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For some time I have been dealing 
with the lives and works of men of 
a comparatively recent period; 
like the thermometer, during the 
pa8t*monlh or so. 1 am inclined and 
liable to take very lengthy leaps — 
up and down. I purpose, this week, 
going back again to the seventies, 
for 1 detect, away off in that pe
riod, a form that cannot be easily 
forgotten and a personage whose 
presence for a brief hour left a last
ing impression upon me. About four 
weeks ago Ï told of a ‘reading” giv
en by the ex-actor “Joe Lee; ” I 
now wish to tell of a real •reading” 
—for he actually read from a book 
—given by the once famous elocu
tionist Bellew. When 1 say that he 
did read, I mean that he had all the 
outward appearance of performing 
the act of reading, although I be
lieve that he had the words of each 
piece perfectly by "heart, aud that 
the action of glancing at the png© and 
turning the leaves of a book, was 
merely a “trick of the trade.”

fourth, tSTW^of how Horatius escap
ed, was received, by the Romans, and 
was rewarded for. his admirable deed 

"ut of heroism. 1 will now read you 
Lord Macaulay> poem.”

1 am not aware of any of my 
friends today who heard Bellew; nor 
do I know whether he is yet in the 
land of the living or not. It was 
through a mere accident that I 
chanced to hear him read, but it 
was one of those peculiar incidents 
fn life which, insignificant ns they 
may seem at the time, are destined 
to remain in the memory long after 
far more important matters have 
gone down to oblivion. It came 
about, in this way. 1 had a compan
ion in those days; he was a few 
years older than 1 was, but equally 
as young in spirit and tastes. He 
died last April, after a few months 
lingering illness, and “sleeps his 
last sleep” in the historic cemetery 
of Baltimore. He was a noble fel- 

- low! So full of inspiration, of fervid 
Celtic eloquence, of vibrating sym
pathies, of true poetic talent. He 
had a fund of original wit; he could 
see the humorous where other men 
could not detect^even the incongru
ous. Then his conversation was as a 
limpid stream bubbling from its 
source and dancing along between 
banks of rugged grandeur and alter
nate flofrer-clad glens. In the days 
still earlier he enchanted the renders 
of the old "True Witness” with the 
reministepnees of “ Tir-na-oge; ” and 
from the backwood 'Settlements of 
the upper Ottawa, to the historic 
halls of Laval, he had preached, in 
glowing language, theV evangel of 
Jrish Home Rule. Whehcver there 
was aught, to be learned he wgif al
ways, ready to lay aside pleasures, 
amusements, and even serious occiv- 
pations to go glean for his treasure

'll ou so of literary lore. He was so 
intensely Irish, and so fervently 
Catholic, that, methinks, his associ
ation had not a little to do in the 
moulding of my own ideas.

I will make no attempt to de
scribe the “reading.” Bellew was a 
master in the art; he had all the ac
cidents of voice, entonation, facial 
expression, and gesture (naturally 
subdued in reading) to constitute a 
model of elocutionary power. He 
re.-inert to know that heposstssedsuch 
power, for he displayed an unbound
ed confidence in himself; which, by 
the Way, served to create confidence 
and enthusiasm in his hearers. This 
was also partly duo to the fact that 
ho was hedged in from all the dan
gers that beset the path of the act
or or the reciter.. In the drift place 
he had no dread of his memory play
ing him false, because lie had the 
book before him and had only to 
glance at its page to refresh that 
memory in case of failure. Then he 
was seated, and had less need of ex
ertions, of gesture, of action than 
has the one who stands up to de
claim a piece. In a word, he was 
perfectly at ease and he consequent
ly set every one else at perfect ease.

Many times before I had read the 
“Lay of Horatiuo/’ and my com
panion had the entire poem by 
heart. Yet I never before had the 
faintest idea of Macaulay's concep
tion; it needed the interpretation of 
Bellew to fling upon the minds can
vas a Photographic picture of the 
author’s vision while penning that 
delightfully descriptive poem. For 
half an hour we sat there—in body, 
at least; but our minds were away 
in Rome, and in Rome of the ear
liest days. Wo saw the-gathering of 
the Etruscan armies, we beheld them 
flecking to Coliseum from “tower and 
town and cottage,’’ we watched the 
deserted stags champing undisturbed 
the bows on the hill-tops, the wild
fowl dip in the lake, the old men 
reaping the harvests, the boys plung
ing the sheep, and the stalwart 
youth marching off to Rome. We 
could hear the din and clatter as 
the crowds of peasants flocked wild
ly to Rome, leaving their homes all 
over the country to the mercy .-of the 
conquerors. We could see
“The lino of blazing villages,
Red in the mid-night sky.”
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would remain for all 
iny mind. God's rest to 
panion of that night! He 
fended—Horatius-like—his bridge of 
life against the army of mortal en
emies that menace our spiritual hap
piness and existence; and I am sure 
that long since have the 1'Hells” of 
God's mercy rang'their peals of ju
bilation as his soul entered Into the 
enjoyment of the promised reward.

THE STANDARD OF WEALTH,

11 One evening, in SeiAembet,—a glo- 
’rious evening it was—we xvHiq^ walk
ing up and down the old tcfhace. 
■then the Dufferin Terrace, in Quebec. 
A copy of the evening paper was 
landed to him by *n lad; we sat 
■down on a rustic bench to learn 
iwhat the world had been doing all 

; day, and to comment upon it. The 
first item that attracted his atten
tion was a notice that the famous 
Bellew would give a “reading” that 
evening in the (old) Music Hall. “Let 
,ue go hear him,” was his first re
mark. I agreed. We arranged to meet 
at the St. lxniis Hotel—next door 
to the Music Hall—at half-past sev- 
,en. So far neither of us had any 
idea, of what we were going to hear.

At ‘the hour appointed we met, and 
as we took oar seats in the hall and 
awaited the “rise of the curtain,” 
we continued our conversation that 
had been interrupted at sniper time 
A few minutes after eight the cur
tain did rise. This seemed peculiar, 
as in the cases of lectures and such 
like, as a rule, no curtain is ever 
lowered. On the stage was a small, 
flat table, with a low-backed chair 
behind it. Near the chair, and to 
the left, was a smaller table with a 
pitcher and a glass upon it. There 
were no other dec mations or scen
ery. Without any introduction, with
out the usual chairman, all alone 
the elocutionist w alked out He held 
a book in his left hand, and carried 
a, white handkerchief in his right 
one. He bowed, placed the book on 
the table, laid the handkerchief be
side it. raised his coat-tails slowly,, 
and seated himself—each movement 
being done with regularity and pre
cision of a piece of machinery. When 
comfortably seated, he rested, his 
left arm on the table, opened the 
book, laid his left hand upon it, and 
while playing, as if tie were touching 
a piano, with the fingers of the right 
hand, he glanced slowly around the 
tiàll, and finally bringing his gaze 
back to the centre of the audience,

i well as I can remember, 
» his words : "ladies and 
, Lord Macaulay, one - 
- masters of English' 
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Scene after scene, in panoramic 
succession swept before us. The ad
vance of the victorious army, the 
twang of the bugle, -the flutter of the 
standards, the desolation along the 
whole campagna, and finally the fall 
of Janiculum. Then the terror that 
possessed the hearts of the City Fa
thers. The offer of Horatius, with 
two to help him, to keep the bridge 
until it was cut down. The activity 
of fathers and commons, as they
“Seized hatchet, bar and crow.
And smote upon the planks above, 
And loosed the props below.”

Then collie the hand t o hand strug
gle, the fall of the three great Tus
can warriors, the rushing on of three 
others, their immediate destruction, 
the cries for Astur, the approach of 
that giant of the four-fold shield, 
his death at the hands of Horatius, 
and the consternation in the ranks 
of TusCany. Then came the totterimr 
of the bridge, the swift return over 
its quivering planks af Rpurius Lar- 
tius and Hermenins, and at last its 
fall. Possibly the most realistic 
scene, drawn for our imaginations to 
contemplate, was that of the whirl
ing off the chattered bridge, as
“Battlement, and plank, and pier, 
Rush'd headlong to the sea.

Since millionaires have taken to 
buying up entire industries, estab
lishing free libraries, endowing uni
versities, purchasing islands and en
tire countries, it is not very sur
prising that writers, who have noth
ing more serious to think about, 
should amuse themselves calculating 
and speculating upon standards of 
wealth. The following couple of items 
may interest those who care to be 
interested in that which is not like
ly to ever afflict their own material 
prosperity, either one way of the 
other ;—

“Wealth 'begins wfth £20,000 a 
year,' says the 'Spectator,' dis
coursing on ‘The New Standard of 
Wealth.' About a half century ago, 
Disraeli, who, to be sure, seldom 
kept his heroes on short allowance, 
said that on any basis of good man
agement a man was wealthy at £8,- 
000 a year. In America, where the 
formation of a moneyed aristocracy 
has taken place almost in, our own 
time, the changes in standards of 
living have been fairly sensational. 
In the memory of many a principal 
of $100,000 constituted great 
wealth. But this sum was, it is now. 
declared, the annual personal expen
diture—virtually the pin-money— of 
a late New Yorker who, on the 
whole, avoided lavish expenditure, 
and hated anything like a gratuitous 
display of wealth.” '

Then comes the following com-

“Jf to be ricli means, in the “Spec
tator’s” phrase, not ‘to fall nota
bly out of the routine, of the rich
est people, then no American who 
has an income of only $100,000 cart 
be said to have more than a decent 
competence. He may maintain on 
that a handsome town house, in 
which he entertains freely, but his 
income will hardly stretch to the 
two or three Country places which 
are now almost necessary, and cer
tainly not, beyond them", to a steam 
yacht. The scale of wealth is, after 
all. individual and relative. Thacke
ray thought that the man who al
ways had a five-pound note at hand, 
the game-keeper’s tip at an English 
place, was wealthy; but then, Thack
eray was not much of a sportsman, 
and he measured wealth in other 
terms than those of the season's 
shooting.”

All this is beyond our sphere. 
When it comes to $100,000 pin-mo
ney we draw the line. To bo honest, 
if we had the one quarter of that 
amount, not as an income, but as 
capital, we would go on our way re
joicing. We are of the old school, 
and we agree to some extent, with 
honest Godlsmith, when he makes 
his "“Hermit” soy that ;
“Man wants but little here below,
Nor Wants that little long.”

of
noon they drive up. 
theil* Mi ' ~
enter their
papers, smoke a few _ 
take a long recess for dejeuner; ’ 
again, a few papers and cigarettes, 
then a glass of tea, and the day’s 
duties are done. The real work mav 
bo accomplished by some subordinate 
who is less sure of his place. But 
even at the best conducted minis
tries no business is ever done quifckr 
ly. Tapers may wait weeks on an 
official’s desk before they are at
tended to; then when a matter is 
taken up, the red tape begins.

About the Cost of living in the 
Russian capital the same writer 
gives some very interesting informa
tion. He says :—

“The cost of living in Si. Peters
burg is very high, and here, where 
one expects to find the finest hotels 
in Russie- they are poor as well as 
high priced. There is more comfort 
to bo found at some of the hotels at 
Moscow and other places in the in
terior. The real Russian living is 
very good, the food itself Is excel
lent, and the cooking often equal to 
the French, from whom much of it 
is borrowed, while a number of pure
ly Russian dishes, many of them de
licious, are added. In St. Petersburg 
the cost of many of these Russian 
dainties is very great; fresh caviar, 
for instance, which foreigners im
agine is universally eaten through
out the Russian dominions, is here 
worth almost its weight in gold, and 
therefore seldom eaten except at the 
swell restaurants or in well-to-do 
households.

•“The high price of dwelling houses 
adds very largely to the cost of liv
ing. Only the members of the impe
rial family and tile nobility who arc 
possessed of large means can afford 
to live in houses, though these 
should more properly be called pal
aces; all the rest of the inhabitants, 
including many of the rich and very 
well-to-do, live in large apartment 
houses, in what are called ' loge-

“Perhaps the most primitive insti
tutions of St. Petersburg are the 
tramcars. Though electric lights arc 
very generally used in the houses 
and public buildings, electricity has 
yet to be applied to street locomo
tion. The public is accommodated 
by many lines of dilapidated looking 
blisses and trams, which always 
seem to be going at a snail's pace 
unless you happen to want to get on 
or off, when they will rarely stop up 
for you, and so it is necessary to 
take a (lying leap. The Russians 
seem to be used to this method, and 
perform dizzy feats with ease, but it 
is sometimes hard on the newcomer 
who has not been having an athletic 
training. The usual fare is five or six 
kopecks (a kopeck is half a cent), 
and on one or txvo lines it is possi
ble to transfer. Along the principal 
street, on which ary nearly all the 
Stores, the tram line has only a sin
gle track, with a few switches. As 
a consequence there are intervals of 
ten minutes between the trams, and 
then they come jogging along three 
close together, and none of them 
full.”
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The first group of Irish Levites, 
under the care of Father Lçe, arriv
ed in Paris in the year 1599. They 
were very poor; bi/t itie hospitality 
of the French ecclesiastical .college of 
Montaign was offered the priest and 
students, which they were glad to 
accept. In this institution the disci
pline was rigid, and its fare, her
rings and haricots, was not as nu
tritions as Irish potatoes. Still the 
students partook of the food as a 
penance for their sins, but all the 
more to enable them to become Irish 
missionaries. In 1605 thé College de 
Navarre, which was partly occupied 
by French Levites, became the home 
of the Irish. Hero their fare was su
perior to that of Montaign. A branch 
house was situated in the Rue do 
Se virés. From both these Franco- 
Irish seminaries the two Irish groups 
removed to the College of the Lomb
ards, the first exclusively Irish sem
inary in Paris—its constitution pro
viding that no students, save those 
of Irish birth or blood, would be ad
mitted to its precincts. It was pre
sented to the professors by Louis 
XIV. This college was once the 
homo • Ignatius of Loyola and St. 
Francis Xavier.

A REFORMATORY
FOR WOMEN.

SOME PHASES OF LIFE I* RUSSIA

By this time the reader had long 
since vanished; his table, and book, 
and handkerchief were of no longer 
any conseqiuencc. it was the popu
lace of Rome tha*t thronged the 
stage to welcome buck Horatius. 
Then they gave him, of the public 
property “as much as two strong 
oxen could plough from morn till 
night: ” and they made a statue to 
his honor that still tells how well 
Horatius kept the bridge ” in the 
brave days of old.” Finally the pic
ture of rural simplicity and bliss 
which followed was as effective as 
human words could make it. We 
could see the peasants’ cottage in 
the winter, when the storm was 
abroad on the hills, and
“When the old man mends his arm

or, •
And trims his helmet-plume,
And the good wife’s shuttle merrily 
Goes flashing through the loom.”

It was a reve|ation. When the 
"reading” was over, the applause 
told plainly how intensely interested 
each one had been. '"He had better 
stop now,” said my friend. “Why?” 
I asked. “Because he has given us 
more than the worth of our money, 
and lie Can never lead anything to 
equal that were be to read for a 
year.” But this was an error.

Bellew arose, went over to the sec
ond table, took u sup of water, and 
returned to his book. It was just 
long enough to break the spell he 
had cast upon us, and to prepare us
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After all Russia is an exceptional 
difficult country to understand. We 
are nearly all aware of the anti
quated methods that prevail therein 
regard to-almost every phase of life. 
We know that autocratic power gov
erns and that officialdom has its 
miles of red tape. But it wputd 
scorn so ue that in the ordinary 
business affairs and the transaction 
of daily office work, especially when 
individual interests are at stake, 
there would be some extra exer
tions. However, if we are to accept 
the New York “Tribune’s” St. Pe
tersburg correspondent as an au
thority, we must come to a very 
different conclusion. His piciuro of 
the Russian capital, if brief, has the 
merit of being very clear, and of af
fording a fair idea of the usual life 
in the great snow city. He says 

“Russian business hours are very 
easy. In St. Petersburg scarcely 
anybody thinks of breakfasting be- 
foife vT'<i*filoClt>^and the people of 
fashion so turn m&ht into day that 
'thefc rise at noon. Nobody ever 
seems to be in a hurry; if you can
not transact business to-day, to
morrow will do as well. The busi
ness day not only begins late, but 
there is a long interval at noon for 
dejeuner,' followed by the prolong

ed sipping of tea and the smoking 
of numbers of cigarettes and looking 
through the papers. While the Am
erican business man gobbles a quick 
luncheon, which is generally an in
digestible combination of sand- 
wichns and pie, the Russian business 
man lingers over his repast in a way 
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The St. Vincent de Paul Society, 
of Brooklyn, is about to found a 
reformei/tory for women in Brook
lyn, in the five-story building at No. 
46 Concord street. It is intended 
to open the reformatory on Octo
ber 1.

The building now being renov
ated and refurnished under the su- 
per vision of ex-Charities Commis
sioner T. W. Hynes, who has charge 
of the project as a whole. It will 
be the object of this branch of the 
St. Vincent de Paul Society to be 
represented in each of the police 
courts in Brooklyn. AJl apparently 
respectable women and young girls 
who are sentenced for intoxication 
and other similar light offences to 
short terms of imprisonment will be 
cared for at the reformatory when 
they are released until other homes 
or employment can l>e found for 
them. It will be the especial aim 
of the society to look after girls 
who are led astray and need but a 
little care at the crucial time to be 
brought back to respectability.

Which SXlgfl 
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A OATHOtlO DAILY
NBW8PAPHB

A contributor to the “New World 
of Chicago, in discussing the ques
tion of a Catholic daily newspaper, 
writes:—

If it has been possible to raise 
among Catholics uncounted millions 
for schools, universities, asylums, 
etc., why should it not be possible 
to raise money enough that would 
be donated purely for charity's sake, 
to meet all the expenses whatever 
fbt Establishing and running a daily 
paper that would be first-class in 
every respect, so as to fittingly iV 
present us as Catholic citizens of W

I think that all there is
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It soon became inadequate for the 
accommodation of the increasing 
number of Irish students who knock
ed at its portals for admission, 
Thanks to a large amount of money, 
a gift from the Abbe Vaughan, the 
president purchased the houses on ei
ther side of the college, which en
abled the managing committee of the 
seminar)7 to accommodate 60 stud
ents and five professors. A fund was 
invested by King Louis XV., where
by 1,800 francs were annually sent 
to the alumni of the Irish college, 
who returned as missionaries to their 
native land. That monarch also sup
plied the president' of the college 
with all the necessary expenses for 
the building of a chapel. This estab
lishment prospered financially, and 
sent to Ireland the most devoted 
priests, not a few of whom became 
martyrs in the cause of Christ and 
His Church. Its students in the pe
riod when the penal laws were com
pelling the Irish Catholics to be
come pariahs in their own land num
bered 160. The average annual num
ber of the alumni ordained priests 
was 80. Several Irish prelates, who 
corresponded with the president be
tween 1735 and 1740, announced 
that were it not for the missionaries 
of the Lombard College the Catholic 
faith would have died out in their 
dioceses. Among the prelates were 
Most Rev. Bernard O-Gara, Arch
bishop of Tuam, and Bishop O’Keefe 
of Limerick. I may add that the fa
mous Abbe MucGeoghegan, the chap
lain of the Irish Brigade in the ser
vices of France and the well-known 
author of “The History of Ireland,” 
exercized his influence with the mem
bers of the aristocracy of Paris in 
pioviding funds for the maintenance 
of the Lombard Seminary. During 
the intervals of peace, when the roar 
of cannon and *the din of musketry 
had ceased, the'abbe penned many a 
page of his learned volume in a room 
of the Irish college. Among the other 
distinguished benefactors of this in- 
/rtitution were Rev. l>r. Morus, re
gent of the Sorbonne University, 
Paris, and Abbe Bailli, a Franco- 
Italian and scholarly clergyman.

In 1790 the Lombard College was 
once more unable to accommodate 
the students, who in that year num
bered 200. Rev. Laurence Kelly, the 
then prefect of studies, purchased 
spacious mansion in the Rue dq. Che
val on Mount Genevieve, in the im
mediate vicinity of the church conpe- 
cratcd to that aamt. and of the Tem
ple of the Pantheon, the colossal 
mausoleum of the ashes of France’s 
distinguished men. This mansion is 
the present Irish college, and the 
name of the street in which it is lo
cated was changed intq.that of Rue 
des Irlandais. The hirtory of this 
college is most interesting.

event the 
„ by the 
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, ecclesiarti- 
Abbe Kear

ns arrested, and 
nu wuh imprisoned ih a dark dungeon 
and narrowly escaped being guillo
tined. In the same year a proclam
ation was issued ordering the sale 
of all property belonging to the re
sident subjects or nations at wur 
\x ith the French Republic. All the 
Irish colleges, save that of Paris 
were sold, and the proceeds were 
sent to the convention treasury 
Owing to the influence of Dr. Walsli 
the Irish College was saved from the 
stroke of an auctioneer's hammer.

The Irish College was rbopom-d 
when Bonaparte became First Con
sul, and Paris having escaped front 
the horrors of anarchy, was once 
more a civilized city. The First Con
sul ordered the president that the 
sons of Irish officers and those of tho 
French nobility should be admitted 
into the college to obtain a. lay as 
well as a religious education. Among 
its alumni were O'Sullivan, Dillon. 
O'Donnell, who afterwards became 
colonels and generals in the Emper
or's Grande Arroee, and Jerome 
Bonaparte, afterwards the husband 
of Miss Patterson of Baltimore -- a 
marriage anulled by his brother the 
Emperor—was a student of the Irish 
College, and the two sons of the 
Duke of Rochefoucald and those of 
other nobles were also amongst its 
pupils. ~

Uff.der the Bourbon regime It heroine 
an exclusively ecclesiastical college 
once more. During the revolution of 
1848, when King Louis Phillipc hud 
to leave France for England and the 
republic was re-established in France 
the Irish College was saved once 
from attack of tiro Red Republican* 
thanks to the Abbe O’Loughlin, who.’ 
standing on the barricades of th,. 
Rue des Irlandais, dissuaded the mob 
from doing^any injury to an “Insti
tution which was exclusively Irish.” 
Some few months afterwards, Smith 
O'Brien, Meagher and Holy wood, a 
Dublin artisan, proceeded to Paris, 
where they congratulated the poet 
Lamartine on hia nomination to the 
presidency of the Republic, and vis
ited the Irish College, where they 
were received enthusiastically by the 
students.

The Irish College, which the writer 
visited many times during a resi
dence in Paris some years ago, xvas 
a large, but ndt artistic building. 
Over the huge door the visitor saw 
the outlines of a harp, enwreathod 
with shamrocks and palm leaves 
surmounted with the inscription, 
“College des Irlandais." A list of 
the benefactors of the college was 
engraved on a black marble slab in 
the hall. Among these benefactors 
were Louis XV.. the Abbe Geoghe 
gan, and Dr. O’Mahon.v, at one pe
riod Bishop of Limerick. Over the 
slab on a green ground and gilt let
ters on the wall was the following 
inscription “France,' Ireland, Ar- 

agh, Dublin, Tuam, Cashel.” In 
© ante-chamber was a list of the 

«Irish prelates who had studied in 
that establishment, among them lin
ing the name of the patriotic Arch
bishop of Cashel, Dr. Crake. — New 
Zealand Tablet. ■

ROME*3 POPULATION.

The census has just been taken in 
Italy, and for the first time the in
dication of the religion of each indi
vidual is required—an item which 
our authorities in England still ob
stinately refuse to introduce into 
oui census. It is curious to lepra 
that the Waldens tans resolved to en
ter themselves under the title of 
“evangelical.” The last census whs 
in 1881. As regards Romo, the first 
regular census according to modern 
ideas seems to/hyve been that under 
Clement XJ. In 1715; others were 
taken by order of succeeding Popes. 
Pius VII. (1816), Gregory XVI 
(1838), and Pius IX. (1853). Few 
cities probably have seen such extra
ordinary fluctuations of population 
as the ECerna, City.' According to 
de Tonron the population in the 
times of the kings rose from 16,000 
to 100,000, whilst Castiglione as
sumes 222,179 to have been the 
population under Servîus Tullius. 
All this may very well be largely 

to be likely
Tw'enty-three years after the inau

guration of the Irish College the 
reign of terror was sweeping like & 
simoon over the devoted city of 
Paris. One eventful day in the his
tory of that Institution— July 6, , 4
1798—a howling mob rushed from ?,lfl 
the Boulevard St. Michael up the ,, 
Mount St. Genevieve, and then turn
ing to the left side of the summit of 
the mount to a narrow street 
the seminary was situated, 
the professors to surrender. , 
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