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spectator of this simple group, . Hs presence
ikyperceived, and thesorg ant the

rere hushed, while all eyes were
truedwônt uo bim. Merrily he de-
scended:lle girassy bank, and with agay' goi
humor dissipated the mometary' constraint wlich
bis approach had-obviously producedt; and so,
ere a minute bad" well elapsed, the merry voices
and rtier laughter were mingling pleasantly as
before. Good-,umorediy he complied with tlie
lauglhing solicitation cof a buxom, barefooted girl,
and" from the 1'noggin' she presented, tasted the
warn nw milk, ad lien, with provoking
special pleadi g, affecitie to resist the unanimous
decision, that he must 'pa>' bis footing;' which
at last be did, however, and with a liberahity
iahich raised bin at once to the pinnuacle of po-
pularit>.

But whide al Isis was passing, tha objeet
whicb alone had interested him, the beautiful
girl, ere he bad yet exchtanged one word witih
ber, vhile for a moment his eyes were turned
another wa>, had withdrawn-was gone. le
looked round in, tie pettishness of dîsappoeetment
and mentally wishing the whol e party-we need
not say..where-he clinbed the green bushy bank
agin, and saw ahlittle before him; grealy to lis
ccmfort, tho retreating form of the. graceful girl
in the cloak , as she pursued the path towards
the castle, among the knotted branching roots
and lichen-covered trunks of the old trees,
thirough whose devious arcades the dusky golden
light vas sireaening. In a moment h was al
her -de.

Pretty maiden,' said hie, with soieliing at
once . of gaiety and respect, 'are you going to
GUindarragh Castle'

'1 an), sir, she answeredt genly.
And so am 1,' he continued gaily, 'and, with

your permission, I shall walk beside you - iat
i.s, if. you bare no objection,' he hesitatugly
added. -

She hooked surprised, ilen slightly blushed,
and witlh a gentle smile, ivhich showed a httle
even row of pearly teetb, she said, with a beau-
tiful eibarrassnent and simplicity-

" Oh no, sr, l'm sure I couldn't ; you're very
welcome, sir, t o go wilh me.'

Many thanks, and true ones, my fair maiden,
for saying so,' he replied. ' And what may yeur
business be in ltha dismal old place, and so near
the mghiitfail tool-are jou not afraid to walk

I dusk hploneey?'
nione at Justeamosg these lol aces

No, sir,' sie answered, ith a melanchol'y
sme--' no harmi eer happened me, an l'in not
afraid ; T am going up to the eastle, to the young
lady ; she is very good, sir-oh, very good, sir-
ohi very good ; she was alvays kind to me, and
likes me to be with ber.

' And where does you father lie ? inîquired
be, wuith increasing tmterest.

-My father is dead, sir,' she answered, svith
meinciol gelleness.

,And your mother . he a ed, m a soter
toie.

' She is dend, sir'; J lave no mother, and no
failier,' she answered, mournfully.

'Aun orphan, so young, so very beautiful . le
thoulghit, as he looked with. a deep emotion of

, liiy upoi the girl.
And have jou no brotihers or sisters eha In-

qsuir'ed.
No, sir; I never bad a brother or a sister;

my rmother died when I was a litile child, and
my failier son after. i scarce remember then,'
aoswered she, encouraged by the obvious interest
wih lwhich lier replies were listened to. 1'This
is the way, sir,' shie continued, as she turne the
key in a little wicket which opened froe thie or-
rard into the garden of which webave already
spoken.

Entering its shadowy bedges with a sigli,
Percy Nevible coninued-

'And you, pretty maiden, what may be your
na me .?-

' Phebe, sir, Phebe Tisdal, she answere trmo-
destly.

'And bare you no kindred, my pretty Phebe-
no relations to take care of you and to love y ou V,

'1I have an uncle, sir. I lire with him at
Drungunnich, where I was born, she answered,.

'Well, My prétt Pluebe,' said he, as they
reached the httle sllyjp.ort, which gave admis-
sion (rom the garden $ethe castle yard, ' I hope
I shall often see you hile I remain here, and if
ever the time shall come when you need a trient
remember Percy Neville.'

The young man spoke, perhaps, vitb a deeper
earnestness than he tutended, and the girl looked

hp in lis face, vith an expression of wonder in
ber deep, soft, dark grey eyes, and encountering
his bold gaze of admiration, she lovered them
agai with a heightened color, and an expression
at oce of pain anti sness. Thi' tete-a-tete
vas nowv endet, sud tae shall leave thxem for an
lime ta turn te that quaint dweiling-house oel
Drumgnuniol, ofai buch the beautif ul Plebe 'lisdali
ansd jpst speoken in her own cadi, cilves'> ettents.-

Onit tIe carne day at tise saine suneset liens' s
short, bow-Iegged, square-built man, appeared
somne years lu adivance cf three-score, wvith a
large, ticepl>' turowed, anti someowhat pitmply'
lace, e massive noce af glowiung purple, twoe sm ail
g.rey, sqitmnting eyec, ant a countenance expres-
sive, im ne ortdnary degret, of gloom, determmîa-
tien anti ferecit>', passed forth unto the opten
cotants'>; havuug carefully' latched hthe gale, wrhich
gave admission ta huis narr'ow farte-yard, comn-
passet b>' a highi wali andi strong stone-buîilt
odfices en three sies, anti claseti upon the
faumth by' a tait, narrow, anti assivol>' construsct-
ed stone dveiling-honse of threeotoiets high,
waish chimney-stacks as ponderous as vatchs-tow-
ers, rising at each gable, anti flagged roof of bis
snug andt well-built tenoment·.

He vas tressedi iu grave-coloredi habiliments,
seomewhat coarse antd ver>' rtusty, sud vert an
short black cloak and high-crowned at, with a
very plain and narrow rin of shirt collar, lyîng
flat upon the neck of bis doublet. In bis broad
and muscular hand, which might more meetly
hare grasped a balberd or a musquetoon, he car-
ried a crutcl-bandled cane ; and, as he pursued
bis way, his pace was firm and deliberate-nay,
even pompous-though the masculine and siister
character of his somewhat bloatedT visage, which
carried upon ut the legtble traces of early in tem-

~eranýS 4l[ 'constituIi6ai;AdriflgJdd'.tIieUlttO escape-n& pardon- .f&»iùetWiitNfeààr-peranceseas we as g h t h burid'
stens,;in a very striking and unpleasant e- fui curse pursues:me, tbateven ere urie au
gree,'offectually qualîfied any tendency to ridi- the wild inhospîi'able recesses of asavage and

cule, which bis consequential gait, and square and perilous country, TIcannot escape the dreadful

ungaînly form, as wel as his.peculiargarb, might doom that pursues me. Gracieus God, is not
agse ave in pired. p the anguish of remorse; are not the pangs of

Closmng the %vcket carefuslly behind him, as we fear, and the terrible images of memory, torment

bave said, this figure pursued the windmg foot- sufficieit, that thou must send thine incarnate

path whichl led through the thon wooded fields avenger, afier ton long years, to dog rne-to de-
îewards the bridge and castle of Glindarragli, siroy me ? Yes; iI am accursêd of God-for-

which la sorewhere about the long half of an saken-struggle as I may - given over for ever

Irish mile away. Ungladdenied even for a mro- and ever to the evil oe'.'
ment.by the rich expanse of sunset scenery whichli He onashed his teeth in unutterable anguish,
spread before him, the eye of ibis morose and and then stamping furiously upon the ground, he
gpen> ma. rested, ferthe most part, upen.the abruptly stopped short, and turnedfiercely to-
.ground, as if in sullen contempt of the beauties ward the mouldering rmn, which lay in al tl so.
with which smiling nature greeted his advance- lemn and muelancholy repose belhind bin.

or occasionally darted a quick and jealous glance ' Yes, the die is cast,' aid he, while the fear-

at either side, as tle caprncious track which lie ful agitation of the moment before gradually sub-
prsued led hm snddenyameng closer brusb- sided; and his.face.assumed its wonted charac-

wood, or into the lap of sone gentle h ollow ;- ter of firiîînes, glooi4 and severnty ; hlie 'has at

until at last the lonely and . shattered rums of last drîven me to the wail, and one or other of
Glindarragh A bbey rose close belore him ; its us two must go dovn. Icannot escape him ;"-:
roofles gables and tall stone-shafted windows, the question is mer>ely who strikes first. But--
and grey ivied walis, ascending from among the but, aCter ail, it may bt but accident; Butet is
fern and netties, and spreading their long sha- I shall bring t te the test-anything but doubt.
dows over the sward, shaved additionally mourn- Let the crisis come now.'
fui and solemn iii the dii glow of evening, whose He paused again, opened bis cloak, and froin
Jevel radiante gilded the grass-grown summit of a buff leathern boit which enriched lits doublet,'
many an humble mound, and turned ils grey head- lie successively drew two pistols, trie :the iJad-
stone t tdusky red, and shone and ghtiered, ing of both vitb the ramrod,.touched the flints,
flashing and glovinglike warm fire upon the bur- and added a littie freshi priming ; then replacing
nisbed leavea cf the ustling iv . then ta bis gîsdle, lie slowly said-

As the old man approache i these time-vorn l 'eo mn>'etknew me, changed as i a -

walis, through whiclh bis path wound ils devinus lie inay not seek sne-well for bim if le do not.

wa>, there arose in his imagination sundry con- i vill enter the chamber, -and confront hist, and

jectures, in which, from congnia associatian if it prove oiorîe-
long grown mto inveterate habit, he pleasantlY y He saineo more, but retracai lis steps tovard
indulgetd as often as he found himself beneath ils lie ruined pile, net quitt s rapîdi> as hoe sat
melancholy shadov. Hov much of hoarded gold, laft it, and waith a countenance, thouglihless agi-
of ancient plate, of jewelled reliques, might lie tated, fully as pale as before, and charged vith

deep anti damk under the fouidatiaîs cf that des- the black and condensed ferociry of a dark and

ertei ple, hidden in the season of danger, an d .al purposo. Tiens resoivet, Tistialked
deposited by ils long-exiled and scatitred owners, havily to the silent ruin, and diverging a little

secure in leaden chests, and deep in the yellow froin the beaten path, he entered that part of the

mould, there t rest untroubled by bar or mat- building upon which the door of the small cham-

tock, until time shal be no more. ber, mto which lie lied se lately looked, directly

Such speculations, though woven of the flim- opened. For an instant lie paused as lie ap-

siest dreasms of fancy, had yet an interest keen proached the narrow portal, and drew ont long
and absorbing, for the sombre being who trod breath, -like a darmg swimmer, who stakes bis

the aid ue oantiorfte twuld e ponder and life upon one bold plunIge juto the prevailhng sea,

pause, as ha pursued bis lone>' va>, t calculate and thon firmily and collectediy he enterel the

lu waî spot tie crafi>' caution ftheimonks roofless apartment. But.the decisive interview
in hatspo th crftycauon f te od mn sho courtedt was net thon andi there te be. Tht

would most securely, and with least suspicion, mas whece ras en nt reht efarue
hav screedthebuiedtrasue.Suh plIs man whose presence had wrought so fearful a

have secreotie the buridt i treasure, suci peas- revulsion in ail bis feelings, was gone ; and with
agaî, tho i smhas nbtah Tisia, h a strange sensation, at once of disappointment
again filled bis mind, as Jerermiab Tisdall, the- and rehief, he looked around upon the deserted
puritan proprietor of the grange Drunguniol , p .e

hb I- b walls, and up and down throughb the long pas--
found himself once inore aimong th esient arches sages and poundering chambersof the old build-
of this ancient building. Slackenng his pace . The search, ihever, cfas vain ; and tho'
ta indulge still further these intoxicating rumi- ing. Tb te hedosar of vain; an d

naton, isilistle ro hc cuss iketh ~ hoe limbedthie windîng clair af the Leiver, sudnations, which stole over his senses like the en- ' kddw rrateilbwre idwlke
chantment of opium, Tisdal looked wistfully, lokei dow from th ivy-boeredt windows, likethrugi con gasomh untiwis >~cre ill-omaeiied bird. sbhrouded fromi lighit, anti
now throug some gap mi the ruinsed walis, now peering forth with nalignant eye in search of ils
into the low arched doorway of some narrow proper prey, his scrutiny froi hence was alike
ebamnber, the use of which, unless for somte such ' .ared
purpose as tbe mysterious one vith which his unrevardeinis.ownstormy.andremorseful.r -ec-

thoughtsi verebusy, hle could notdivine ; no tins,- iis grim and. brawny.personage sentedi
peerin g throughsare tall ivy-wreathed wadow himelf upon the worn steps of the spiral stair,
and again under soe dark and lo-browedvault lbws restg up bis kees, d hic ita>
and vhile ho thus aînused himcelf, stîll, thoug h
ieites'iugly, atiraucing up on lits course Io vas-d chie proppeti upen hic clenchet i iantis, e4lile bic
Glitdarrag h bridge hi c tenies cas r us teo r eyes, gazing racanily through the arched % vin-

Gadow of the internai tower .which h, thus occu-
in a sudden, and by him.a most unwished-for man-p d ed si ad. i I h
ier, by te apparition of a bunan form. r cloisters and t hespreading yew eerbeneath,

On lookîng through a narrouw sit into a sinall until gradually the mellow blush of sunset seelted
chamber, whose roalless walls fully admitted the into the cold grey of twlight, and that in urn
light, he beheld, seated near the door, and busily gave place to the nisty fight of the spectral
discussîag some crusts o breat ant an onion, moon. The solemn ruin, with its buried dead,
and with a leather-cased fask beside him a man slumbering in the silence of the night, and under
whom he instantly recognsed, and at sight of the broud cold moonlight, might well bave awak--
whom lie feIt for a moment se overcome witlh ened in the hait of, the solitary occupant of the
horrar and dismay, that,.had the fiend ~himself abbey tower soine feelings of superstitious awe.
risen up before him in that awful place, he could The substance of fierce and angry passions is
not have been more overwhelmed and paralysed accompanied with. a depression. and gloominn ore
with terror. The man whose sudden appearance painful far than the more agitating emotions
-ad wrougbt this terrible revulsion.in the feelings whici liave preceded them.-: In. Tisdal's case
of the proprietor of Drumgunniol, îlough net the storny felings of wratb and terror "had ac-
very prepossessisg la bis outward aspect, was by' quired a stenier and deadlierchàracter from a
no means hideous enough .t dismay a' ma)n a thousand thrilling and appa1ling renemâbrances
Tisdal's firm nerves. He sat upon a low stone associated oth the. apparition vhich baid évoked
by the chamber door, his provisions in a blue them,.as wel as wii.h'the black and eveugeful sut
handkerchief bet ween his knees, andis flask gestions of bis own desperation. As these terrible
b>'. hic . hd ; bis cleHies vert net cf tht coarse emotions which hLad so fiercely shaken.him, slowly

tb usesi b>' hclt Is paant, bt e ta sauk ta r'est, leauing an awful stillness and blank
cloth used by the Irish peasantry, but like the dism a- behit emh el nhi oitd .orrdiamay behind tlein, hlt l bis solitude a barrot
cast-off fluery of gentility in make and texture, and'a fearhe hiàd"scaretly'everknown 'bèfore. It
and reduced, by overvear and exposure, to a vas 3 sthough he adLarbeen for an hour ànd more un-
mass of rags and squalor. This tattered figure consciously holding close communion with the tempt-
vas theof a man ef middle stature, paîta ad er bimself-yieldig up his soul to the powers of the

ws ta evil influencq, and bad on a sudden emerged from
spare, and rendered peculiarly remarkable by a the aivful presence; and wias alene. With a chill
broad deep scar, wlich, traversing bis visage sense of 'undefined fear, which he in vain attempted'
from the right eye te the corner of the mouili, to distuol-the Puritan arose-glanced quickly and
crossed the nose in its passage, and had reduced fearfaly aroundi him, and descending tahe arrow

t bridg cf thh prmnac t distertdan sutcair oif tIse tait grey' oyas', entered she shadowythe i g o t pommnceo acloisser', sud acciden taitly enountered, as ho didi se,
unsîghtly leve). Such a countenance, withs ils thse aid woman' whsom Miles Garrett hsad se lately
intiTaceable furrow, anti partiailly Ilattenedi wry> commissioedt vilh tIse ainistoer message which se ats
nose, was tee renmarkeable se be ascily mistakcen enta proceeded ta delives'.
os' fbrgtten, anti Jeremniab Tîssdal, te fuIl recoeg- "iîdaî, hawvers, with bis constitutianai suspicion

•ien gâoiuo t i aaset aîînessoe andi slhrewdness, pressedi hem stemnily but unavailinglinitin, äzedupo i wt ian apec mos withs close andi saarching interrogtomies; but seeing
despair ; vbile fromi bis roti face-nay' tron fromt sthal tht woman obst.inately' persisstd in an entireo
lis purmple nose-thse lod recedied, leaving noih- disregard cf bis furthier questioning, ho meoodily
ing but a straggling net-verke of lividi thre'tads, tuîrned tram hier, ati pursuing thse solita'> pathway
streaking the sallow cadiaverousllesh, frein whîose toward Glinidarragh Castle, ha left the is'ied cbam-

coUl bers of 'ho rmn te tIse moto congenia occcupation oft
oves'> port lthe c weat was starting, te indi- the bats and awls, as well as cf tIse scarcely' lessa
cale îihe regton whiere lthe der>' purple of Lis aminous cameplaeof hsumanity vil!, whom ho bat just
visage lied moest fiercel>' prodomninateti. With hlad s:ich strange and innuspicious intercou rae.
ununierable hoerres' Tisdah continuedi fer a fuli ('10 he cont.iued.)
tinutei or more to gaze upon the sittinig figure,
who, wvhsolly unconsciesus of the absorbing cen- iA GENUINE ANGLO-SA.NON CALUMNY.
temîplation ef wich hse was te object co-orm the Irshman.
tinuedt ithl niinishedi attention andi unabateti T. fisi evral> ces sts giani
goodi-wilI so address himiself ta lthe hiornely viandts treprense tivetIs oungl c preas nEnglss jour.
before im. It vas an offert such as that wvith> nalism roegnîses its claim to mepresent it, thon Eng-
which tht victirn ai nightmare at lengthî dîspeis lish journatismn is a ver>' base and dishonourable
tht frightful illusion wimch lias hielti him ils fasci- thirug, ndeedi.
nation, tisat Tisdial withidrew lilciself fromn -h pho mbule of cenducot ithe tIset 7os la thi s-te
narrow aperturethroaugh whiich hie had behetti thtis, whos arc soo veste to rosent tIse outrage, espociatly if
to bis eyes, mast terrific spectre, anti instinctively' they ha " Popisih priests, or foreigners, anti thon
pressing bis bat down upon lis brow, so Iat thie sterly te reject all answer, remonstrance, or expla-
broad leaf shaded bis livid feantures, and nufling nin. b n
the lower rpit of his face in the folds of bis exaii, e sofbhis infamatîs newspaper morality by
éleak, he strode wvith rapid and noiseless steps which the Times guides its conduct. Our readers
along the pathway. wil Isardly fail ts find it instructive.

SO Cd, merciful and terrible,' he muttered It is wellIknown that, of late, that-journai Las.
ina au gony of desperation, ihen three or fcour' jse, dai> feti wiî tIairnost erscupulus maare-

hundred yards had interposed berween him and- mitigated about Italian priests Italian people, italiar
the scene of his appallîng discorery-' is there, politics. Very recentiy it publishaed a sbocking elan-
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yond the remiedy f English aw; and se the Anglo- The following appointments have taken place con-
Saxon bully insults them at bis pleasure. Mr. Lee sequent on the death cf the Very Rev. Dr. Braban,
puts the matter welt :-"1Since I addressed the great P. P , V. G., Newcastle : -Ver' Rev. Dr. O'Brien,English organ of public opinion, an efricial contra- succeeds the Very Rev. Dr. Brahan, as Ptrish Priest
diction of the report has appeared in the Giornale di of Newcastle, and Vicar General of the Diorese.
Routa, but ne declaration, however .powerful, no Kilfinane and Ardpatrick, become separate parishes:
proofs, .an con-vince the Editor of the Tinesof The Rie. John alpin, C. C., St. John's Las been
bis duty.towards bis neighbour, ner awaken him ta appointed P. P. of Kilfinane. Tha Rer. Thos. t'
loftier views of the obligations iMposed upon a pub- Inerny, C. C , Newcastle, lias been promoted to the
lic teacher by trath and justice, religion and morali- parish.ef Ardpatrick. Tht Re. Patrick Lee, C. C.,
ty. He Ias a duty to perform, whether for a politi- Silfinane, bas been removed to the Curacy of Bruff.
cal party or the English nation, he does it consist- The Rev' Mortiner Fitzgerald, C. C., Brif, bas been
ently and well. Be ias the Catholic religion t appointed te the Curacy of Kilfinane; and the Rev.
bring ute cotempt, nations to detame, and no writ- Michael Ryan, a. C, Kilfinane,. as been appointed
er uses his theology, his history, his politica more te theo Cracy of Ballingarr-

rittianty antd leys scrupulonal>. T e histor oft e Tas Aasînsna0P Ot CAsHEL i TiMPLEristE.--Titres, unfortuneatel>, f the Listao''ef te cutr The Right Rev. Dr. Leahy, Archbishop of CashelTt rivetath attention or tIsapenpldt e toreig go- and Emly, adrinistered theSacrament of Confirma-terumeuls, in endos te blintsen te tIe ovits of tien teevern500 dchidren ot both sexes, from thetheir ovu.." ni te atisb c f COemore, rKittea, andi Temple-Jeat se. PaIseheuti sud fout pIs>' are tht essencepaisa
of nglsispeIc>' ani tseatrcitas t so 'lots, or'e, in tise PaLriah Chspal et' Templernere, en Sa-of Eoglih tpolicydanl the itre hes oftthe.esn une p s o r1Ie Lesahnp feoi Ligli

merely refiect the iniquitous character of England puray last p2thicnc et' tIshipltron uhgb
dealings wilh all foreign nations who are too weak plesed at the probiciency of the chilrni'htoaresent inuht a outrge nChristian Doctrine, and before conferring the Sacra-te rasent insuit sud outrage. ment addrosed the vast mutrituda le an eloquns

sud imprassive mnnuer ou the naturaeciand efet 
the great Sacrament. It was truly edifying te wit-POLAND. sas the piety and decorum tof tht femate children,

Froin the rishmen. who were ail tastefully and becomingly attired for
Whilst the days go by and their issue is calculated the greast occasion. His Grace was assisted while

as teeming with results, great in relation te the fate administering the Sacrament, by the venerable pas-
of the world, it would almost seem tha men hadi t r of the Parish, Rev. Dr. O'Conuor and his exem-
forgotten Poland. They look t the EasBt-they scan plary Curates. -ais Lordship remained at the resi-
the West with busy glancé. Ifa seégeanrs guard ei dence of the .Rev. Dr. O'Connor till next day (Sun-
moved instaly--or a merchant's skiff'in Danis har- day) when he held bis trionnial visitation in the
bours, there is-au elaborate calculation published of Chapel, which was thronged by thousands of the
the probable consequences; but.the fate of Polandi faithfu all anxioualy waiting t see and hear their
as eventago, would sem to be decided by the last beloved pastor. The Rev. T. O'Connor having
Charge of the Cossack; savages upon ler unarmed_ preached a nost clasaic and soul-stirripg sermon on
people-by'the last gun-shot which sped a bullet te the Gospel of the day, and the imass having termi-
the heat aout oe hem chiliren.-. nted, Benediction of the most boly and adorable

We have long heldto the creed that a nation can- Sacrament was given by the Archbishop, after which
not be dragooned into extinction-we believe that lhe ascended the pulpit and brietly addressed the
Heaven und natural law are stronger than the noces- congregation expressing his entire satisfaction at
aity of sovereigus-or the skill of diplomatists-we the state of religion in the pariash, and bis comfort
have trusted that when the Divinity raised up a peo- at the pietynd sense of religiân which perraded
pIe to. possess the land which Be gave them, that He.the vast assemblage. ls Lordship al.luded ta the
never contcmplated the balaùce of power as being a necesaity of a new chapel and asked the prayers of
inattIr fer Whichathàt people should be bloted out; the people for Sir John Cardan, whovery generouly
but we have clung te it as a holy faith, vitihoit gave a suitable site for a cIhapel and also the mLg-
which the world would bea place ofutter despair and nificent subscription of £100 towards its erection.
terrible suffering-that one day, itis decreed by im H Lordship concluidedb is very leartied discourse
-the rong shall be set rigbt. Tlîus we have hopad by exhorting -the faitthful t folow in the footsteps
ln peoples, as we have trusted in God; and from the of their beloved and gond shepherd, V1ery Rev. Dr.
scaffolds where there patriots perisbed under the ·O'Connor. Nis Lordship before leaving placed the
headsman's stroke-from the fields of carnage wherë paris, under the new Sabbath tenperance law, pro-
they-werespurned beneath the bot of power-fromh i biting the sale of àpirituous liquors, whicbie hss
the dungeons wiere they have lain in chains-from aIready esiablished thiroughont the diocese with
tht tribunal where they have been condenmne d to such salitary efect.-Liner'ick Reporter.
ignoinn, our earts had been lifted with an unfail- Tra tCiunis or Sr. CoruEicrsLs, ToRRY IsticD.ing trust in Eternal justice-that the earth la net -We perceive with much plensure tha tIhe conse-yet a chaos, to be ruied only by the cunuing of Ca- eration of the cuirch latel erected in this hereto-binets-the imposition of Parliaments-or tbe CouTn- fore spiritually destitute tacaîlity will take pincecias of Kings; but thespiritaofxvisdom la yet potent ta on the Soth inst. About tihe iniddle of the sixthdispel the darkness whici broods above the world. century, the glorious Irish saint, Columkille, ob-Sa w-e have turned to Poland ever wsith a p'assio- tained possession of the island o Torry, and thiereate faith in her future-so we have listened for her establisheid a monastery, which continued t eflourishvoice to break frotn the silence of that prison where- until destroyed by George Bingham, English Gover-in the nation is guarded by German d Muiscovite nor of the Castle of Sligo, in the year 1595, durint-sure that tiat voice would aw.ake the echoes tf Li- the war cf Elizabeth with O'Donnell, Prince of Trr'-berty1 We have beard the cry which oarked the connell. John Mitchell, in his "Lifeof Hiughtravail of the nation-but no response echoed back. O'Neill," informe us, that, "Tor> .wua tIeu illus-No response l1though the world is filled with the trious for its Seven Churches, and ILeglobe of theclaims of nationalities-though the lips of princes n.re saint: and the English burned and ruined botbhloaded with them and the tongues of diplomatists houses and churches, pinundered everything, carriedare glib in their uetterance, as ever they have bena off the flocks and iords, and leftr no four-footeddeclaraceryof sovreaignrig is or popular fallacies. besast a mthe wholekisand. Torry never recoreredCleari>' tisaday of justice fa net >-est ome I With lhîtbideousa "'vrock, Lt la now hairo sud dismRIt,
the last sob of the latest Polish robe], as it broke the lashled bytse bewelin Atnl and in habited b>silence around some death bed in Warsaw-the in- wretched fisherniîc ; but still, by its round towerterest of Europe would seet to have ceased in that by its tone crosses, and the nouldering walls ef utsherit but nhappy cuniti r. Yt, suret>' thé con-say chuhobes, attesis lsthe piety o boly mu, whotest botwoon thet îion i d lu e pprassers lias mot lu days cf aId matie a santnr>'o et tsloel>jfila."
ceased, althougi. now it may assume another form. Suchis a -the dsolatien sacrilego bas bequatohei tse
Stern unrelenting enmity upon the one side--despair- that sacred place, where for.lnear]>' alene thuedati
ing endurance upon the other. Poland fs down to-day years the incessant voice of prayer, and the brmo-.trsmpled and fettere-ahe is i that opoh of ber nious chant of choirs, ascended, amidt the eternaldestin>' marteeib>' tIse reige of lav-Rusaian lisw murmiuraet' the -Atlantic, ici praises, te tise bMes
and Polish submission. Symptoms of this statu of rig.Torsof hic lies te terarth-wes cf the
thinga break upon us. We descry them nt so much couinty Donegal, is niae miles distant fhem tIse mai
in the publication of these ediots, wich proseribe land, andi at present comprises upwards of five buu-Polish Nationality in prescribing Polish customs, as dred inhabitants. These five liundred por Catho-vo trace hem ilTrts te deprie the Nation of lies were, up te a shortdlime sine, withut a chapelsympats> frem in ibout. Tt lanoct bang ince it vas sud wfivlent a ro.sirett rit. 'Plie>' r:epend for
told that the Russian Governmenthad applied te the .tiei spiritual Ministrarionesautishey--Oe orth
Pope to compel the clergy ta lesve out of: their reli- parish of Tulleghabeglv, tri rhbich tht Oislad lais-
gious usage in the Churches certain hymne which tached. The sea which separates them from thewe o et acceptable ta the Czar because Of the P- main land, known as Torty Suönnd, iiseh orughes t
triu$ic.feeling vhich the>-' kept aýliNe, andti tisstht sd' ud estdaigor'ousaloeug tisa roek-h. nd coast ef
Pope hsad 'mest firmly refused to sceeds tcsuh tàre. tlangcornpusD negalon lu*Ite, anti-ospdiastl la
quest. We are now informed that Rusais has po- atoeru coatber, ail communicatron b teenLthe

fi abt i a mi n h~4sod ~ he Odce to
AiZMùrogio Pries ts, nu.nspup .~rere accused

cf the oèt abominable crimes, andà dà.di reéiri-'
butd 0o.tbom for which the vfléèt'até'è.à. Londod
itselfcould not furnish a parallel.

0f cors the whole thing was an utter falsehood",
base aud unscrupulous. A Catholic gentleman, Mr.
Lee, a marchant and magistrate of Manchester, wrote
ta the Times, contradicting the abominable libel, and
offering. proofs of its falsebdod. The Editor delibe-'
rately refusel to anserrit.

This thin seems et incredible at first thought:
but it is painfully true. The representative journal
of England publishes a statement charging humble
priests, meek nuns, and pure young girls just parted
frnm their mother's aide, with crimes most revoltifg.
The borribly indecent chirge sa proved ta be uttèrly
false-àdequate proof of its falsebood is offered-and
the journal '*bisch circulated the calumny refuses

pnblank to publish a refutation of the slander, a
vibdicüiion of the unoffending persons soe outrged.

Let us hear what the reply was te wbicb insertion
was refused. "Havingin my possession," says Mr.Lee
I the evidence which: gave a complete refutation of
the scandai, I wrote to.the Editor of ibe .Tznes, fur-
nishing lii-with ail particulaïs. True ta his cha-
racter as a calumniator of the Holy See, ignoring
every priaciple which regulates honour -in *good so-
ciety, fearing to destroy the credit of bis employe, he
refussed ta give insertion te a denial of the lie invent-
ed by bis 'own correspondent,' and parmitted, as far
as he was concerned, the imputation upon the cha-
racter of virtuous ad defencelesa ladies ta go un-
challenged.'

But *ere there any grounds for this atrocious ta-
lumny? Nons whatever. The fernale school had.
no existence ; the wicked female pupils were never
born ; the iuns never had any pupils ; and the
priests Who, the Timtes Said, were obliged ta run
away' for their crimes, are respectable ecclesiastics,
st liing in Rome. " You'readers," says Mr. Lee
te a contemporary, "will not be surprised ta learn
that the siory la from beginning ta end a fabrication,,
and that there is not a shadow of foundation.for any
of the statements. The convent of St. Ambrogio
was never an educational establishment, nor had it
anytbing to do with the teaching or instruction of
young ladies. The only two priests connected with
the religieuses (le Cappucine) were the two confess-
sors. One a Jesuit Father, is now living a the Ro-
mtn college ;.and the other, Canon Patrizzi, ( a
inember of the same family as Cardinal Patrizzi, the

,pe's Cardinal Vicar,) is aiso in Rome. Se much
for the monk and priest Who bave fled."

-And, after ail, it is natural and consistent that the
2inMes, baving foully libelled these unoffending nuns
nd priest, should refuse them ail remedy and reps.

taini t ying columna. TIse>' are. mere Iai iass
-mere Popish Priests-mere Popish nuns ; an d, of
course, the magnanimous Anglo-Saxon journalist
rnay treat themn as brutally as he pleases. He would.
not dare so te malign a crossing-sweeper in a back
Blum of London ; for even the crossing-sweeper
night, witIs the belp of the Iav ef libel, and theier-st
vicesae! an enterprising attorney, obtan swingcing
dausgea; but hse poor priests and nuns are be-

7-1
e il6is 15 le supposed, wil! ampl,

ï fibcountry.
Y àildthse meagre details of facts of Rusiaa

oàrnment theréeis more than wo hearb ofalthougu
no more than we can concei-vo. T ei hesu
premacy o! Russian authority e;ibre rs-is é t ire
macy> of Russian officialism< tlheï·iser tha dating
Of the tyrant, the danger of the patriesiid-tlie pras
iation of the land. Thé Russian's.wö&d is a theheart of the Nation; and bis yiiAe ieson ié throat
But at suah a time ho attémpts tb cu aé a ene
the moorings by which:Peland las eld fait tt liber
ty. Before ita allaitthé Nation is reminded of itsvanilsed glory-in the sacred chants ofits worsh'p
it has mingled its love for'eaven antd itsprayer fu:liberty with:the sam breath. To:aidin his task er
trampling Poland, the Czar bas sought of.,the spiritu-
aI authority tow-hem the Polishi- peoplec look foa
guidante, eekalooklefgoefùo r council-that ha
dùlti commandtht silence of the Church even s

beseeao th~aid cf God for the consolation of its
childiren. Denied of this outrageons demand, rebuked
for its sacrilege, Europe is told by the oppressor that
reforma are promulgated with which the Poles ought
to rest contentei. We cannot but inquire for was
fresh invasion upon the the liberty of this peoplt i
this announcement the heIrad? What ne-W viola.
tion of their rights-what preparation for ne i sacri-
fices is foresbadowed by it? We know not, indeed
but we feasr the worat.

The rule of the despot never changes any more
tban injustice ever becomes right, or falsehood ever
becomes truth. Bere in Ireland, with tho memorlea
of as bitter sitruggle for Faith and Nationality as
tIat whic wesighs down Poland, we can sympathise
vith the sorrows which are lers. To her endurants
-to her effort-to hoberoism-we have nothing le
give but the barren testimony of Our love, our re-
gard."Irelandb as no aword to lift in behalf of the
noblest chivalry of patriotism the world ever beeld
-sbe has no voice i- the councils of natios--she
bas no armies to back er sympathies.

By a band as merciless-and as iron as tha wicih
has stricen Poland-we have aiso fallen I Sister
nations in suffering, we are allied by a common hope.
Faith n that natural belief in the designs of Provi
dence, in the creation of our Nationalit, we possess
lu common with the gallant Polish people. Ours
las been a struggle of longer duration, indeed,
whose noblest episodes bave been lost, or perverted
by calumny; but whose memory cheers us still, when
we look away to an example of nationnIlheroismu
which brings back the reflection of the gallantry of
our fathers' contest with their oppressors. lonour
to Poland; then-honour to the patriot cause where.
ever a patriot heart lives with its impulse'l

IR ISH I NT ELLI G EN C E.

NZw- CAvnasnaL, MoNAGAN.-The tirs stoe of
the Cathedral of St. M'Cartin, Patron of the diocese
of Clogher, was solemnly laid by the Lord Bishop oi
Clogher, on the 15th instant. Tht sermon was
preached by the Lord Bishop of Cloutfert.


