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A MAY FLOWER.
CHAPTER 1I.

It was May; soft, genial, sunny May, when
summer 10 its sweet maidenhood was courting
the love of man. The earth was decked out
with daisy and buttercup, and ecow=lip, wiich, as
‘they lay in the green velvet mould, made one’s
heart rejoice, and be filled with loving thankful-
ess to the great Creator, who has not forgottes
_anything which could cheer us here on our weary

lgrimage.

. Oid imen laughed and chatted with one another
about the time « hen they used 1o dance atout
the Maypole, and deck the May Queen with the
choicest flowers. Elderly unmarried lvmales,
though generally very harsh in appearance, with
prodigious Towan noses, and mouths screwed up
as tizht as possible, so as 1o appear utterly lip-
less, in order to repel any attempt at popping
the question by impudent males, seemng that was
the mest decisive way of proving they would
pot snswer, unserewed themselves a little, began
to colleet flower-pots, showed themselves at
windows, now and Lhen watering the same, and
gave themselves up toa hitle merrimeut, not
boisterous of course, but such as suited the po-
sition they beld, and continue to hold in the
world, as sell-appointed censors of all classes of
soctety.  Young men aml women, too, proved
thal the time ot year was pleasant and agree-
able, ior they were o be seen walking in merry
groups about green laves and ssburban roads,
and promenading the streets of the city, with a
bright moon looking dowa placidly upon them in
the evenings.

Tt was 1ruly a pleasant time that Nlay ; io-
deed, all Mays hase been and are pleasant Lumes ;
montbs of rejoiciug, of renewed hopes, ot pray-
ers unto Mary, months of sunshice, love, and
joy. Scmehow I always nnagmed that sweet
angel spirit must be fond of coming to take a
look at our country durmg that month. Cork
was looking very welt then. The Lee, as it
flowed along ripphing, bubbling through the city,
was very relreshing 1o look at; and though you
may see some very black, dirty-smled barges
floating upon its bosom, jet they only showed
the brightress of the river mare by cuntrast.—
The Lee was and is a great old pet of the peo-
ple; they love it, and no wonder, too, that they
should, Seeing that it does them so much ser-
vice, no wender that they should be very wuch
given to strolling upou its baaks, bathing w0 s
waters, taking every stranger that they happen
lo meet, to look atits beauties, informing the
same stranger, if he should disagree with them
shout its being the finest river w the world, tiat
Le koows nothing about rivers, that Le couid
pever have seen a river, and that the only reason
they bave for not making him and the Lee inti-
wately acquainted, 15 his being a stranger.

Jt was about the second weelt in May, when
e evening as usual, crowds of persons were
wiiliig about after busuiess hours.  The clunes
of Shandon told hali-past, and though yet light-
some, a crescent meon Was appearing dimly
the sky.

Numbers of artisaps, smakivg their  pipes,
shop-boys and drapers’ assistants dressed out un
gieat style, some by them:elves pulling siowly at
cigars ; others with young airls, sisters, cousins,
or wives 1 the futare tense; ali lakmg a walk
tpon the Lee road, to breathe the balny air,
and look ut the green lields, A pleasani sight it
was, and one which coold not faif to muke one
feel joily nlmost wospite of bimsell.  Yer, dear
reader, et us pass those loughing, juyous peaple,
or let them pass ux, und vow fook at that pale
wasied  form that is commg along slowly. A
Woutan, 100, quite alone 3 uo one chatlng zuily
with ber, no one winepering into ey ear words
of fove 5 oo one pantisg bed
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Poor “women, she walks slowiv and feehly, loc

she Las foade sirengin, Hler ciothes are pot of

B tnust Pashions i,

and she weins then gracefully.
anad e [
406 1t doep biveg apou her cheeks adds mued
I her beauty.
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Liere, she turas: off fram the bigh road, en-

ters that field, waiks zlowly on tll she reaches!

the river™s bauk, seats Derse!{ under that bush
of hawthorn., Look how steatily she gazes ul
the clear stream, how she watches it eoding, ira-
velliag on to the great sea.

Would 11 carry her there, ton 7 She
would it bear her sway o bim whow she loves
Wit ali ber heast; would it take bes to him ?
N9y sbe does not even know where ba 3. Three
Years wgo Heury Fiizgerald left ber, then 2
youuy, i very yoarg girl.  Helelt berto go o
Amenea, to make a fortune, he said, for her fa-
iher was thew a rich man, and would pot thiok
of giving his dasghter to a poor young féllow,
“ith a0 praspects. xle was to come back whea
he: way vih to marey bes, to make her lus wile.
e pur that hitle ring, al which she is looking

B piotures for bur

vei thev are meely put on,
Huandsome, too,
she miet Lave hees't aye.she is aodsome sull,

asks |

wear it always ; he made her promise to think of
him: alone, to allow no other lave into her heart
but im. She did promise, she kept her word ;
but where was he? He did not come back as
he bad promised, and even if lie bad, her father
was a baakrupt, lost his bouse and home, lad
left Ins native city, and she bad become an ac-
tress. Even il he had come back from America,
{or she had heard of fortunes made there in as
short a time as three years, who would ar could
tell hum where she was! No one knew her
whereahouts, no ome cared to know anything
about ber, for she was poor and friendless. Ier
only friend, the father for whom she had worked
with willing heart, was dead, and she was quite
alone. She had to give up the stage, too, for
she was in a decline; then sowme charitable per-
son gave her weedlework to do, but that was
killing her. No resource, nothing before her
now but the workhiouse hospital. Onward flowed
the niver, bearing many a green leaf, many a bit
of ¢ meadow-sweet.” On it flowed, and it danced
beuneath the eyes of Mary O’Donnell, as she sat
upon the bank, leaped in tempting ripples, twist-
ed itself into fantastic shapes, played templing
music, sang witching songs,

¢ Does it not look bright 2 she thinks; ‘15 it
not a sweet creation of the Mighty God 7—
would it not be a pure grave to lie in7 DPerbaps
it would drift me out to the salt ocean, far out,
to meet the ships returnny ; perhaps [ may lie
here, under this tree, down in the deep water. —
Would it be wrong, would it be sinful, to antici-
pate my death by a few weeks, for I know I can-
not lire much longer—I know wy days are near-
ly over? The workhouse is an awful place to
go to. Shut i, pent up with every one in close
rooms and dying for air—tor the blessed amw—
for the bright sunshie—for green lields—for the
river. Shall T embrace death pow? How
beautiful 10 go in there, into that cold water
upan this evening, to bathe in it, to fall there
into that spot which reflects the red cloud above
wy tead.

She fooks at the smull ring upon her finger,
presses it to her lips, trees to urticulute a prayer ;

tion, even at her father’s death, she was able to

denly a sound strikes her ear. She listens. It

its tone, now low zud almost drowned by the fur
hum of the city. Standing up, sie
losks avound, then «astiog hersell upon the eartu,
with tearful eyes she prays unto the Mighry God
to give Ler strength to recist a templation, the

Then, rising, she hurries

| dreadful cousequences.
Stitl

;along until she comes to the ligh road.
{histening to the bell, as it rang out clearly aud
, distinetiy w the evening wir.  Fellowiag the di-

some smart walking sbe came 1o the Dominican
church of St Mary, and entering, prostrated
hersell before the ultar.  What ferveat {hanks-
P givings she offered up unto the throne of (rod;
jwhat aets of contnbion. She repeated deep
ccootrition for the groat sin which she was so
inear committing, of sorrew great and heurtfelt
tfor her weakness 10 not bearing reekly and pa-

‘; tently the witl of her Maker, Mow angebic she®

i looked when the organ pealed ocur its rich mel.
jlow notes and the people sang the Litany, us

i she rased her heart and thanked 1he Queen of !

Ieuaves for her mercy to all sinners, bur espe-
cially tor the merey shown to her,a weak, lonely,
poor gurl.  She prayed lor her dead faiher wnd
inother, and she prayed, too, for the wellere snd
well-being of him whom siw loved, Havry Lhitz-
rgerald, Going out from the ehurch, she thonght
some wue was following her 5 but behevay 1l
aney, she waiked on as quiekly  as nossible

to Luer poor ladpiugs,  Asshe went in at (e
Pdoory o figure of 8 bearded and whiskervd man
Cpassed along ile pavement. She looked wlter

b, and sighmg deeply, closed the donr again.

The figure reminded her of him whom she had
not sevn for more than three years—of the ne-
ver-forgotien Elarry.

CHADPTZR 1.

May otli, with fts Jowers und supshing, with
st merry-making and rejoweing, s smiling ol
ten and womes, e leughing chiliven ; May
Cstitt—Dirds stzaieg, trees vudding, bees bum-
ming 3 May

stll, and the sick and dying el
that their pu'se is besting faster, their biusd
s flowing in o warmer corrent Through their veius
May sull, and bymns of love are ascending nn'o
“ihe Virgin Mother, und white-robed chddren
walk in procession every evenmg, with banners
and lighis, and incense, chanting her praises.—
The presence of May is felt everywhere ; even
DWW

the beloved mouth can' be seen. The werk-
bouse is not a plessaat place to live 1n, at ieast
s0 wll persous except the officialssay; and I
must say I believe it. It s a hard trial to have
to go iu there,more especiaily for one hke Mary

!
I

yet though at all times, even i the direst afflie-
pray, now she is utlerly unable to do so. Sud-
15 the sound of a bell; now loud and seoiemn in .

pauses, :

yielding to winch would entail upen ber such
l'corner of one of the wards to =creen herself

Lrection from which the sound proceeded, after |

itbin thal abode set apart for the poorest, the .
i+ workhouse,” some liltie joy a1 the coming of
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to, having no money, no friends, no healta, no
strength. Poor girl, she did feel the confine-
ment terribly ; she could hardly taste the food:
her eyes soon became weary of iooking at the
whitewashed walls, her ears soon tired of the
ceaseless din—the clatter of the wooden-clogs
upon the pavement—the clatter of tin dishes, in
cans, tn jugs, as they were Jaid upon the wood-
en tables for dinner; and then, when the meal
was over, swept off again with a clatler, washed
with a clatter, and put by with a clattes, until
they were wanted agaim ; at which time the same
clatter was renewed. At times, too, the female
inmates would get combative, angry words would
be exchanged, culinary articles would be dis-
charged; the consequences bemg uwenly or
thirty swelled {aces and contused heads. 1 have
often been in the workhouse ; I bave oftea seen

have seen one happy face there. Den and wo-
men are sirange beiugs ; they require food and
clothing to sustain therr bodies ; they require a
nhysician and medicine when they are ill. Boards
of Guardaus, knowing of these wants, provide
for thein, they do all that they thk necessary
lo keep up avimal life ; but then they do not do
all they could do to alleviate, to soften the bard
fot of the pauper. Sowmehow or other they have
got 1deas into their learned and logic-stutfed cra-
ninms to the effect that paupers only waat to be
fed ; that they bave left their souls outside the
gates, and that therefore they, as a bedy of con-
sistent matter-of-fact men, would be guing out-
side their duty in wmaking any provision for the
better part of man’s nature.  Well, Mary O-
Donnell being a sensiive girl, one who kaew
what refinement was—one who sbrank from any-
thing coarse—one who, though poor, rad a beart
that all the gold and jewels of twenty India’s
could not purchase—began to give, to wither
away as 3t were, in the baunetu] atmosphere
which surrounded ker. She was only in the

!that she had not allowed herself 1o sk iuto that
tdeep grave within the Lee, under the shadow
and within the reach of the perfume of tue haw-
(thorn.  But twn days a pauper, and her. heart
began to feel choked up, and she longed for
. the pure air and the blue sky, Upon the third
day after her arrival there was a good deal of
" comralion, settling and arrangiag everything in
apple-pie order, for visitors were expected.—
Some six or seven gentlemen came m, about
mid-day, to inspect the pliee. Some af them
guardians and oliers, strapgers, who wished 1o
see Lie place.  Javy was standiog iy the far-off

“{ram observation, but yet the light from.a win-
, dow near fell upen her right arm and hand., Go»
{ porpous old geatleman came up to tke top ol
the ward, and calling up the others commenced

veral appearasce of the room.

Whalst fte was Jiscussing 115 1zerits,
i the party commenced gazing at the young girl in
,the vorner.  Iis lock was pierciig, she winced
nader 1, but she could nat get away, for she
i could not walk dawn the length of the room be-
fore them all.  Pive minates elapsed, and sl
the stranger was gazing at ber fixedly, aud her
heart was Deating awlully.
rmean P she said to herselt.

She feared to leok
up, hut she chauabt he was coming towards her.

| Stie wmost fainted ; her head grew bewildered,

“dizzy, the veom swam yound ber, sie caught ar

Psometiing ;11 was tie arm ol the Slranger, who
hod moved towards ber.  Tu a e minutes her
Psepses retureed. whe bhewrd the granddoguest

tone o} the olif gentleman «t the other side of

the rocm, as he taiked about the bappivess of |, . . ‘ R ) . : ,
' e ) prieess ob g ies right receive equsl development, aud | Toore iy e leur, howen o, o0 i

aving under a Government which did wol over-
igole even the poorest seretehes of the lapd.—

Bet there was another voice ringing in her ear, .

low cud sweet, hke some strain of music.  Was
iwadiesm? Surely she had beard that volce

vefore—three years before.  Was not that the

sawe voice wwhich first struck the spring of her

"affectivns 2 which opened the nure fountain of
"her fove, which told of future joys, whicl swore
eternal and unswerviag foirh 1o her?
was the same veice that

LS

wes then saying, ¢ Come

wwar, my own Mary 3 my poor qiel, I bave found

scitat fast, Come to my home, end let me re-
wrew Wy prowize, for T am a neh man, now,
The sur is

ticher tint
The

May stiil—but the last day ol it.
bucowing botter, the {lowers are of
—the surainer 15 apening aul s treasury,

2

sea looks pracid as an angel’s ~oul ; 6o breath of |
Look at those -

air Jisturbs its peaceful bosovmn.
Lo {orms sitting on its bapk —iwo living, breath-
“ing forms ; two honest-hearted, noble-minded
beings. Ceriainly they are earth ; as much clay
‘as the sod upon which they sit.  Yet there is
cwithin a living crystal stream, which purifies ang
,perfumes all their acts. Don’t they look hap-
:py? Does notlove seem to sit upoa a grand yet
. pure ikrone between them. Look at that hand-
'some girl; surely she 1s our oid acquaintance,

now, upon ber finger. He oade ber promise to ' O'Doanell ; yet rhe did <o, for she was obliged Mary O’Donnell—the merchact’s daughter, the

the people there, and 1 would pot say that I

house two days, and yet ii required all her !
strength of mind to keep her from regretting |

W diseertation upon the tength, breadtl, and ge-:

one of

¢ What could 1t

Yes; at-

aclress, the pauper in the workhouse, and now
the wife of Harry I'itzgerald, who sits besile
her; the wife of a man swho loves ber truly,
fondly ; who holds a good position in the worid,
loo, being, as he is, a well-educated, indeed I
may gay, a lalented fellow, and one who possesses
that golden key of riches which eatitles him to
a ¢ carte blanche’ into the lughest circles of so-
ciely.,

- . . 2 .

A year has passed, and in a splendid mansion,

row, much shuking of grey heads, wmuch taiking,
many uttering the words, ¢ She’ll never do.

Upstairs there is a room beautifully, yet neat-
ly furmshed, and in that room lies a dying body.
A man sits at the bedside, holding a havd which
15 feebly clasping his.

¢ You won’t die, Mary,” he says; ¢ you wou’t
die ; you won’l leave me alone Lere in the world
—you would not think of 11, Surely a year of
love was not so wuch, a year of joy such as I
never felt, nor never thought 1 ecould feel.—
Oue year is too hittle, my sweet wife; just stay
another.’

¢ Listen to me, Harry,” answers a feeble voice
within the bed ; ¢ listen to me. | loved you well
—1 promised before the altar to do s0. You
deserved it from me ; but there is one whom my
heart yearns (o see ; one whom from my infancy
! loved better than all on earth. 1 lost mny mo-
tber when I was very young, but she was always
4 mother to me ; she always walched and guard-
ed me: she never left me. Oh! Harry, she
calls me to herseif; | feel 1t. “This is the last
day of her month, and T feel that it is the lust
day of my life upon this earth.’

The hand relaxed lts grasp a little, and Mary
O'Doonell, casting a laok at her husband, and
then another—her last—at the smautl imuge of
the Viegin which stood in a niche opposite her,
gave up her spirit into the bands of her Saviour.

THE END.

THE CATHOLIC UNIVERSITY OF
TRELAND.
{ The Catholic Universtty of Ireland s an ac-

Ccomplished fact.  LFounded at a tune when the
! hiepes of the natian were prostrated, and her ro-
!
i promse of tts infaucy, and has already achieved
'not a few of its destined triumplhs,  The deep,
"eurnest mind of the mighty thinker and briliiam

'schelar who onginated and imoulded this institu-
!iir:n was not deceived n ity speculations,  Vhe
" zood work has evoked the sytapatby and support
of the Irish people, and to-day all that is laithiul
and venerable in the land is arrayed vpon ity
sice. The oppesition and mjustice agaiost whick
the taiversity has to struggle must naturally re-

=]

but, considering the condition it has attained, in
spite of the vared hoestility  which bas assailed 11
| from its very foundation, there is in iis present
istate and fulure prospects ground for the most
 heartfelt congratulation. 1t could not be other-
j vise. The admitled excellence of the insttu-
! tion, the Jugh character obtained by 1t, aud the
“educationa! advantages which it alfords 1o its
alumnt would of themzelves ve suflicient to en-
sure i1s success,  But there iz another cud more

Religion bes et her seal upou its portals, and
her preseace s felt witlue i< halls; awd the
“kuowledge faparted under her guidance 15 free
fram the it that works sueh deadly evil in the
ntnan soul. It Las always been the win ol the
i Catholie Clurch to educate the heart as well us
' the mind, that so the meral and the mtellectnal

<

act as aids to each oiber.  Far kuosualsdge, ke

usefal ouly in so far as it s rightly enpioyed.—
I1f abused, .t becomes a source of almost iveepar
able evtly and come of the greatest calumuies
cand mast terrible disusters thut bave belalien the,
world may be traced to the infliences of intel-
Hlectaal depravity.  As civilization progresses
“ this danger becomes more immnent, because tiv
mind grows jealous of restraint, and, dissausfied
with the lunitations assigned by Providence to
 its capacity, seeks refluge from the uninteliizible
in a sceplicsm and  infidelity tatal to truth. It
“is not i the ages of ignorance, nor yet during
I'these transitton perods from a staie of compara-
tive culture, that nations or individuals are most
{ exposed to the perils of meutal arrogance aad
presumption. It is rather when knowledge has
i s0 far extended her domain and adranced her
{ power that she dreams cf indepeadece and rebels
i agaipst authority, that the real erisis arrives, and

i 1s then that religion 1s more needed to control |

| to conrince, and (o guide. Eren science, which
! praceuds on undeniable data, and which is sup-
posed to be preserved by exact limitatious from
unwarraatable digressions acd uosound conclu-
sious, stand in need of the same surveilance.—
How many absurdities are daily perpetrated m
her name !

situated 1in Loodon, there ts much grief and sor- |

sovrces all but exhausted, it has yet justified the |

Cimportant eiement coutributing to ils prosperity. |

tard its development and impede its opurations, | ture—1who oceupy plaees

i
!
i

|

|

( posed (o similar dangers.
L a critical perod,
rown object a game thut subserves the pucpose of
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and in the capital of the greatest empire of tiw
civilised world, every brauch of science is hourly
degraded. Astrology and mesmernisim, medivins,
and apparitions, table-turning and spirit-rapping,
prophetic alinanacs and crystal globes, have
their erowds of educated believers, who patroa-
ise their absurdities, and openly profess adlio:-
ence to their follies.  "Che supernatural subjeci-
ed toa juggler’s mampulation, and the spiritual
t» explained by metaphysical theories which jro-
pagate the most revalting aud dangerous +rrors
of maternalism.  Nouthmg 15 safe from profana-
tion.  The past is mutilated, the present is  dis-
torted, and the future is resolved iuto a grotes-
que combination of chance issues and nmlorm
progress.  Ilistory has ceused 1o be the cestss
temporunt, for its facts are judeed by (heories,
and settled on the doctrine of prebabitities ; and
we have seen even in the Church which boasts
to be the repository of Bidlical truths, an ax-
dacious hand raised to wipe away from tae
sacred page the proofs of inspration.  "I'he con-
eomitant moral evils which must secessanly at-
tend such mental irregularities are too noterious
to need referenee.  Phe Divorce Court of Jang-
land, the daily recard of the newspapers, and
even the ordinary  phases of society  tell a sad
but suggestive tale. Uhe London or  Paris ol
to-day seems, in point of morahity, m nu way
perior to the Athens of Pericles, or the Liome
of the Casurs,  In Ciiristian cities there are
goud Christians o be fouml ; but Christiaa
eivilisation hs fwled by its worldly wilaences to
make rice less flagrant, or its practices less yross
than they were in heethen thaes,  And, nuless
by chastisement or repenteuce a greal reforna-
ton be soon effected, we may expect to sue
Logland wvolved in the fate winch has over-
taken every naton that gielded to sucl :ai-
quilies,

With those terrible examples before thenr
eyes, it behoves the guardians of rebgion in Ire-
land 1o provide against their flocks bewng ex-
We have arrived a:
The Siate is playing for it

AT

error, Ly enforoing an wreltglons systein of
cducation, it 1s opening up an avenue through
which the most positive aud dangerous Torms of
infidelity may find their way to the hearts of the
people. These attempls must be mec vigornusiy
and they can only be ecombaied successfully (a
the school-room and the bails of the Muiversity,
In the latter particular tie fght mast be o
earnestly Tought, for 1t > bt bugher ranges
of Itteratare and the wmare advaneed praucies of
setence thal dunger i wast in ue apprebended.
Besides, it in the wen clduested morhe Universiy
who give o tene to seer iy, awl whose eonduct
and example mostishaeree tier Gilow- e, —
They are the men who 0 the ranks of toe du-
ferent prefassions —wio coutrinute 1o awr fizera-
[
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msnd pasts of houor. Geyoare 1noprine-
ple and 0 moraitiy e caleoars wnd  their
vauals will 1y o great decres coms 5 and thouwrn
the change wny no siected nroa :i:agvhz
generation, 1t PrOsres-e: S :
ruptediy, and i« aceumppnied w0 the eod. [t
would e @ sad thing ot Cabole freland, after
cenliries ol porceciiing - wbivr s e, thras i
ll‘.'{llly
which tave crowied
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!.’;3 religion s not deiaroned o ees bt

every agenty of, power which man con wieid, is!

Dher miost s0id lrtngiiee el
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piace.  Drdec ber beogon tule Lnswisdds taiy

progresses, sosh arts Boeesi e sl
3

e ehlaing
i the winle
bistory of tie Chiniew theae s coliing so besuti-
bul 68 ibe sovies desgciated wiin cultivationy
of the itefoecty L waal! b Geyosd
Lot our Gur b b drace the
glacoration o Wt cenpientod system winen
commenced b tie eloisier 2 bnd s {all deve-
lopment 1u the leetuce tadi ;) bl we may remark
that to the Chureh belongs she glory of baviog
faid the base of these Wberat studies which have,
more thao wndiiing ol contibuzed 1o the
greatness, the majesty, sud the dishiostive excel
lence of modery civihsaiton. Wit the Ugiver-
sities did for Fravee, for Gertmany, and for
Englend, way yet, through the sume means, be
accomplishied for Cathohe freland.  Cur people
are only emerging from a state of ignorance,— -
During three buudred years they were deprived
by a burbarous code o1 the leust glunpse of* the
light tirat was irradiating Turope with 1ts woa-
derful lustre, and leading the children of other
nations to noble destimes.  The sinplest aad
rudest elements™of knowledge were denied to
them, and it 15 only ‘wonderful that Ireland is uot
a country of savages, ralher than the home of a
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Ever in the mineteenth century, brave, sensitive, and caturally enlighteaed peo-



