Darby Cooney—the name by
which she had always known her tyrant—had
.often told her, while beating her, that she was
no child of his; though, indeed, she had no
remembrance of ever living with any one else
but him. And the wicked boy had been given
into her churge, about three years ago, and the
infant a few mouths ago; but where they came
from, she could not tell, no more than if they
had dropped down from the sky.

It was with great difficulty that Father
Connell obtained even this seanty information ;
and when she had concluded, the poor child,
her checks streaming tears, earnestly stipulated
that Darby Cooncy might not be told, ¢ she
‘had informed on him.”

«Qch 1" she added, her fears increasing into
‘passion, ““le would kill me stone dead Wi’ the
stick ; och ycs, he wouldn’t lave a bit o’ life in
me."”

Tather Counell asked her some questions on
religious points; she had scarcely an idea on
the subject. The good man then contemplated
Ler and the other children, in silent commise-
ration and thoughtfulness, Tis little favorite
crept to Lis side, venturing in whispers to plead
for his young protege, and to hope that he was
now forgiven f{or haviug pelted the old robber
frem the top of the wall. Our parish priest
seized his haud, and although he did not still
speak a word, but only squeezed it again and
again, Neddy was satistied with the answer.

«¥ will be here early to-morrow morning,
Neddy, plense God, to meet this Darby Cooney,
and to see what we can do for the poor children.
Now I must go to your mother’s bedside.”

After sitting o little while with Mrs. Fen-
nell, her visitor informed her that better lodg-
iugs had been provided for her and her aunt,
into which he would have them removed next
morning. Ile then took his way homeward.

As usual, his little squire saw him safe
through the mysteries of the potato-bezgars’
town. Returning to his loduings, Neddy per-
ceived the door of Joan Flaherty's ubode stil}
open, and ventured in. The girl stood up to
meet him. ‘

« May a blessing be upon your road, zood
honest boy,” she said, « for the pity you have
to me : no crature ever had pity for me afore.”

«What is your name, poor little girl #7

¢« Mary Cooney."

« And you're not the daughter of that rogue
and-rascal ?” :

«¢ Sure he says himself that I'm not, an' sure
if I was, he wouldu’t be so hard on me cntire-

k]

¢« And why don’t Jou run away from him,
and never go next or near him again ?”

tQch) och! where in the world could I go
t0 ?H

¢ T'll give you half of my breakfast, and half
.of my dinner; and when 'm a big man, and
have money, us my father used to have, Ill give
you half of that, too.”

This very plausible and very practicable
plan, seemed to open, for a moment, to the
mind's vision of the poor listener, 2 new and
dazzling vista of hope and happiness, Her
‘heautiful eyes glowed with momentary delight,
and looked intently forward, as if she, even

: Cuoney—och, he knows where everybody is;

| his breast, cnongh perbaps to exuse his coun-

saddenly all changed in that young face, and
she moaned out :— .

¢ Och, my good and iy tender-hearted boy;
‘but I couldn’t hide anywhere from Darby

and he'd find e out if the carth covered me;
and if' I thry’d to hide from him, it's then he'd
murther me!”

T wouldn’t let him murder you, and Father
Connell wouldn't let him raurder you.”

“ An’ och,” she went on, suddenly clasping
her hands and starting aside from her young
champion—+ if ie kem back upon me now, an’
found the childher not washed and put to bed,
and the babby’s cap not washed, an’ myself not
washed—oclh, och, it would be a sore night to
me !—an’ you hiere, would be the worst ov ali!
Good-bye to you, tendher-hearted boy.” She
sprang back to im, threw her arms round his
neck, and kissed him,  “Don't stay here any
louger—den't, don’t come with e over the

threshold—an’ may the blessing o' thie mother;
less an’ the futherless be in your road!” she
ran into the hovel :ind shut the door. Neddy
Fennell turned into his own resting-place, full
of pluns for the emancipation and future hap-
piness of his new acquaintance.

The next worning Father Connell came, ze-
cording to his promise, to converse with Darby
Cooney. But neither Darby Cooney, nor any
of his motkerless charges were anywhere to be
found ; nor -could the most minute inquirics
supply the slightest information regarding the
hour at which they had abandoned their lodg-
ines, or the route they had afterwards pursued.

N (T be Coutinued.)

{N¥ritten for the 'Trre WirNess.}
SKETCHES OF IRELAND.

BY  TIERNA-N'OGE."

1RISH POETS—MOORE,

Ireland isaland of song. TFrom immemorial
time her bardic fame has been world-wide, In
‘modern times, despite her woes and tribulations,
she still muintained a worthy position, and of
all those whose fingers have swept arecentharp
ong arises in proud pre-eminence, not indeed as
a truly national poet, touching the chords of
nation’s herrt, and in the gust of poctic funey
sweeping away the dross of earth, of time-serv-
ing, of pusillinamity, and aseending to the posi-
tion of the poct of a people, whose limbs were
bowed with ¢hains, and yet strode on ever and
always towards the goal of emancipation; but
as the sweetest of lyrists, from whose lips, in
beautiful cadences flowed the most charming
of sentences.  Moore occasionally sung as if he
were not the lord-following creature whieh un-
doubtediy he was; at times he sung asif he
had not forzotten the duys, when through the
groves of Old Trinity he walked and listed to
the magic of the cloquence of Emmet; now
and again it would seem as if he remembered
that he was a “ mere Irishman ;” but the
reader of Irish poetry often turns from the
sutiety of Moore's similes in his half-told na-
tionalism, to feed upon snd be strengthened by
the plain but wholesome food of Davis or of
Dufty. Moore, with all his genius, fails to
touch the nner chord of the Irish heart. Tle
wrote 80 as to avoid the offending of the great
man—a forcigner generally—to whom he in-
tended to dedicate his production. Ie was
Trish born, but he was not of the Irish; he
was a Catholic by protession, and yet the tulent
which God had given to him rarely offered
fenlty to its licze Lord. We have been fre-
cuently smused at the blunder committed by
many persoas who, fond of comparisons, com-
pare Moore and Burns.  As an artist, Burns
is infinitely inferior, but as a man the Scotch
child of the plough is inmeasurably superior,
Moore is seldom an Irishman ; Buens is always
a Scotchman. DBurns eowld not write Lalla
Rookh, and Moore wonld not sing of his
trampled land as he could, In thus hastily
showing our likes and dislikes of Thomas
Moore, we are fur from intending to do an in-
justice towards the memory of one of the
sweetest pocts in the Fnglish language. We
would wish that he had been mare Irish, but
we freely give homage to his genius; and
though few, if uny, could write with such
variety, gruce, ense and gayety, anent love and
wine, we would be better pleased if the frag-
rance of ‘his powers lingered more often and
longer around the vase of religion and country.
In truth ¢ Mr. Moore has composed cxclusively
for the planos of pretty women,” Some ex-
ceptions there are, but they merely prove the
rule, One of Moore'’s best effortsis ¢ Rememn-
ber the Glories of Briun the Brave.” Tlhere
is the ring of true metal in the second verse :—

# Mononia! when nature embellished the tint
Of thy ficlds and thy mouutains so fair,

Did she ever inlend that a tyrant should print,
The footsteps of slavery there!

No! Freedom, wlhose smiles we rhall never resign,
Ga tell nur invaders the Danes,

That ’tis swecter 1o Dleed for an age at the shrine
Than to sleep but one moment in chains”

And in ¢ Xrin, oh, Erin” he gives another
evidence of the national fire burning within

trymen to accede to his request in the follow-

ing:—

Where pleasure lies carclessly smiling at fame
He was born fir much more, and in happicer houre
His soul wmight Lave burned with a holier tiame.
The siring that now languishes loose o’er the lyre
Might have lient & proud bow to the warrior’s dart,
And the lip which now breathes but the song of de-
sire, _
Might have poured the full tide of a patriot's
heart.

“Put, alas! for his country I—her pride is gone by,
And that spirit is broken which never could beud ;
O'er the ruin her children in seeret must sigh,
Tor ’tis treason to love her and death to defend.
Unprized are her sons till they’ve learn to betray ;
Undistinguished they live if they shame not their
sires 3 .
And the torch that would light them to dignity’s
_way, \
Must be caught from the pile where their country
expires.”

“ Oh, blame not the Bard if he fly to the howers A

upon earth, is the dignity of fame amongst
one's own,.and while it is hard to hesitate a
moment when the ¢ poet of all circles’ asks a
fivor, still we belicve that the memory of
Moore would to-day be held in greater respect,
if he had had lived comparatively ¢ uudis-
‘tinguished” rather than Dbear the fuintest ap-
pearance of catching his toreh from his expir-
inz country. As a lyrist Moore isunapprouch-
able.  “Belicve mé¢ if all those endearing
young charms” is one of the most engaging
inelodies of which we have kunowledge; and
there is a knightliness of thought in “ Go
where glory waits thee.””  The clinging dame
of medicval times proud of the prowess and
yet anxious for the fidelity of her knight, is
shown :—
#(io where glory waits thee,
But while fame clates thee,
Oly! still remember me.
When the praise thou mectest
To thine car is sweetest,
Oh! then remember me.
Other arms muy press thee,
Dearer friends caress thee,
All the joys that Lless thee,
Sweeter far may be;
But when friends are nearest,
And when joys are dearest,
Oh! then remember me 1
Of the few sacred songs which were written
by Moore,” ¢ This world is all a fleeting show”
is most commendable because it emanated from
him whose Lyre was turned to the applanse of the
« fleeting show.”  Although Mr. Moore did
not devote himself to what would in our opin-
ion be most praiseworthy, still he has left be-
hind fragments of poetic philosoply which it
were well his countrymen should learn and pro-
fit by, True, true it is that,—
% Erin thy silent tear shall never cease,
Erin thy lanzuid smile ne'er shall increase
Till like the rainbow's light
Thy varions tints unite;
Anid form in heaven's sight,
One arch of peace I”
{Tutil all factionism is driven away there can
be but little hope, and Erin, until Ribbonman
and Qrangeman and every man but Irishmun
is crushed in Ireland, we believe with Moore,
thist,—
The stranger shall hear thy lament on his plains,
The sigh of thy harp shall he sent o'er the deep,
Till thy masters themselves as they vivet thy chains
Shall pauseat the song of their captive and weep.

' IRISE INTELLIGENCE.

Tug Sririr ABroAn.—There is a national
spirit abroad in Treland which, if wisely used,
is sure to conduct the mnation to freedom.—
What we mean by freedem, is the right of the
country to govern itself, enact its own laws, and
dispose of its own revenue. The whole popu-
lation appear to be imbued with this spirit.
They have exhibited it in Dundalk ot the re-
cent meeting ; they have displayed it in Cork
the other day, they have shown it in Dublin, in
Mecath, at the clection of John Martin; in
Westmeath, at the clection of Mr. Smyth ; and
it has been exhibiied by all the corporations
and boards of town commissioners which have
pronounced for Home Rule. The spirit to
which we allado is a national spirit. 1t cm-
braces Irishmen of all ereeds; it fosters union,
as was displayed at the Dundalk meeting, when
the Catholie priest and the Protestant winister
shook hands; and it will ulthnately lead the
nation to the achievement of its long-lost li-
berty. For seventy dreary years we have seen
the stranger making our laws and striving to
wovern us; but a glance at the census returns,
and a look at the condition of our commerece
and the state of our cities and towns, will at
once show the prostrate position to which the
stranger's rule has reduced ws,  Some people
affect to believe that the end wnd aim of this
spirit is rehellion and separation from England,
but such an idea is groundless. The United
States rebelled against her, and succceded by
the aid of TFrance in shaking off her power.
Canada rebolled against her, and succeeded in
winning native rule. But although there may
be a small party amongst us who are anxious
for total separation, the great bulk of the Irish
people will be satisfied with native government,
and a real union with Kngland. Home Rule
will eontent them, as they are convinced that a
native pacliament will enuble them to bhe the
sole law-makers for their native country, and
that it will extricate them from the blun-
ders  of Lnglish  government, which Thas
heen so disastrous to Treland, It is the
duty then of every Irishman to perform
his part in the great movement now gpread-
ing over the land.  He should sustain it by
his countributions, uphold it by cowent arwu.
ment, and serve it in every proper manner. In
the clection of poor lnw guardians and members
of corporate and municipal bodies, care should
he taken to-luve none clected but supporters of
Home Rule. Members of parliunient elaim
more than usual atiention at present, We sce
what has heen done in Meath and Westmeath,
and how the eleetors returned men devoted mnd
pledeed to the cause of home government, Lt
it be the study of the Irish people to follow

| these examples, and show by their lubours that

they arve in carncst in their country's cause.
The great business to be discharged just now,
is to enroll members and associates, and forwurd
their nnines and subseriptions to the Home Rule
Assoclation, Kvery town, every village, and
every parish should have its Committee {ox this
purpose. The humblest man can serve the
mood cause,  He can advocate coneiliation
amongst men of different ereeds.  He can urge
his neighbours to join the Association. He
can colleet their subseriptions, and hund them
to the Committee of his native town or parish.
We give this advice, beenuse we ave eonfident
that 1t requires the 2id of cvery man in the
land, to achieve the vietory which the nation so
ardently desires. We tell the people that in
vain do we strive to better our copdition
without a native government. No nation go-
verned by men of another country has ever-

materially, enjoyed the fairy prospect. But

_'Tho greatest dignity, because it is the truest,

achieved prosperity, Unless we win Home

Rule we shall sec Ircland even more prostrate
than she is to-day. Our lundlords are generally
absentees; sccure native rule, and they will
come home and work for Ireland. Our money
is carried away at the rate of £20,000,000 =
year; obtain a native legislature, and this
tereible drain will have an end. OQur poople
are leaving at the rate of 100,000 a year;
secur: Home Nule, and the exodus is ended.
We cull then upon every man, rich and poor,
old und young, to give all the assistance in thewr
power to the national movement, and they will
be amply rewarded, by secing, at no distant day,
the strides of their native laed to greatness and
prosperity.—Dundall: Demacrat.

STATE oF IRELAND.—It is asserted, says
the Globe, that matters ave by no means in a
satisfuctory state in some of the southern dis-
triets u Ireland, The spirit of’ Fenlanism ex-
hibits far greater vitality than it has been
given credit for, and those who think, or affect
to think, that it has been stifled, or even re-
duced to the condition of smouldering, may find
themselves grieviously mistuken.

The report has reached the Army and Nacy
(Fuzctte that onegallunt regiment has threatened
to sack the town of Kinsale. With a view of
securing the observince of law and order, a
troop of cavalry has been ordered from Bandou,

The T¥mes believes that the reception of the
French deputation in Ireland will be utterly
void of practical conscquences, as have been all
the fulse comforts and trescherous cncourage-
ments France lizs offored to Ireland for more
than 200 years,

The letter of Mr, John Martin, M.P., on
Orange processions, has drawn out a letter on
the sume subject from the Rev. Professor Gul-
braith, I.C.D., to whose opinions, Mr, Martin,
in his letter referred with approvul. Professor
Grulbraith says he quite approves of Mr. Mar-
tin's view that the best policy for Catlolics to
parsue with regard to these processions is to
let them alone.  He advises the Catholies of
Irclmd to ¢ take warning from Jolmstone of
Bullykilbey, and not ask for repressive aets,
They are double-edged weapons, cutting both
ways, mnd destructive of the liberties of all.
The history of themwr country ought to teach
them that the policy of division wes the guid.
ing star of Pitt and Castlevengh, Let it be
thelr hounor and glory to break down this in-
fianous policy by doing what magnanimous men
only can do—overlook offenee when offered.”

Bxanisit AxDp Twsi Esieration.—ecent
statistics exhibit a very remarkable fact with
reference to the emigration from lingland and
Trelind,  For nmny years statistics have shown
the unexpected resultof an inereasing emigration
fromn Iingland side by side with a decreasing
emigration frowm Ircland, Last year, for the
first time in the annals 6f British emigration,
the actual number of persons who lefr the
English shores exceeded the Irish emigrants,
the exact nunber being—DEngland, 68,035 ;
Irclund, 67,847, The fact is that low wages,
connereial depression, the mouopoly of land in
the hands of a few, and the gencral dissatis-
fuetion of the people with their political insti-
tutions, are daily driving  Jarger proportion of
Englishmen away from their native lund.—
Diditin Freemern,

A Faran AccIpENT—On a lute oceasion
while « swall turmer named Terence Farrelly,
of Custlekieran, was cngaged in removing a
steam thrashing machine belonging to Mr,
Doughty of Moute, near Kells, his horse sulked,
when the shaft attached to the machine struck
Lim in the throat. Farrelly died in about
fiftcen minutes after the aceident. He leaves
a wife and large young tumily. The body
awaits « coroner’s inquest,  In eonnection with
which it may be wentioned, that no sucecssor
hus a8 yet heen appointed to the late Mre, Mar-
tin, coroner, who died about four months ago.

Fuyenan or & Faaxco-Imsy Sounien~—On - Wed-
nesday, August 20, Private 'T'imothy Conroy, lrish
Brigade in the Irench service, arrived in Dullin
from France, and on Saturday he dicd; as was his
wish, in his native land, notwithstanding that
tender, loving friends surrounded his bed of illness
in the country for which he fought and gave up his
life. Private Convoy, who was anative of Roscuallis,
Queen's County, was about twenty-one years of age
when he volunteered to serve with the Franco-Trish
Ambulauce which procecded to France in October,
1870. When the number of that body was reduced,
and the alternative given to many of the men to
return to Ireland, Conroy determined to serve IMmnce
in a militiay capacily, and took service in the Trish
Brigaule which was then being organized at Cacn by
Captain Kirwan, This gallant little corps was soon
attacked to the army under Bourlaki, and French
anthorities ungendgingly bear testimony to the here-
ditary gallantry the Irish soldiers of I'rance displuyyed
in evay one of the combats in which they look
part. Amngst the Trish soldiers noone displayed
better military qualities than Private Conroy. He
was binve, modest; and obedient, and in the attompt
to raise the siege of Belfort and at the battle of
Monthetiard displayed comrage of a high order. The
fitigries undergone by the army during the terrible
combats and marches of the French forces in March
hroke down a constitution originally not strong, and
Private Conroy had to be conveyed to tlie Ambulance
hospitals at Besancon, where he remained for some
time, and was then removed to the Civil Hospital of
Bourg, which is under the care of the Sisters of
Jesus, an order which is devoted to the care of the
siclk,  The desire to revisit Ireland was so strong
that notwithstanding the fuct that death was rapidly
appreaching Conroy sct out for his pative country,
which Ire renched on Wednesday, and in which he
died on Saturday, at the residence of a brothier-in-
law, who lives in Paradise-row.

Hoxg Rows vor Terv Isuawp ! —Ircland is just
now engiged in a serious internationational quarrel
with o neighboring State, On the const of Donegal
there is o little islet inhalited by o few score fisher-
wen, and called Tory Island. It will be in the re-
collection of our renders that some time ago it wng
communicated to the Grand Jury of Donegal that
the Tory Islanders positively refused to pay onc
penny of the county cess. Their objection was
based on the very reasonable ground that, as {hey
had no roads, no police, and had uever benefited n
farthing by the county expenditure, it was hud to
expect them to courtribute to the connty pume ; but
they eapped this exeuse with o claim wlich we fear
the authority of Taffendorf and Vattél wonld semrce-
Iy confirm, that Tory Island was a kingdom per i,
that it had clected a king, that it paid no alleginnce
to the British throne,and that Tory Islanders “never,
never wonld be slaves.” We lentn from our con-
temporay, the Derry Journal, the sequel of this
serious International dispute, It appears that the

grand jury did not acquicsce in the Tory Islend de.
cluntion of independence, and during the goed
wenther at the beginning of this month, one John
0O'Donnell, armed with an important document
bearing the antograph of the County Freasurcer, em.
ployed n boat and proceeded out to this island king.
dony, which i8 ten miles from the mainland, The
wind being favorable, and the bay calm, this envoy
and retainers made a good passage, and landed in
the ¥ King's Port,” under the shades of the Ronng
Tower, which is still in good preservation, He
made his way to the Imperial Hotel, where he and
followers refreshed themselves, and then, with aly
the imporfunce due to the representative of the
Donegal Grand Jury, presented his credentials to
« Patrick 1at, the King,” this being the tittle of the
island’s fisher soveveign. The King, who is a con.
stitutional ruler, immediately summnioned a % Cabinet
Council” and after mature deliberation they gave
this important messenger ©from Ireland” half ap
hour to leave their dominions in peace, The mes.
senger unfortunately resented, and the result wag
that the women of this island kingdom vesorted to
physical force, mud put afloat the Irish messenger
withont much ceremony, stating at the same time
that they would not contribute taxes for the support
of any “other nation.” On the messenger's returg
he consulted the Falearragh Petty Sessions Clerk
and some of the neighbering magistrates, who, we
understand, addressed a sharp note to the “Pl"ime'
Minister” of Tory touching the indignitics their en.
voy reeeived.  We fully concur with our Northermn
centemporaries in hoping these nations who have
hitherto becn at peace, will not now come to any
serfous misunderstanding for a few paltry pounds,.~
Dudlin Fieeman. .

1 \
On the re-assembling of Parliament, Mr. Maguire
is pledged to bring before the Iouse of Cotnmons o
motion to the effect that the House do resolve to
take into consideration the expediency of instituting
such a fuderal arrangement Letween the different
portions of the United Kingdom as would cnable
Ircland, through an Irish Parliawent, to legislute
upon all matters of a purely Irisk nature, while
reserving to the Tmperial Darliament  com.
plete control over all questions of an Im.
perial charncter.  So long as  the two great
Ivish  questions of the press on the [ute
police outrage in Phanix Park is o proof that, new.
a-days, so long as Ivishmen have right and justice
on their side, so long will there be honest English
voices te cheer them on to success in their cndea-
vours to right their native Innd—despite the steren.
typed charge of dishonesty and corvuption which
wonld sweep the whole English press into the depths
of one great infamy. It is no small victory to hiuve
gained a fair hearing.  We canvealise its importance
by considering that it would be in the ])6\\1-;- of
England still to follow precedent in the ill-starred
cannection, amd make the ok, brutal and selfish
reply, that conquered Treland must submit to the
conqueror’s “ vights”  We are evidently progressing
towards civilisation. It has been discovered that ;,
bayonct-thrust will not settle a claiim, thongh It
may dispose of 4 claimant ; and that the chances of
war might transfer the bayonet into the hands of the
claimant’s irreconcilable son. Mut then, on  the
other side, the dignity of the British lion has been
respected.  There has heen no bluster, no insane—
lecause hopeless—threats to physical force. The
ense bias been well brought before the publie, and
the motion which Mr. Maguire will introduce. and
which other hon, members are pledged to su;‘port
will fairly place the question of Home liule at 1hc’
bar of that «lucated public upinion which has eiven
Ircland more remedial legislation in a fow :-hort,
yewrs, and done more to cstablish internal peace
than was cflected by seven centarics of angry cr\-i
tention, marked throughout by trutal alttclz;pts 0
achieve the impossille—ta uproot an ineradicalle
nationality, ‘The peeple of England—the massegm—
are not responsible for the atrocities of the p::kt.
The extension of the franchise, which hus sccured
them direct parlinmentary representation, has made
it impossible to govern Ireland by brute-force. As
the Ivish contingent, added to the Imparial Palia-
ment by the Act of Union, destroyed the good old
compact between Whig and Tory who agrecd to
disagree, so there is now anether party admitted to
the council of the empire that fully appreciates the
“flesh and blood” theory propounded by Mr Gladstone
in his Lancashive addresses.  The hopes of Treland
are built on the honesty of this refornied Parlinment
which is now fairly representative of o f:\ir-dc:xlinrr’
and generous people.  We cannot Jdoubt that ch
cnergy and intellect enlisted in the cffort to make
Ireland, so rich in natural resourees, other than the
fruitful mother of hewers of woold and druwers of
water, will eventually secnre to her the hlessings of
Houme Government., The fivst step has been gained
on the roud to success in the conviction brousht
home to all sensible people, that fuderation does not
mean separation, but the censolidation «f the empire
by somcthing more relinble than parchment aurees
ments. My, Maguire follows the policy of Daniel
O'Connell, the greatest of Treland's sons. He 1nay
be taken as typical of a party who will le found in
thie viglt place at the right time—Cotholic Opinion.

Onrpisations oy His Grack e Lorn Prusare.—On
the fuast of St. Bartholomew, his Grace the Most Rev.,
Dr. MGettigan, Archbishop of Armagh and Primate
of all Ircland, held an Ordination at the Chapel of
the Marist I'athers, Dundalk, at which the following
gentlemen, niembers of the Sovicty of Mary, rccuivca
orders.  Rev. Johin Duignan was raised to the pricste
heed.  Lev. J. Brady, Thomas Magnire, and Michael
M'Caughey received the order of deaconship s Messts,
P. Grue, J. M'Namara, P, Kerrigan, and W, Muloney
were advanced to sub-deaconship ; Messrs. Francis
Tuite and Felix J. Walters were promoted to miner
orders,

FINDING OF AN AxcieNt BeLn 1y i Riven Smaxxox,
Trenaxp.~—A large and benutitul wrought metal bell
was found in a branch of the Shannon, near Limerick
on IFriday the 25th August, 16 weighs 1} “ 2wt mu{
bears the date of 1181—it is sepposed that this bell
belonged to 8. Mary's Cathedral and that it was
thirown into the River during the memorable siege
of 1691, :

At Crooklven, on o promontory, overlooking the
harbour of Queenstown, there s Leing, erccted a
magnificent Gothic clnnel, from the desigus of Mr.
Yugin, the total cost of which will be not less than
£6,000, towards which sum the greatest portion has
been  collectd Ly the pauish priest, Canon
M'Swiney, )

Dunwis, Sept 19.—John Daly, Tsq., the Mayor of
Corle, ins been presented with the Cross of the
French Legion of Honor, in recognition of . the hu-
manity shown by the municipality.and people of
that ¢ity in sending succor to the Ifrencli wounded
during the recent war,

The gfeamnship which has been lately placed on
the station between Donaghadee and Portpatrick
wns run down in mid-channel in a thick fog by S
Roynl ail stcamer Prussian bound from Quebec to
Liverpool, She sank in five minntes in twenty
futhoms of water, but hung to the Prussian loni.j;
cnough to allow the passengers and crew to esclpe.
No lives were lost,

"T'we WraTgER AXD iR Cnors~Though for the last
twenty years the potato fields did not present &
morg disheartening appearance at this period of the
senson than they do at present, still the tubers so
far are comparatively sound. No doubt, owing to.
‘the prevalence of rainy weather during the growing
senson, they as yet prove to be very soft and des-
titute in general of that flavour o be met with in 8
healthy crop, produced under thoe influcnes of fuvour-
able weather.  There is o prospect of improvement:
ot presont ; the atmosphere has clenred up, the air i8
light, and things look more promising ‘than they
haye done for some time past, Should a fortnight




