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[For tnk Nrwa.)
GHAROCHAUN.

To the illustrions author of * Briterinia,” an
Trish iriend of mine wrote an answer, and P'aeing
desirons to see it in print, requestsd me to (Lhir
Bearlagh erh) Fglishit.  1tis literally this :—

() sons of Erein®'—Stop ! thou foreign fool !

Base, vile diseiple of a tyrant sghoo),

Rash innovator, babbler of an nye,

Clowa, dull and nsvless, fonse upon life's stage !

How enme it thine to raixe thy worthless hend

Stander the living, calwmnize the dend, '

Blend Erin's nane (that hallowst nnme which stood

And lsull) doth stand alone, baptized in muﬁyrs’
oK

With Jritada’s =Britain carsed !

OF ol the teaat the tust s of il the worst the first.

. - » - »

¥» the theoriat, ** gus vou will discharge

e —~uities not how hvrge—

The quantity, however smdt, will il

The space conplete, nud gas 1t will he still,

Tuke equal volumes unrarified and thin,

—And let’s suppose it poisomns ere put in—

That doth passess adoxdly property,

While mild and harmless this i< found to he.”

Thax Moated Britain, surebarged with sin and erime.

The blood of eenturies, econdensed by tine,

tiroans for a vacuum, therein to disgorige

Her putrid sarfeit, foul and rottin eharge ;

That by n procesa of corruption rarefying

5'""1}"{“ prevent her more than monster corpse from
yiug.

» > -«

- »

Strange, that of all earth’s nutions, pure, eleet,

irin the hurstin g tyrant should seleet !

Ah! beesuse there 1n humble, lowly guise,

The staintess wond, the perfect vacanm lies ;

But stall more strange that Laneaster of Hull,

Britansia’s uss, the butl.calt of Jolin Ball,

Should be the groom, mao-tmid-wife, or, whate'er—

But here b lack the term, 1 du declare,

Nomatter: wroteh, hisgame will substitute :

Degenerate viper ! less of man than brute,

Thou nrt the enward, traitor, " Iying kanve,”

S#nndurmh in tongue, tn<ouligaobly brave,

Perti-dtous r(-}-tilve !t aned must thou, forseoth,

At Eiditors, Bards, Statesmen, guash thy venom'd
touth,

Pity unmoved poor Brin's hapless theall,

Nhow oratars nid poets the canse and ruin of all.

. - - - »
RBehold, yo spivitaof the mighty dead !
tHustrious Laneastor uphift his head,
"Neath Fugland s tlag of bloodstained ot
He stands your tearfess foo:
He sene what von have failed ticsee,
How Ireiaad might and may be free,
How yon have worked her inisery
And caused hor sarest woe s
And benee hiv thunderbolts at ye
Are pointed—levelled low.

Yo remnant< of that anciont mee,
That old uneonquered line!
Begone fir «oame aned hide vour faee,
aurseives with swine,
O huste ye, baste ! nwayv, wwh
Yo rhyming things of {rish «
[nvain ye pouran idle lay
_ o Indoreen ands = e
Ye so-called orators, whose fame
Rerves hat to sereen your sin and shame,
tio, et ablivien hide your nane :
tireat Lancaster is come !

- L - - -~
Setf-constituted minstrel ! anapproved, despised,
P,vun where thy very sentiments ape prized ;
Starof the stanza ! when thot art ** set agoing,”

No deabt thy " hinta to stalesmen ™ are worth know-
mne.

Imperiad seribe ! thy darviog [ admive :

U by, write an. soar higher stifl and higher

Fire in thy poctey, raptare in thy prose, )

The iron’s hot betare thee, strike it while it glowa,
Fhy hife of fuine faturity will tell,

tHran avoneh thau haxt commensed it well)

s unbory will yet be hlest to find

duy comprehensive, mighty pawers of mind
Treasursd, to point umnkin'i what's fulseand vain,
And waken genius in the plebing bedn,

When Byron, Shakespeare, Milton, Monee aml Seott
‘\.rv each anknown, are all alike torgor,

Vhen povetasters of a luter time,

Dapes of intrizue, o nonsense, love and rhivine,
Are now no moee, thy wards will flow ’
‘-’l\illn-'\"‘!r;zlyl)' deepin torrents <mooth and =low ;
““":\r!i o Ltstes gems of the wondrons skall

A L and Justly Cuned Goarge Taneaster of Hull

(\, mighty minion of trans- A tiantic birth,
Pest of thy conuiry, buanlen of the varth

Hast thou no shame? i< then enli E
: ? sre i feeling left?
Art thow of e ot et

! wit amd common-sense bhereft?

Ehsst think becanse it <uits thy wasl'ring miad
Lrelund™ with Britain's name shall stand combined ?
And hop'st to draw the Westorn worlid's eves

I what thoa would’st Bave Hive, aml vet dust elegize?
Naodreamer, no. Iy fuith § pity thee, o
And U!!ltth I winnen thy l«ri:m‘x‘ phantasy,
Kuow'st ot that relaud hates to he alliad,
And ks 1n ehains and <corns Britain®< pride ?
Tt perseeation fester as it will, T
Trelad was free, sl is, and shall be otill
Sl her hold spirit lives from chains u.wm'pl
Ansd bids to all her foes defianes and x‘um(smfn.

. S . - -

Blown from her shores by every breath of heaven,
Wide o’er the world her exiled sous nre driven :

riven todeag a lite of vengeancee and of hate,
A!nlr:l«'-,:\wh nobuture age their friends' aud tathers'

e,

Alus ! for those in Erin whe uphald

Fhe dreadtol doatrine of their <ivea of old :
Men arealike, the peasant aned the King
Man is but man.u weak and worthless thing
No self-upheld, despotic power own wo :
Freewoen we are, atd sueh we mean to be,
Theireis to cutferall that m ean boar,
Tail, desaluthan, horeor, and despair.

l{:'ll vt their homes, danjed the righte of inen,
”,ll\"dl!(l witl ovit, iufony, and then
Ao to the dunigean, there thre woe aud dearth,

v reassume their own inanimated earth.

Montreal, July, 1882,

© Dexkoy”

HER REWARD.

Saft was the evening air. The sun was selting
behind the hill.  Far and near the exquisite
folinge «howed in various tints over hill and dale
in fair Kent,  The delicate laurel-trees that met
over the garden-gate, and showed the landseape
through beyoud, like the porch to fairyland,
scarcely moved in the evening breeze.

A fine old patk was here ; fine deer, good old

timber, cattle, and distant homesteads, a line |
old country place and private chapel, lawns and
terraces,  Sarely, anyone might be happy here

Nathing could have heen more soothing or !
more beautiful than that swinmer evening,.

So thought the lovers, as they stood among
the high grass and ferns,

A dainty, high.bred maiden she was, too;
and jt woulld be ?mrd to find a nobler, grander-
looking young mun than her compnion,

CtaAll that will have passed by then,” said he,
tightening his clasp upan her slender, gracefal
waist, ¢ All that [ ask of you is to wait only a
little. 1 know I have to redeem ny character ;
but let me feel that 1 am doing this for you. 1
am content to bear a temporary crogs, if you
will promise me my crown.'

“ Ah, you thirk so now—yon say so now; but
where yon are going you will see others, who
will teach you to forget me. (io; and do better
for yonr own suke. If [ broke my promise to
my father, what confilence could you have in
mine to you t"

The young man turned pale.

"|:'l‘cll me one thing—tell me you still love
me!

Her upturned glance answered him. He
stooped down till his moustiche rested on ler
lip:. He took her hand, and held it lovingly.

“Youlove me still 17

“1 de.

He folded her closer to his heart ; and then,
gently loosening his clasp, ha gave her one long,
Lust Kiss, leaped the gate, and was gone.

.'l'h« matden looked after him ; but her tear-
dimmed eves conld scarcely discern the farewel!
wave of hiy hand,

Her own little hand had to be tightly pressed
over her eyelids before she could perceive him
urtie his horse, spring iuto the suldle, and ride
away, straight as a lanee, across fields and over
fences.

Long after, when she looked at those hedges
and fenees, she saw in her mind's eye that mag.
nificent physique and his gallant hunter tlying
over them agnin.

*“Good-bye, wy darling!"" she =obbad, ‘1
have dope right. When you come back, you
will tind your welcome here ! she said, laying
her small, white, ringed band on her well-litting
dress, over where her poor heart was aching and
theabbing ; “but ! fear our farewell will be a
long one.”

More tears, anid she vetrace Uher steps,

*Come along, Chrissy " said her cousin

Jella from the entranve-hall door *¢it is time
to dress,””

Awd, so saving, her lynx-eve canght sight of
her companinn’s tear-dimmed eyes, though her
tiead was still held erect, and her step qrick and
firm.

* Soho, madam ! thought Bellr to hersell:
“ you have heard he is ordered nway again, ma
chérs, away from vou, but perhaps not away
from me."”

The twao girls ascended the staircase together,
and Bella strolled into Chrissy's beld-room and
bendoir, the latter making no remark as she
threw her hat and glaves on the sofa.

“ Chrissy,” said Della, ““the Carters ealled
this afterncon while you were out. They were
full of news. Jack is ordered abroad imme.
diately with his regiment. They hope that
will solve the question of his debts and difticul-
ties,”

“ 1 hope it will,” replied Chrissy, curtly.

“ Dear old fellow, how everyone will miss him
about here!”

“ What shall you wear to-night 7" continued
her tormentor.

1 shall wear my ¢ Norma’ costume to cut out
those little widgets, the Smiths, and T shall
drink oue glass of champagne to make my eyes
look brizht.” And off she ran to don her
CNorma” costime,

- * - - *

There was a grand dinner-party that night.
Chrissy knew that many an eye would serutin-
ize her curiously to sce how she bore the news
of her ex-lover's temporary exile,

Jack Carter had been a very popular young
fellow in those parts, and his sayings and deiugs,
and even his escapales, had been a source of
great interest toevery damsel and dowagerin the
connty ; and  when it became known that he
really was engaged to the elegant Miss Forbes,
great was the flutter of female hearts and the
cackle of maternal tengues,

Jack loved her right honestly and heartily,
and he was not the sort of wau that had long
to sue amt plead in vain.

Fxceptionally tall and muscular; oyes soft
amid black as velvet, but keen and bright, which
could melt or kindle as a:casion required; a
high, broad forehead, close curling black hair,
and olive clear complexion; a dariug rider, a
goml cricketer—in short, a thorough * gooid
fellow,” he was sought far and near in his
county. . .

An ouly son and heir-presumptive to a nies
propetty, e had long heen the mark for the
connty dames of all nges, castes and classes.

Many an envions eye had berun turned on
Chrissy as they strolled or rode sido by side in
the beautiful adjacent lanes, at the local fites,
or in the ball-room, during their brief engage-
ment, and no_eyes mote envious than those of
her consin Bella,

But when they were in the height of their
happiness, when the time for the wedding had
even been fixal, came the thunderbolt,

A letter came one morning to the father of
the brie-elect, giving him a certain name and
address and particulars, &e.

The grim, old-fushionel Squire went to town,
and hailing a cab, drove straight to the ad tresy,
and found the statement trae.

Oa his return he summoned his danghter,
and sail briefly these words: ¢ The couteats of
that letter are true. You will now pledge me

your word taat your engigement 1s ended,

never to be renewed.”

Chrissy stord aghast, and then stammered
out, *“ It shall be ended, if you wish it so! Bat
will you never forgive him 7’

¢« Never,” said the Squire, sternly ; “and 1
insist on your breaking off all coriespondence
with him for ever "

| promise ! stammered the girl. But she
was never quite the same again.

Thus stonl matters on the night ot that grand
dinner-party.

Chrissy was quite competent to hold her own.
She wus u good girl and sensible, and she quite
appreciated her position as the Squire’s only
daughter ; and was not quite ignorant of the
fact that she was very good-looking, und dressed
accordingly.

The puty paired off into the dining-room ;
the Syuire escorting a mountain of green silk
and feathers; the carite fell to Bella's lot;
Chiissy, who headed her father’s table, had on
her righ -hld side the husband of the green
sitk and feathers.

¢ Very ol friends of mine, the Carters,” said
the old gentleman to Chrissy, but speaking so
loudly that he eould be heard by everyone.

(T'o be continued.

RUSSIAN NIHILISM SEEN FROM
WITHIN.

For more than a decade, Russia has been
agitatel by a movement whos: character and
atms have been a puzzle, while 1ts later methods
have been a horror to the rest of mankind. Now
at last we are in a position to judge of the Nihi-
list party from the mouths ol its friends, and
from disclosures so frank as to leave nothing to
be desired. And these disclosures, without doing
anything to remove the horror which all right-
minded people must feel for a party of assas-
sin, do serve the purpose of showing us
that Nihilists are human beings like ourselves,
that it they have been morally sophisticated 1t
is by sopnisms to whose force we also are not
insensible, and that their temptations are such
as might have befallen us. From being merely
a puzzle and a horror, Nihilism becomes a
warning, it also a horror.

Bufore tuking up auy of the details of the
book, we observe that it is uniutellig.ble, as is
all Russian history, unless we bearin mind a
peculiarity of the Slav character upon which its
author insists, bur which he was by no meaus
the first to bring into notice. It is remarked by
Gogol, Turgenetl, and all the close students of
Ru-sian life. We mean the promptness and di-
rectness with which the Slav acts upon every
opinion he entertains. He takes everything se-
riously and unreservedly ; and the instant an
opinion fastens itself in kis mind it wust be
reproduced in actiou. He has no detachment
from his own opinions, — no ability te hold
them at arm's length, and to modify their in-
fluence upon him by considerations of conse-
quences. He goes straight as the bird tlies
trom the premise in theory to the action it
suggests,

It is this very fact that renders the intluence
of opinions and drifts of thought in Russia so
interesting a study to the rest of mankind. The
Russian does to.day what the West may be
doing to-morrow. The intellectnal and woral
impulses out of which Nihilism grew are, as our
author shows, not Inssiag, but Western. They
are the pet opinions, the *““advauced ideas,” of
Furope and America.  The difference batween
their influence in their native homes and in the
ticlds to-which they have been transplanted is
easily explicable. Firet of all, they fonad a field
unoccupted by any oth-r crop. In Russia, there
was no intellectual interest, no intelligenc reli-
gious or philosophical interest, no broad social
iutercourse, no politics, no art, almost no litera.
ture. in fine, when the ideas of Buckle, Darwin,
Bichner aund Moleschott were disseminat:d
broadeast in prohibited translations, they had
the tield all to themselves. They had the largest
opportuniry to show what was in thewm and what
would come out of thom. At ounce they were
elevated to the rauk of a papular philosophy, a
popular religion for the educated classes. To be
a man of intelligence was to be an atheist and a
materialist. The forces which counteracted this
tendency in the West were not to b found. The
Chnrch was diseredited as a huyg: engine of su-
perstition which labored not for 1he enlighte.
ment but the enslavement of the people. Fix d
traditions of belief there were uone ; schools of
art and literature there were vone. All was bave
as a Russian steppe to the new winds of doctriue,
which everywihore scattered the seeds of ntter
disbelief in whatever professes to lift humau
life to contact with the eternal and the divine,

Russian atheism and materialism have the
Slavie frankuess and directness.  In the West,
they cloak themselves in conventional com-
plianees. Atheists take caths to get seats in Dar-
tiament, send their children to be married in
churches, and permit religious services at their
own grave, if they do not muke their peace with
theholy Chureh ut the last moment. Forin truth
the Woestern atheist is seldom thoronghly an
atheist ; he always thinks there may be a chanco
that priest or pastor is in the right. 'The vast
intellectual influence exerted by Christianity
has had the efteet of creating an atmosphere of
religious instinet. The Western doubter doubts

his doubt. Bat in Kussia Christianity is a cere-
mouy, rathsr than a belief,—a petritaction, not
a proce-s. It has not been an edncational in-

fluence. It has hal an ignorant clergy us well

a3 an ign rant people. Th: common people even
dzspiss the pari-h popes; the educated despise
the less than half-educated monks. Such a
Church was just the enemy that the atheist
would wish every Charch to be. 1t created no
atmosphere ; it commanded o trespret. Even
in works of charity it did uothing noteworthy.
Its single note is an *‘ orthodoxy " as dead and
lifeless as though the human mind were to move
nv further than the Seventh General Couuncil.

In Russia, therefore, the recipients of the new
gospel have the courage of their principles.
They say frankly whut they mean; they act
what they say. *¢ Atheism excited people like
a new religion. The zcalous went about like
veritable imssionaries in search of living souls,
in order to cleanse thewn from the ‘abounnation
of Christianity.’”” Une Nihilist writes of those
duys of zeal : ** Everyone of us wonld have gone
to the scatfold, and would have laid down his
hfe tor Moleschott or Darwin.”

Buat the time came when atheism was not
enough. Some end in life is as necessary to a
man who starts from the negations of material-
ism as to other men. Some substitute mnust be
found to fill the places vacated in the heart by
the expulsion of the idea ot God. The dark side
ot human existence forced itself upon the atten-
tion of these new religionists, and torced them
to ask what they meant to do about it. They
became Sociahists by an inward necessity when
they came to confine the scope of human life to
this earthly existence. If mnrither Dives nor
Lazarus has a tuture tor the redress of inequili-
ti»s, th=n make Dives divide with Lazirus now
and here. To this gospel of equality they were
helped by the spectacle of the Paris Comnmune
and by the teaching of the luternational. it also
they preached with the zeal of new converts and
the self-sacrifice of martyrs. From 1872 till
1878, for seven years, the labored after the fash-
iou depicted in some of Turgenetl's novels. Bat
the Government took alarm. It set in motion
the huge enginery of its bureaucratic despotism.
Lt arrested, imprisoned, banished, put to death
without imercy, until the propaganda was aban-
dened 1n despair and some lie of action sought
ou wnich tne resistance ot the (Goyernment
might be overcome.

Our author in several places compares these
early Nibilists to the primitive Christians. Here
at least the comparison is most instructive. The
Czar treated the Nibiiists no worse than Ciesar
trea.ed the Apostles and their earlier successors
in the work of evsngelizing the Empire. But
the Christian preachers never for an 1nstant
abanduned their puipose or made au esscutial
chauge in thar methods. Tuey went on, on
just the lines laid duwn in thex‘r commission,
taking pers. cution, proser.ption, impri onme.t,
toreed labor iu the munes, aud paintol forms of
death, not for seven years, but for seventy times
seven. Tae ditference between the 1wo was that
their faith in Good gave them faith in the
trinmpn of their canse, whiie it imposed upon
them the strictest himitations as to the means
they must employ. Athsism reduces the hmits
of hunan faith withiu the bounds of palpable
means and ordinary possibilities. 1t does not
suppiy the motives walch enable a man to toil
on through Years of defeat for a great end. It
is only faith that removes mountains. Atheism
shuts out of tne spaere of human effort these im-
possible things wuich are, alter ail is sald, the
only things in the worla wo.sh doing. )

fu 1875, the propagan.a was abandoned for
the puily of tervorom ; {. ¢, O #3333 ladtlou,
Wiat ideas in their judgment hul fail:d to do,
this dynamits must do.  Tne bathos of such a
descent is veiled by the speciacie ot vourage
displayed by the tenionst parey.  Taess men—
these women especally,—iook up their Iemnlg
nreans with as muca enthitstasm as tuey hd
shown tor their terrible creed.  lu & ceraun iow
sense, they havesucceeded. Taey have nol Lifted
the Russian peopls to auy ntuber soct dd tevels
But they have terrifizd their masters, the base
and naativeal burequcracy, 1t sometutag like
atlen.ion to Tiete deaana £r ponvieat Liverties
as the fi.s. st p to ree d scassion.

Bat we nop: nothing rrom sueh means and
such agents. ** Non tali aueilis, nee dofensori-
bus istis.,” Not thus was Baglisa rnd American
liberty wou throush loayg cges of suffering, blood
and tears. 1t was won by men who teared not
tiie face of man, breause they leared ths judg.
ments uf God.

Ix Professor Haxley's recent address at the
Fisheries there were some statements 'AL‘SOh_“';“l)'
marvellous. The lenrued protessor spoke of ““2a
moving mountain ol cod over a hupdred and
thirty feet high, whieh, year in, year ouf tor
two tonlas one of the twelve, moves siowly
westward  and  eastward  puast the Noswegtan
shores,” A few square unles of th's cod
Himalaya, say ten, would equal, it seemd,
1,200, 000,000 of cod tish, that every w vk, even
ey Keep their appeittes 1n cheek, would
consume exactly §,400,000,0490 herrings.

SKILL 1N tHE Wokksttor.—To do good work
the mechanic must have good health. If tong
hours of confiuement in close rooms have eu-
feabled his hand or dinumed his sight, let himat
onze, and belore some orginic trouble appears,
take plenty of Hop Bitters.  His system will be
rejuvenated, his nerves strongtheued,‘ his sight
become clear, and the whole constitution be
built up to a higher working condition.
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