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AN ACT Ok~ BEDLL CAND L1 | mother [—my mother’s mild and gentle presence ‘ Remember, thisis a hoh y;:cousin Edward,’ | felt the compliment and proceeded— itig trait in the character of an Irish . ovapes ”
SR CONSEQUENCES -~ . .. :[didnot.grace the- rejoicings. .. Father O’Dono- replied the Y°“’"g priest, ¢ andfI can' vouch’ f°"'» ¢ T'thank you, my de“," friends; for "this mark ol?ler feeling, passion, or emotion,rfv:;;?t’elipz:{‘

s NARRATIVE OF REAL LIFE.
cHAPTER - i—( Continued.) .

1. cannot account for-the fact, but the -news
of my arrival'had preceded me ; for, on eatering,

_the priest’s little "parlar, the good man got up
from Ine slender.repast, and _ without waiting tor
the - ceremony ‘of an -mtroductxoq, advanced to
meet me; and said; with broken voice ‘_and stream-
m;g%iiﬁom' ‘Edward Cahill! Thrice welcome
to my almost nerveless arms ¥’ and warmly em-

“pracing me, he pressed his marble. lips afiection-
ately to my cheeki’ *May Divine Providence
he praised for His countless -mercies, but  espe-
cially. for. permitting me to meet again on earth
one-of the dearest ‘ob]e'cts of ‘my early love.—
Yes, my 300, 2 good priest loves his people w:t}i
a tenderness that laymen cnnnotgnderstand. Sit
down—sit down beside me” _ :

I did it down—my heart was too full for

h—1 wept in silence.

sp?%dwnrd,’ psaid Father O’Donovan to my
uncle, * send for his §isters, their hus_bands, and
their famihes. Liet a jubilee be held in my house
this day. But first, where 1s my curate v

« Fe’s comng, your reverence,’ said my uncle,

poiuting to the window, while a look of triumph,

which I did not understand, gave an added flush
to lus usually ruddy.cheek. The curate entered
—a tall, fine looking young man—in whom ] re-
cosnized the priestwhoread the morning prayers.
Tather O'Donovan raised his fingers- in warning

o.my uncle. Ly : .
t ‘leome hither my good. son » The curate ap-
proached his superior. * ¢ Give: me your.hand 5 it.
‘la§ Jong beent'my support.:There ! said b,
_placing the “young priest’s band'in mine—*em-
brace this gentleman, your namesak,e,—(yo‘u‘r cou-
‘sin,;:Edward Cabill, from America !

o ineedd {eLuru S SUEPKISE ;. Y _cousin|
fleyv into my ready embrace. I now understood
the fe'eling‘é"\yhiclnﬂca_l‘led up my uncle’s 'loolf of
trumph—he was his only son. .. - .

s Sit down, my children,’ said the old priest.—
< What a day of delight.to my aged heart! But
it bas become young again, and’ garrulity, that
stily weakness of -old age, has come upon me in
full current. .. Well, I .can afford to run riot- in
joy, for have ‘1 pot three Edward Cabills before
me? But'how shall I distingwish between you,
all equally déar to me—all the objects of my re-
spect - and - my esteem—the very pillars of my
life—the chief prometers of virtue in mx_bu,n:-
ble, but privileged district 7 My aged friend’s
liberality and example have done much, and in
times when they were much needed. The zeal,
and eoergy, and patient labors of his son, I will
not speak of ;- lis God: is his approving witness,

But to you,’ said he, again grasping my band,

¢who, living in‘a distant land, so kindly and so

generously remembéred the poverty of your bre-
thren, to you, myself and my. congregation owe
an everlasting debt of gratitude.. That substan-
tial and commodious ‘lemple—my own sWeet
little dwelling—our noble schools, aud the pro-
vision for the prest’s personal comforts, are your
enduring monuments,  and tell: the - tale .of your
surpassing benevolence—your ~princely mumfi-
cence. ‘[he spirit of Joseph is. within you ;- the
blessing with which:he 'w'asvblessv,ed, has also been
poured upon you.’ T ‘

“Oh! speak not thus, my over-partial fatber,
replied I ; ¢ call the hitle. T bave been enabled to
do, the 'work of restitution, an act ot reparation,
asin’ offering,-to .atone for ‘the scandal and the
affliction my- early -disobedience occasiongd ;. or.
let it be known by any other name, through.
which my ingratitude' and “my bumiliations ‘may
be. best.transmutted to: posterity.  Believe . me,
sir, the very. abundaace “that has been heaped.
upon ine—yes, every fresh bounty. that fowed in-

Upon me, was received ‘as-a huanliation ; would,

Liconld say it was received in the spirit o( true

hainility.? R
“Well, my dear son, we will:not: discuss that

peint “af-present. - Believe me; - however, I am
not.the' man ¢ to lay a flattering’ unction to your
soul ;* though.1 do delight in_applying a soothing
balm' to a wounded spirit.  But - we must give
over, for I perceive we shall have.carnal feelings
to deal with presently; and feehngs such_as may
be” safely “indulged withoit'the dread ‘of ‘sin.—
Look ! Edward-Calull; sentor,’ said he, :smiling,
- dnd pointing to-the window, ¢ you bave..been a:
laggart ;' good’news, as'well as bad, travels; ra-*
pidly, you pérceive ;' you have lost the gratifica-
tionand ‘the eclat of the annouacement—there,
they come by scores!? .- Ve
The ‘ofd ‘man’s-finger- divected -our attention. to,
the Window, and there, crowdidg round (ke house,:
we.siwr ' got fé'dr',es‘:fzﬂéqe,‘ but" bundreds "of ‘Lhe-
congregation,zwith ; pleasure beaming .in évery,

.tountedance; atxtois; 08¢

glahte' it 'thie Returned I Drodigals’: 1 -felt ‘the.
surzing’ of - Wounded ~pride, [1or 2 moment, but “1t;
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"+ | band upon my
| banter, but true sympathy:.

‘ans\wer, many an inquirer to. satisfy, during: my

‘L slightest peg; on which 'to" hang lus sombre cowl.!.

L:could not:doubt, to get aj|.

van_perceived ‘my- depression, and, laping bis-
| my shoulder, said, in a tone of assumed
¢ Come, come, my_ dear son ! a truce to gloomy
thoughts.: I can read- the workings of your
spirit 5 they, whom your eyes seek in vain, may
not the less be pleased spectators. It s not for
blind. humantty to pierce the inscrutable ways of
Omniscience. But soon, very soon, it may be
my privilege to carry them the fidings of this
happy re-union. Cheer up, I say! Why, man,
listen /' That hearty, honast, generous, sponta-
neous ¢ Cead nullt fuilthe’ might create a heart
uader the ribs of death.’ '

1t was no doubt a hearty welcome, and no
loubt perfectly sincere. The cheers were re-
peated and repeated, and the old priest and my
good uncle shook with mingled feelings of sym-
pathy and glee. My cousin seemed to watch
the scene intently, but without apparent emotion.
At length, starting abruptly from his seat, he
sprung to the door, and exclaimed to the voci-
ferous crowd :

 Make way there, boys ! make way ! see who
are coming !’

In another minute 1 found myself encircled by
the contending arms of my three sisters, while
their husbands and two dozen of their descend-
ants had to wait in patience till the earlier and
the stronger claims ot nature had been fully sa-
tisied. What a moment of excitement was
that ! Every scene through which I had gone
that day was oppressive. This was the climax.
1 was worn out: my nervous system completely
shattered, and borne down by tender emotions.
Father O’Donovan at length interposed, and pro-
cured a few minutes’ relaxation for my wearied
spirtt, while a - glass of wine and .a erust some-
what braced me for further exertion. It may be
easily conceived thit'l had many a question to

first*half-hour among ‘my~dear - sisters-*unid:~their>
promising families. Our epistolary correspond-

ence had given me much information respecting

them all, but now I had the loved beings before

me, and more than faticy had painted was realized
by their presence. The young oves, undeterred

by awkward shyness, affectionately clustered

round 'me, and I perceived, with delight, that the

countenances of my nepliews and nieces, ong and

all, exhibited some trait; some expression, some

little air or manner, that brought to my memory

those of my deceased parents. I freely yielded

myself up to the inquiry; my heart enjoyed a

luxury in the investigation. Father O’Donovan,

as every Catholic priest does, knew all the wind-

ings and turnings of the human heart. He could

read mine perfectly ; observing how I was en-

gaged, and wishing. to interrupt my train of

thought, he broke in upon me with his usual fas-

cinating smile, saying :

¢ Well, Edward, among all your studies I per-
cerve you have not neglected that of physiogno-
my. You are familiar with Lavater, no doubt,
and you have excellent subjects here for testing
the correctoess of s principles, or fancies, which
you please. - ‘Are you speculating on the dispo-
sitions of your young friends ¥’ _

"¢ Simply tracing likenesses, sir. But T bave
read the lucubrations of that amiable man. He
was an -acute observer and a pleasing reasoner,
yet I.am not prepared to admit all his conclu-
sions. I was, however, long before I had heard
of his name, a student in that science, if science
1t be ; I found 1t an‘amusing and not an unprofit-
able method of spending a leisure hour and lat-
terly I bave indulged my taste in tracing the
hoedments of my own family, many of which I
find strikingly reproduced (if I may use the ex-
pression) in these countenances around me. For-
merly, the exercise of this bent, acting- perbaps
on a warm fancy, threw me upon "early reminis-
cences. . Now it casts me across the Atlantic.
once more, and surrounds me with later, and I may
be permitted to say, still dearer associations ’

. 'My gdud son,’ replied the priest, ¢ there isa
tone . of -melancholy - perceptible in your every
word, which I.do:not.like. At present - may
have its origin in fatigue,  in nervous excitement,
or in ‘thoseé softer, conjugal and parental emotions
which T canoot pretend to understand. The ha-
bitual indulgence of melancholy feelings. would
be, however;a  great crime, and were I .your
conlessor, T should take particular good care lu
stir you up, and drive that prowling, lurking, m-
‘sidious, and most . subtle tormentor {rom your
'mind. . I.would keep you in constant and ener-,
getic action;:and deprive him of any,.even'the

.4 Well, I believe you would be: right. Your.
‘pinion perfectly colnetdes with that of my owa’
confeséor. -'I believe, indeed, I am satrisfied that
my.safety, lies in action ; you ‘should, therefore,
find ; me ; an ;obedient, peaitent., But, dear me,
‘why o thése people‘rethain congregated -here —

apd’ why ¥'ds theyikeep vociferating: in- so -up-.| was to be heard,” b Jraing . j1ke oper, nd suller Jut wio, Joved:er 18D
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You know it was my ardent wish that my name|

éty, and, indeed,
rirtue.’ )

) said Father 0

their habits of industry, sob
their practice of every social’

¢ Never mind them, my so
Donovan. ¢Let them = sta
themselves—you seem to have forgotten the na-
ture of your warm-hearted, ‘grateful, and, per-
haps, I may add with truth, iyour, volatile . coun-
trymen. I say with Father Edward, they "are
not habitually idlers! TIndeell, he' takes good:
care that none of them are But they be-
lieve themselves in the discharge of a duty just
now, and would not be easilyxturned aside from

their purpose. They are not 3ll gathered yet,
so you must expect to hear atfittle more from
them—rely upon it,’ continuedjhe, with a droll
expression ; ‘they will not.pjrt till they have
seen you, till they have a speec; from you j don’t
be shruggivg your shoulders; and, (if I must out
with it} till they have exp‘i'essé? their gratitude
for your various bounties. Ah! look there,
Reverend Edward Calull—look there |—just as
it should be, holiday though it is, the school-
master and school-mistress bave collected their
pupils, and there they come, marshalling their
army of innocents—there they come, with that
true, ready, national feeling, so closely allied to
virtue, (in their case the very dffspring of virtue)
to thank their generous benefactor for the bless-
ings they enjoy from his Jiberality. Listen to
that shout! How quickly do the people perceive,
and how justly do they appreciate the grace, and
the beauty, and the holiness 'of that offering,
whose odoriferous incense prerces the heavens,
and floats to the very throne of the Eternal.—
My poor, pious, kind flock.’ | :

The old man’s tears stopped Lis utterance, nor
was there one in the room' unaffected by his fer-
vor and love. I felt, hov_v‘_q\fgr',f;hatI was placed
in.an awkward position, and somehow, as if faith
bad been.broken with me. - In a tone of remon-
strance, ] said: O NTE ST
-Brd* ot xpect-thiss—

should never be connected with these eircum-
stances.. In doing these little actsof duty, I did

not desire 1o deprive myself of whatever merit |

might attach to them ; impressed  with the senti-
ments of the poet, I feel that, - '
¢ Who bailds & church to (tod, and not to fame,
Will never mark the marble with his name '
and here I find all my wishes thwarted.’ :
¢ Well, my son, I believe we must:plead gulty
—but in crying ¢ peccaviy I have some lttle
apology to offer. At times, sud he, with an
expressive smile, ¢ T am aflected with deafness ;
again, I bave to complain of a treacherous me-
mory ; but whatever my weakness or tallings may
be, I pray that I may never be cursed with an
ungrateful heart. Besides, my dear, how should
I have been able to teach the poor clildren to
pray for a shadowy patron? They couldn’t un-
derstand tbe thing. But hush, do you under-
stand that shout 7 - Iso’t that an Irish hurra?—
Hush l—another! VIl translate'that one if you

R
Lo

please ; prepare the heads of your discourse,|

Mr. Cahill ; we all know that youcan do the
thing nate—we have read your-speeches before

-now. ' There again—they are becoming mpa-
tient ; they’ll take the house by 'storm. o, Fa-

ther Edward-—pacify them as best you' may ;—
tell them your cousin and I will be with them im-
mediately, - No remonstrance, my son, you can’t
get overit.’ ' o

My cousin proceeded as directed, made the
welcome apnouncement ig due form, and received
for his trouble another cheer. _

¢ Come, my children,’ said Father O’Donovan,
rising, ¢ let us all go together, and get over this
affair as soon as possible. Give me your arm,
my old friend, and yours, my son.- I go. well
supported, and I shall be well received.- Now,
miad you, Edward, give us none of your Yankee
twaddle ; let us have a gemume. Irish speech,
warm, bailing, gushiog from the heart’s . deepest
recesses. Believe me, rude though they may
appear, you bave an audience that understands
what true ‘eloquence means. - Come now.” =~

"And so we proceeded. Our appearance at the
door elicited three long rounds of applause, and
as many ¢ cead mille failthes’ During the con-
tintance of this vociferous expression of teeling,
1 had tine sufficient to survey, the assembly ;—
dressed in.their holiday attire;, they presented an

‘appearance suggestive of comfort..and respecta- |-

bility. - With a ready‘tact, bettersay ‘goad taste,
‘\héy had>arranged themselves'in circles round
the steps that fed to the door ; the children of

‘the female schools, with their teachers, formed.

the inver circle: those'of the fule school, head-
ed by their master,”stood “nextiin order ; alter
‘tbat caime the ‘elder fémales,’and behind,’in striet
regularity, stood the 'man. S0 (

“When ‘sileuce bad become partially restored,
Father O'Donoran, raised lns ltundis .In a- mo-
ment.‘evéry bead was uncovered—unot ' sound
was to be leard but all stood waiting’, like obe-

T
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there -and enjoy

Y

of your kindness—~you are ever considerate.~—
You know my physical energies are sadly on the
dechne ;my voice'1s now weak, and cannot fill a
great compass ;5o 1f you wish to catch the mean--
ing of the few words I have to say, you will pre-
serve the silence winch now prevails, and do, I
pray you, listen' to me without either remark or
applause. 'When younger speakers address you,
why then give scope to your honest feelings. My
friends, to say nothing of the battles that poor
Ireland has bad to fight for her religion, we our-
selves have had many troubles; even in this
humble and ‘retired district, persecution sought
and found us out—but she found us, though a
very insignificant portion, yet a perfect emblem
of God’s Chuzch. She found us a united body,
that bribes could not tempt, nor poverty sepa-:
rate. Many a time and oft have the clouds of
misfortune lowered upon us, but still Divine Pro-
vidence always raised some means to extricate us
from the threatened danger. We have not
wanted our days of rejoicing, and we rejoiced
together. The day on which our chapel was
consecrated, was indeed a day of boly triumph.
The first feast we held in my sweet httle paro-
chial dwelling was a feast of love, and a source
of gratitude and thanksgiving. The day on
which our splendid schools were opened, formed
au era in our lustory, from which a succession of
blessings may be dated. Then what must thus
day be to you, and ‘o me, when the Author of
all Good puts it in my power to present to you
his worthy and unselfish agent who has wrought
for you, and me, anil our successors, those great
and special blessings?- Yes, the unostentatious
author under God, of nameless benefits, both spi-
ritual and temporal ; " the humble Christian, who
lets not the Teft hand know what the right hand
doeth,’ who would have concedled from you for
.ever the name. of your benefactor, had it not
been for my weak old heart, and garrulous old
“tongue,/that -coild.ngt-keep such a secret.? : -

¢ Small blame ‘to your Reverenae,’ exclaimed
a loud voice, ¢ such a sacret iso’t given under
the sail of confession !’ S

¢ Be quiet, TimDooley,” said the priest, smul-
ing, ¢ you have broken the thread of my dis-
course. May be I have another and a greater
secret yer; but- &ido hockt is the word—so you
shan’t bear it-at present, and that 1s the punish-
ment I inflict for your interruption : T have done.
Here 1s your benefactor ; receive him as you
think be ments.’

A cheer, which continued for several seconds,
followed the priest’s sly hint ; and when silence
was obtained, I smad: : o

¢ My good friends your kindness to-day has
put me into rather an awkward position. Little
fitted for addressing a popular at any time, I feel
quite incapable lor the task to-day. Fatigued
with a long voyage, and oppressed by tender
emotions, which, in part, you may understand,
but which I pray none of you may ever expe-
rience, in all the acuteness which.. my cruel and
unnatural act of disobedience entailed upon me—

¢ Bido hocht, avick ! exclaimed an old man.
¢ Qur Ged’d no tyrant ; if He’s offended by sin,
He’s pacified by penance ;. and you, ¢ a0 seacht
n'anum asthee 1, (seven times as dear as the
soul withinme—") - ' L

¢ Hould your whisht, Barney Farrell) said
another, ¢ the gentleman ’ll have forgot the Irish
tongue afore now, an’ smal) blame to- hum for
that same.’ ' - ' o

I felt obliged for this interruption, . It gave
me time to recall my fluttered spirits,and to cor-
rect the bad taste which permitted me to yield
to my habitual tendency to melancholy. Assum-
ing something hke gaiety, T rephed: " -

¢ My old friend 1s right ; our good Good does
forgive, and more readily than we seek for par-
don j but you, my friend,’ poiating to the last
speaker, ¢ bave fallen into a tmistake ; I bave not
forgotten my mother tongue—my beautiful and
most expressive vernacular—but I have added’
to my early knowledge, have studied it gramma-
tically, -and-have read many of the best. books
that have been written in that language; will
that please you, boys 2 - S

¢ Hurra! hurral “Augh, 1sp’t'he is o “darhn’
—~Trish in heart and soul, by the powers.”.

- These and simifar exclamations rusg out from,
all points for some seconds ; I conlinued :—

* Yes, you are right; Iam Irish i beart and
'Thicty years’ absence.from my native

soul.

land has not been able to deaden even one par-,

ticle of that Irish feeling given to me:atmy birtb:;

nurtured  into 2’ holy -Bame by ‘my’ admirable.

parents, ‘and cherished with a fond:and yearning’

fove as my.chief enjoyment in 'the land-'of ‘the,
t

Bt e - > i A
my..Celtic;. bretbrea, ,who lo

tears and sufferings;sbut who,

R TN O
Ireland. for her:
R YT R T gy e
loved-herjidaperish-;
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| ative;shore, .I promise . myself;t b

al interest, dwindles into insignificance. before th
one governing principle of tus mmd. . - -
€Oh, yes, all patriotic though he ‘is; an Irish-
man can be induced to leave the land of his birth.
he can bid adieu to the scenes of - his infancy,
however endeared to his heart, iowever hallowed
by early recollections, or engraven on his soul
by the tenderest of human passions. Tn pursuit
of either liberty or fortune, he could wander
houseless through. the wilds of America, could
brave the severest toils, and with patient and
undaunted spirit, could deny hinsell rest, food
and clothing.  But there 15 one comfort, one so-
lace, one blessing, he cannot bear to want; he
cannot want his priest. He cannot live without
rehgion. Earth has no sufficiency for bis long-
ings. IHe aspires to the joy of supernatural
communion, to the fellowship of samts and an-
gels.  'With them he must pour out, at the
blessed sacrifice, his heart’s warm, deep adora-
tion. He must have the consolation and the
sustaming grace of the holy sacraments. he must
be permitted to shed tears of contrition at the
toot of the cross, or life has no solid charm for
him. Here are the principles which tied me to
my people! How could Inot admire and glory
in the contemplation of the magnanimous, endur-
ing, self-denying, devoted Catholic heart of Ire-
land, that neither persecution, nor bribery, nor
famine, nor pestilence, nor death, can turn from
the path of duty ; whose firm adherence to the
faith of Christ is heaven’s own- gift, and the
world’s great boast; whase allegiance to the
Church is unconditional, whose obedience to her
ministers 1s the strongest principle of the heard,
and the warmest sentiment of the Cellic heart I
¢ Augh, where would be the use of commis-
sioned laichers, if we dida’t obey themn ? ox-
claimed a grey-haired sire. . o
.* And, may be, we. wouldn’t know how to die
for the sogarth, (priest) if there was auy sharp -
call,’ rejomed. a burly, - stout man, with, rather a
AR S S

determined air.’ . S L
¢ Well my friend,” replied T, ¢that is an obla-
tion which I trust you will never be called on to
make. But there is another offering greater
still—more gratifying to the priest, more_ pleas-
ing at the throne of grace, and which you may
present every - hour of your life, with tull assur-
ance of a ready acceptance; I mean the sacri-
fice of your own will. Do that, and you shall
know peace.
‘A nate hit, an’ well deserved, Jerry I’ ex-
clamed a third; ¢by the powers, Father E(-
ward, wid all his knowledge av ye, could hardly .
plant it wid more skill.> = - , ’
d.Terry hung his head in shame, and I continu-
ed:— :
¢ But, my friends, while my spirit revelled with
delight in national manifestations, which proudly
told the story of my oppressed but unshrinkipe
country, my heart’s keenest emotions, my re.
grets, my hopes aad wishes, stull hovered round
the scenes of my boyhood, which a faithful me-
mory re-pamted in all the glowing colors with
which my spirit in the days of my innocence had .
depicted them ; but my soul clung to them more
tenaciously, because they were further hallowed
by the cherished rememberance of those whose
parental feelings I had enraged, bu: whose loved
unages have never been for a single day absent
from my beart.’ - ”
¢ Bido hocht avick, interrupted my former
censor, who seemed the respected patriarch of.
the party, ¢ Did't I remind you already that our
God was no tyrant??. T
 Augh, I wish in my soul,’. said a_youne m:
¢ we had fifty thousand sinnérS in Kall'rzspe:tsn}lal?é :

‘I yourself!  Would’t 1t be a glorious sight.for old

Ireland ) An? thep whata comfortable thought .
that not a. man of them could be lost, ag they '
have the promite, * Blessed are the merciful.?
- Well,” said I, ¢ we will-not discuss: that pbint :
of theology just now, nor shall I-at presedt trese-
pass further on your -patience, so—>. . .. . .
- ¢ Augh, wait till. we complain of ‘your taidous-
ness,” said an old :and respectable looking wo-
man,.£and an, thrath . you'll wait awhile, g
hiskey? - .. .. ’
$True for you, Mrs. Maguwre! chimed in
another speaker; ‘it was well said of you ; we
could listen with delight to bis mother’s son ¢l

.| the bour av midnigh, an’ niver weary /*.

. ¢ Well, my friends, you. will ‘please excuse.me ,
at present; I am much -fatigued, and require:
rest 5 I have some. weeks'to, remain among.you
yet, and I purpose being.a frequent. risubon to,
you all. Father. Edward,in bis: leisure:bours, -
will make-me. acquainted with you. 'Accept-my’,‘ff
best thanks for, the.proofs you: have given e of
your, kiod ,feelings); carry. home.. with you.my*
gincere, \wishes ,for.your, temporal. andseternal. . .
welfare, and remember: thatysbefore; 3y quifimy, -
aive;sh ilgasire o)
aeelng.yo

w:all at o public meeting S
Earewell’ P

""‘A‘»_'- OV ) A S v
Earewelliforsthe present.’: s i 153
['q Iywasigreeted  with three.cheersiianda
few words;of :counsel .
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