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ILLUSTRIOUS SONS

OF IRELAND.

JUST PUBLISHED.

A New and Beauntifal Engraviog, ¢ The Iliustrious
Sons of Ireland,” from a Painting by J. Donaghy.
This magnificent picture is a work of many yean.
It compriscs the Patriots of Ireland, from Brian
Borou to the present time. The grouping of 'the
figures are 80 arranged and harmeniously blended
a8 to give it that cfect which is seldom got by our
best artists. It embraces the following well-known
poriraits :— . .
Brian Boron, Major-General Patrick Sarsfield, Oliver

Plunkett, D.D., John Philpot Curran, Hugh O'Neil,

Thomas Davig, Oliver Geldsmith, Thomas Moore,

Archbishop MacHale, Father Mathew, Daniel

O'Connell, Wolfe Tone, Edmund Burke, Robert

Emmet, Richard Lalor Shiel, Henry Grattan, MP,

William Smith O'Brien, Gerald Grifiin, John Mit-

chel, Rev. T. Burke, O.P.

In the back ground of the picturo may Do seen
the Round Tower, Erish Bard, the old Irish House of
Parlinment, the Maid of Erig, Irish Harp, the
Famous Sicge of Limerick,and the beautiful scenery
of the Lakes of Killarney, with many cinblems of
Irish Antiquities,

This beautiful picture ia printed on hen:vy plate
paper, 24x32 inches, and will frame 22x28 inches.

Price, only $1.06, A liberal discount will be al
lowed to canvassers and those purchasing in quan-
titivs.

Address,
D. & J. SADLIER & CO,
Cor. Nbtre Dame and St. Frangois Xavier 3ts.,
Montreal.

Every man who loves Ircland should possess one

of those beautiful Engravings.

THE MISSING BILLS: AN UNSOLVED
TERY.
(From Blackwood's Edinburgh HMagazine.)
The death, last autumn, of a distant relation
of the writer, leaves him free to publish the
curious facts which arc noted below. e has
koown them loug, and often wished that, in
these days when phenomena which were form-
erly termed supernatural are submitted to
scicatific and patient investigation, instead of
being superciliously dismissed or wenkly shud-
dered at, they might receive the attention of
persons qualificd to weigh and utilise, or pos-
possibly to explain them. But the witnesses
folt a great—it ought, perhaps, to be said, a
morbid—objection to the discussion of the
story outside the family circle, and thus it has
been kept comparatively secrct for more than
half a century. Care was, however, taken to
procure their written testimony, so that the
narrative is supported by evidence as clear and
positive as purely documentary evidence can
be. The writer has frequently heard from the
lips of the actors their accounts of what hap.
pened to them, and has no hesitation of put-
ting forward what follows as entirely credible.
Mr. Ezckiel Burdon—Ilocally known as Mr,
Zeke Burdon—was onc day seated in his count-
ing-house in Sydney, New South Wales. He
had been looking over the office beok, which
told him a very satisfactory tale ; and after a
little indulgence of clation at his success in
life, he subsided into moralising, and was try-
ing to pick out some of the proofs that men’s
fortunes are the natural and legitimate conse-
quences of their actions. And this was by no
means an investigation to be simply and readi-
ly made. Mr. Burdon was now, and had been
for many years, an honest, fair-dealing, liberal
man, as men went; nay, he was generous, But
this had not always been with his character,.—
The cireumstances connceted long ago with his
coming to New South Wales were not such as,
according to the rules of poetical justice, would
have insured prosperity. But prosperity had
come, and glad as he was of her presence, he
would have been glad also to justify it by the
discovery of some conspicuous desert of his
own. Sometimes ho would think of the patri-
arch Josoph, and say to himself that possibly
he, Bzekiel Burdon, had becn allowed to fall
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into error chiefly as a means of bringing him

~ to wealth and ease; that he had been sold to
. be o houd.servant, not priveipally for any moral

obliquity in himself, but in order that good
might be dore to him at the latter end, If
only (he was thinking now) he had gone along
1o the humdrum way, as his pastors and mas-
ters would have had him, what o different lot
his would have been. He would for a cer-
tainty have married Jessie Manders; they
would, in respectable poverty—or, more likely,
penury—have dragged up a destitute, unedu-

- cated family, and, worn out by want and ecare,

have died or gone to the workhouse in middle
age, But it had been ordained that Jessie
should give him up and should marry compa-
ratively well. She had been induced to discard
him by the only cause which could have been
effeotual—namely, by the knowledge that he
liad disgraced himself: and she had afterwards
married a well-to-do man, with whom she lived
happily, who prospered.in his calling, and who
was a good husband and father. Ezekiel him.

* elf had, by force of cireumstances, been guided

Unexpectedly, and by a leading which was still
hardly intelligible, to wealth and considera-
tion.  He had married well as far as his wife

»and her means were eoncerned—it was absurd

to inquire closcly ubout people’s connections
and antecedents out there,—he had been happy
in his short marricd life, in his children, and
in his business ; and now, long a widower, but
hearty and healthy, he was factog life's down-
hill with complacency. Though these fucts
were 60, they were not reflected on by Zeke
Burdon in a cynical, dare-devil spirit; ho did
not in his heart of hearts say that religion and
morality were names wherewith to amuse chil-
dren and drivellers, and that the wise werc
they only who had the courage to set both at
defiance ; he ;saw plainly how, if things had
taken a different and more usual turn at a point
where he was wholly unable to influence them,
his fate would have been most miserable; he
would have preferred to discover some re-
lation between his desert and his lot; he wasa
puzzle to himself,

But when a man's own prosperity consti-
tutes the puzzle, his mind can exercise itself
thercon patiently enough; it is when things
have gone crossly that he feels the wear and
tear of working out the problem. And so, al-
though Mr. Burdon never entirely saw how his
fortunes harmonised with the cternal fitness of
things, he did not tire of the subject, but
would return to it aguin an again, whesever he
might be disposed to contemplation. IHe was
thinking over how the twelve months last past
had been the most fortunate year that he had
ever known, and wondering how it was that
things prospered with him as they did, when
he wus aroused from his reverie by the open-
ing of the door. A very pretty but very deli-
cate-looking young woman stood on the thresh-
old, apparcatly hesitating ubout advancing far-
ther.

“Oh, Probity, is that you? Come in, my
child. Isanything the matter 2"

# No, father—nothing is the matter; but [
though—I thought, I should like to speak with

ou.”

“Speak with me? Well, come and talk
away then, Probity; but we generally manage
our little businesess in the house. What is it
—a bounet 7"

¢ Nothing of that kind, futher; and that is
why I have come into the office to talk to you.
It's something about business.”

¢ Business, eh, you little puss ?  Why, what
can you possibly have to say about business?
Well, come then, let's have it.”

Probity liad seated herself by the time this
was said, The excitement of going to her
father at his desk, and of having to say to him
something which she would rather not have
been forced to say, evidently distressed her:
Ler breathing was very agitated, and her color
came and went. Ezckicl looked tenderly at
her, and was conscious of a painful scnsation
at some association of ideas which he did not
then pause to ascertain; for Probity, who
wished to get her errand told, began te speak.

« Father," she said, I heard you say this
morning that you would send his money home
to Robert Lathom when Mr. Waddington goes
in the Kungaroo. Now the Kaugaroo is a very
slow vesscl, as is well known., She may not
get to Jingland for many months, and in the
mean time the young man may be much strait-
ened for want of the money. There is a pucket
to sail to-morrow. Wouldn't it be possible to
send his money by that ?”

“Why, what the deuce,” said Zeke Burdon,
with sowe astonishment, but not unkindly—
¢ what have you to do with young men and
their money, and the packets, and all that; ch,
Miss ?"

¢ Qnly that, as T know it never makes any
difference to you having to wait a little longer
or- shorter for your moncy, I feared you might
forget that it 1sn’t the same with Robert; und
that by making him wait for Mr. Waddington,
you might cause him inconvenicnce or Joss,”

“ Well, that is not badly thought on, lass,
Your little head has been more thoughtful than
the old man’s in this, We ought not to wait,
and we won't. But look ye, Probity, we den't
commonly send money home in coin, There's a
better way than that. I shall draw bills on
some English merchant who wiil give Lathom
money for them ; and to make the risk as small
as possible, T can send duplicates, or even tri-
plicates, by later ships, so that if a mischance
should betall the first copy, it will be hard if
the second or third does not ture up. Hew-
ever, what you say about delay is all right. I
think I will send first copies by to-morrow'’s
mail ; Mr, Waddington may take the sccond;
and, by the time he is ready, we shall find some
means of sending the third, That will do;
won't it ?”

¢« Yes, thank you, father; I'm glad now that
1 spoke,” said Probity, breathing freely again,

¢ Robert Lathom,” observed Ezekiel, “is a
good, industrious young man, but I have some
suspicion that he employed himself in other
things besides farming and commerce while he
was here, What has the lad been saying to
you, Probity 7" ™

Again Probity showed signs of agitation, and
again her eolor came and went, Burdon rea-
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lised now why it was lilat her looi m;vﬂe him ‘, the beard huunted her still, he “.“;—;D- b'r';\.-likc;
[t was the same look which her

feel a pang,
mother’s face wore long years ago,; and her
mother ncver again made a return towards
heslth or strength after he first abserved that
look. The girl made some confused remarkin
answer to her father's question, of which he
did ot take particular heed. e waa shocked
by the thought just presented to his mind of
Probity's health giving way, and thinkiog that
a change of climate and scene might possibly
restore her.

«T would,” said he, “that Robert Lathom,
or some cqually respectable young man, would
come and take you to the old country, where
you might learn to look stout and saucy again,
I don't half like these puny looks, and these
pantings all about nothiog at all, I can never
oo to Koglaed again, and I don’t know that
there's anybody there extremely anxious to re-
ceive any member of my family; but if vow
you could go home with a husband of your own

which meana with another name, you know),
that would be na excellent arrangemens.”

Thesc words were not altogether unpleasing
to Probity's car, but they were rather plainer
than she liked to listen to; so she beat a re-
treat from her futher's prescoce, leaving that
old gentleman rather less screne than she had
found him. He repeated, as she went out. that
the bills should be seen to at once, and said
very reassuringly that there was nobody living
whom he would more heartily welcome to his
hearth than Robert Lathom, if cver ke should
come back again. And if words would have
done it, for she knew that Lathom meditated
a return to Sydncy some day when he should
have thriven a little, and she had doubted till
now as to the reception that he might meet
with, If it was a relief to know that her fa-
ther would not frown on Robert, that relicef
only intensified another afliction. Probity
knew better than her father, and had been con-
scious for some time, that health and strength
were deserting her, Her bitter thought now
was, that when Robert should return, as he
surely would, she might be in her grave.

Ag soou as his daughter had left the office,
Mr. Burdon set about preparing the bills. He
then wrote three copies of a letter to Mr,
Lathom, und ordered that letters of advice in
triplicate should be written to the firms on
whom he had drawn his bills, When this was
done his clerk was ordered to put up the three
sets of despatches ready for transmission; and
the clerk in a short time produced three pack-
ets with a strong family likeness, cach of them
addressed, of course, to Mr, Robert Lathom,
and each having in the left-hand lower corner
the words By fuvor of, then a blank, and thea,
Zisg. 'The cause of this last endorsement was
that Ezekiel, for some reason or other—proba-
bly some prejudice of his early days—had a
dislike to. and distrust of, the mail-bags: where
he possibly could do so, he sent his letters by
private hands,  So his envclopes were always
prepared for that mode of transmission, Now
an acyuatntanee of his named Muller was about
to proceed to England by the mail, en route to
Fraukfort, where his friends resided ; and Mr.
Burdon hoped that he would take charge of a
letter, and post it in Jingland before procceding
to the Continent. Mauller did tuke charge of
one copy: and Mr. Waddington, when he a
weck or twe after sailed in the Kangaroo, took
with him the duplicates, and promised Probity
that on his arrival he would limself write to
Lathom, with a view of ascertaining whether
the bills had reached him by packet, and that
the remittance was soon enough for his require-
ments, The young girl was evidently much
troubled in mind about the transmission of this
moncy; and her father, after wondering much
why she fretted so, concluded that some pass-
ing fear or fancy had presented rtself to her
mind, and io her present low condition she had
not strength to banish it. He therefore, with
the hope of comforting her, would frequently
calculate the progress which the packet and the
Kangaroo must have made, and the probable
datc of the arrival of cach, showing that the
latter ship even must reach England before
Lathom could be in need of more money. And
it was one of these kind computations and as-
surances which one day drew from Probity the
confession that she had a dream which had
greatly impressed her and raised the alarm.—
She said she fancied she had made o long pas-
sage through the air to some house where she
saw Robert sorely troubled and in danger, but
that she could not get near him to usk the
cause of his grief, and that she was consequent-
ly in great agony, when an old man with o
white beard appeared to her, and in foreign ac-
cents told her that Robert’s distress was caused
by his having been disappointed of expected
remittances of money, but that she could help
him by plunging into the se, and bringing him
money from thence. She descended into the
waters aceordingly, and as she did so, awoke
with a cold shudder. She saw Robert in the
dream aa plainly as she ever saw him in her
life: the faee and voiee of the old man with
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she was sure shat something terrible had hap-
peued or was about to happen to Robert, fo
the dreawm wus uot like ordinary dreaws.—
Zcke Burdon did all he could to combat this
imagination, but he confessed that the awe
which had overcome his daughter in sowe sort
affected hiw sleo, strong old fellow as he was,
and that he looked quite nervously to the time
when Le should gev advices of the packet hay-
ing arrived safely in England, That packet
never did reach England, but the Kangareo
did: it will be best, however, that, before the

circumstances of her arrival are mentioned. a |

few words should be said ubout Robert La-
thom, so often nawed.

Robert Lathom, then, was no other than a
son of that very Jessic Manders whom Zcke
Burdon remembered as his old sweetheart.—
Her feclingshad been eruelly wrung when Lze-

kiel's good name was forfeited.  Tn misfortune, {

in sickoess, even in death she would not have
turned from him to apother; but in his dis-
grace she had shown a spirit, and said she
wished pever to hear hiz name again,  Not
long ufter Zeke bad gone abroad she married a
young surzeon of the name of Lathom, making
a mateh which all her peers considered a very
exalted one, but which brought its treubles
nevertheless; for her husband had =ome difficul-
ty iu struggling into practiee. Their whole
history, however, we arc not concerned with,
but only so much of it as relates to the sending
of Robert, their sceond son, to New South
Wales,—and this is the way in which that
measurc came about, Mr. Lathom, who for

wany years practised his profession in Liver-
pool, was onc evening called to attend an eec-
centric old man, a German Jew, whe, though
suffering from a violent attack of' illness, had
made no move toward summoning assistance,
until an acquaintance, having accidentally dis-
covered his condition, brought the surgeon to
his bedside.  The patient seemed poverty-
stricken, and almost friendless ; but he managed
somchow to rouse the benevolence of Lathom’s
nature, who not only carcfully prescribed for
him, but furnished him with a nurse, and
many comforts which e required. When the
old man recovered, Luthom refused all com-
peusation, and persisted in doing so ufter the
Jew assured him that he was not so poor as he
appeared to be,

“ All the zame, I shall pay,” said the Jew,
“ you zee.”

And somehow or other he did pay very well,
for he sent Luthom notices from time to time
of some cxcellent way of employing money,
and though the latter had not much to invest,
the little that he had was very profitubly placed.
It was not, however, uuntil Lathom had woved
to a practice in Cheshire, and his Tamily had
grown up, that he began to feel how thorough-
ly the Jew was keeping his word about paying
him. His eldest son was to follow his own
profession, but for his ¢« zecond zon, Robert,”
the Jew proposed emigration to New Hollund,
where, he said, he had relations and {fricnds
who would put him in the way of making =
fortune.

A voyage to New ITollund was a serious bu-
siness in those days, and, as 2 matter of course,
both Lathem and his wife hesitated before
giving consent to their son’s going te the other
side of the world. DBehrens, bowever (that was
the Jew’s name) put the whole arrangement so
plainly before them, disposing of uil diflicultics,
and sctting forth the advantages of the plun,
that the parcats gave way, and Robert, who
had alwaysliked the thoughts of the adventure,
was duly despatched to the antipodes.

“ He shall be reesh man, I bromise,” said
Behrens.

“Well, I daresay he may,” answered La-
thom; “but of coursc he must abide his for-
tunc as well as another.”

“ No, he is zure; I have bromised,” repeat-
ed the Jew.

t As far as you can help him, I feel that he
is sure,” angwered the futher. ¢ Don’t imagine
that I doubt your goodwill. I have had teo
many proofs of it for that.”

«Well, believe what I tell you; he will
brosber. I know it for zertain.”

« How can you know it?" asked Lathom,
smiling ; * can you see into futurity ?” '

« Zertainly I can,” answered Behrens, with
the utmost coolness, * How does any one read
the zecrets of the future, and know what iz to
be ?”

And the old fellow stroked his white beard
and looked at Lathom as if he would look
through him. Beards were far less common
in those days than they are now, and the sur-
geon felt a thrill as if a magician were exercis-
ing his art wpon him. It did, however, cer-
tainly happen that things went well with Ro-
bert Lathom. He made a quick and ploasant
voyage out, and was reeeived with much kind-
ness by the Messrs, Muller, the relatives to
whem Behrens had consigned him, %t was
one of this fism who. sailed in the packet, as

“Has been soid.) His employment was partly

' mereuutile, a combination nos likely to be
“ found except in a community of early scttlers;
it yielded him a good maintenance before long.
i Thix, however, was but the begioning of suc-
reess.  After be had made some acquaintance
P with his profession, business threw him into the
[way of Zeke Burdon, one of the leading men
Vof the colony, who, knowing the name whick
i Lis loxt Jessie now bore, soon made out that
(this wus hgr son,  Thereupon the favour of
}Ezokie\ was extended to Robert Lathom,
| aud brought in jts train the favor of many
ianother colonist.  The encouravement which
the younyg man enjoyed conld not be exceeded,
tand he showed himself to be entirely worthy
Lof it, for he improved all his opportunities.
tworked hiard, and beeame noted 2 very able
and likely to grow wealthy, It need xearcely
bo added that his relations with Burdon led to
; the aflection between him and Burdon's daugh-
ter which his been more than hinted at in the
] course of the story, Tt existed for many months
| before Robert went home  again, and was, in-
deed. to agreat extent, the enuse of hisleaving,
s but it was 2 matter abone which very little had
been said.  I'robity, who was asort of princess
out there, eould hardly without presumption,
or with a chanee of success, be vought’ by o
youn adventurer lately come out to try his
fortune (for Lathom knew nothing of Fzckiel's
former aequuintance with his mother) : and
both Probity and Robert, though their strong-
est wish was to live for one another somewhere,
thourit they would prefer that that somewhere
should not be in New South Wales. Now
Mr. Burdon, although he did not know hew
things stood between the young people, had not
overlooked the possibility of this attractive pair
becoming attached. Callous and placid as he
for the most part was, nature had thonghg pro-
per to interweave with the tough libre one
siken thread of romance,  The idea of Jessie's
ron and his daughter being united wasnot alto-
gether unpleasing to him, and he often and
often turned the matter in his mind when he
indulzed himself with a reverie.  But he, too,
would have preferred that Probity should set-
tle in Eingland ; he thought that Robert should
acquire both cxperienee and property before
trying matrimony, and he desired that the
lovers—if indecd they were lovers—should be
parted for a season.  “ If)” thought “eke to
himself, “le is fond of the girl, he will come
for her when he is able to keep her; if not, it
way be as well to separate them before she be-
comes too deeply uttached. True, the separa-
tion may be the means of putting an end to a
faney which would otherwise ripen into love,—
What if it be? There iy no great scheme
gacrificed nor great opportunity losc; time
shall settle it.”  And 8o Zeke set himself to
realising a plan which had Jong been sketehed
in his mind. He would establish at home a
correspondent and zzent whe, thouch hewhiould
be in business on his own account. should
nevertheless trade principally if not «olely with
New Soutih Wules, and should, by his know-
ledge both of the eolonial aud the home mae-
kets, greatly assist the business at both ends,
and produce a reeiprocity of advantages, And
thus it wus that Robert found himself bound
once more for Kngzlind, to be settled at Tiver-
pool, his futher’s old place of residence, indeed
his own birthplace. The latter meetings and
the last parting of the lovers were tender and
sad in the extreme, but they both saw in this
arrangenment 2 way to the hitherto unhoped-for
fulfilment of their dearest wishes. Kaeh felt
sure of the others constancy, and so, full of
hope in their direst distress, they separated;
and Lathom, when he could collect his thoughts,
found himself on the bosom of thegroat Paeifie?
the waves gently smiting the good ship’s sides,
and New Iolland only a dark line on the
horizon.

The voyage was prosperous, as most things
had been with the young man. He reached
Liverpool in due time, and found (what hedid
not expeet) a house ready to receive him there;
for the Jew, who had heard of his movements,
had written to tell his futher to tell him that
he was going to the Continent for some time,
it might be for several years, and while he was
absent Robert might reside in his house, and
have the use of all that it contained at & very
low rent. This offer had been accepted; his
father had added to Behren's supellex what
was wanted to make the place ' comfortable for
a single man ; and so, when Robert landed, he
found that, instead of having to spend his time
in looking out for a residence, he wag able to
stay a week with lhis parents. This visit over,
he took to his business in good earnest, and did
in no sort disappoint the good opinion which old
Burdon had formed of him. Shrewd, diligent,
and devoted, he soon found that he could give
a great fillip to Zcke Burdon’s business, and
at the same time set himself trading in & mo-
dest but profitable way. After he became a
little intimate with men of his own age, his.
friends use to joke him about his house, which
they called 3 wizard’s den, It was a ome-
storied building, ewading a little way ont of




