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R OLD TRISH PIPES.

In connect:on w1th ithe presence in
Montreal. of the renowned Irish pip-
<« r, Mr.” James T. Touhey, we give
-soma extrects from a lengthy and ela-
borate article, on the subject, from

‘the pen of Mr.M.J.Murphy, in the Chi- l

«cago ‘‘Citizen.”” Tt will be remembered
that Mr. Touhey, recently came from
Bufialo, to assist at St. Patrick’s
Night Concert, given by the Ancient
-Order of Hibernians. His megnificent
wepertoire and hiswonderiul -execution
.on the Irish pipes are still fresh in
-the minds of all who had the advant-
.age of hearing him. At present he in-
-tends visiting the various societies in
ithe city with a'view to organizing
.concerts at -~which he will give the
public the benefit of enjoying his
.songs, jigs, reels, and other most en-
-tertaining selections.

Tn this connection we might mention
that Montreal possesses an Irish pip-
«r of great merit, in the person of Mr.

presses the bag against his stomach
with his foreleg, and—

“From his lungs inte the bag is
blown
¢ Supply of needful air to feed the

growling drone.”’

There is also mention of the bagpipes
in various menuscripts from the 10th
to the sixteenth centuries, under the
name of the Cushlanaig. The English
people have also been addicted to the
use of the instrument, as would ap-

pear from the writings of many old
masters.

L ] » L 3 L » »*
{ The bagpipes which are supplied

with 2 bellows are of Irish origin.
We {find that although the bagpipe
was so much cherished by the Cale-
donians, it never underwent any par-
ticular improvements; and it was “‘re-
served for the Irish,”’ according to the
Pennant, ““to take it from the mouth
and give it its present complicaterl

MR JAS. T. TOUHEY,

L. P. O’Brien, member of Division
No. 1., A. 0. H. Mr. O'Brien is ounc
-of Mr. Touhey’'s most ardent admir-
wers. Now that we are all busy reviv-
ing the Gaelic language and the his-
torical treditions of Ireland, some of
Mr. Murphy's remarks concerning the
-antiquity, of the Irish pipes will be
‘timely.

After {racing the bagpipes from the
Greeks Lo the Romans, the Romans to
ihe Britons, the Britons to Lhe Scots,
he comes Lo the use of the instrument
.amongst the Irish, and says :—

“‘In  latter times the Irish Kerns
dearned to use the pipes for -lle same
.purpose as the Caledonjan-Scot, nane-

-ily, to rouse the martial energies of
‘the combatants, and we find in
“'Derrick's Image of Ireland,” pub-
lished in Jondon, in 1581, a picture
of an Irish piper. The latter is repres-
ented as marching at the head of a
‘body of Irish soldiers., The warrior
ainstrel is the possessor of magnific-
ent pipes and wears the costume of
that period with long flowing sleeves.
He also carries a sword in case he
:should desire to produce some sirik-
ing effects.”’ Another plate in the
same work represents him as slain in
the front of the battle with his pipes
Jying beside him.

Py

‘The bagpipes were also used as a
anilitary instrument inthe 15theentury
as we find it used by the Irish who,
led by the prior of Kilmainham, ac-
<companied King ]':dwm-d to Calais.

Stanihurst, writing A. 1., 1581,
gives an  elaborate desceriplion of the
bagpipe, which then consisted of sev-
-eral pipes of different proportions aiul
sizes, with holes and keys to produce
various effects by these means, Gal-
ilef, who wrote about the mniiddle of
ihe 16th century, speaks of its use
among the Irish to arouse their mar-
tial spirit, or anen, to accompany-
avith  its  wailing tones the funeral
Jrocession of a fallen warrior to the
“‘narrow house,”’ its doleful accents
«causing the attendant followers Lo
drop the tributary tear.

It appears from a curious and rath-

_er Judicrous illustration that this ‘in-
strument was known in Irveland, ‘in

'A. D., 1300, as'may be inferred by !

the illuniinated.initial Jetter begin-
‘soript entitled the queunchus, _or o
<ollection 'of Irish topography and
‘history, compiled <in- the above vear.
 This letter .ropresents -:.a: Pig . in the
vsry laudable... -and- congenial’ oeeupa-
Eﬁ{-ﬁ}iohﬁhe bagpnper HE
i,‘.'»‘f 1, et

; ¥ . O : | “True
ning one 'of the chapters of ' & manu- ~

IRISH PIPER,

form.”” Tt consists of an air-bog  in-
flated by the smail bellows — from
the air-trunk two largeand one small-
cr drones or crounans, tuned ta the
fundamental harmony of D,
cipal key forming the chorus mention-
ed by Cambransis jn his work on Tre-
land. The chanter is the tube that is
held in the hands. 1t
reed similar Lo the oboe and its tone
is npot unlike that instrument. There
is & complete scale of two octives,
with all the semi-tonic intervals well
divided. Two other tubes placed lat-
terally together, but so vuiced as
preoduce a series ol thirds at the up-
per and iifths for the lower notes —-
these combinations are produced by a
double row of keys which are played
by the wrist of the right hand while
fingering the chanter, or with the
fingers, if they are not olherwise re-
quired by the melody. The continuous
hass drone may he stopped at pleas-
ure by a valve, so that the melody
may have ils appropriate harmeonies,
or it may also be given simply as an
unaccompanied melody. The quality of
tone in the instrument is modified by
the application of wax on the reeds
to regulate the vibrations.

the prin-

hus o tlouhle

The tout ensemble is not uninterest-
ing 1o the musician, who will, no
doubt, consider {he instrument - thus
deseribed ms a great improvement on
ihat blown by the mouth, as from the
Irish pipes may be heard music in
ithree parts, or with appropriate har-
monies,

Of such o character js the dear old
pipes. 1ts strains muy be rude when
measured Dby the standards of this
cultured age; hut it is not the confor-
mation to a standard that makes an
melody effective. It is notl the delicate
poise of o musical composition 1) 1'1‘1.;
sends o Lhrill through our every |-
ing, but the association of
ment  with song. We may not even
know the words set to the tune, Dbut
let us become familar with the senti-
ment and every phrase breathes
messnge to our spuls.”’

a aenili-

a

iLhe
for
McCarthy's
““Cruiskeen !

Compan-

‘Mr, Touhey is well known in
neighboring Republic. He played
three seasons with Dan
Irish Hearts,”
Lawn,”’ “Pride of Mayo’’

ies, He also scored a great sticcess at 2%, ©
the World’s Columbiin Exposition. jana was on a fishing cruise along the

where he performed in connection
with Blarney Castle, Irish Village.
Mr. 'I‘ouhvy is n grea.t fa\'or:te in
Mont,rea,l

to
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THE INVINCIBLES.

There once were two knights full of
mettle and merit,

Who joined in a league and maintain-
ed it with spirit,

No task was so hard
their skill,

And one was I-can, and the other I-
will.

it could baflle

I-can was tall, lithe,—all wit,
dom and grace,

With a slightly superior smile on his
face,

I-will was short, stout, red-haired,
bull-necked and bold—

A terrible fellow where once he took
hold.

I-will, by himself,
and heady,

But tireless I-can kept him
and steady,

\While truly this latter, unyoked from
his brother,

I fear had accomplished
than the other!

had been boastiful

prudent

much less

But take them together!—where'er
they might go.

Doubts, dangers and obstacles van-
ished like snow;

From pigmy Too-lazy to strong arm-
cd DNespair

No foe could withstand the invineible
pair,

And surely without them
would stand still,

For masters of Fate are I-can and I-
will!

the world

—Youll’s Cowpanion.

CHEERFULNESS.
Lach and everyone of our young
readers should try their utmost to
cultivate a cheerful manner, heeause n

sunny disposition raises one  very
high in the estimation of otlers. We
all have frequently experienced the

brightening influence of a sunny smile.
and unclouded brow, and a cheering
voice. Nothing is so powerful to
raise our drooping  ehergies as
pleasant voice, and smiling fare

cheeriul  fuce in  the household  wiil
make eserything andeverybody hright,
and happy within, 1t may be a plain
face, wanting in beauty, but there
something in it 1hat we feel, bhui ean-
not express: and its cheerful  express-
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jon sends the blood dancing  through
ithe veins for very joy.
Who has not also seen the  immerdi-

ate ecffect of a glad  antd sprightly
voice breaking in upun a dull and un-

interestedd  party? How their cyves
Drighten, their hrows clear, und their
forms bhecimne erect! On the other

hand let o doleiul countenance or
fretful voive Preak in on a gay nwmd
cheerful group, and notice how quiek-
ly the smiles die on the lips and the
depressing  influence spreacds!  Again,
1he infant who cannot umderstand
word that his mother
soothed or pleased, grieved or fright-
ened by the expression of her face and
the tone of her voice.

All, thevefore, should sow
of gentleness, kindness ol
ness, in their youngdays. They shouldd
put aside harshness and jmpatience.
If they do so, their efforts will bear
fruit later on and will make them
beiter able to contend with the
roughness of the world, as well as to
cause them to be loved by everybody.

i

suyvs, is either

the seetls
cheerful-

Fvery one who loves you
Toves to see you siile,

I,oves to see you cheerful
And happy all the while,

Smiling comes so easy!
Do not wear p frown;

Ti vou fecl one rising,
Always smile it down.

A Boy's Opinion of Girls.

14 is sometim s interesti,y: te henr
a hoy give his own opinion upon any
sutbject. ITere is a genuine hoy’s origi-
nal composition on *‘Girls,”" given in
the Philadelphin I'ress:—

“@iirls are stuckup and dignified
their manner and behuavior. They
think more of dress than anything,
and like to play with dolls and rags.
They cry if they see a cow in the far
distance, and are afraid of guns. They
stay at home all the time and go to
church on Sundays. They arc always
sick. They are always funny and
making fun  of boys' bard,  an!
they say “IHow dirty!’’ They
play marhles. I pily them— poar
things. They make fun of the hoys
tnen Lern around and lose them 1
don’t believe they ever kill a cat  or
unytihing. They look out at night und
“Qh, ain’t the moon A

cuin’'t

say, TIovely!

I There is one thing I have not told and

that is they always know their les-

( sous bettern boys.”

A Brave Young Sailor.

'I'he ““History of Cohasset'’ contains
l¢the following {rue slory about a
plucky oy who kneyr what e wan'-
ed to do, and was determined to do
it. In May, 1862, the schooner Georg-

coast between Cape Cod and Montauk
Toint, Long Island. While she was ly-
ing-to at mght the bark Williem
Lord, bound for Boston fromm Belti-

wis- |

more, struck her amidships and stav-
ed in her bulwarks. The crew of six-
teen were roused from their sleep, and
rushed  on deck. They were certain
that their own craft was about
sink, and so they climbed upon

bark.

The vessels soon {reed themselves,
and then it was discovered that And-
rew IL. Prouty, a boy of twelve, hail
been leit on board the schooner. No
one dreamed of rescuing him, for the
schooner, had disappeared,ond it was
naturally supposed that she had
sunk. So the captain of the bark
took the rescued crew to I1lolmes'
IIoll. near New Bedford.

But the schooner had not sunk. She
was manned and mastered
frightened boy of twelve, alone spon
the black ocean. For two days and
two niphts he floated there, unhailed
steering  his prize toward what he
thought must be the shore.

A whale-ship, returningto New Ded-
ford, over-took the strange looking
craft, and boarded her to see  what
was  ithe matier. When the skipper
learned the state of things, he olfer-
ed the hoy o hundred dollars to ab-
andon the schooner; but the boy knew
better than to let another come into

{the

by one

possession of his prize.

“*No, sir,"”" said he, ""this vessel
longs to John Bates, and T'm poing
to tuake her ashove!”’

IIe did  take her ashore, and there,
atl New Bedford, he found the rest of
the crew.

he-

William's Hard Lesson.

Far down in ane of those
wide streets for which the lower part
of New York is famous, thers was
little  office once occupied by o law-
yer Abner Moss., The
wuas over the quiint doorway in let-

Narrow
i

named nae
ters so plain that none could mistake
it; and if it could not he seen—a feat
quite impossible—avery  neighhar ar-
ound wonld quickly and easily
the place; for Abner Moss, as well as
was known Lo everyone,

itsell was small,

show

his oflice,
The oirice
rooin, with raws of

spiatre
wooden shelves

running  around it; solemnp-looking
hooks on every shelf in very solemn
leather covers; and n fHosk eovered

wilh heaps of legal and other papers,

standing at one  side and very close
to a window, through which the sun-

I]ight. flowed profusely on bright days,

and gave o gayer colog to the  whole
apattment, jncluditg the sallow and
sober face of Abner Moss.
Mr. Moss was one of
productions of the kiw who give their
whole lifetime to study and the
search of antique wills, estates with

those rare

lost heirs,—in jeneral,
mysteries  of

unknown  or
to the solution of the
musty documents, yellow and jllegible
which somechow or other rewained
above ground like uneasy spirits who
had an old spite against the world
and would never down., Some of Ab-
ner Moss's cases al law had out-lived
judges, lawyers, and juries, and al-
though he was not able to see it,lthey
promised to out-live him.

How could a man who had busied
himself so much with the dead past
and its phantoms have o true concep-
ition of people around him? or how
could he show them any sympathy?

Yet, strange to say, when the wid-
ow Carson came to him one day, and
begged him to take in her son as an
office boy, he did not stop to consider
whether he needed a boy or not, and
took him. Anrl when she said 1o him
in return for his kindness: ‘‘God bless
vou sir; pnd may you live long and
be huppy!”’ the widow had shook his
hand andretired before he could make
her reply.

The wilow’s son could copy letters
cxcellently, and the lawyer put him
at that work; and after & while he
trained him to decipher and read old
manuscripts. lHe found him to he a
great help and very willing 1o work.

He took a great liking to him, and
promised to make him a great law-
yer.

““This is good practice, William, the

hest  in the world,” he would sy,
“put wail for a while, and we will
bhegin the great study of law.”

e repeated this phrase often, *hutl
one <yeor after another slipped by
without any advance 1o the great
study of law. William Carson had

grown tired of the old man’s promis-
cs, and believing that he would nev-
or see them fulfilled, he determined Lo
Jeave the place and iry for success
elsewhere, He was now five years in
the office, and had grown tobe =a
young man; his wages had remained
the same all along —small, and of
very little aid to himself or the wid-
ow. But she would always say. when
the boy compla.med to her:—

“‘Wait; you will find out some dny
that Mr. Moxs will repay yon for au
‘your time and labor,”’ - -
A.nof.her fact. which' a.dded to \hl-

., he took his hat in his

to |

lam's irritut,ion was lhat young men. 1

'in other law offices were having easi-
|er work and good wages; and they,
lwhen he met them, laughed at him,
and jibed him about his position.

It was all unbearable; so one day
hand, arose
from his desk, and faced Mr. Moss.

The old lawyer drew back, surpris-
ed and astonished, when he heard the
young many say:—

"Mr. Moss, I thank you very much
for your kindness in the past
Years; but I must go some
where T can earn more wuges
learn more.*’

““Yes,” was ail that M.
reply.

“And I'm sure,"” said William, “that
my mother is also very thankful to
you."'

After saying this he reached out his
hand, and the lawyer, without say-
ing o word, took it and shook it
firmly and heartily.

“‘Good-by*’ sanid Williun.

‘‘Good-by,’" said Mr, Moss.

The widow wept bitterly when her
son told her what he had done; but
he wuas her only child, and when
praoposed to start immediately to
find a new place, and cheeringly in-
formed her that he would have no
ditliculty in securing it, she dried her
tears and forgot all about Abner Moss
and her son's ingratitude to him.

five
place
and

Moss said

Buy day after
by, and Willinm had not found
new place. The luw oftices had  all
the clerks they needed, or the lawyers
looked a little bit suspicious when he
told them he had leit the ollice of Mr.
Moss and had not even a recommend-
ation. e learned in his travels thal
Mr. Moss was highly respected by men
of the legal profession; and that they
might laugh at his oddities, hui they
held hiis talents and abibities in great
esteem.

A hunidred
would have

times  the young man
preferred Lo be back  in
the old afice and Mr. Moxss
1o rewnrid his services properly when
he thought fit; but he could not

wiaitl for

1Te-

turn now. That would he degrading.
1f, at the worst, he could nol  sne-
ceed in the oftives of Inwyers,  there

were other places open.

ITis ambition avould he
he felt, by a change to any other hns-
iness or profession;
work at something Lo live and keep
his mother cominriuble.

destroyed,

the
thi
work here

fully six months from
Maoss, and with

Tt was
{time he left Mr.
exceplion of a few
and there, he had heen (s,

days

Ttis moiher antd himself were  Very

Their supply of food was  ex-,

face had grown very hageard,  and

hor  heart alinost  burst,  with griel
when she had to go to the church so-
cicty for help. She  did not tell her
son that, and when he questionel her
about where she got (be victuals they

ate, or the rharity load of caal dump-

od ot the door, she answered  that
they, were the gifts of fricuds.

She never told him either of  the
long hours she prayefl when he was

seurching for work; that if he gol em-
pleyment once more he would remuin
in it and be satisfied with it She
feared, and very truly, thai he was
too ambitious 1.0 reach the top of the
ladder of success without ascending
every rung cavefully; and she blamed
herself for not teaching him to know
and do better. Regrets come late, and
the winter they bring is always long
and sometimes endless.

'I'hé glorious days of the year were
coming on now, when all the warld
is happy. and the outlook was
and disheartening. They always had
a festive Raster, and for the first
time they were going to experience o
sorrowful one., The mother always
had some little present to give ler
son on that day, and he the same,

As Wiliam crouched low in a chair,
almost on the eve of that blessed day
and the drenriness of ithe room piere-
ed him through and through, a fierce
hatred had grown in  This heart
against old Abner Moss; he accused
him of all his wretchedness. He liken- |
ed him to a murderer who takes
away human life; Abner Moss had des-
troyed all his peace and happiness.
He had used five years of his life to
increase his purse bags, and at  the

sindl

he l

—_—————

day came aund went
hiy
ments.

but. then he mnst |

poor.
hausted, and the clothes they lad’
were worn and thin, The widow’'s

11

end Jet him go without even a word
of thanks,

“Let no bad thoughts harbor them-
selves in your mind my son,’”’ said
the widow from a seat near the table
at the window. ‘It is near the time
when the Saviour of the world will
bring new life to men.”’

’ “That's all talk, mother,” said he.

‘““Son, son, never say thai; the devil
puts such words inyour mouth.Don't
you know that you could not live one
moment without His aid?’’

y  'Why does Ie let such men as Ab-
ner Moss live? They are mean, miser-
1y, hard-fisted old rascals, withhearts
as cold and as bare as the sky there,”
he said, with tightened lips and rapid
speech,

| The widow: turned ler eyes upward
to the sky, and while the tears rolled
down her face, she said:—

“William, my only son, come here.””
He obeyed her, and she pointed up-
ward where the sky, blue and c¢lear

;bcfure, had grown suddenly clouded,
and a shower of rain hegan to fall on
the earth.

‘‘ITis wercies and Jlis gondnesg’”
said she with g trembling voice,”’ are
like the falling rain upon the carth,

They cleanse the darkest spots in our
hearts and {ill us with joy.”

Her woaords touched his heart, for_he
clasped her to his breast: and sitting

by her side watchel the rain descend-

ing upon the sidewalks and pave-

they saw a figiure
and
approach their
they Feard

As they looked,
clad in a long waterprool coat
holding an umbrella,
door, A short while after,
a knock: and when the widow openmt
the door, Mr. Abner Moss walked in-
to the ruom.

“1llow are you, Mrs. Carson; and
vou Willinw, “said Le eleerily, ws he
hundles on o ~huir,

and

few
and  prasped  the
warmly by, the hands,

They were  too astonished to
wer, and he looked from them to the

droppeld a

molher son

IREIL S

appearance of the room.

“What's the matter?’
“There is a Took of poverty.
is that the way to  heep the
that grave you birth?”

The widow was in tears, and
line  stood Defore  Mr. Moss Tike
criminal. 1le was powerless to speak;
for (he (ruth had rlashed upon aim in
an instant that he had misjudged the
old man, and was his own cattse of
the misery he had endured,

Lut before one hour had capsed Ltho
shrewd lawyer understood (e who'e
cise. .

“you thousht me elose anl conel™

said he to Willinm, ** when 1dnl ot
Vraise your wages, and jorgetinl when
S L did not teach you law, It was not
s0. You were practicidly learmng Josw
when you avere copying or decipicr-
i vhe legal papers 1 ogave von. The
principles ennld he easily masterad af--
terwatds, | hept your wiges Jow be
cisuse I know the temptntions vonng
men are exposed  to, and ta wheh
money makes them yield, I wanted Lo
teach you that money is hard 10 pe,
and is Lo be vatued accordingly.

“The old desk is still vaeant for
vou, and if you return to il you  will
hisvve my  friendship, roungh as it is
and small as it may appear.”

L owill pladly take it saard Wil-
i, “and 1 thaok you for it, I heve
had o hard lesson to learn since 1 left
it, but 1 assure you, Mr, Moss, I have
learned it by heart and  will never
forget it.”’

Neither did he, nor that day when
hatred gave place Lo joy, and  God
sent back agnin an old Iriend.—IZm-~
erald.

he  spvid,
William,

mother

wil-
W

Flealthy,
ter men and

happy children muake bet-
women of ug all. A lit-
tle care and a litlle planning before
hirth js often more important than
anything that can be done after. On
the mother's health and strength de-
pend thelife and the future of the
children. A weak and sickly woman
cannot bear strong and healthy chil-
dren. Most of the weakness of women
is utterly inexcusable. Proper care
and proper medicine will cure almost
any disorder of the f{eniinine organ-
ism. Dr. Pierce's Favorite ['rescrip-
tion has been tested in moare than 30
years of practice. It is healing, sooth-
ing, strengthening. It is perfectly na-
tural in its operation gand effect. By
its use thousands of weak womenhave
been made strong and healthy—have
been made the mothers of strong and
hewlthy children. ‘Tuken during gestn-
tion, it makes childbirth casy and al-
most painless and insures the well-
| being of both motlier and child. Send
{31 cents in one-cent  stamps Lo the
Wor]d s Dispensary Medical Associn-
tion, Ruifalo, N.Y., and receive Dr.
Tierce’s 1008 page ** Common Sense
Medical Adviser,’” profusely illustrat-
ed. [

Table Spoons, - .
Dessert Spoons and Forks,
Table Spoons and Forks, -

1794 Notre Dame Street,

SILVERWARE REPLATE

WE NAKE IT LOOK NEW AGAIN.

TERMS:

$4{.75 perdozen.
2.50 “
- 3.50

11

All Ord rs Promptly Execnted.
LV Vv

SIMPSON, HALL MILLER &00., Sllversmlths,

New York, chlcago Phlladelphia andu




