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~remembered that in the pict
* ture with its face turned to
- ¢lose. ~Without doubt, this waa Syndey E

portrait, since all around were the different
- of the family." :

"But ghe dare not attempt to get a sight of it until
all wers in bed and asleep. . So she sat there wear-

ily, thinking abstractedly, and nota tear would come
'to ease her throbbing témples.
When the clock oni the: mantlepiece chimed one,
ghe rose, and, taking het candle, and au instruoment
by which she could unfasten.the screws of the plc-
~ture; glided naiselessly downstairs.
‘The picture gallery occupied & whole floor in the
-west wing, and through the numerous windows all
along if, the moon shone iu brilliantly. Dead
silence prevuiled as she proceeded slowly, search-
ing for her object. The old oak-panelled room,
with its rows of stiff warriors and prim old-fashioned
dames, looked weird and ghostly by the uncertain
Right of the candle which she held; and several
-times a feeling of terror crept over her,and prompted
der to return, which was only conguered by im-
mmeause resolution.
At last, just opposite to an oval-shaped wirdow,
- ghe caught sight of the picture she sought. Silently,
:slowly, but with pale determined face and patient
«eyes, she worked for an hour, until the last screw
‘was undone ; and after pausing for an instant to
take breath, she turned the cumbrous frame, and
held the light to scan the features, ’
Yes, there, from the taraished gilt frame, looked
Jown the face she knew so well—the curling black
Fagir, the high forehead, the splendid eyes, only, in-
“fvoad of the carcless smile, there was an expression
«of resolution and hope on the handsome features,
Fora few seconds sho gazed esgerly, scanning
-avery lineament, then fell without a cry to the
-ground, and the light rolled far over the polished
Aoor aud went out.

ure gallery was one pic-
the g:all, and screwed
arlstone’s
members

changed her thus.

brothers; and one night she got up a8 mock sensa-
tion scene with the elder, who -was the last comer
aud by somemeans or ether I heard him pledge his’
word that he would not mention that he had been
at the rendezvous that pight. And X wondered
what was in the wind. o

“ The next day she had gone—I found that she
had left with the younger brother. But.oh,the
weary time; the days and nights of thinking, of
watching for come clue to her whereabouts! At
last I found that her lover lived down here. I
walked from Oxford during five cold wet days; I
tramped aguinst wind and rain, until I found Earl-
stone Park. Then again I watched William Earl-
stone, and found that he had placed Addie in a cot-
tage five miles away, where he some times went to
see her ; postponing for the present the marriage
he had promised., I was mad, and boughta knife
to kill Lhim, but walted months for a favorable op-
portunity, and I wanted to tell him before he died
{or what he was punished—that ‘he™had stolen my

ove, ‘ .

“ At last, on the night that he met his brother in
the park, I saw him pait with Addie, saw her leave,
crying bttterly, and I swore to kill him ere the
moming hroke ; und I should have done it, but that
I wns clumsy. Yet I complet:d my work, for it
was my face peering in at his bed-100m window
which frightened hiza to death: so that my vow is
accomplished. I have now only to die for my crime,
and I shall mect Addie somewhere.”

A silenceswfuland breatnless followed his speech,
until Sir Herbert spoke, hoarsely—

t Helen, leave the room—I would speak with
bim alone.”
Helen having gone, the Baropet sat long with

The last star was shining pale and dimin the
xnorning sky, and the moon had long since faded
rbehind the mountains, ere Helen stirred agsin, and,
--ppering ber eyes, glanced once more at the fatal
portrait. With a great sigh which told of all she
-had lost, she rose wearily, and by the gray light of
--the coming duawn turned the picture with its fuce to
- the wall, and with aching fingers commenced to re-
screwit. And the sun was shining brightly through
£he old windows, and the birds singjag blithely in
the trees outside, ere she wended her way back to
hier chamber with grle, set fuce and awe-stricken
<yes, to sitand think.

So sitting and musing, she fell asleep—n troubled,
. »petlecs slumber, which, however, had the effect of
clearing her bewildered brain; and when sheawoke
she set berself to think logically on hér position.

No doubt was now in her mind but that Sydney

Eanlstone struck the blew. DBut her womasn's in-
* "Stinct told her fhat it was not for such & causeas
William had said, )

“They quarrelicd about me” she thought. I
am the canse of all this trouble. And Willinm in-
vented the excuse to shield me. Oh! whydidI
wover speak to Percy Cleveland ?”

Thus ran her thoughts; and as a consequence
she began to think that since she had brought such
trouble on William and Sir Herbert, she owed them
- great atonement, Therefore, Since the only think
“they desired and she could could give was herself,
why be it so; and she—well, chis life was not for-
ever, and Heavon would give her strength until the
end.

With this decision in her mind, she rose and re-
Lreshed her fuce with cold water, and, putting on a
faint smile, descended to the library, wherezhe
found Sir llerbert, and said, meckly : .

« [ am come to tell you, uncle, that any day will
suit me, as soon as you like.” L

« Thank you, Helen” said the old may, kissing
her. “"Now you have made me happy.”

Thus it came that within o week Helen was to
Yecome William Earlstone's wife, and moveq about
silently in the sick room with thatdreary smile still
on her fair fuce, and her Ilarge gray eyes set mourn-
fully,

JFrom that day William began to recover rapidly.

The night before tle day fixed for the maniage,
-as Helen sat in the dining-room chatting with Sir
Herbert after dinner, a great shriek ran through
the houxe, apparently proceeding from William’s
chamber. Hurrying upstairs, they found the patient
stretched senseless across the bed ; his wound had
burst open afresh, and a dendly palor nverspresd his
rfeatures. Again messengers hastened for medical
:2id, and the bouse was a scene of confusion and
s horrot.
When the surgeon arrived he at once pronounced
Xuat bis pativnt had received a serious fright, und
that he could not answer for the consequences.—
Yet how could he have been frightened? XNo one
had been near the room, and the windows showed
no sigus of having been tampered with, However
it might be, Willinm Earlstone never spoke more
to explnin the mystery, and ere another Jay had
passed he was dead.
The woe-stricken house was not left to mourn the
-dead in peace.
The night after William's death Helen had re-
‘tired to bed early, worn out with watching and
weeping ; for, little as she had loved him as her ac-
-cepted husband, the circumstances of his death and
the grief of his father could not but have some eflect
on lher.
Hardly had she slept an hour, when she was
awakened Ly a servant, who informed her that Sir
Herbert requested her presence immediately in the
library.
Arrived there, scarcely yet awake, she saw,propped
up in & large arm-cbair, the Barouet, upon whose
-drawn features the burning logs on the hearth
threw a vivid glow, and on the opposite side of the
table aman in muddy, torn clothes, who in spite of
bloodshot eyes and haggard features, still hud the
remains of former goodly appearance,
Helev took a seat where Sir Herbert indicated,
wondering greatly what wag this new actin the
startling tragedy which had disturbed the peace of
her hitherto pleasant life,
The Barouet broke silence.
“ Not very long ago you were here with him who
Ties up staris, Helen, and heard me condema Sydney
Earlstone a8 & thief and an intended murderer ; and
you heard what William said. Now listen while
this man tells his tale. Coutinue, fellow, with what
_you were saying, and speak the truth, or, as Heaven
is above us, you shall rue the day you tumpered
with the affairs of the Earlstones.”
«Whyshould I1ie? What good can itdome??
.answered the wan, snvagely, “Ibuttell youthings
-as they happened, that you blame none other for
my deeds or his; and that you may understand my
-acts I will go bnck to the beginning.. Eight years
.ago I was young, and perhaps not without good
looks. I badagood trade and made money by it,
and in those days Addie Carter was not too proud
to hear me tell of how I would become n master

and sbe shou'd be my wife, Withail my strength,
-and mind, and soul, I laved her, and she swore that
her love equalled mine; and like & fool I looked
into her lustrous eyes till I was bewitched and be-
lieved her. . -

% One day she was cool aud constrained, and
-grew impatient when I took the caresses which ere
- now had been yielded readily. I watched herin

'the long autumn misty nights uatil I discovered
" that & gentleman from Oxford repeatedly met her,
I could have killed him many & time—I wish I had
"«—but I was not yet mad enough. I expostulated,

entreated—nay, I prayed as never man prayed for
*1ove - before, but I only- met.the contemptuous
~glance of soff

the man, and at last came out alone, but no one
nenr Earlatone Park ever saw or heard of the mur-
derer again.

Thua was the honor of the liouse of Earlstone
saved from publie scandal, for the villagers of
course never knew that Sydney Earlstone had been
down that night, aud the murder has been a mystery
to this day.

Ere the year had passed Sir Herbert ailed and
died, and left his son Syduey sole heir; to Helen be
gave five hundred a year and his blessing.

Sn the shutters were closed in the windows of
Earlstone Park, the lawn grew ragged, and grass be-
gan to grow iu the carriage-road ; and nothing was
to be heard in the deserted grouuds but the hoarse
cawing of the crows, or the sad weeping of the lily-
crowncd river, which seemed to mourn for the mas-
ters of Earlstone,

pr—————

CHAPTER IV,

At Treveux House, a snug villa near Richmond,
stuudiog by the river, a gay party was assembled on
u faic July night. The beautiful hostess was noted
for her balls and routs and suppers. In her well
appointed rooms met together at times a select
circle, the members of which numbered some of
London’s beauties and the most distinguished of
London’s fashionables.

On this star-lit, summer-breathing evening, from
the open windows floated far down the broad, still
river the sounds of revelry.

To-night there were perhaps more types than
usual of all styles of beauty to De scen under the
brillinnt chandeliers. And more than usual were
the stately, gauzy-robed figures whirliog in the
giddy dance, or lounging on the soft couches, listen-
ing with demurely talling eycs to tender speeches,
or answering with bright, sparkling glances to the
choicest of compliments.

Yet fair, and to be noticed oven among so many
fair, was one with great wealth of golden browa
hair, under which glowed an oval face, lighted up
by dark blue gray eyes under long silken lashea.
Around her clustered, with admiring eyes and
courteous attention, the handsome and brave and
clever, whose most 1mpassioned tones, most neatly-
turned compliments, sincerest service, only gained
them a passing smile or pitying word; none could
call up the tender interest in ler exptessive eyes
for which each would have given a world. Once
or twice, when she was closely watched, a sad smile
might have been seen stealing uver tho delicate
fuce, and for a moment the large gray eyes looked
wistfully through o film of what appeared like
tears, one remembers happier things,

Helen 3laldon was more beautiful now than when
we saw her first—beautiful with a beauty more
womanly, with n charm more sercne, The sad
scencs which had marred her in thosc pnst days
had faded slightly in the three years which have
clapsed, and Lad left only a dim rvegret for him who
was to liave called her his wife, and a loviag sorrow
for the old man who loved her asa father,

But clear, distinct, as if of yesterday, werc the
scenes which preceded, and deep in her Leart one
face rested cver—the face of bim who called him-
self Percy Cleveland, who now was heir to Earl-
stone Park, ut had never returned tp claim his
heritage, never been seen or heard of sitce the train
gwiftly hurried him from his home and his love.

© ¢ Helen !

In o low, mellow voice the word was spoken
which made the blood rise swiftly over neck and
face, then 4s swiftly recede again, leaving her pale
as marble. Looking up, she saw bendiag over her
tho tall figure she koew of old—saw turned upon
her, with grave intercst beaming from them, the
bright, dark eyes of Sydney Earlstone, Thenthere
stole over her a slrange, sweet feeling of content-
ment, and as it were in a dream she heard him say :
# (lome out on the terrace—I have much to tell
oun.” K
7 Mechanically taking his proffered arm, she walked
by his side out of the hot, scent-laden atmosphere,
and from the Joud strains of the waltz music, into
the cool, pure Alr and peaceful stillness of the night.
Striving to bu calm, she said. juet sudibly—

#When did you r'g:turn? Ve have lost you a long
time,”

T arrived in Eagland & weck ago, Yes, I have
been away some time, I should not have returned
now had [ not happened to meet a friend of our
family, who, without knowing me, told me all that
hiad happened Since my atrival 1 have been mak-
ing some necersary inquiries and arrangiog the af-
fairs of the estate ; and now I am come to clear my
character with you.”

“ There i3 no need,” she answered, eagerly. “I
kuow all about your sorrow and your devotion®

# Nay," he answered, ¢ call it my misfortune and
obstinacy. Well, then, I need only tell you that
the reason why I could not clear myself of that affair
in Oxford was because I had given my word to Ad-
die Carter—poor girl, the shock of her false lovers
sudden death killed her—not to say where I had
been on that evening, and while I was with her lis-
tening toa false tale of family trouble. William
Earlstone cntered my friend's voom through mine
and nbstracted money. And when I met him that
fatal night in the park I intended to extract.a pro-
mise that he:would never marry you, and that on
his father's death he would share the estate with me.

« But he imposed upon me again. He pictured
his love for you ; lie told me how ry father’s heart
was Bet upon the match, and Instly, he lied by say-
ing that you loved him. I yielded; for I thought
‘Why should I bring all that troublo on three people
to gratify my whim ? So T contented myself with
making him sign n confession of the Oxford affair,
and extracting a promise of my share in tho cstate
after my father’s death, | Next day I left England,
and thus never heard what followed, ’ '

t

, proud eyes and the shrug of white,
szound shoulders, T s

%One thing remains, Helen, In thode days when

~-“Then I threatened, upon which: Addie grew
frightened and pretended to yield.. But I saw.
through her design, and cursed him who bad
Also I noticed how there were
two now who came to see her, and I saw they. were

I was the vagrapt - artist, at:times I thought you.
might feel & kinder {eeling for me. than friendship ;
and though I can scarcely hope that, if it were so,
you have not forgotten me, yet I will not ngain risk
my happiness without buing certain that I may not
grasp it, . o

% So now I ask you, Helen, whether you will ac-
cept the love of a heart which has never yet been
oftered to another woman, and the support of & hand
which, if it bas not accompliched great things, has
never committed a dishonorable one.” v

Turning for answer. to the bright form which
pressed close tb him, he read all that he wished in
the swimming cyes and the-long look of love which
thrilled Lim with delight.

That night, under the silent stars, Helen felt that
at last had come to her a happiness which was
ell-satisfying ; for, looking dreamily overthe dusky
trees and softened meadows, down the flowing river:
which rippled as if in answering joy, sheheard the
words of fond tenderness and loving promise whis-
pered in her burning ears.

That night she slept the betrothed . of Sydney
Earlstons,
- »
‘In Earlstone Park once more ‘the flowers send
forth varied fragrance from the well-ordered flower-
bed, and the park resounds with the merry laughter,
of bright-eyed boys and girls, while the pleased
father and the fond mother watch in tender affec-
tion, and have forgotten the dreary scenes which
in ﬁars gone by were enacted on the ground they
tread.

THE LIBERATOR OF IRELAND.

- L] » L3 » »

Panegyric of the Irish Tribune by the
great Lacordaire.

The following magnificent panegyric of 0'Con-

nell was delivered in Notre Dame Cathedral, Paris,

sels ; a Moses delivering the people ot God from the
bands of Egypt; & Cyrus bringing them from Baby:
lon to the fields of their country; a Judas:Macca-
breus maingaining their independence against the
successors of Alexander; and,'at a.later period, a
Constantine, a-Charlémagne & Gregory VIL::Con-
stantine, who gavae liberty of conscience, to Christ-
ians ; Charlemngne, who, againat the Greek emper-"
ors, the barbarian kings'and the future itself, assured
the independence of the Vicarof God ; Gregory VII,,
who drew the Chuzch from the derdly grasp of feo-
dality ; illustrious names, the’most rare and the
greatest in all bistory! Andyow'may perhaps think
meunwise in pronouncing them, lest they should:
outshine the glory of him whoit“I*"seek - to. honot,
.For my part, gentlemen, I have none of this. fear;
and you will judge whether I be in error,

A NATION OF MARTYRS,

~Open a map of the world, and consider at its two-
extremities those two groups of islands, the Islanda
of Japan and the British Isles, Follow the trace of
the nations upon the line of three thousand leagues
in length ; count Japan,” China, Russia, Sweden,
Pragsia, Deamark, Hasover, England, Ircland. You
will countin vain; iu all that nulmber of kingdoms
there is not one where the Church of God enjoys
her inalienable liberties; where her teaching, her
sacraments, and her assemblies are not humiliated
and captive, What! so many nations at the same
time despoiled of the holy independence of the child-
ren of God! What! among those two hundred
millions of men there have been found no hearts
strong enough to maintain somewhers the rights of
conscience and the dignity of the Christian! Ah!
do not deceive yourselves; God has never left truth
without martyrs; that is to say, without witnesses
ready to serve iteven with their Llood ; and as the
scanda! of oppression had reached its term bere in
extent, duration, and vigor, God, on his side, has
also w:ought a new miracle in the history of martyr-
dom. Men and families have been seen to die for

by the great Lacordaire of the Friar Preachers.
Deati qui esuriunt ot sitiunt justitiam quoniam ipsi
saturabuntur,

“ Blessed arc they that hunger and thirst after
justice, for they shall be filled —Saint Matthew, chap,
G, verso 6.
My Lorp,*

Gentlemen :
I shall say nothing to you of the words you have
just beard, pronouuced as they were for the first
time by Him who uttered so many new words to the
world. I shall say nothing of them, because they
will resound throughout the whole of my discoursy
and because at ench word, nt cach phrase, at each
movement, you will exclaim to yourselves, and I
shall have no need to repeat to you :—# Blessed are
they that hunger and thirst after justice, for they shall be
Jilled!” And this numerous assembly, this expecta

i

up. His country gave him the name of Liberator;
and if we take this title only in a limited sense it

narrow for him, for you, for your expectation, for
the thoughts that besiege my heart, I purposc to
show you that this man bag marked his place among
the greatest liberators of the Church and of man.
kind. I put aside, then, if I may do so, all ideas of
country, which are neituer great nor high enough
for our subject I open the grandest theatre in which
a human remembr ince can be placed, that of the
Church and all mankind.

A MAN OF JUSTICE.

O my God, Father of Justice, I thank Thee that
in these times, which witness too many mysterics
of iniquity, Thou permittest me to speak here the
enlogium of a maa of justice ; whose long and agi
tated carcer has not cost a drop of blood, not even
& tear ; of one who, after baving moved more men
and moro nations than we find any other instanceof
in history, bas descended into his tomb pure from
all reprouch, without fear that any living soul will
be abe able to raise its stone and call him to account
in the fifty years of his public life, I do mnot say of
& guilty action, but of a disaster, Ithank Thee, O
my God, that such is the object of this assemnbly, and
also for that justice which Thou hast promised to
allmen, and which I am about to render in Thy
name and in the name of Christendom, to the me-
mory of Daniel O'Connell.

THE MISSION OF LIRERATORS,

From the boginning the world has posscssed a
divine light, divine charity, divine authority, a di-
vine society. From the primitive fields of Eden to
the summit of Ararat to the rock of Sinai, from Sinai
to Mount Sion and Calvary, from Calvary to the hill
of the Vatican, God has never ceased to act and to
be present upon earth, Aud itgeems thattbisreign
of heaven-born light, charity, and authority; this
union of souls by God and in trod, our common Fa-
ther, should, if it were possible, obtain umanimity
hery below, or at least not encounter cnemies and
struggles, But we are here in the land of combat,
and God has been the first to submit to it; He has
cousonted to give us His life, inasmuch asitis blend-
ed with our own, to be judged by us, and conse-
quently to beaccepted by some and rcjected by others
This sacred war is as old as the world ; it will con-
tinye ns long a8 the world shall last. Buot in its
vicissitudes we remark two periods and two missions
prouder than the rest; toe periods of persecution
und of deliverence ; the mission of persecutors, and
the mission of liberators. When the world is more
thau usually weary of God, whether of hearing of
Him or whether considering His power too great, it
makes an effort against Him, and, too fecble in rea-
son to banish Him by the simple forces of the soul,
it hasrecourse to the brutalities uf (he material order,
It overthrows, it burns, it destroys whatsoever is
marked with the divine sign, until, satisfied with
the gilence amd the desert which it has created, it
judges that, nt least, if it have not conquered, it has
neveriheless gained a few days of truce and triumph,
But God is never more powerful than in these very
days ; Herises up from ruins by a germination
which no one accounts for to himself or rather, man-
kind, troubled by Hir absence, returns towards Him
ng a cliild calls back his father to the domestic
hearth from whence he had banisbed him. Justice,
truth, eternal order, resume their reign in the con-
science of the human race, and the age of deliver-
ance succeeds.to the age of persecution, Then ap-
pears one of those men whom Providence - prepares
beforchaud in:the emnipotent secrets.of His . coun-

tion, this solemn preaccupation of your henrts, what { combats, or the courage of faithfuluess to God. De-
is all this but the justice that descends, that comes |8
down from heaven upon a man who hoped not, in s
his agitated life, so soon to receive the unanimeus | her ancestors, and from the sweat of her brow gain-
gratitude of the present age, nor even of the future ? | ed the bread which sufficed for her to live with
And who is this man, at once masterof a posterity | honorand to dis with faith. Famine disputed that
hardly born around his tomb? By what charm has | crust of bread with her; she lifted towards Provi-
he so prematurely commanded justice ?  Is heaking | dence ber eyes, whieh did notaccuse Him. Neither
who slceps with hisancestors, after having glorious- | war, nor spoliatiun, nor famice, have caused ler
ly governed his people ? Is hea conqueror who bas | either to perish or apostatize ; her oppressors, how-
carried the prowess of his arms to the ends of the | ever powerful they were, have net been able to ex-
earth? Ishoalegislator who has founded some | haust life in her vitals, or duty i her heart. In
nation in the chaos of beginnings or of ruins? XNo, | fiae, as even the boldest and the basest sword can-
no, ho is none of these,and he is more than all; he | not kill for ever, tyranny has sought sometbing
sa man who was neither prince, captain, nor tound- | €éven more constant than steel, and the Revelutio;
er of empire ; be is a simple citizen, who governed | of St. John has been seen verified in that victim na
more than kiogs, geined more battles than conquer- { tion ; that a time will come when no man might buy
ors, accomplished more than any of those who have | or sel but those that have in their hand or on their fore-
ordivarily received the mission to destroy or build [ kead themark of the beast, that is to say, of apostacy.

wauld be great cnough to justify the unusual honors | of all its political and civil rights. Every Jiving
which we render to him, to cxplain to us why Rome | being is born with a right. Even the inanimate
the mistress of august glories, has opened to him | stone brizgs into the world a law which protects
her basilicas, and why, although o foreigner to our | and ennobles it it is under the guardinuship of the
country, these sacred and patriotic vaults of Notre [ mathematical law~—an cternal lnw, forming but one
Dame uow cover the admiration which remains liv- | single thing with the essence of 'God, agd which
ing upon his tomb. It would have been ¢nough, I | does not permit you to tonch even an ators without
say, that he was the liberator ofan oppressed countty | respecting its foree and its right.
to justify all that Rome, France, and all the world | however feeble, is thus endowed with a part of the
think of his memory, and do in order to homor it. | power und the eternity of God, and by a stronger
But I do not halt at this point of view; it is t00 | reason man, a cresture who thinks and wills, the
first born ot the Divine 1ntelligence and will ; so that

pressors open the field to it we may believe, with-

theix faith, and to leave behind them, frem that
grand spectacle, only their mutilated limbs aud their
iucorruptible remembrance. But a whole people
living in continual martyrdom generations of souls,
bound together by the same terrestrial country, trans-
mitting to each other the heritage of the faith,
in sullering, hereditary also—this had never been
seen. God has willed and prodaced it: He has
willed it in our own times and bas produced it in
our own times. Among those nations which I just
now showed you linked to each other in space and
in spiritual bondage, there is one whick has not ac-
cepted the yoke; which, materially enslaved, hus
remained free by the soul. Ope of the proudest
powers of the world bas struggled hand to baod with
her in urder to draw her into the abyss of schism
and apostacy. Doomed to war of extermination, she
has yielded without betrayiug either the courage of

poiled of her native land by gigantic confiscations.
he has cultivated for her conquerors the fields of

. A NATIOS WITHOUT A RIGHT.
This people, then, at asinglestroke, was deprived

Every being,

to take from him his native right is a crime sogreat
that the very stone, could its right be taken from it
would accuse the ravisher of parricide and sucrilege.
What must it then be defravd a people of its rights?
Yet this has been done to this heroic people whose
sufferings and constancy I have described to you!
Yet more, gentlemen ; this rape of right, this legal
murder of a nation, has not been established in an
absolute, but in a conditional manner, so that it is al-
ways possible to the nation, and to its members, to
save themeelves from public and civil death by
apostacy. The law said to them; Youare nothing;
apostatize, and you shall be something. You are
dying of hunger ; apostatize, and you shall bLe rich.
What a temptation ! and how duep was the caicula-
tion, if conscience were not deeper even than hell!
Fear nothing for this martyr people ; for two whole
centuries it is greater than that seduction, and lifts
its trembling hands towards God snying in its heart:
“God sces them, and He sees us; they will have
their reward, and we shall have ours.”
I sball not, gentlemen, proncunce the name of this
dearand hallowed people, this people stronger than
death ; my lips are not pure and ardent enouph to
utter it; but heaven knows it; the earth blesses it;
every generous heart opens for it & country, 4 love,
a refuge. . O heaven that sees, O earth that
knows, O all of you, better and more worthy than I,
name this people for me, name it; gay :

, IRELAND | )
Ireland, gentlemen! Such was her condition
when the eighteenth century opened, and was in-
augurated under the hand of God by two peals of
thunder ; one exploded in the new world, upon
shores ag yet hardly known, the other in the bosom
uf our own country. These two shocks of Provi-
dence warned the oppressors of Ireland; it crused.
them to suspect thata reign of justice and liberty
was prepating in the conscience of men by such me-
morable ¢atastrophes; and whether, from fear or tho
rising of compacaion, they loosened a little the fet-
ters which chained the life of theivvictim. Among
the rights then restored was one, in appvarance of
little value—that of defendiag privaty interests be-
fore the tribunals of ordinary jurirdiction. Assured-
ly, gentleman, the concession seemed to' be but of
slight importance nod of little interest for the future;
but England had not refiected that it would give
freedom to speech, and that fo give freedom to
speech is to deliver God ; for speech from lips in-
spired by faith is trath, churity, -anthority. Speach
teaches, strengthens, commands, combats ; speech
is the true liberator of conseiecces ; and when op-

out being wanting in respect for them, that they
know not what they do. Speech then became free
n Ireland, and - from the first day,in the very hour
whilst it still wondered to find itself no longer
shackled, it touched the heart and lips of a young
mau of five-and-twenty, and- found that those lips
were cloquent and that heart was great, - s
Suddenly tho lakes of Ireland held upon their
waves the breeszvs which ruffied them ; her forests
stood still and trembling ; her mountains seemed as
in expectation. Ireland heard free and Christian
specch, full of God and conntry, skilful in maintain-
ing the rights of the weak,; calling to'nc¢codnt the
abuses of authority, conscious of - ite-strength;-and
jmparting it to the whole people:  Truoly it isa
bappy ay when a woman_briugs her first-born into
‘the world ; it is a Lappy day’ when 'thé captive sees:
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when the exile returns to his countr

these delights—the greatest.w Tib
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after long centuries, hear for the first ti
and divine langusgs in the plentitads of i hun
4y and Ireland owed that unspeakable _oeu- llb"f'
young man of five-and twenty, whoge J,,y o thiy
Dantel O’Connell. S Ame wag
ST EING OF IRELAKD.
;. In less than ten years, O’Connell fore
would one day be master of his fellow-citize
thenceforth he meditated on *the ‘plan: # ; and
should follow for their émancipation, Whe“ +h be
e begin? -Whicki of the links of that by, 20Wd |
‘was the first to' be broken ?- He considn,ed‘;% Chaip
rights of conscience passed befora all~oth- 26 the
there, in that servitude of the soul] wag thdm; that
and corner-stone of all tyranny, and “mte Cenire
quently, this was.the first point toaptack -
emancipation of the Catholics of - Ireland ppg The
land became bis daily preoccupation then?d S
dream of his genins, I shall not rélate twmumt
his efforts and disappointments. Both wo you all
merable. Ten more years passed in thege ere Jnag.
trials. Neither the man nor the time wvnfrumnl
Providence is slow, and patience equal toaf;eady i
is the gift which he accords to the men .ls ovn
worthy to serve as His instruments At l“ hosre
hour struck when O’Connell knew t.hat h o the
moral chief of his nation, that he held in py - L'¢
all the minds and hearts, all the ideas and i
Interests ot Ireland, and that no movle'men W) the
be mnsie save under his sovereign directiog ’ E'ould
cost him twenty years of labor to arrive ! bad
memorable day when he was able to g i
pnIde_: Now I am king of Ireland. ¥ withou
ls1t a great thin entlemen, ¢
chief ofa party. Whge;n 5 man hag thc:z r;;lfto nie the
that hg governs a party it is enough to sntisro ol
most immoderate ambition, so dillicult i e
bring into obedience those even who share suxt o
thoughtg and designs, The creation of g a:; e
masterpicce of power and skill ; und yet z‘ille |'V l; :
of & party is nothing in comparison with th e
who has become the moral leader of o whole ne tx_n -y
and who holds it under his laws, without : N
without pelice, without tribunals v;ithout an ?}?"
resource than his genlusand devo;:edues Thi N
of O'QOnneJl commenced in 1823, In 'tlaat re,ﬁn
established throughout Ireland an associationy m}] 1
the Catholic Association ; and a8 no a8sociatj i

" : o0 hug
?:gnggg'etrh without A constant revenue, O0Connel

e cmancipati i
penny oot st patien rent, and fixed jyg g
Let us not smile, gentlemen; there was in that
penny per month a great fiouncial caleulation and
a still greater calculation of the heart, Treland wag
poor, anda poor people has but one means of becom.
iog rich; it is by every hand giving to the comnty
from the little which it possesses. The em.ancipay.
tion penny javited every son of Erin to share in the
glorious ‘work of emancipation ; poverty, however
great it was, deprived none of the hope of being
rich enough by the end of the month to cast an in.
su}t at the gold of England.
The Catholic Association and the emancipation
rent obtained unheard of snceess, and raised the ae
tion of ’Connell to the pswer and dignity ofa
goverzment, -
Three' yearsafter, in 1826, at the time of the gepe-
ral elections,it was & marvelto see the Irigh,who up
to that time bad voted at the dictation and in faver
of their oppressors—it was a marvel, 1 say, to seo
them by their votes proclaiming their sights and
their intention henceforth of defending them.
. ELECTED EVR CLARE.
This was as yet nothing ;s00n O'Connell appeared
before the electors of Clare, and offered himself aga
candidate for a seat in the Parlinment of England,
He was clected in epite of the oath which placed
the barrier of apostacy between him and & sent in
the leglslative nssembly ; and he dared to present
himself, with his election In his hand and his faith
in bis heart, within these walls of Westminster
which trembled before a Catholic who violated their
ancient majesty intolermnce by the astounding pre-
teution of seating and of placing there in the person
of an outlaw, a Catholic, an Trishman, the very im-
personntion of a whole people.
Public opinion was moved to its very fonndations;
all Ircland was ready ; proud yet obedient, agitnted
yet peacefnl.  Sympathy, cocourmgement, help came
to her from every part of Europe, from the sheres of
America, and from England herself—moved at last
in some of her children Ly the cry of justice 8o elo-
quently claimed. Neither the English minister nor
the King of Greas Britain were disposed to grant
Catholic emancipation ; ardent prejudices still 3.
isted in the two chambers which, during thirty years
Lad often rejected similar prejects, although softened
towards Protestant pride by bard conditions. But
the remnins of those old passious vainly oppossda
barrier to the sentiments of general jequity; the
world was at one of those magic hours when it does
not follow its own will, On the 13th of April, 1828,
the emancipation of Catholics was proclaimed bys
bill emanating from the minister, accepted dy the
legislature, and signed Ly the king.
LIBERTY OF OONBCIENCE.

Let us hals a moment, gentlemen, to reflest upon
the causes of s0o memorable an event; for you will
understand shata single man, whatever may be his
genius, would not have boen able to bring about this
revolution if it had not been prepared bejoreband
and brought to maturity by the very power of the
times. Wec must acknowledge this, under pain of
falling into excess in themost just prsise, and of
transforming admiration into a blind rather thana
generous sentiment, It wasamongst us—for I never
lose an opportunity of returning to my owu country;
it was amongst us in France, in the eighteenth
ceatury, that the principle of llberty of conscience
resumed its course, which had been solong weaken-
ed and turned aside. The philosopby of thatage,
although an enemy to Christinnity, berrowed from it
the dogma of the liberty of eouls, and upheld it with
uniuiling zeal-—less, doubtless, from love of justice
and trath, than for the purpose of undermining the
reign of Jesus Christ. But whatsoever its object, it
founded in minds the return of just toleration, and
prepared for future ages the emancipation of so many
Chiistinn nations oppressed by the iron hand of der-
potism nnd heresy, Thus God draws good from
evil, and nothing is produced in the world, even
againet truth and justice, which will not, by divine
transformation, sooner or later serve the causc of
justice and truth, That French iden of liberty of
conscience hnd vassed to Bogland and the United
States of America ; and ('Connell, who met it on his
glor{‘ous way, easily made it serve to further his
work. :

8avw that he

THE LINERATOR OF THE CAURCEH.
Therefore, gentlemen, before insiating upon the
gratitude which we owe to bim, it is just thatI
ghould invite you to honor with sincere and uneni-
mons applanse 2l those who have nided that grest
work of Catholic emancipation, This is the first
time this iz o French assembly, at the foot of our
nltars, in‘the presepce of God and men, we have oc-
casion fo pay ' & tribute of gratitude to those who
have co-operated for the emancipation of our breth-
ren in Ireland and England, to those diverse inetru-
ments far or near, of that gréat act of the 13th of
April, 1829, which 8o many hearts called for; which
go'many Sovereign Pontiffs, in the mysterious watch-
ingsof the Vatican, had ardently. prayed for;and
‘which will for ever remain in history a8 & memorial
of one of thebrightest hours of the human race, Joit
then with me, O my brethren, join with ms from the
depths of your hearts, and lifting, our hands towards
God, let us say togethér: Mternal. praise;. honor,
‘glory, and gratitude to his Majesty. King George IV,
who signed and’ “sanctioned..the bill for.. Catholic
emancipation? REternnl praise,;

gain the full light of heaven it is'a’huppy day alse

lon? _ Bternul praiss,  honor, glory, and
gratitude to those Protesfants ’of Eug' *d ead Ire |




