hombast and falsehood of the last two years,
of which we of the Confederauon wore far
from guiltless.  If the people deceived us, we
deceived them , {or we tog often, w the forum
and in our journals, fet our imagnat 1 run
riot, when awed by the greatness of our awes,
and, sobered by 1he sense of the respansibih-
tics we volunanly undertouk, every assertion
should have beea based on fact, and every
fact sifted to the buttom befire wa aceepted
it. We stand acctsed hefue the world as
windy babblers and wordy vulaar boasters,
and not without cause It will not do 1oshift
the blame of our fatlure wther and thther,
somotimes on the feaders. We are guilty,
and if our preseut degradation and shame
would effect a radical cure 1n this our worst
and most Lesetting sin aud teach us the true
value of words, or rather the groat ** invalua-
ble talent of sitence,” the noprovement 1w our
nauonal character would hardly have been
purchased too dearly. )

We ha ¢ been beaten this time without a
hlow. V/hy should we not confess it; not in
fear or servility, indecd, but as men whose
first eficrt would be tn discover all the false
steps they had taken iu order to retrace and
retrieve 1 1em ¢ who had closely watched the
tactics of their conquerors in order to defand
evory weak poiat, aud to guard agawst every
surptisc in the next struggle. I have been
disgusted with the vaunting and vulgar brava-
do ¢f someof the Irish American journals
which reachied me bere; and I am told that
these are exceeded by some at homo whien [
have 1ot scen. Are these men mad? Do
thoy know the truth ? or are they iucapable
of “dishuguishing 1t through, the medium of
their pastoral passions. Had they taken
counsel wath }*:agher as T did in his narrow
cell, he would have tald them that even when
the electric emthusiasm ran hike wild-fire
through the clubs, the real country was dull
and unpenetrated by it.  ‘I'hat the peasantry
he encountered or addressed on ius fatal jour.
ney to Ballingarsy, were often unuil then 13mo-
rant of bis existoane, always indafferont to ug
appeals; that even Jolin Mitchel's name fell
on their ears ktke a black stranger’s; the man
who had so lately devoted hunself for them,
and whose words of firo would have burnt
into their snuls, ane would thuk, if they were
not duller than the clay they dig! “Ia
short,” he added, * they kunew or cared
nothing in the world about any of us, except,
perhaps, Doheny and one or two men of their
own couatry ; and the priests suspected and
distrusted us everywhere.” The thrilling
eloquence of our gloriows young tribuane,
which, when addressed to men, used to sway
their souls like the trumnpet of au archangel,
{2 messenger voice frora God,) fcl! powerless
on these peasants. And if this picture were
true of the country, then, how much deeper
and darker have s shadows become since.
Ruin and defeat instead of riveniing the sym-
pathies of the people, on thesq men have, wi(‘h
the singular perversion of iguurance, oniy
served to confirm them in their prejudices.
{1 is only last night a [riend of minc was telling
me, that in July, '48, he was present i a
chapel near Drogheda, ia the county Meath I
think, when the priest denounced irom the
altar, the Young Ireland leaders as paid spies
and agents of the government, whose sole
object 1t was to entrap the Irish people iato
their wiles in order to deliver them over to the
English for extcrmination.

And the saddost part of the business is, that
this priest and hundreds like him throughout
*the coantry, conscientionsly believed this
monstrous fabrication. QOne good at least
must spring fram the suffenngs of our party
the unanswerable testimony 1t bears o their
truth. Better than any logic words, it will
sweep away the ussue of cunmingly-devised
misrepresentations woven around them. It is
siogular with that tenacions grasp men h-'w\d
to a slander. They will maintain it for choice
agaiast all proof. It is with the reluctant
sulky snarl of a hungry dog yicldwsg up his
prey they finally abandon it. It has heen
cxtensively propagated since Smith O'Brien
was carried off to Van Dieman’s Land that
his trial was a sham, that he had merely gone
10 take possession of 2 colonial appointment,
tho price of s treachery. The same was
said of Mitchel.

But why linger on these hideous calumnies
which are common as the air we breathe, and
havwe sprung up, God kuows how. They
have fallen in turn on almost every member
of our body.

[ thought we had  ached the lowest point
of contempt when I was in Dublin last wig.
ter, and rumours were busily carried through
town day after day of a rising of the city on
such a night, and such a night, and such 2

might.  Dubbin Castle we were assurcd was
to be taken, the prisoners hberated, &c. &,
Magnificent schemes of schaol buys, to make
their compantons stare aud elip their hands,
Oh' it drives me mad to hevr tie trumpet
tones which used to ving forth tumultuously
from the heaits and consciences of men, full
of deep meanings to the cir of fath which
deank them in joyously, thus feebly echoed,
when belief m them has clean gone out from
amongst us.  f Inshmen will not resolutely
shut their ears to this cheap valour and swag-
genng gasconade which reminds one of the
drunken 1avings of some maudlin wrotch who
threatens 1 I3 cup to commit suicide, and
whose too credulous friends are kept in hot
water, lest ie shonid really wound himsell
before he happily fall asdeep, there is hitile
hope for them. The only sovereign remedy
for this as for mnst of tho evils of life 13 truth.
‘I'euth in word and deed. Let that be pro-
clumed from your journal at any cost—whe-
ther it seem to make for us or against us—
proclaim it, Harsh and disagrecable it may
first uppear to eves all uoused to ils severe
hineaments, but coming to look on it long and
steadily its lovehiness vill grow on us, zud we
shall turn away with repugnance from ns can-
catures and counterfeits.

[

CATHOLIC FRANCE—-PROTESTANT
ENGLAND AND SCOTLAND.

—

The follow:ng beautiful tribute 1o the cha-
racter of the paople of L'rance, we find in a
work recently published, entitled, * European
Lite and Manners, in famihar letters to
Friends,” by Rav. Heary Calman, (a Protes.
tant minister), who lately died in Eugland, on
his return to the United States.

I seldom went among a field of laborers
in England or Scoilaud, especrally if they
were women, withoui someo coarse joke or
some indecent leer ; at least, it has happened
to me many times ; and seldom without being
solicited for something, *“ 1o diink your honor's
health ;" and never, especially in Scotand,
without finding them sallow, hagaard, bare-
footed, ragged and dirty. ln France, it is
the reverse ; they are well clad, with caps as
white as snow, or neat handkerchiefs tied
around thewr heads ; the men with neat blouses
or fracks, and goud hats ;I have scarcely
ever seen a barefooted or bare-legged woman
n France; let them be doiag what they will,
they are always tidy , the address even of the
poorest (I do not exaggeraie) is a> polite as
that of the best people you find in a city ; and
80 far from ever soliciting money, they have
refused it in repeated instances,when for some
hule service, 1 have offered some compensa- '
tion ; Couns de Gourcy told me again, thet
aven the most humble of them would consider
it an iosult if offered to them. I do not
believe there ever was a happier peasantry
than the French ; drunkenness is entirely un-
known among them ; and they are pre-eminent
for their industry and ecoaomy. I went nto
one field, with a farmer, where there were
nearly a hundred. principally women and
children, gathening grapes, and I did not see
one among them, whom I should not have
been perfectly willing 10 have met at table,
or in any other situation.

I never knew a people where thereis so
much charity to the poor; and as to church-
going, so far as that constitutes religion, no
people go before them ; and in no places of
religious worship have I everseen more atten-
tion, more decorum, or more apparent devo-
tion. I should as soon think of seemg a dead
man sitting erect 1n a chair at church, assee-
g 2a individual in the congregation asleep.
The churches, too, are all free. You may |
make some contribution at the door, if you
choose, but nothing is demanded.

A very well-informed and mast respectable
American of my acquaintance, who has re-
sided in France twenty five years, in Paris
and in the country, says, ** he does not believe
that there is 1m any country wmore conjugal
fidehty, or stronger domestic affections ; and
that n this respect, the best Freoch society is
a picture of what is most charming in domes-
tic life. I have another friend who bas been
in French society for seven years, and he ema.
phaticaily confirms the statement.”

In short, he characterizes the Freunch, in
general, as the best behaved, best dressed,
and most economical, most indusirious and
most sober people, and at the same time the
happiest he has met with.

From Maanchester, in England, ho writes
thus :—*¢ I have seen caough already in Ed-
inburgh to chitl one’s blood, gud make onc’s
hair stand on end. Alanchester is said to be
as bad as Edinburah, and Liverpool siill worse.
| Wretched, defranded, opptessed, crushed

buman nature, lying 1w bleeding fragmants
all over the face of society. Dvery day 1 live
I thank Heaven that [ am not a poor man
with a fanuly i Eogland.”

Sunpay At Cracusm.~Receerion or Cone
venrs —To the Editor of the T aunir—Sir—
A beautiful ceremony tovk place at St. Mary’s
Chapel, at Clapham, ou Sunday last, namely,
the reception of two converts into the aly
Catholic Church by the Rev  Father Potche-
rine, w ho addeessed these happy sonls in the
most affectionate and appropriate manner. It
is a touching sight at all times 1o see the
children of error rec! 1mied, but to seo the Rev.
Father, who had leen himself reclaimed,
bringing others nty the true fold, with a
heart full of heaveuly joy, a joy felt and uan-
derstood only by converts, was a scene not to
be surpassed. Previous tothis ceremovy a
young Priest gave instructions on the Cate-
chinin to the boys of the congregation, and
such instruction that it was worth gowy miles
to bear.  In the evening there was the Rosary
and Benediction, with an excellent sermon by
Father Petcherine. ‘I'he chapel was full to
excoss, with the addition of many Protestants,
whe appeared to hsten with breathless atten-
tion to that soul-surring text, ' Many are
called, but few are chosen.” The subjeot
was beautifully treated, and most instrucuive
torall. The service ended with the Litany of
the Blessed Virgin, sung to the sweetest
toned organ and voices I ever heard. I was
told that several Protestams had applied for
wstructions 1o the Rev, Father, so that we
may hope 1o see tins ceremony often repeated.
~Iam, &ec., A Visiron.

An honest corporation is the heart's-
blood of the eity or town that owns it—
the object of a patriotic allegiar.ce firmer
aod fonder than anyv that monarch ever
has hoped orattained. If the Municipal
Councils of a people struggling for free-
dom be composed of brave and patriotic
men, no one need despair of that coun-
try’s ultimate success. For amid the
many means which Gop has given men
of working out liberty in ordered detail,
there is no one which has been so often
and so successfully tried as that legiti-
mate and bapnded power which the fathers
of a city can best evoke,— Nation.

© Corvespononise.

FOR THB CROSS.

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH IN NEW
BRUNSWICK.
No. 3.

GENTLEMEN,

3s [ have got away amoag Protestant
spires at all, I mav as well drop a few
words about the far.famed Chapel of St.
Anne. Thisis the place, vou must know;
which has set the * big Wigs” at daggers®
ends for the last couple of years. The
old stanch Tories, true to the first refor-
mation, got terrified at the thought that
Dr. Medly was going to fence them 1n,
noleus, volens, with the black tharn hedge
of Popery. This was their notion when
St. Anne was in course of.erection. They
were convinced of it when the building
had beencompleted. Pens, ink and paper
in enormous quantitics were therefore,
immediately procured, and drawn up in
martial array. Doctors of physic and
Doctors of Divinity led on the forces, and
a disastrous discomfiture of the unsus-
pecting Lord Johun was determined upon.

¢ 'Twould take a long sheet to tell all they

did, aund a much longer one to show what
they intended, but the chapelin the meau-
time remained ; and the Rt. Rev. Doctor
was not recalled, and awful reports of the
superstitious edifice were put in circula-
tion; and—and—but the story is a long
ong, and the stars would wane, as Virgil
says, before the end of the Chapter.
Knowing, then, all the ecircumstances of
this case, as I did, and taking these hon-
ourable gentlemen’s words as a safe guar-~
autee for truth, I thought itno manner of
harm, or matter of heterodoxy to take a
peep into this ocminous pile, ycleped St.
Anne’s. A brace of us, accordingly, en-
tered it at a couvenient time, when we
could behold all its horrors to advantage,
Gracious | ’twas no wonder these Craun-
merirns of the High School did get a
start! Why, we almost had knelt down

to say a Pater and Ave, the time and
scene looked so appropriate. We only
recovered from the blunder when looking
farther on we saw no altar.  But there
wag the Raptiamal, Font—a beauty too,
solid marble—and there was the Charity
Box inus proper place, with ** [{emember
the Poor,” 1n large mlt letters—und there
wag  * Glora i Excelsis Deo™ hkeo our
own—and there waz I. . S. in its radiant
glory full lamig on the sight—and there
was a surplice on the pulpit—and there
were crosses here auwd there and every-
where—and all round the wall:, thern
were littlo ¢ Lambs of God,” looking so
innocent, and displaying banners just as
we sometimes see in our processions—and
there was every thing but, but—the altar
of Sacrifice alone. Other people wmay
think as they will, but I could not refraiu
from thinling, while gazing on that struc-
ture, that if [ only bad but liberty aund five
minutes, [ should be able though no car-
penter, "o raise an altar there, at which
tligh Mass might be sung with as pleasiog
echoes as ever rang through the sisles of
old times. But ¢ were I Brutus”—were
1 & Protestant, I cau assure all whom it
may conceru, that [ should try hard to
have thut gigantic ¢ imposture” uprooted
from the earth.

But we are long cnough ruminating
here, proceed we now to Holy Ground.
Yonder is the thing we have been looking
for—the true Cathedral of the true Bishop,
the place where crosses, and lambs and
lights and shrines are no harm, no incon-
sistency. Here 1t 1s, then, in the very
Lest location, as usual, It hasa most
roble spire with its cross high towering
above, and glittering like the hope it lights
to. Without a doubt, notwithstanding the
difference of cost and material, it looks a
thousand times more majestic and chaste,
than its pseudo reformer below. But we
must look within. *Tis a spacious circuis
truly—eighty by fifty five. Thure are
galleries all round resting upon gracefully
turned pillars. The pews are most taste-
fully finished and large. The lamp of the
Sanctuary hangs here with glorious. effect.
The sanctuary itself extends from side to
side, excluding, as it ought, from the holy
precinets, all feet and looks profene. 1
cannot bear to see, as it too frequently
happens, in many churchs, clumps of pews
intruding inside the altar-rail. Thereis
every thing but reverence about such s
fashion. It is the style of Protestanism,
but of nothing else. Here, then, there is
freedom and propriety, and all appears
just as it should. I have seen nothing of
the kind to equal the Bishop’s chaiv inthis
place. It iscertainly worthy of those who
placed it there. Itis the gift of the peo-
ple of Fredericton. It is large and high,
covered with critmson silk velvet, and has
in bold relief the crosses, mitre and cross
carved on the top. On the epistle side
theve is another chair for the celebrant,
not much inferior, and also the gift of the
people, The altar 1s high. The altar
piece is very elegant indeed, and the
tabernacle is of a formation that is much
admired. ‘The crucifixion is certainly the
best by far, that I have ever seer.®* [t
crowns the whole. The price of it was
fifty pounds. There is no pulpit in the
Cathedral but there is no necessity for
one. The building is of such a style, and
the arrangements are so well ordered, that
the officiating priest can be ceen to the
fullest advantage from any part of the
church., This is uone of your dark
smothered up places. ‘The pomp of roon
blazes through its aisles. The galle:ies
stand not in an attitude of threatened
collision as they do in some parts. There
is full scope for voice andinstrument here.
The choir is the best in New Brunswick.
Neither do 1 say this frota were rumour,
my ears bear testimony to the fact. I
happened te be in St Dunstan’s upon
Sunday, and in all sincerity I was delight-
ed with the musie. The singing of the
celebrant was good and that of the choir
was grand. ‘They sang Webbe’s Mass.
The leading bass was infinitely better than

———

¢ It was painted in Pazis by a first rato Catholis

artist, Mons. Lafon.



