CATHOILI

C

Lo ‘.::'.::‘.: ."'Y;.. Ty
NLICELOY
13 lﬂ‘ !“g’ %7

/

/

SNINNY,
| P_IDEL'IS

&) o
~. \.!%W'

\lhl';_
= e s i 1 “’L

gy

c L
) ———
—

—
e

HRONICLE.

—_—

iRy S
PR

i

!

VOL. XXXVIL—NO. 2.

'MONTREAL. WEDNE<DAY. AUGUST 19. 1885.

PRICE - - - FIVE CENTS.

YOUNGEST  IRELAND.

STUDIES IN IRISH HISTORY.
. —— .
gy JUSTIN BURTLY M'CARTHY, M.P.

v

[From United Ireland.}

I am about now to write a little chapter
in Irish history—the story of dn episode
which had ope city for its theatre, and
which bad its fellows and ita rivala in other
parts of Iretand. One day, in the summer
of 1848, & group of young men waited about
the post-house in Cirk for the arrival of the
coach which was to bring the news from
Dublin. At that time the railway did not
ron sl the way from Dublin to Cork. It
broke off, if I remember rightly, ot Lipperary,
and from that point the m ul_ and the passen-
gers were conveyed by public coach. Pres-
* ently the coach came io, ard was surrounded

by the waiting group, esger for news, One
among them was especially eager. He
horriedly questioned as to sll that had
happened in the Viceregal city within
the luat few duays, and he was told that
John Mitchell had been tried, sentonced
and trapsported. ** Was there no attempt at
rexcue @ neked the young Corkman, impul-
gively,. ‘“No,” wes the answer, ‘‘none
whatever.” The young Carkman shrugged
his shoulders, ** Bravo, my couutry ! you
will be & nation by-and-by,” he said, and so
walked off. Apd from that hour he could
sever be induced to play auy part or evince
the alightest interest in Irish politica. To
his mind tho fect that John Mitchel was
allowed to go into exile without a hand
being lifte® to save him, was in itself suff.
dent, proof of the hopelessness of the Na-
tional cause. Happily for Ireland this pes-
smistic mood was not generally sharcd.
There were young men in that city by the
Lee who did not think that even becausc the
men of 48 had made no attempt to resue John
Mitchel from his sentence, thut therefore the
fires of patriotiem were necessarily extin-
guished upon the altars of liberty. Forty-
eight had fsiled ; but there waanoreason why
340 ghould fail. la this very year, when the
Eoglish Queen wag in Dublin listening to
the loysl protests of loyal citizens, and while
she was being assured by the Orange
clique that the Young lreland movement
meant nothing, and that Ireland was heart
and soul devoted to her service, and to Eng-
tish rule, in that year a young man came
down on a epecial visit fromn Dubtlin to Cork,
The young man bore & pame which is de-
servedly dewr to Irishmen—Joseph Brensan,
better kpown to his friends, and better
known to us to-day ss Joe Brennan. Those
who knew Joe Brennan are not likely to
forget his wonderful dark eyes, his brilliant
talk, and, what was better than either,
one of the most National hearts that ever
beat for Ireland. Joe Brennan was u young
Corkman who had gone to Dublin and became
a writer on Mitchel’s paper, and whe, when
Mitchel was exiled, hnd started a paper of
his own. Hocame down to Cork with the
deliberate purpose of trying if he could not
do something to stir 1nto bluze wgsin the
revolutionary rires which seemed to have

been  extinguished when Measgher and
0'Doherty, uwnd Smith O'Brien, and the

others were sentenced to transportation.
Brennan was & men of many and varied gifts.
I have said that he was a brilliant telker.
He wus also & brilliant writer in prose auvd in
verse. There is one of his early compositions,
well remembered by nll those who knew him,
written on his eighteenth birthduy, in which
the young Irirlunan expressed his bitter re-
gret that he has a3 yet accomplished nothivg
that is likely to make his name immorttal :

“ Eighteent ! why Chatterton was mighty then,
And Ke.tahad glimpses into fairy land !

And the yourg poet was almost inclined to
regard hinself as utterly worthless because
he, tou, was eighteen, cnd was not mighty,
and had had no glimpacs into_fairyland,
which the world nt large cared apythiog
about. RHe had, ltawever, no reason to com-
phin. His youth was destined to be better
gpent than in peering into fairyland, o+ in
writing verses hke those of Bowley. e
was inspirited by an unconguerable dovotion
to his coumtry ; Dy an unswerving ambi-
tion to serve her ; and he did sorve her,
not inefiectively. One of the most romantic
passages in his romantic life is thas hic was
loved by a gentle poetess who is dear to all
Irishmen as the  Mary of the Natign,”
Brennan came down to Cork, and entered
into negotiations with two young men, hoth
young men, and about his own age. Onc of
.them iz a member ot the present Irish
Porliamentary party, snd his name is not
altogether unknown in literature, The other
is now the editor of the most influential
paper in the South of Ireland. There was, at
this time, a kind of eating-house at Cork,
ina sireet off Patrick street, kept by o Mrs.
Heron, which was an establishment distin-
guished for its sanded ficors, the simplicity
of its appointments, and for the excellence
of it cookery, It was ‘s great place for
suppers of a simple kind, and it -was very
popular with the- yoting men of Cork. At

Mrs, Heron's Joe Brennan and his two.

- friends often met in contlave. Joe Brennan’s
plan Wns simplé and not unpractical ; and,
of courge, his purpose. was revolationary,
He had. no great hope of a succgssful revolu.
tion, His idea was thata number of small
risings should take place on the very sume
day, hour, and minute, in different parts of
Ircland, That their suddenness and unani-
mity might serve to distract authority.
That ot least there wouid De o stroggle;
that some brave men would die-for Ireland ;
and that something good -for the country
must happen out of that, * Who knows but
the world may end to-night,” says the lover
in Browning's poem, Something of the same'
desperate mood ‘seemed to possess Joe Brous.

. ton's menab that. time.: :
shown to English dominion that there ‘wete

young wen in lreland: ready to die for thelr

tountry, and then—-2? Well, the world

might end; or the English rule might

t it ot least be

£row humane ; or any other strange and
oxceedingly unlikely thing might come to
paes. It was the dream of a young man,
and his friends were all young men—
many of them were yvoung men. For. the
little group of three had soon incressed, ihad
spread in many directiont, and had drawn
into ita charmed orbit many allies and com-
raden, aud wes widening and extending like
the circles of a pool where a stone haa fallen.
Soon in Cork alone there were a very large
number of geperous, high souled, pure-
hearted young men, whose one dreem, hope
and ambition was to give their lives for the
sake of their country. To do them juatice,
their scheme was not ungractical, and was
by po means without rense or hope. They
h;\{plenty of arms; to begin with. There
were few young men in Cork in 1848
who would not boast the possemsion ot
a rifle* or a sabre, or a pike; aud when
'48 failed, these rifies and sabres and pikes
were hidden sway ia all sorts of unlikely
places—buried in back gardens, or stored
ewey in uosuspicious luoking barrels, or
put out of sight, if not out of mind some-
bow, The young men who gathered about
Joe Brennan, and who looked up to him as
the prophet of a new creed of revolution,
could all, at any moment, bave laid their
hande upon a weapon of some kind or
another. Then, too, it must be remembecred
that their desire was not very difficult to
gratify. They did not hope of themselves
te win the freedom of Ireland. They only
hoped to msake a series of desperate efforts
to die gallantly, and hy their brave deaths to
stimulate the pational feeling of their coun.
tiy, and to convince the oppressor of their
enrnestness of purpose, and of their hatred
of hig rule. They set to work with all seri-
ousness of purpose, and witk a right good
will. [t was the duty of every one of Joe
Brennan's friends to swear in a8 many re.
cruits a8 he could, and to get these recruits
to bring iu others to swell the total of insur-
rection. Thers were incessant nightly drill-
ings in out-of-the-way places, There were
incessant meetings of the revolutionary lead-
ers and of cheir followtrs, orgauized under
the pretense of temperance meotings, literary
associations und the like. One spot in
eapecial wns a favorite place for secret drill-
ings—the place knowa as Cork Park, in the
region where the Corl; and Bandon Railway
is, then slnb land. Here there were continual
drillinge, where the great object was to get
large bodies of men to ohey readily the word
of command, and te go through military
evolutions swiftly and silently. Here, too,
it was a great advautage that if st sny time
unwelcome persone—police or others—did
make their appearsmce, any body of mes
could immediatelv und easily disperse and
be lost to sight in a few moments. Many
men were active én the movemeat whose
names are still remembered in *‘ rebel
Cork.” lhere was n smitn named Bowes,
a very Hercules iz a leather aprom, whose
forge was o special centre of disaflee:
tion. There wus u cobbler with tke
name of Mountain, a name grimly appropri-
ate fora member of a party which desired to
be regarded as the ‘*incuntain® of the Irish
vebellion, who pluyed a copspicuove part ia
the arganization, and who afterwards, if I re-
membor rightly, wsderwent his trind for trea-
son-felony., Auvother man who took & promi-
nent place in the movement was Fhil Gray,
ostensibly n pedlar by gprofession, and who
was of yare service ib coanveying messages
from one part of the country to anothor, At
the smith’s forge, in the cobbler'sshop, in Mrs.
Heron’s supper rooms. at the private dwel-
lings of the youthful rebels, in sll sorts of
plices in the eity, the followers of Joe Brennan
—who might almost bave called themselves
Yeungest Ireland—met together, and planned
and schomed, and hoped. They had their
pass-words, of .course--their signs
conntersigne, If one recruit met apother,
sud wished to be certain of his comradeship
and bro:herhood, he began by asking him
“What’s the news?’ If the other were one
of the Liague, he immediately mude snswer,
“The harvest i8 comiog?” If this answer
was not quite suffizient—if it reemed wn
angwer that might possibly have been made
by chance by some upinitiated one, for the
harvest was near——he spoke again interro-
gating thus : ** How are we to reap it¥” If
the man thas interrogated answezed : * We'll
reap i$ with stoel,” he wad at once recognized
g3 being of the company of the chosen.

What Joe Brenman was doing in Cork,
John O'Leary was engaged upon elsewhere,
and other men wero working in other parts
of "Ireland. Undoubtedly, however, the
tesk that these young men had undertaken
was attespted under conditioms of . more
than usunl difficulty. The failure of the ’48
movement, the imprisonment and exile of
its leaders—thess in themselves wer suffi-
cient to -dishearten a people reduced Ly
famine to the verge of despair. The Young
Ireland movement cannot be said to have
taken hold of the popular mind. The people,
upon whom in the end the success of the
vising roust depend, were not ag & body pre-
pared for, or even expecting, & riging at ull.
We ara told, for example, that when Smith
0O'Brien, having at last reeolved upon revolu-
tion, came in the course uf his crusade to a
certain village, the people there came out to
meet him with chairs and tables, and sect
about the erection of a sort of platform,
under the impression. that he was merely
going to hold & public meeting. We are told,
too, that at the time when. Mitchell was
preaching the fiercest principles of insurrec.
tion, and waa leaving behind him even the most
vebement Eoliticians of the Nation—even at
this éime tho large bulk of the Irish peasan-
try, to whom the rising was. moat likely to
appenal, knew as little of Mitchell as they
dug'e of Mahomet., If there were such diffi-
cultics in the way of the Young freland
movement, these difficulties stood ten, ay!
& hundredfold feﬂ't." in the way of the
movement which' succeeded to it. The

oung men who organized it, who took
zand in it, who enrolled themselves proudly

in its ranks, were patriotic, pure'men, Gal-

‘Jant and devoted, they were prepared to do.

all - that i men conld do for the canse that lay.
denrest to their hearts, But if the materials
for a successfnl revolution might perhaps
have Deen found in ihe -Ireland of '48,

and |

these materials were not to be found in
the Ireland of the succeeding year. VVWhen
one rising hus failed, ir ig very difficalt
to rouse popular emotion, or popular
passiona to the fever-heat of another: in-
surrection. Still, with ali these diffieulties
in the way, the youog men of tho new,

movement were determined to go on., R

Anything, they thought, waa better than'
a turbid acquiescence in defeat, and so
they met, and plotted, snd planped, and
drilled, and srmed, and made ready for the’
signal which was to come to them, and which
was to be the match which wauld fire the
flames of the rebellion in many parta of the
country at the same moment. Unfortun
ately, the signal was not properly given. It
reached some places and pot others, ‘the in-
surrection did not break out simultaneonsly,
There were one or two abortive risings in
different parta of the countiy. Joe Breanan
did his part of the businers. He rose at
Cappequin,. He led his little body of
insurgenta to take the police barrack.
there. The police were prepared for
their coming.  There Zwas a sharp,
short exchange of shots, and then Joe Bren.
nan eaw that this thing wes hopeless. His
men dispersed. He himsslf flung away his
revolver and walked quietly from the scene
of action und got into hidiog, later on mak-
ingrgood his escape to America.

bat was the end of insurrection for a
time, The little centres of conspiracy tiat
had been waiting for the watchword thut
was to hurl them into action heard with de.
spair of the dieaster at Cuppoquin and the
failuve of their hopes. There was nothing
further to be done for the moment. Fora
time the National cause was defeated ; for a
time the foreige Dominion was trinmphant,
Maoy of those who nad been leaders and
soldiers in this movement were destined to
take part in firat one and then snother secret
agitation, having an armed rising for its aim.
One agitatian for liberty in Irelund was no
sooner extioguished tham another begun to
burn in its place. Joe Brennan’s future
career is familiar to all Irishmen. He made
his way to America—to New Orleans,
There, in that wonderaul city on the Migsia-
sippi, which is still a marvelons combination
of France before the Revolution, of tropicul
Creole life, and of modern American euter-
priee, and which wus then still more striking
and vivid in its contrast than it now is, he
founded a newapaper, and married—but not
the love of kis youth, not ** Mary of the
Nation.” Ske died unmarrvied. Bliudpess
came upor him, and he wrote some
melspcholy, besutiful verses uwpon  the
calamity which darkened his lite. That
life was not long. He died while he
was still what may be called & youag man.
Hs life was aiot happy in the ordinary sense
in which we value the word huppiness. His
dearest hepes wers withered, the ovon of
youth wag -datkened, and his life out off in
its bloom. 1lut be did a gaod work wacthily,
He did hie best to aninate the National
cause at a time when the National cause
seemad low indeed, and hkis name will always
be held iz honorable affection by his country-
men,

A JUBILEE ALTAR FOR Lk@ XIIL

Roug, Angust 15.—The comwmision f~r the
Jubilee Celebrution of his Holiuess Leo XIIL.
has opened a competition for &n altar design
to be wrought ous and presented to Leo XII1
on the oecasion of hissacuriotal jubilee, which
will occur in 1887. The alrar will comprise
predella, mensa und irona, with uccesories of
ciboriumr, candelabra, crucitx, altar-cards, &c.
It is ta be in the [talinn Gothic style, such as
waa in vogue in the fourteenth and in the first
half of the tifteenth centuries ; it will be in

{.carved wood, gilded und painted, und with

pictures in hurmony with the whole siyle of
the construction. The designs will conaist of
a plan, front and side views, one tenth of the
size intended ; but the details shall be shown
full size. The sum of 3500 francs will be
awarded to the artist whoze desiyn will be
followed ; and 700 francs, 500 and 390 to the

aext beet,
—— e s R e e

SUICIDE IN LONDON,

Loxpox, August 15.—This morning was
committed the seventh euicide within six
wenks at Highgate srchway, This bridge,
spaoning the road muade many years ugo to
outflank Highgate hill und save travellers to
the north the uecessity of climbing that tor-
midable ohstscle, is seventy fuct above the
level, and the parapet on the Hornsey side of
the bridge is very low and dungerous. The
corouers at provious inquests called nttention
to the condition of the parapet, but no action
has been taken by the locul authorities.” The
suicide this morning was Apn Baxter, &
dressmaker’s aasistant, seventeen years of
age. 1o her pocket was found an open letter,
which stated in well ckosen diction that she
was starving, and that, failing to get work,
and being undesirous of increasing either the.
army of vice or mendicancy, she had resolved
to take her life. A verdict in accordance
with the facta was returned.

—

A RESULT OF SUPERSTITION,

ATLANTA, Ga., August 14.—Ambrose Bal-
den, & prosperous negro, was treated for some
time by a Voodoo doctor. Becoming wearied
by tbe doctor’s demands for money Beiden
digmissed him. The conjurer turned upon
Belden and shaking his finger at him said,
st Fror this your entrails shall burn, and burn,
and burn,” Next day Belden felt what he.
imagined to be a fire burning fiercely within'
him, His case baffled the skill of the doo-
tors, who say he will die. Many negroes in
the vicintity are held under thraldom by Voo-
doo doctora. . i

OUT OF HIS COFFIN.

LouisviLLz, Aug, 12,—Derrick Paughern,’
a wealthy farmer of Oregon Township, Ind.,
was_taken ill several daya ago of pnenmonia,
Saturday evening the physicians pronounced
him dead and arrangements were being made
to prepare the remains for_ the coffin, -when.
the corpse sturted up in bed and asked for J

1ags oF water. In a short time Paughern

-

THE FRENCH ATHEIST AND
FREEMASON.

e e i =

STORY OF TIIE LIFE OF LEO TAXIL.
: ' __—~-.—0.—'—*'§-.- X
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Wow this Huter of €od und the Church Re-
turped tc the IPath of Truth—Couvedted
by a stady of Jean of Are—What he says
About Continentnl Freempson:y.

Paxis, Aoy, 14, —The corresponient of the
Liverpoel Catholic Times writes :—

No more sigoul euse of a anpernatural
change of heart hius occurred in these intter
Jdays than the cenversion of Léo Taxil. It
is hard to realise that the writer of works, so
infamous and sacrilegious thut it would be
impossible to give the titles ot some of them
fu & Catholic paper, has been teuched by
grace and has resolved to paes the reet ot s
life in rcpentance and reparation. To Catho
lics all ovor the world this conversion must

be interesting ; snd it was oo mere femling
of curiosity which led me to 35 Lue
des  Ecoles, DParis, whero Léo Taxil

resides, nnd by the side of which is the
impious Librairie Aaticlericale, which he
has mow ahsonduned for ever. The shelves
wre still filled with the too well known
scorlet psmphlets and hangivg up in the
shop is u framed caricuture vepresent-
ing the wmajor excommunication issued
aguinst the editor. My duties as news
paper correspondent often  brought e
into contact with Lév Taxil in hia bad
days, sud it was not without emution
that we clasped one apother’s hands and
that I coogratulated him on his return
to the Fuith and fear of God. “You
see,” said Gubriel Jngand Pagis, for Lév
(s xil is a literary pseudonym, *‘ that ike the
Prodigal I have humbly usked parden, and
hope to try and repair my terrible career, 1
um plessed that the truv account of my con.
version should go out te Eoglish speuking
Catholics, and here it is in plain, unvarnished
words. Iam now 32 years of age, just that
of the great St. Augustice, when he gave
himself to God. Age is, alaa! our only point
of similarity, I vegan my classical cducation
with the Jesuit Fathers of Mongre. There 1
stadied hard, and above all I remember with
joy now that

1 MADE A HOLY AND FERYENT PIRST COMMUNION,

An accident in the shape of a broken leg
iuterruoted my studies, but the Jesuit schooi-
ing was 50 thureugh that 1 was afterwards
sent to the College of St Louis ut Marseilles
without missing & cluss, At the eod of m)
studies I had typhoid fever, aud it was afer
this that I began to he ivfluenced by my
surtvundings  and  to  cauve deep rurrow
to my family by wy fagrunt togiey. In
all modesty and huwmility I think I may
gay that possibly wy father made o wis-
tike in his trentment of me. Hoe is still alive,
thank God, aund now that his prayers have
heen apewered, I think he sevsit. When be
tound e intractable, he used his paternsl
power and had me sent to Mettray, s kind ot
reformatory.  There my sclf impoitunce was
tickled. N. Naquet in his paper, Le Heuple,
of Mareeilles, touk up my csse. I wus
spken of as w youthtul martyr and my futhe
was hooted as o higot. Possibly, if 1 bad
been left to myself, my anti Cutholic
beginnizgs eight have worn  themselve-
aut, eand I night have been saven
fram many of my errors.” ' How dins
the active propaganda axainst religion
begin in your vase ?’ ““ Well, T will go ou
with the Jetails of my precious bfe I joined
the Urban Legion when I wau 16 years of wi.
I then entered the army Py what may be
called patriotic froud, Asl was not 18 years
of agel altered my certificate of birth. 1
then served in Africe. But the frand was
discovered, I was tried by a military tribanal,
and escaped with a stern reproof from Genceral
Messia, who, however, shoalk hunds wich me
nstentatiously after my acquittal, It wasshort.
ly after this that {iuribaldl urrived in Fraoce.
L was already noterious, wrd M. Erquires pre
gented me to the general, Somehow Garibaldi
took a fancy to me and T was, as you koow,
his intimate friend. The ket letter he cver
wrote was to me. It was soon after that
that the anti-Clerical Levgue wus formed.

WHAT WAS THE OBSEeT?

Lo bring contempt on the clergy. the

religious  orders, and upon the Three
Persons of the BDlessed ‘Trinity—in fact,
upon all :that constitutes the Kingdowm

¢f Ged and His houschold upon eurth.
Do not ask me to soy much about this pars of
my life, 1lave I been sincerc? Ifear I must
honestly say mnot. I have ulways been
wrestling with my conscicnce, and my re
morse has sflected my mind and hedily
health, Thus I, who never made a sacrilegious
Confession or Communion in my life, dured
to outrage the Blessed Sacrameni. I, who
voulized the boauty of the Incarnation, in-
aulted its brightest development, devotion to
the Sacred Heart, I will only speak for
myself, but ! fear that there is little good
faith amongst these God-haters, For the

resent the less I say the more I shall shine.
I must. repent in silence, and mnke o long
retreat with the Trappists. DBat afterwards,
please God, I will fight on the side of His
standard, and my pen shall be a poisoned
arrow sgainst the hideous tyranny koown as
aggressive ‘theism.- You were present last
night when®hey issued their grotesque *“ex.
communication’ against me. I went alone
‘to their assize vourt. I bore theirinsaltsand
their threats, YWhy? Becnuse they would
bave, accused me of cowardice. Ibad re-
_ceived the blessing of the Archbishop of Paris,
and I felt strong. I resolved to face them
and tell themI was » sinner who had repented,
‘and not a traitor to any convictions, however

‘Vabsurd.,” **May I ask the immediate cause

of your conversion?’ ¢ Well, let me be
truthful, I think that disgust and discour-
sgement made uf the motive whioh first
impelled me ; but

of ‘womanhood. " "'All ‘my materislism was
swept away Dbefore that bright and pure

-veathed freely, and is naw ouk of danger,

vision, and I begau te feel that I conld write

distinctly heard the voice |
of God while I wps writing my *Life of Joan’
of Are.’ ‘There I found ‘the Catholic ideal’

no more against religion. If ever Joun of
Ara be canonised, one of the miracles to be
imputed to her intercession will be my eon-
version.” *‘ You huve of course been mixed
up with Continental secret societies ?'”
‘“Yes, and when the spiritual part of my
probation js over, I intend to publish &
book on Frecmasonry. Happily, since the
Koeyelicnl of Leo XIII. Continental Ma-
sonry is slowly siuking. KEven in the
lodges there are now scenes of revolt
sgainst anti-religions aggression. The other
day & member insisted on keeping the
whstivence of Friday. ie suid he could

do #s he pleased; lut the members
of the ludge indignently placed meat
before  him and  tureed bim out because

he refused to wuch it, On another occasion
w member was asked to give u recitation,
He mmediately trested the assembled
company lo a poem on the Crucifixion,
Bxpulsion  followed  furth.  Poor Free
mueonry ! There are only 300 lodges in
wll Frapee, My own impreesion earefully
g_ul.hnred ig that thero wie not 30,000 down-
vight atheints from Culnis to-Marseitles, Anil
how muny sillions «f both. jexes are thers
wio yo to Muass and  otherwise follow
their religion?  French Catholics do not
know their own strength. It they did,
this tyranuy and cruel stheism, which is
now the puarasite of u spurions Repubtlic,
wiuld acon he dostroyed.  May Heaven help
woetodoit ! As, however, 1 said before, my
placo iy the cloister for the present. Agk
the prayers of the fuithinl Catholics of Ireland
antl Bogland for me that I may live worthily
and die well, and $hat 1 who, up to wow,
have bren a blasphemer, niay endenvar to in-
crease the neeidenral glory of Him Whom [
have blaspliemed.”

STE. ANNXE DE BEAULLE.

MIRACULOUS CURES.

Tho pilgrimage of the congregatiomats of St,
Jawmes parteh tock placo en Saturday to Ste,
Amne de Benupre, The stenme Canadn left
the wharf at 6 o’clock 3., with about 800 per-
song on board, wany of them being fromn differ-
ent parts of t ¢ Uni-ed Stutes, and returned to
the city yesterday moring,

Awmo g thuse who attended was n young man
namd Fieet, aged 17, who resides with lis
father, a shoepiaker, at Springlield, Mass  The
young 1an for the past twelve years has been
suffering fromm  runwing aores, his right leg
wus drawn up to  the thigh and he had
Imt little use e his arrs, and for over seven
years has nlwavs used crutchos, Reading in
the Mantreal papers of the many miracles po:-
furmod at Ste. Anne, e proposed to his fathier
that be should o, but as they were in peor cir-
cumstances the aon had to go begging through-
it Springhioh} to procure snfficient noney to
take him vu his voyage. Af er the necessary
funds had heen obtained he left Lhome and ar-
Jived in town on Saturday in time to sttend the
St. James parish pilgrinage  Arriving ot Ste.
Anny, heo reeeived Haoly Conpnunion on Sw.day
mor singg in the cha el, bt returned from the
chu ch withont beiog cured,  On going ontside
ke wag accosted by a priest who w = ncqnainted
with him, and whe inguired as to his sickness,
the yaung mun said be foll 5o improvement and
seemied  dise mraged al ot being cueen, The
proesttold him met to leave without venerating
the relies of Ste, Aune, and bom dintely took
biin to the place.  The Rev, Tather made him
venernte the relic aned also applied st to his
breast, At the Laetant be dolt an unaccustomed
emeation, his 1 g appeared o vtraghtea and his
wottads elose. e ot up without the aid of his

rirches and Ieft the church linppy, and per-
fretly cure s, O the return of the pilgrimage
to Montreal, the young man went to an annt’s
wli reeides © oo aiad wossulisequently examined
by s Bonrgaae aod Jacqaes, wha peononnead
the ¢ re as pedfeet aned constant,

Ao cecont ilivinnes of the parishioners of
Mal e to Ste, Anne d - Beaupadd, a pomr wotnan
wih Lad been pruradysed Tor severad years -
tend d Lo went to Coznmaunicn in the chapel,
After Commniion she left her cottehes in the
church sad returned home conpletly eaned,
She s ot present the sume as if whe bad never
been sick,

THE HULL MLURIMAGE.

The piliimagzo which Jeft Hull on Tuewslay,
Wilvinst, for &te Apne de Boaupre, pass-d
thromgh the city en its way home.  Thers
were nbout cleven fmndred  pilgrims,  under
the direction of the Rev, Father Gauvin, to
gether with sy athevs fromdifferent parishes.
At See. Aune ghiere were two mniraculous cnzes
wdo A young man woned Roy, aged 18
id e citizen of Hnlly after being obliged
v e cititches for aver six years, attended the
pigrimaze and was  very devout during the
voyree, Avriving at the shrine he went to Cow-
wunion, w4 on getting up from his kneeling
postore felt quits eured.  He deposited the
eruw’ches it the baluster and returned to his seat
without aid, where he_heard Mass, He was in
the ety yestrday, and had not the appearance
of a mian who ever used crutches. Another
miraele reaulted inthe almest complete curing
of Mr. . X, Dumais, aged 30 years, and a citi-
zen of Huil,  For the past two vears Mr,
Dumais was unable to walk from the effects of
an excess of work ; he attended the pilgrimage
with the aid of a cane, which he left atthe
baluster npposite the altar of St. Anne, About
fifteen prieste took partin the pilgrimage.
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DAVITT AND PARNELL,
Dusry, August 15.—In o speoch at Long-
ford to-day, Michael Davittsaid he was quite
in accord with Mr, Parnell, and would assist
the latter's candidates in their canvass for the
coming elections,

i

A MESSAGE FROM MR. PARNELL.I}

Ciicano, August 15.—The object of the
meeting of prominent Irishmen here is to
consider the beat metheds of re-establishing
the Irish National League on g firm and en.
during basis. The session of the Executive
Committee of the National League commenced
at 10 o'clock, all the members being present,
except Mr. Flaherty, of Boston, During the
conference o despatch from Charles Stuart
Paroell wasread advising -the meeting to fix
upon & date anbsequent to :the Engtish clec.
tious for the holding of the next annual con-
vention of the League. The Exeoutive Com-
‘mittee decided to hold the.National Conven-
tion ot Chicago in January, the exact date
to be fixed through correspondense between
Parnell and Egan, . '

TRAINING YOUNG IRELAND.

THE SPLENDID WORK OF THE CURISTIAN
HROTHERS' SCHOOLS—A DAY ON THE
UILL OF LIOWTH.

Bavvovie, July 28 -~Americuns who take
the trouble to visit in succeasion the beautiful
suburbe of Dublin, and principal puints along
the noighboring ses caunt withia & redius of
twenty miles, capnot wonster nt the suthguntion
felt by Irtshmen at the stadied negloct with
which the British Government has treated
this great city, swnd its umivalled advantsges
a8 A great emporium and rummier resart. As
I looked down yestorduy afternian [rom the
lofty shonlders of the 1Ll of Haowth an the
glor'ous bay of Dablin rpreed out ot ny feet,
with ity long line of lovely shoro from Hlack-
rack, Wingatows and  Dalkey, nway to Bray
Head and blae Wicklow Moustains, enclosiog
Glendaloughand theValeof Avoua, 1 wondered
that these Lright towns and pleasant villages,
combining & olimate us balmy in sumier as
Vevay und Lucerne, with endlesa reaches of
white sandy beach more inviting than New-
purt or Loog Braach, nnd the exquisive rural
seenery and geand mountain fuatures hehind
-iil not muke of this sunony sencoust the
favorita resort of the liritieh public. Were
our New York fortunate otough to possess,
within thirty minutes travel by sail, such an
admirably situsted spot as the Ilill of
tiowth, with its aotiguities, ity magoi.
ficent, prospects vver wen gknd land, its
winding puaths above cliffs 300 ond 400
feot high, und the baliny breeces that fan ita
brows in the hottest July weather, its slopes
woulil soon he transformerd into a pnradise.
As it is, and apart from the sbrerice of indus-
trial netivity and flourishing commerce—the
curse of u landlordism, which will neither
improve these advantages nor encourage
amelioration—the Hill of IHowth over-
looks Dublin Buy and the chaonel beyond
like n stupendous monumont of gelfish atolid-
ity and judicial blindness.

1 had, however, an iny way hither a spee-
tucle which raised high my hopes of n npour
and mighty change. Just as we were enter-
ing the milway trair to Howth at the
Ainicus street station 1 bcheld a crowd of
Loy s—schoolboyr, evidently, young boys, all
of them of sgea between 9 snd 13 —who were
atreaming on to the platform. They weroe alt
dressed in & noat uniform of derk blue cloth,
with caps of the ssme color and white down-
turned cotlars, looking for all the world like
geatlemen’s sons going on o holidasy oxcur.
sion,

1 soon perceived that they wers the puopils
of the great Christian Brother’s orphanage
school at Glusnevin, who had 80 won my
miration some weeks nyo, and whose varinwe
proficiency, discipline, aud radinnt bappiness
impressed me then so deeply, Among other
things cultivated in that establishmont, se i
u!l the echoeols conducted by the Brothers, is
music, voenl und instrumental, taught by the
bewt wasters und  wfter  the very best
methods,  Much s T had beren sbrack at
the Industrisl school of Arvtane hy the
performance  of  tand  and orchestra,
what 1 snw  and  heard ot filnsnevin
appeared atill wmore wondetfnl, I came
during recreation hours upon un orclesten of
some forty performars, the oldest of whom
was only 18, and they were exeentivg Il
Trovatore” nnder the dircetion of o little
Limerick hoy of 12, wha plied hix conluctor's
baton with nn euse and w skill thet showed
all uh-ence of selb.conseiousniws. The piece
aver, shey tlnyed o eelection of frish musie,
the little condnetor taking the parct of first
viatin and one of the Browhers condueting,
1t wiy dike nodvenn to e, ad iy appear
incritible Lo ware  than i your
readera, oxpoeiatly when 1 otell e that
nut one of Hee cther essootis’ ar Draportung
matters of educrion s in the v o s a1l d

faise

here to the cutive's o 7f e | Y
vecrention, o plaang, v T U Lo ap
young, whit b1 ol ting et et blay
a8 easily ws Lae Lobodn che h o oanv sible

and soar,

The little Limerick bLuy, to rusume tie
thread of my oparration, who wlcad «. the
orchestral conductor at the time of my < sit,
ran up smiling to salute me, und thes hiy
compauions poured past me, all deffing their
caps and smiling their bright, swedct, hoyish
amile. ow jonecent, how happy, how in-
telligent these 150 orphin children wre mude
and lkept by the tender, loving, cnd yet, firn
culture of these devot.-d men ¢

Twice a week the Brothers take thewm o
during vacation to a country houee un the
heach at Baldoyle, wherc they baihe, play
cricket, run about the smooth savds, their
admirable hand discouraing enchantiug mueic
in the evening from 6 to 74 to the delighted
inhabitants nnd eojournera of Ilowth, who
flock to enjny the rare spectacle of such ture
artiatic excellence at so enrly wn age,

The goodt firathers havelately purchesed at
Baldoyle three houses with their grounds, in
order to afford their own hard worked mem.
bers, and their deal mute pupils at Cabra, as
well as the orphan boys at Glasnevin, the ad-
vantage of sea bathing and change of air, I
was ignorant of these facts when I accepted
the invitation of the Rev, Mr, Swan to visit
Baldoyle, and explore in his company the
scenery and antiquities of the Hill of Howth.
The deaf mutes aro lodged in a large mansion
obtained from the Mahonys of Biarney, the
family of ** Father Pront.”” There is a lawn
and & large fruit, flower and kitchen garden,
As we wanderced through the house, situated
on the very neck of the peninaula dividiog the
Bay of Dublin from the channel, our view
ranged over the blue waters on each side, and
the brown and purple eides of Howth rising
up in the background. DIresently one divi-
sion of the little deaf mutes came
in from the beach and their morning
bath, dressed in nice linen . coats "and
their '-bathing dressee - on their army
They recognized us and greeted us warmly.,
Remember that most of -these are waifs from
every part of Ireland, who are admirably
educated .at Cabra, and made herd te anjoy
in vacation all the comforts and priviléges
often denied to the ov: of more ¢
parents,

Contineds = {24 page,



