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VEN{ SANCTE SPIRITUS !

Qu ! for those solitary hours,

When gracae descends in silent showers ;
When all the Visible withdraws

In solemn, fitful, awful pauso ;

And memory, hike a glassy sca,

Looks up in calmness, Lord, to Thee!

Then, let thinc image on this heart

Bo deeply feltn every patt .

Each motion of the will subdus—
Inform, correet, 1nstruct, renew ;

The motives guido—tha thoughts refine,
Thysell the typo, from ling to lino !

‘Come then, thou Holy Spirit, come
And worthy make a worthless home :
Ail folly into wisdom tarn,—

And let me live, to love and leavrn :
Prido with its piteous dross consume,
And lay in lowliness its tomb !

Eternal, Brooding, Glarious Dove !
Brcathe sweotly from Thy throne aboye :
‘The weight of every wave control,

Ba Thou the conscience or my Soul ;
Till self absorb’d—1 sit and sing

Beneath the shadow of Thy wing !

Throogh Thee, let all tl.> peacs of heaven
In overy sacrament be given:

‘T'he precious Eacharistic Bread,

That body of our Priest and Head—

Oh! let it prove my ransom price,

A daily—paschal—sacrifice !

So dead to sin, when Thou art near,

Preserve mo from corruption clear ;

Feed me, with rich celesiial food,—

‘Whilst trials rage, yet work for good ;

Till final perseverance crown

The conflict Thou hast made Thine own !
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(From the Times.)

FRANCE—ANNIVERSARY OF THE
REVOLUTION.

Parts, Satugpay, Fes. 24, 5, p.x —The
roligious cereniony in  commemoration of the
revolution ot February has passed off in the wost
tranquil manaer, notwithstancing the vast crowds
that thronged the streets.  From an eazly hour
the strains of military music wers heard from
tho different corps as they were proceeding to
their respective destinations.  The weather was
fine, though the morning rose in clouds and mist,
as if natere had also put on her moutning for the
victims of yevolution. The sombre appearance
ef the hoavens passed of", however ; and, though
some importance was attached to it by the
superstiious, yet it was go less a fact that nearly
at the moment when the thunder of ariitlery
announced that the funeral wail, the chant of
moutning for the victims of Febraary, the dirge
for tho dead, was over, and that tho Te Deum,
the hymn of joyous thanksgiving, wwas begun,
the clouds began to roll away, and the sun shone
forth from 2 serene and clordless sky.

At the hour specified the representatives
asserhbled together in the Sallede I8 Presidence
of the National Assombly ; and exactly at haif-
past nine o'clock they, with their president,
vice-presidents, and secretaries at their head,
pot themselves in motion, aod, the greater part
on foot, and decorated with the tricolor sash
edged with gold fringe, which they woro from
right to left, and the rosetteaiso, the distin-
guishing merk of o deputy, worn at the leit
outtoahole, they proceeded at a slow pace to the
charch. They mounted the steps bareheaded,

and, guided by the mastersof ceremonies, took
" their places as prescribed in the programme.
The whole of the way through which the re-
presentatives passed—namely, the Pont de 1a
Concorde, the Place de I2 Concurde. and the Rue
de 13 Concorde, was lined with troops and
National Guards slternately , and of whom a
considorablo number were stationed towards the
Tuilerics and tho extremity of the Rue de
Rivoli. From the Place de Ia Concorde to the
Chuzeh of the Madeleine, to the right and left
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sprang into the air fuut lulty masts ~from which,
but less than halfway up, Qoated, in sign of
mourning, the colours of the Republic, but veiled
with a mourning crape.

The moment the represcntarives ef the people
had assumed their place in the church an express
despatched to the Palajs Flysee informed tho
President of the Republic of the fact ; and in a
few moments the roll of carriago wheols and

the trampling of horses® feet in tho direction of
Rue Ss. Honore, told that the only one whose

presence was wanting to completo the assemblage
was fast approaching. The troaps that jined
tho strects along the Rue Faubourg St. Honore,
and the Rue Royals presented arms, and the
carriage of Louis Napolecon was seen coming
alang, escorted by a troop of dragoons. The
cry of ¢ Vive le President®® then arose, and as
borne along, each moment gathering new
strength, until ho arrived at the stops of the
church. He descended from his carriage, accom-
pained by 2 single aid-de.camp, and mounted
the steps baroheaded, when he was received by
the Cure of tho Madeleine and his clergy. The
President was dressed in the uniferm of a
general officar of the National Guard, and wore
the riband and Grand Cross of the Legion of
Honour. The Cure of the Madeleine bhas, by
the way, become, liko many others, u great
admirer of Louis Napoleon, though he voted
against him at the election, The Cure was
formesly chaplain to a regiment of the Royal
Guards under Charles X.

The Archbishop of Paris officiated as high
priest in the solemn ceremony for tho dead.
The service was performed in the impressive
manner so familiar to the ritual of the Caiholic
Church. The vocal and instrumental music was
of the highest morit ; and when the Te Deum
was chanted in full choir, accompanied by the
whole of the instruments, above shich the
solemn swell of the organ heaved forth billows
of sound, the cffect was truly electric. The
coup d'ail was not less striking, The mass of
representatives whose sadcoloured raiment was
relieved by the tricolor scarf—the glitter of the
military un:forms—the speaking saduess of the
widows and orphans of the victims of the revo-
lution of February gathered tugether round the
cenotaph—the gorgeous vestment of the Arch-
bishop and hus assistant clergy, the mecek aud

Berwick, Roth, Buckley, and Fuzjames, which
regiments formed the Brigade, and was the
Freneh reservo upen thatday.
** Let the whole Irish Brigade chargo!*’ cried
Saxe ; ** the cavalty has mads no mpression !
Upen you rests the honor of I'rance.*’
¢ Lord Clare,' he says, ¢ you have your wish,
thero are your Saxon foes !

The Matshal almust smiles to see, so furiously
he goes !

How fierco tha look these exiles wear, who're
woat to be so gay,

Thae treasured wrongs of fifty years are 1n theur
hearts to.day—

‘The treaty broken, ero the ink wherewith ‘twas
writ could dry,

Their plundered homes, their ruined shrines,
their women's parting cry,

I'be priesthood hunted down hko wolves, thewr
country overthrown,—

Each looks, asif revenge for all were staked on
him alone.

On Fontenvy, on Fontenoy, nor ever yet else-
whero,

Rushed on to fight a nablex band than these
proud cxiles were.

O’Brien'st voico is hoarse with joy, as, halting,
he cummands,

** Fix bay'nets”’—*' charge,"'—Like mountain
storm, rush on these fiery bands!

Thia is the English coluima now, and faint their

volleys grow,

Yet, must'ring 3l the strength they have, thoy

make a gallant show.

They dress their ranks upon the hill to face that

batileswind—

Their bayonets the breakers® foam ; like rooks,

the men behind

One volley crashes from their line, when, through

the surging smoke,

With empty guns clutched in their hands, the

headlung Irish broke.

On Fontenoy, on Foatenoy, hark to that fierce

huzza !

¢ Revengo ! remember Limerick ! dash down

the Sacsanach !’

Like lions leaping ata fold, when mad with hun.
ger's pang,

Right up against tho English lino the Irish ex-
iles sprang ¢

venerable aspect of the pastor himself, whose
eyes were filled with tears, as his thoughts;

wandered to the memory of his martyred’
predecessar—thie thousand lights that blazed up-

on the high altar, the clouds of incense that
floated on high as the hght flame was fitfully
emitted in 2n atmosphere of perfume—the;
wailing sounds that filled the air 33 the memory1
of the dead was chanted, und then, the mosty
sounds that seemed to move the very pillars of
the edifice, and to be repeated from the lofty,
roof—the thunder of the artillery of thie Invalides!
and the remoral of the ensigas of mourmng, and
the simulizneous hoisting, full mast high, on all!
the public cdifices, of the Republican flag—all
presented a picture as difficolt to describe as it
would be tu tell the feelings excited by it
D a—
HOW FONTENOY WAS FOUGHT AND
WON.

The French, under their King, Loeis XIV.,
having laid siege to Tournay, the Duke of
Cumberland advanced at the head of about 60,-
000 men to reliove the city.  Marshal Saxe, who
was tho actval commander of the French, advan-
ced to meet him at thehead of 45,000 men, and
nccupied the village of Fontenoy.  After various
attempts to drive the French from their position,
the Duke advanced a body of 6,000 men, with
twelve pieces of cannan, to dislodge them. The
French Cavalry charged with impetuosity, but
were sent reeling backward by a tremendousand
fatal fire from the English colurin. Masses of
infantry were moved forward against the En-
glish, but withno better success The coming
column was fearfully reduced with the repeated
charges, but still advanced on with coulness and
heroism apparently invulnerable. The ilouse-
hold Casalry of Franco (the Imperial Guards of
that age) lapped xound the column, attacking
them on cvery side with fory, but could make

glonious of all, the electric burst of triumphant

cxtonded & serics of Jofty pedestals, supporting | 0 impression.  On they came, as slowly and,
cach a tripod, from which shou forth a sombie secmingly, as irresistible as an avalanche, strik-
flame. Similar pedestals werp placed at cach ,ing terror into Louis, who prepared to fly, and

of the four angles of the Pont de )Ja Cone,filling the heart of the veteran Saxe with melan-

corde. choly forebodings for the result of the battle.—

‘The Place do 1z Concorde had special symbols One chance remained, and Saxe used it—it was,
of mourning. From the centres of the four , Lo commit the honor of France and the fodune
conparimeais w hah the placo 1s divided of the Say to thesegiments of Clare, Taally,Dillon,

Bright was their stecl, “tis bloody now, their
guns ara filled with gora :

Through shautered ranks, and severed files, and
trampled flags they tore : .

The English strove with desperate strength,
pansed, rallied, staggered, fled—

The green hill side 13 matted close with dying
and with dead.

Across the plain, and far away passed on that,
hideous wrack. d

VWWhile cavalier and fantassin dashin upon their
track.

On Fontenoy, on Fontenoy, like engles in the
sun,

With bloody plumes the Irish stand—the field is
fought and won !

This last briihiant achievement of the Brigade
filled Europo with their fame, and fixed it forev-
et in IHistory.

From this date, their records are (as yet) un-
cullecied ; they were present at the victory of
Loutelt, where about 2,000 of the Brigade aad
Colonel Dillon were killed, includinfi mauny other
officers. They served in Germany unti] 1762,
afierwards under Lally 1n India ; a remnant ser-
ved 1n the French West Indies durtng the war
of the revolntion in this country.

In the year 1792, when the French revolution
assumed us Republican aspect, they requested
19 be dismissed. They were, for the most part,
monarchists, and were traditionally attaghed to
the throne. They hYad shielded France from
her enenues in Asia and Europe, had defended
all her frontiers. and been entrusted with the
most important garnsons. They saw the coming
of a civil war and requested to be discharged.—
Lous XVI. parted with them with regret, and
gave their commander a banneret, with this true
and just motto :

¢ The Irish Brigade.”!
+ 1692—1792,"
¢ Faithful Always.”

And with this banneret the Insh Brigade vanish-
ed. Two years later, tho Volanteers (the civic
army of our race) wero disbanded by English
intrigue and Charlemont’s influeace. Sinco then,
fifty years and more have passed and we havg

had no miliary school we could call our own.
No wouder that, at this day, 65,000 skilled
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soldiers, artiully distnibated, ace able to hold all
[reland.  Her present poople never saw a soldier
of their own.~—Nation.

[

A Trisute Resrotep.~An atiempt mado by
the friends of Mr. Gavan Daffy 1o raise a fund to
dofray the expanses of his defenca, has elisited
the followiny creditablo letier from that gentles
wan :—=** Gontlemen,—1 am very grateful fus
the zeal and considerate kindness which have
influenced you in commeneing tke oollection of
a publio fund for my defenco; but lask, as &
personal favour, that you will pioeced no further
withit. 1 have an unconquerable objection vo-
coming before my country 1 that attitude. It
is a question of feeling cntiroly—I condemn now
bady in tho smallest degree wha faels differently ;
1 do not assert or asrun.o that there is any prin=
cinlo whatover involved tn 15 ; but 1 know that
to bo a public convict woull be a less painful and:
intolerable position for mo thento be a publie:
pauper. It is quite true, as some of you hawe
urged upon mo, that 1 have Jost my fortune in
the public service ; but itis true also that mads-
itin the public serviea; and true, wordover,
that I feel able and willing, now as ever, toliva,
and support all who have claims upon me, by my
porsonal industry, when I am at iborty to exer-
cite jt—ifever I shall be so, It is the oniy:
sourco they or I have ever depended upon, and I
wish to end it as I began. ‘I'rust me, however,
1 am not 10sensible to vour generous kindness,
nor likely to forgot it.—DBelieve me, Gentiemen,
very faith(ully yours, .

**Cuarres Gavay Durry.
¢‘March Gth."”
D ]
SELECTIOL] OF CANDIDATES FOR THE
BISHOPRIC OF CLOYNE AND ROSS.

The duty of selecling a successor to the late;
Bishop of Cloyno and Ross was performed by
the Parish Priests of that Diocese, in.the Parish
Church of Cove, ¢cn Wednesday week. The
ceremonies commensed with the Solemr. High
Mass, *¢ Do Spirita Sancte,” which- was sung
by the Rev Mr Russell, P. P, Cloyne ; Rer:
Mr Horgan, of Michelstdwn, acting as Deacon ;-
Rev Mr Walsh, Cawuiptwohil, as Sub-Deacon ;
and Rev Mr Buckley, Buttevant, as Master of
Ceremonies.  ‘I'he Most Rev. the Atchbishap of
Cashel and other Prelates,and the majority of
the Priests who assembled at yesterday's solems
nities, were also present. After the conclusion
of Mass tho church was eatirely cleared of all
persona save the Parish Priests of the Dioceso,
who, under the presidency of his Grace of Cash_
el and the other Prelates, proceeded to nominate
the three candidates, from which the Holy Seo
will have to select the future Bishop. Shortly.
after three o’clock the election terminated. Thke
following is the result :—First on the list—Very
Rev 'l Murphy, P. P., Fermoy. Second on
the listi—Very Rev Moigan O'Brien, P. P.,
Michelstown. Third on the Jist—Very Rev Dr
Keane, P. P., Middleton.— Cork Examiner..
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Bixths
March 19—DMrs Duffey, of a son,

s 21—Mrs Nilan, ofa son.
21—Mzrs Hogan, of a2 danghter.
20—Mzts Heany, of a daughter,
23—Mrs Walsh, of a daughter.
26—Mrs Shepherd, of a dauzhter.
26—Mrs Ilcughs, of a daughter
27—NMrs Phelan, of a son
27—\irs Stevens, of a son.
28—Mrs Washington, of a son.
%8—Mrs Ryan, of a daughter.
29— Mrs Griffin, of 2 daughter.
29—Mrs McDonnell, of a son.
29—Mrs lusley, of a daughter.

Tied,

March 18—Chustopher, infant son of Christo~
pher and Catherine Joynt, aged 3
years and six months,

18—Joseph, infant son of Austin and
Honora Ferguson, aged 12 months,

25—DMargaret, nfant danghter of Faik.
and Mary Dwier, aged 1 month.

26—~Joha M.Cann, Privatc 97th Regs,
native of Ircland, aged 27 vears.

29—John Murphy, native of Halifax,
aged 89 years. .

28—Hornora, davughier of Jeremiah Sol-
lisan, aged 9 months.

98—Andrew, infant son 6f Androw ang
Mary McAssey, aged 5 months,

28—Benjamin, infant son of Georgo Sine

clair, aged 74 months,

DIRECTORY FOR 1849,
The Dircctory for 1819—just Publibedn

Prieo Tdc—ean Lo obiained at this Qffien.



