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“AFTER THE STORM.”

Loast nlght tho stormekiug rode
On the wighty billows high,
And tho wild winds hore awny
The seagulls plercing ory.

But, with the moern, the sun
In all his splendor tose

Phe baoming wind is husbiul,
Aud now but oftly Ulows,

Downu by the xwltrv Leach,
‘This sunny morn § roam
By the nifghty ollin dwr

With its levely sun-Sippe fuar,

The soabirds whirl aand whee),
Far up In the hrilllant eky,
Op cradled tn tha waves,

8o rostinlly they He.

The radiant sea-greon waves
Cone robling inte thy bay,

T'hen break on some hidden rock,
Tuto beautiful sparkling spray,

O ugafn thoy rush,

{Tntil their goal they veach

With w long-drawn, breathiess swish,
I'lhey roll up the peinbly beacli,

Then edidying, hurrying back,
Al the seething foam,

'The pebibles they carry away
Down to the menkid's hiowo,

Agaiu the vurling waves

Clome tumbling in to tho srhore,
Louden with brigtite-huod whells

From the sca quecn’s boundless store.
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Surely these created waver,

‘That glean {n the sun so bright,
Are nnt the ratue 1urd waves
That temed and roared Jast nlght $

Whero aro the augry winds,

I'liat shrieked thro® the forest treces?
1% not tho self-samu alr,

T'hat foris this balny hreeze.

Oh ! wind so fresh and frec,
Oh ! sea vo bright out there,

W hew your passions aro asleop,
You are as fulse ax {aic.

Oh! waves with your mow{ crests,
‘Uhat faxh Ju the morning lizlt,
We wust forgive you now,
For the wmirlile! dano last night.
Corires Bawy,
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also uutruel 1n fact, the charctor of the Foderal Govertinont in the cou-
duct of 1he war is forcibly illustrated by the ordurs tound on the body of
Colonel Dalilgren, of the Northern srmy, who in Fobruary, 1864, was killed
in his ottempted mit avound Richmond, ‘Thess orders instructed his meon,

' who woro disgaised ju Confederate uniforms, to * bur, pilligo aud dostroy "
! the city of Richmoud, giving tho special injunction that the city must Yo

]bumcd, and ¢ Jeft Davis aud cabiuct killed.”  Tho

Rov. Mr. Chiniquy
alko tells us that ¢ Mr, Lincoln, that great aud good man, fomed nothing so
wuch as to ann the Protostants ngainst tho Catholies and the Catholics
agaiust the Protestante.”  How is it that Mr. Lincolu's “client " should in
after yeurs depart from the wise procopts of this truly great sud good mau,
and in his old daya sock to array one denomination of' the Christinn church
agsivst another 1 And fusthor, why does tho Rov, Chiniquy attempt to lny
all of tho dask * episodes " of the Civil War botweon tho Statos at tho door
of the Pope of Rotwe? The truth in history shows nothing of the kind,
for it appears that the Southern Stutes, becauso of cortuin grievances, logiti-
mately under the Constitution of the United States, withdvow from the

| Foderal compact ; and tho Northorn portion of the States, by ovorwholming

pumbors nud rosources, nftor a loug and bloody war overcame tho South,
and tho results woro that “slavery ” und “stato soverciguty ' wueve swept
out of oxistouce, nud tho country was again united undor & revised consti-
tution, and the Popo of Rome had about as little to do with the * dark
opisodes ” of tho wor us the “mon in the woon.” Doubtless iu this houi.
blo tragedy of civil war acts of cruelty woro comuitted by Catholics as woll
a3 Protestants. Gonoral Sharidan, tho ¢ colebrated Cathiolio cavalry raider,”
said in his despatch to his superior otticer “that, by tho aid of his torch, a
crow could ot subsist where ho went without his ¢ haversack,’ much less tho
women and childron of Virginia® The Foderal Governmont waa decply
indebted to ouoe of the followers of tho Pope (General Meade) for his bril-
liant victory at Gottysburg, and in truth tho history of tho war proves that
tho Cutholics figured moro conapicuously on the part of the Notth than they
did on the Southern sido, in fact, frow Mr. Chiniquy's own cvidence o
find this to be true. o tolls us in his book that “ho (in 1864) saw with
profound distross tho intluence of Rowe was almost supreme iu \Vashiugton,
ho could not find o singlo statesun who would dare to fico that nofarious
nfluence and fight it down oxcopt Goneral Baker.” This is strango logic
for a wan who claime to kuow 8o wuah of tho private as well as, public acts
of Prosident Lincoln and his Cabiuet at that timo. It may be that some of
these public men locked on tho Roverend Fathor as “a wolf in sheep's
clothing.” aud thoy did not wish to b interviowod on this particular occa-
sion by this particular man.

Perhaps it may bo well 1 this connection to enquire who was the
“ gxcoption” in Washington to the ¢ nefarious influsnco” of His Holiness
tho Popo of Rome? This valisnt soldier was 1o loss a pertonage than Geu.
L. C. Baker, of the *“ detective police,” whom Lewis Schade, attorney-at-
law of Washington, published as a liar in the newspapers in Washington in
rogard to cortaiu repurts that he (Baker) put in circulation during the famous
“ Wi trial,” and, although a Brigadie:-General in the U. S. army, ho naver
rosopted it

"Tho star of the Southern Coufederacy hias lomg siuco sob in a sou of

EVENTS AND COMMENTS.

A robe of secming truth and trust,
Hid crafty o'vervation :
Aul recret hung with poiscuied crust,

- Monroo for over sightesn wonths, try him for his disbolical doings, in place

s falee, may we not presume that the crimo charged agsinst the Soeuits i

The dirk of defamation.
A mark that like a gorget showed,
l?’c-varying on the pigeon !
Aud for u mantie brosd and large. !
He wrapt bim in Religion.” !
In the first pages of the Holy Dible we find that Cain slow his brother |
because they dissgreed us to the mede aud manner of worshipping tho truo
and living God ;.nnd sad to say that from that time to the present, through
all the ages of history, wo can recount the crimes and massacres that have
been committed in the cause and name of religion. The Jow and the Mos-
lem, the Fagan and Cbristian, tho Protestant and Catbolic, all possess to u
greater or lemsor extent tho same spivit towards cach other that stained the
virgin world with tho blood of tho martyred Abel. ‘The lateet work that 1
have read on this subject is ontitled “ Fifty years in the Church of Rome,”
by the Rev, Charles Chiniquy. I shall not attempt to enter intu & critical
roview of this ex-privat’s work, yol I cannot refrain from correcting sowe of
hiis errors 3 to tho causes aud consequences of the late Civil War iu the
States. With regurd to the Rev. geutlewan’s viows of the Catholic Chureh
1 shall make no comments ; but I must say that I was surprised to sco in
his exposition of the crimes of tho Romun Catholic Church that he, parcn-
thetically, drays into his arguments certain statements about Jefferson Davis
which are got true. IHo tolls us in his book (page 724) that Dr. Nudd, (I
presume bo means Mudd), at whose plece Booth stopped to have his broken
‘eg dressod, wus a Roman Catholic, aud so was Gatrett, in whoss barn Booth
was caught and killed, Why 80! Because, as Joff, Davis was tho only nian
{0 pay ono willion dollars (1) to thoss who would kill Abraham Liacoln, the
Jesuits wero the only wen to select the murderers, and propare everything
lo protect them after their diabolical dced: and such murdorers could not be
found except among their blind and fanutical slaves.” If this be the truth
in listory, why did not the Federal Governmout, that offerod 3100,000
reward for the capture of Jefforson Davis for complicity in tho ussassination
of Abmlam Lincoln, who was afterwards caught sud imprisoned in Fertross

of releaning him upon tho bail-bond of Comt dore Vanuderbilt und Horaco
Greoly, two of tho ablest and strongest supportets of the Federal Govern-
went? Tho answer {0 this must be that Mr. Davis was not guilty of tho
charge. If this charge against the ox-President of the Confoderate States

" bleod aud disastor, sud tho head of that ill-futed govornmont is uow liviug
! quietly awid the balmy hreoses of his “ native heather,” whilst most of his
: gompatriots and opponents have all “ gene to that bourne frow wheuco 1o
"traveller returne,” yot, straugo to say, wo fiud 3 mau in tho robe of a saint,

| whoso motto should be “ peaco ou earth und good-will towards men,” after
j almost a genoration has passed sinco tho cruel strife, attempting to vevive

the animosities of tho war by slaudering the chief of the '.t» confedoracy.
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AN AFFECTIGNATE LION.

(lerard, tho great lion huater, captured a whelp in the mountains of
Jobel Mezoours, Algiors, named it Hubert'and brought it up as he wonld
bring up a dog frow puppyhood. After a tiwe, his huge pet becoming too
daugorous to go at largo, Gorard mado u prosent of the animal to his friend,
the Duc 4' Aumale, and Hubert traveled to Paris in a big cage, bemoaning
his soparation from his old master. Tho nest yoar Gerard hiwsolf visitog
Paris on leave of absence from the ariy, aud went at once to the Jardin des
Plantes to sce his cxiled favorite, He described the interviow as follows :

Hubert was lying down, half asleop, regarding at intarvals with half-shut
oyes the persons who wero passiug and repssing beforc him. All of &
sudden he raised his head, his tail moved, his eyos dilated, a ncrvous motion
contracted the muscles of his face, Ho had scon the uniform of tho Spahis,
but had not yet recognised his friend. I drew nearer and uearer, and, no
longor able to rofrain my amotion, I stretched my hand out to him through
tho bars, Without censing his earnest gaze he applied his unose to wy
band and drew in knowledge with a long breath. At each inhalation his
attitudo becamo more noble, his look more satisfied and aifectionate. Under
the uniform thit had been so dear to him to hegan to recognize the friond of
his heart. I felt that it only needed a singlo word to dissipate the doubt.

« Hubort " I said, as I laid my hand on him—* my old soldier !’

Not another vord, With s firious bound and a mnoise of welcomo ho
sprang against the iron bars that bent and trembled with tho blow. My
friend fed in terror, calling on me to dp the same. Noble animal! You
wade the wotld tremblo even iu your ecatasios of pleasurc. Hubort was
standing with his chesk against the gratini,o attompting to break down the
obetaclo that asparutel us, maynificent to bohold as ho shiook the walls of
the building with his roars of joy and anger. His enormous tongue licked
the hand that X had abandoned to his ciresses, which with his paws he
gently tried to draw mo to him. If any one tried to como neur he fell into
frensies of rage, and when the visitors drew beok to a distauce ho became




