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fated wmother,»who. died -

hospital, incessantly TepEating’ while'life reinain-
ed, “ My child ! they bave.murdered: my-child I

Raphael glided away as soon ‘as the weather
would at,all permit, from scenes which. he could
not clong -have: witnessed without betraying his
feelings.: He' was; moreover, tearfully anxious
on account of his" grand-mother, and longed to
know how it had fared with her amid this univer-
sal desolation. Though the weather was still
very severe he set out at once, and after a te-
dious journey, he arrived at the close of day
witbin balf a league of his own castle. Having
eft his sledge atan on on the road-side, saying
that business called him for a few days to the in-
terior of- the country, he set out on foot, and
just as the last gleam of daylight faded from the
earth he stood at the entrance of the well-known
avenue which led to the castle. The gate lay

" open, and he entered with a sinking heart for all
around bore the traces of devastation and ne-
glect. Large fragments of ruins blocked up the
passage ; the long grass grew on the pathways,
no sound was beard, nor no light was visible in
the castle, and all was dark and silent as the
grave. Raphael felt the silence oppressive and
he ventured to cali aloud, but no ope answered
—no voice was heard in reply, not even that of
his faithful watch-doge. Il approached,and en-
tered by one of the doors which lay wide open,
but place was empty and desolate, and after
grouping his way through the old famuliar halls
and chambers, he became fearfully impressed
with a sense of awe and loneliness. The floors
were everywhere covered with shattered and
broken furniture—the drapery of the windows
waved to and fro in tattersin the cold night wind,
while heaps of straw were spread in the larger
npartments, and the hearths were strewed with
crockery, and dirty, broken keltles, giving wae-
fu} evidence that the place had been cccupied as
a temporary barrack.

*« Alas' the Russians have been here® mnur-
mured Raphael, mournfully, * but what have the
barbarians done with my dear grandmother—can
they have poured out their vengeance on her no-
ble and venerable head 1’ Descending to the
court-yard, he bent his steps towards a neighbor-
ing farn-tiouse, whose inmates had ever been
fathfully devoted to his family, and where he
hoped to learn something of that which yet he
dreaded to hear. Tt was dark when he knocked
at the door, and was admitted by the farmer
himself.

% Can you shelter a traveller for the night 7
demanded Raphael.

« Come in, »ir,” replied the peasant, respect-
fully; it is only the cold that makes us keep
the door shut, for we make it a rule to leave it
open for any one who stands in need of supper or

d.”

Raphael entered the house without making

“himself known, and was shown to a seat near a

cheerful fire, where the mistress of the family
was preparing supper. 'The good man took his
seat n the opposite corner, and swaited in respect-
ful silence for his guest to open the conversation.

71 think,” said Raphael, in a disguised voice,
« that when I was last in this neighborbood the
castle hard by was inhabited—indeed, I had cal-
culated to call there on business. Can you tell
me what is become of the venerable lady who
lived there, I think, with her grandson 7

The honest peasant changed countenance, and
it was easy to see that the subject was a painful
¢ne to him. *Our good lady,” said be, with
deep [eeling, *is gone to a better world than
thiz, to reap the reward of ber virtues !”

« YWhat! is che dead 1” cried Raphael.

it Yes, dead, inaster ! and not of old age, nei-
ther I”

« (3reat God, then, how did she die?—what
happened to her ?* said Raphael agam, with un-
controllable emotion.

«1f you were acquainted with that noble
lady,” rephed the farmer, “ you may have known
the extent of her courage. Well! the Russians
baving taken possession of her castle, she pro-
tested against such injustice, and asked by what
right they took up their quarters m her dwelling.
¢ Because,’ was the reply, ¢ the government wants
to punish your grandson, who 1s at this moment
pursted as a traitor.”  The high-spirited lady in-
stantly replied, that it was she who had brought
up ber grandson, and had instilled into s mind
those patriotic sentiments which every Polish no-
ble ought to cherish. This confession drew upon
her all the fury of the Russians, who first gave
her up to the punishment of the Znowt, and then
threw lier out upon the highway more dead than
alive, where she soon expired in the arms of her
faitiiful servants, before they had time to seek an
asylum for her”

% God of mercy” cried Raphael, with a shud-
der, “ what revolting cruelty l—not even ex-
treme old age could shield her from their brutal
vengeance ! they had no pity on her hoary Jocks.”

¢« Neither hoary locks nor flaxen ringlets are
apy passport with them,” replied the worthy far-
mer—* they make no distinction, all are alike.—
Will you believe it, sir, three months ago,
or thereabout, we saw a neighboring lord, the
Count Bialewski, carried past here with hislovely
daughter, on their way to that infernal Siberia 7

But behold you—even worse than that—the
sweet young lady, who is more of an angel than
a woman, Dli swear—had publicly suffered in
Warsaw hefore they left it, the borrible puaish-
ment of the knout. ~ Yes, truly, the wretches had
the heart to mangle her delicate flesh with their
dreadful lash—did you ever hear of such atro-
eity in your life, sir, as we see in these days of
ours?’

The words died on the quivering lips of Raphael,
and the tears which before he could scarcely repress,
now burat from his eyes. The furmer, surprised by
his strange emotion, fixed an enguiring eye on his

ace.

fd?f My good friend,” said Raphael, making a strong
effoit to spenk composedly, 1 knew all these of
whom you speak—jyes, well I knew them—be not,
then, surprised to see these tears which I cannot ex-
pregs. It is useless now to tell you who I am, for
the kunowledge of my name might hereafter bring
you into trouble, and even danger, should I myself
be discovered.”

He then obtained an account from the peassnt of
all that he heard concerning Rosa and her father, and
though the whole smounted. but {0 somo rumors
which had flown abont the country, it was yet suffi-
cient to rend his very heart. - o

e
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% Yes now,”:said ‘the farmer,-as-he.concluded. his-
irecital, 't we sec nothing.around.ug. put. desolation—"
the rich and the ;poonare alike'the objécts of ‘Ris-
sian vengeance,”*Theéy trampleus under foot and
oppresg us in -evefy way they can think of, and
worse than. all,- they would force us to give up-our
holy religion, the old faith of our fathers. In our
neighborhood here, they have shut up the monastery
which was a school for several parishes, and a hos-
pital for the sick and diseased of all the country
round. They are threatening us with Russian priests,
too, and just now, and I am {old; one of them i3
being forced on the people of Count Bialewski's do-

mains.” .

s the Abbe Choradzo still in that parish
broke in Raphael. a3 a new source of anxiety opencd
on his mind.

“Yes, I dare say be is, but we have heard it said
that his churel: is to be closed forthwith, because he
preaches up firmness and fortitude to his people, and
gives an example of pious zeal to all the district.”

* Alast what a trying situation for that excellent
priest,” said Raphael, “ but as you seem to think
that he is still living, I must go and sec him. ere yet
he falls o victim to the blind fury of the oppressor.
Are the roads which lerd to Bialewski's castle still
open to travellers ?” .

4 Oh, yes, sir,” replied the furmer, # you can casily
go there, if you know the country well enough to
find your way.”

“1Well, then, will you be kind enough to awake
me at three o'clock in the morning, that I may go to
ask a last blessing from the worthy priest, betore he
is called to receive his crown of martyrdom ?  Good
night, my kind friends.”

Raphael then entered an inaer chamber, and threw
himself on the bed which had been prepared for him,
but he could not sleep. Ever before his eyes was
the harrowing picture of his dear, his venerated pa-
rent, expiring under the ruthless blowa of the Rus-
sians, and the savage executioner mangling with his
ponderous lash the delicate form of his Rosa—his
young bride. Thus passed away the tedious hours
of night, and just ot the moment when his wearied
eyes were closing in a broken stumber, ke was
aroused by the voice of his host telling him that the
appointed hour was come. In a few minutes Ra-
phaei was ready te set out, and on taking leave of
his kind cntertainers, be would amply bave rewarded
them for their trouble, but his offer was firmly de-
clined ; nothing could induce the worthy farmer or
his wife to accept even the smallest reward.

¢ Well, then,” said Raphael, as he warmly shook
bands with his host, ¢ I must prove my gratitude in
some way, and since you will not receive money, I
must c'en give you my confidence. [ am Raphael
Ubinski, the grandson of your lamented jady—surely
you remember me "

“My God!” cried the furmer, literally petrified
with astonishment, ‘** how is it that I have failed to
recogaise your lordship ! But if you will bave the
gooduess to wait 2 moment, my lord, I will attend
you on your journey—it is my duty to doso!”

“ Not go,” returned Raphael promptly; © I will not
have you leave your home merely to follnw me—no,
no—stay where you are, and farewell till we meet
again.” And he moved awey with & light and rapid
step. A clear moonlight gnided his way, and as he
knew every turn and short-cut across the country,
the day was but just dawning wlhen he came in sight
of the hamlet which lay around the castie of Bialew-
ski. The bell of the pansh church was tolling, as
thougl for & funeral service, and though it was nei-
ther Sunday nor holiday, the church stood open, and
was lighted up as if for some solemn service, while
the villagers and eountry people were seen throng-
ing in from every side. Raphael knocked at the
door of the presbytery, and the priest himgelf ap-
peared :

“To whom have I the bonor of speaking?” he in-
quired, as his eye fell on the suppoded stranger.

The good vicar locked grave, and his usually calm
countenance was much disturbed, so that Raphael
saw there must be something cxtraordinary going
forward, and that he had no time to laze.

“ Why, reverend father !” said he, “can it be that
you do not recognise one of your old acquaintances
~—Raphael Ubinsgki 2

“ Qh, heavens!” exclaimed the priest in astonish-
ment, *is it possible that you are? Surely you do
not know the danger to which you expose yourself ?”

% Nay, I should think there is but little chance of
my being discovered,” returned Ruphael, “when
even you did not know me!”

“But what bas induced you to venture back
amongst us, my young friend 7”

Raphael gave bim a rapid sketch of all that had
passed since he had quitted Lithuania with the Count
and his children—how they had been separated by
the tide of events, and how he had resolved to brave
every danger in order to snatch those beloved ones
from exile, if God would permit him so to do.

“ Alag, yes? said the pastor, with a deep sigh,
“ their mournful fate has been long known to me ;—
and, notwithstanding the grentness and the multipli-
city of the obstacles which lie in your way, I do hope
that God in His great mercy will enable you to carry
out your generous intentions. Yet, I cannot but re-
gret that you have shown yourself here, for, alas!
the consequrnces may be fatal to you!”

“T was too near you,” said Raplael], with a mourn-
ful smile, *not to venture & little for the pleasure of
seeing you. But tell me, I pray you, what is going
on here, that I see you all astir so esrly, and sucha
bustle of preparation among the people?”

“We also have our trouble,” said the vicar, in a
tone of deep sadness, “and to-day they are to reach
their height ; but though the hour of trial year, fiery
trial be come, I trustthat God will sustein us.—
Since the Russians have lstterly taken possession of
the country, there is scarcely any species of insult
and annoyance but we have undergone. Of course,
the church property was at once confiseated, for spo-
liation ever goes before persecution; but now they
begin to thirst for our blood. They have gradually
suppressed many of our churches, and would fetter
the elergy of those which remain unclosed, by oblig-
ing ns to mutilate and alter the unchangeable liturgy
and doctrines of the Church. e are forbid to keep
or open schools; forbidden to receive converls, or to
preach the Word of God—nay, we have been a thou-
sand times prevented from administering the sacra-
ments te our poor people; in short, for several
months past we bave been compelled to witness the
increasing encroachments of heresy, carried out and
maintained by violence. And how many holy priests
have protested against these odious encroachments,
even till their voice was silenced by the fatal stroke
—while many, many others of our brethren have
been transported to the Siberinn deserts, that vast
and dreary sepulchre, wherein the Czar hopes to
stifle the cries and groans of his victims. Our turn
is at length come. T -have received orders to cease
at once the celebration of the divine mysteries—to
shut up my church, and give up the key to a Russian
priest, renouncing for ever thefunctions of ey minie-
try. Iam now about to celebrate Mass for the last
time, ard to address some words of consolation and
encouragement to-my belovod flock, that maey help
to strengthen them in their faith, and in their resolu-.
tion to die rather than give up one article thereof.
For myself, I go to offer up my life in defence of the
rights of our holy Churck.”

Isball go with you,” said Raphael, moved even
to tears by the noble courage of the. man of God.

 Nay, miy dear Raphael,” answered the priesl, as
he pressed the hand of the genmerous young man,
“pay,- it is your duty to preserve your life for the
sake of your friends. And I shall have to wait some
time in the church, 8o you had better not come.”

Yet Raphael did_go, for he would not be refused,
and having entered the church with the priest, he
stationed himself in the shade of a pillar, 0 "as to
escape -attention, if that were possible. As to the
people who thronged every corner of the sacred edi-
fice, they were for too much intent on their own sad
thoughts, and absorbed in the fervor of their devo-

tion to pay any attention to a stranger whose ap-

-pearance was studiously. plaigsnd-unassuming. The
-Driest goor ‘appedréq in “thelsanciuary,.aud thy-holy:
-Baciifico-was, offéred ‘up in" solemn silence; ' liroken
only. by tho sighs and low murmured wailings 6f the
faithfal, Icwas the last time that they were to as-
“semble in that dear and venerablo tomple, erected by
the zeul and piety of their fathers, nnd which it had
been their own delight to adorn by every little sa-
crifice they could make. Never again might they
gather around thet altar where they had so often re-
ceived the bread of angels. At the moment of the
communion the whole people went forward, as one
individual, and with the most affecting tenderness of
devotion, received the blessed sncrament—the nou-
rishment and support of their souls. Such was the
divine specitic which exalted sbove all buman fear
the martyrs of the early days, and the Church offers
it not with less confidence to her children when
eighteen centuries have proved its nnfailing efficacy
in nerving the souls of her children for the dread
battle with the enemy of salvation. Tho mass being
ended, the priest once more twok bis place in the
pulpit, and standing ¢rect, his face bearing the im-
press of radiant hope and firm contidence, he uddress-
ed his people for the last time :

% Be not surprised, my dear brethren, if I thus, in
defiance of an unjust prohibition, appear again be-
fore you, to repeat once and again, while opportu-
nity remains to me, the glorious truths of our holy
religion! You know, nevertheless, that I heve ever
exhorted you to respect the laws and the commands
of your rulers, preferring peace and arder to all
things else. Now it becomes my duty to speak far
otherwise, and to remind yon that the laws of man
must necessarily be subservient to those of God. It
i3 true we must ¢ render to Ceesar the things that are
Ciesar's,’ but at tlhe same time we musf render *to
God the things that are God's.’ 1t is God, ther, who
has invested me with my authority, saying unto me,
! Gro teach all nations, instructing them in all things,
whatever I have commanded you. Here, then, has
Cxsar no power—I must speak, since God haa com-
manded e, even though it be at the expense of my
life. Ob, brethren! how could I remain n ‘dumb
dog’ when so many dangers hang over the fold,
beavier still than those which have come upon it. 1t
has long been manifest to us that they are resolved
on destroying our faith—that their object is to sepa-
rate us from that Church beyond whose pale there is
only discord and uncertainty. Yes, they would mnke
Fe apostates as well as slaves. Mitherto they have
tried but stratagem and bribery, and theae have ye
nobly resisted. But now they resort to force, to
open violence, end perbaps before another hour passes
you will see a heretic priest, escorted by soldicrs (ob,
my (fod! is it thus that truth would spread ker doc-
trines?) come here to profane our temple and defile
our sacred altar with his unholy ministry. He will
call upon you in ihe name of the Emperor, to adopt
his belief, and will menace you, under the seme high
authority, with the most dreadful punishment, in
case you resist. Ob, my children! will not yoar
unanimous answer be, ‘we must obey God ruther
than man? and together we will yield up our lives
in proof of our faith in God, and of our devotion to
the Church by him established ou earth. Let us
shrink from no sacrifice that may contribute to pre-
serve to this unhappy country the pure light of that
Gospel which is to save the world. Yes, the entire
world, and not any particular nation or nations,—
Should they at any time put forth the pretest of na-
tionality when urging you to erubrace a faith which
ig confined, We may say, to their own empire, remem-
ber that the question is not to respect and obey the
divine laws, or to increase the glory of God, but to
favor the selfish views of princes rnd statesinen.—
Truth is one and indivisible—it is the same for tho
Russian as for the Italian ; and since all must recog-
nise the necessity of o religion which accurately de-
fines and firmly maintains the relations existing be-
tween man and his Creator, so that religion, to be
true, must be one and universal—vivifying all na-
tions by her sacred and immutable doctrines, even
es the sun gives life to the world by his incorrupt-
ible rays. For the reat, ®the treeis known by the
fruits'-—your holy religion is the same in all parts of
the world ; her means of conversion are persuasion
and tenderness; her true missionaries are’ never
sparing of their own blood, hnt never shed that of
others, and everywhere she has left imperishable
monuments of her greatness and of her charity.—
Error, on the contrary, has but two means of sub-
dulng souls, and each of them more detestable than
the other: that is to say, oppression and corruption.
Its course is marked by ruin and wretchedness, and
it can only retain mankind in its toils by plunging
them into the darkness of ignorance, nnd by permit-
ting them to gratify their most violent pagsions. But
wby, you will &sk, does Providence 8o often permit
truth to be led captive in the chains of error? It is
that we may learn its foll value, and above all that
we may become worthy of itz inestimable blessings.
When God wished to establish His Church, he puri-
fied the pagan world by the fire of persecution; and
now, when that Church requires purification from
the sing of her peopfe, it is still persccution that he
raises up to effect his end. Who may dare deny that
we have drawn down upon ourselves these severe
chastisements? We have suffered the truth to be
darkened and well nigh corrupted cmongst us; we
have too long rejected tho most cnergetic means of
safety and preservation; we have, in a thousand in-
stances, tampered with errer; can we, therefore, he
astonished if God unchains the strong winds of his
wrath to separate the chaff from the grain? Let us,
then, brethren, endeavor to propitiate the avenger of
sin by the most uniimited devotion; let ns munifest
before our persecutors the zeal and the courage of
the primitive Christians, confessing our faith amid
privations and even torments, so that bearing our
cross wiilingly, and even joyfully, we may ecnsure
a final triumph to the cause of truth and righteous-
ness. Let us above all, supplicate the greatand
good God that his sanctifying grace may sustain us
under every trisl and every torture, even to the last
moment of our lives. It i3 almost certain that I now
address you for the last time; preserve then my last
words ag the Inst bequest of & fatler who will never
forget bis children. If I am sent from you into exile,
you shsll ever live in my heart; and if Tam to be
slaughtered, as so maay of my brethren have been,
then I can serve you more effectually, before the
throne of the Most High ! ' .

(To be continued.)

REV.DR.CAHILL’S SECOND LETTER
ON SECRET SOCIETIES.

(From the Dublg‘n'Cat/tqlic Telegraph.)

On this day week past, Wednesday, the 8th
inst., I directed a public letter to certain classes
of the Irish people on the subject of Secret So-
cieties. The readers ot the Catholic Telegraph
cannot forget how I stated “ that at the moment
1 was swriting my advice to the dupes of these
confederations, the names -of the leaders, their
parents’ names,’ and their residence, and -their
character, were in the bands of the Chief Secre-
tary ‘at Dublin Castle : and again, that their own
companions would be the first (as bas ever: been
the first in Ireland), to give information”to the
government, the first to receive the blood money,
so well known in-this country, and the first to
swear away. the lives -of their associates.” My
letter was written i this town on Wednesday:
and on Thursday evening not less than_eighteen
persons were arrested in 1he County Cork, on the
cvidence of Sullivan, the informer, one of their

own body. When this man will have prosecut-
ed -these uofortunate young men, he will have

.

received the sum of at least:
in_his ‘traflic' of -humai: blood.

"~The French

U
press has often raliie fthé!'Ex;'g-

‘land - Legislature on theiniquity of ‘zuo of._th'e_i_ru

social moral laws, viz.—firstly, the indescribable
baseness of a cuckold husband being paid 7 cash
for the seduction of his wife ; and secondly, - the
unutterable. horror of rewarding perhaps perjury,
in paying a public informer for betraying, trans-
porting, or hanging the confederated compasions
of his jnfamy. The Trench say, that the man
who can receive money for the prostitution of
his wife, is a “ man prostitute” of the very low-

est type of brutal degradation: and again, that

the wretch who can swear against the laws of
his country and his sovereign in illegal secret
combmation, and then redouble his ifamy by
taking a bribe to sereen himself from punishment,
and to betray his associates into permanent ser-
vitede or death, is a inonster whose compound
churacter may be expressed in the crimes of
treason, perjury, and murder. And hence that
the faws which pay a base husband m a public
market for the virtue of his wife ; and again,
which rewards a dubious, or a perjured approver
for becoming the assassin of his corporate infa-
inous society, are a blot on the Religion of ng-
fand, and a criminal disgrace to their common
law. The case of the Cormacks, who are now
universally believed to be innocent; and the
statement made by Sir Robert Peel, of the mur-
der perpetrated near Clonmel, are two instances,
which will long appear before Irish society, of
the danger and the crime of rewarding an Inform-
er, for selling the blood of his neighbors. "I'he
French punish ¢ the Seducer” with a proportion-
ed rigid tmprisonment and kard labor in the Gal-
leys: and they discover the rebel, the confederate
in treason, and the murderer, as best they can,
through the information of their watchful Police.

I have recason to believe tlat at the present
time the infamous offspring of Paddy Mckew
are going through Ireland, frequenting the Fairs,
to l'ublic houses, the Funerals, the places of
reral amusement, trying to entrap incautious
youth into a sworn agrarian confederacy ;3 and
I ain assured on authority which I cannot doubt,
that these bloodmongers, are followed every
where they go by Government detectives, spies
in the disguise of jobbers, pediars, sailors, militia~
men, &c., who receive information of the meet-
ings of the deluded victiins, transmit their names
to the Castle, and facilitate their arrest when-
ever the central authority is prepared to com-
pleie the criminal evidence, and to secure their
transportation. These statements which I lere
raake should therefore act as a renewed warning
from me against all communication with ¢ Se-
cret Societies ;” and, above all, agamst forming
any acquaintance with suspicious strangers who
lie in wait for their prey: and only want not @
proof, but a plausible appearance of guilt, on
which to build material for perjury, bribery, and
the banginan’s rope.

Ireland has seldom presented a phase of more
bitter sectarian malice, or of more rabid political
persecution than at the present moment. The
Orange Press of England and Ireland; the il-
liberal organs which represent a certain section
of public opmion, have never in my rememb-
rance expressed such unmitigated, such unappeas-
able malignity against everything Catholic in
Irefand, as within the last year: and if appear-
ance can be relied on, one should suppose that
the anti-Irish faction in this country only want a
plausible pretext to re-enact the picus ferocity of
Cromwell, or to renew the heartburnings of >95.
If the reign of Louis Napoleon in France and
the appréaaching Reform in England did not men-
ace the persecutors and the bigots of these coua-
tries, the poor Irish Catholics might have to en-
dure an anaual visitation of expulsion, famme,
sickness and death,

The murder of Mr. Ely, and the attempted
assassination of Mr. Nixon, are foul instances of
deliberate crime, over which every man of moral
feeling in Ireland, amongst all classes and deno-
minations, have raised a heartfelt cry of horror.
But while all the Irish popuiation have joined in
denouncing the assassins, can any one who has
read the truculent articles in the malignant press
referred to, avoid saymg that the lies of these
organs against the Catholic clergy, their accusa-
tions against the entire Catholic community as
being accomplices in mind and feeling with the
unknown murderer, is an instance of savage fury,
reckless lying, unbridled hatred, and sangunary
intent, whick, according to the true interpreta-
tion of moral guilt, brands the writers of that
press as near akin in feeling and in vengeance to
the actual assussios who fired the murderous bul-
lets.

This is not the place nor the time to speak of
the crying persecution of the whole people of
Gyweedore.  They were never found guilty of
the destruction of the three thousand Scotch
sheep ; yet they were compelled to pay their full
value of .£3,000! There is no evidence of even
their participation with this criminal actj and
yet they were punshed with a second infliction of
a police tax of £1,200!! -

There is no evidence of their having had any
guilly share or knowledge of the late attempt on.
the life of the Rev. Mr. Nixon: the contrary
evidence would appear from the fact of the as-
sassins having thewr faces undisguised, and be-
ing therefore stramgers; and yet they are all
charged as being deliberate accomplices; their
houses visited by the Police ; and an increased
tax:imposed on them as avowed confederates of
the murderers!! This conduct in the public au-
thorities will bring on them; I fear, universal sus--
picion ; will expose them to the charge of ar-
bitrary severity, and will seem to established a
conviction in the public mind that the bare sus-
picion against @ Catholic district is evidence
suifficient o obtain a verdict for their punish-
‘When the lamented Mr. Little was foully
murdered, at the terminus of the Broadstone, the
murderer being still undiscovered, why did not
« the Castle” proclain the whole Railway estab-
lishment, send the palice to be quartered in the
terminus, and mmpose a galling, odious, insulting
tax for murder on all the Proprietors T "Where-
fore the difference? 1 could also bring forward
the murder of Mrs. Kelly, the murderer being

still at large. "Why' not proclaitn that district?

€ hundied .pounds

s ‘7%145. v
0 ,&@Jggge..@-mu!:‘,,i,g,r-tﬂ}},;qng-ﬁhg:gyr.round-
ople - of- Gweedore

of;-an ‘evidence-of their puilt !
leipation;are to “be taxed for an a%tem)]'npa;:;
assasstnation-in their district, what

, sloh-1n th locality ¢
be safe from a similar insulting vengeance ?YTabg

Catholies of Ireland are giving their'sanctiop
these ‘unfounded - charges «gainst -the ‘innoce :
peopl_e by t'hei'r silence in the présence of uﬂ-
grnding infliction : and if they had the spirit o;
their enemes, or the honor of “their fathers the
should call a public meeting, denouncing the ay
sassins, sympathizing with the victims'?'but r;-
testing in the strongest language consistent wit].
the laws against 1he arbitrary infliction, the r l
peateq punishment poured out upon a winole ,ef,'
ple, without the shadow of a proof of even alcun.
picton of their direct or indirect gult. o

D. W. ¢,

IRISH INTELLIGENCE,

aiumagy

Tog Excusy Drsromsy 1x IRELAND.— A
outery was made in England lately
Park and Watts, the English Engincers, wiy Yere
taken on board u vessel, which, freighted ,\\-ilh ‘";ucni
revolutienists and materials of war, they were '“-0 il
ing to the coast of Naples, Great was the g n-clm.
raised against King ¢ Bombn,” as the ribalg [f“- !r
o't' England would call & King who had g go(,g 3
right to his proper name and title az Queen Viety &
hag to that whicl is usually given her, Furh:la
were the threats launched against him for lmvill;s
dared to imprison those Euglish worthies and dem%
them for some months without bringiug them to t;-fn]
and though ultimately e gave them free pardops
th_e cowardly bowl which asked for the dcslrucligu
pt bis power and the rush of filthy Billingsgate wlicl,
it was accompanied, have scarcely yet subsided. Bug
how would England have acted in like circumstances?
We venture to say that the Park and Whatts wh(;
would fall jnto the hauds of her Gracious Majesty
Queen Victoria (who has ot been nicknamed by mf,
Nenpolitans) on such an oceasion would bavea Wworse
time of it tban those who were imprisoned but “‘E~1]
cared for and ultimately pardoned by King « Bom.
ba” We all have heard much of the espionaze jp
France, and of the snddenness and secrecy of the
arrests which have been made by the Government of
the Emperor—the insinuation being that nothing ke
it could take place under the gleorious British constj-
tution ; but lest we may have to ge back to Irisy
hls_tory—-so far as ten years—for illustrations of how
British rule is managed in Treland, the Governwment
of the present day is very busy exhiliting to the
world the falsehood and meanness of its own pre-
tences and the depth of its hypoerisy. The Lord
Lieutenant’s proclamation offering a large reward to
spies and traitors—an epormons temptation 1o every
villian who may flod himself able to swallow false
orths without hesitation and swear away innoceat
lives without compunction—that proclamation which
renders insecure the life of every man in Ireland who
is known to entertain principles disagreeable {0 the
English Government—is now before Europe, and thc
Emperor of France and the King of Naples may take
a lesson from it. They snatch up men quickly, itis
true—take them out of their beds, perhaps—just s
it has been done by our worthy rulers in Skibbereen
—but then they do not prate of the stability of their
thrones or the freedom of their institutions, and, be-
sides, they lLave to dea) with men who are conspira-
tors, and who know hiow to conspire, not with such
harmless youths as those who have been so violently
scized and 30 brutally trented in the South of Irelant
within the last few weeks. We do not doubt, how-
ever, that his Imperial Majesty is taking his lesson,
and studying attentively the workings of the alori-
ous British Constitution in Ireland.— Nation,

ARTEST OF A Lapy oN & Cmance or Writixg Sg-
p171068 LET7ERS.~—~On Thursday evening Dee. 21st,
the Fethard police escorted into Clonmel a young
Indy-like and extremely delicate gisl, named Ann
Walton, and had her committed to jail on charge of
baving written several seditious letters—one in par-
ticular—vwhich we understand constitutes the head
and front of her offending—written on the 20th inst.,
and calling on her Majesty's forces “to rebel and
mutiny,” as the language of the committal expresses
it. Inguiries made at the jail have failed to elicit
any information respecting the position and connes-
ions of the prisoner. We could learn nothing more
than that she is a native of of Fethard, and that the
warrant of committal was signed by & county magis-
trate, we belicve the Hon, Mr, French, and that the
documents whicl it is nlleged she has written arc in
the hands of Mr. Monaghan, Sub-Inspector of police.
To all appearances, the accused is highly respectable
and intelligent., We mention, en passanl, that -
mors touching her sanity freely obtained circulation.
Her conduct during the preliminary investigation
previous to lier committel, and her demeanour in the
juil since, are not, we understand, calculated to sus-
tain the imputation.— Tipperary Examiner,

bax ighty
N favor of Messps,

A commuunication from Kerry, supplied by the cor-
respordent of the Muil, embodies some facts of gen-
eral interesta. The idea of a Special Commission, if
ever entertained, is wholly abandoned. With the
exception of the principels, all the prisoncrs have
been admitted to bail, bound over, however, in heavy
recognisances to stand their trial at the ensuing
Spring Assizes. The evidence of the approver, it
seems, has Deen sustained by other parties, whose
voluntary appearance in the eapacity of *informers”
forms the strougest episede in the whole proceed-
ings :—

“ KLanNey, Sunday.—The exciternent that pre-
vailed here in theearly part of Iast week, and which,
assiated in & recent communication, had, to a con-
siderable. extent, calmed down within the last few
days, was revived on Fridey afternoon by the arrival
from Kenmare of three cars with a strong escort of
constabulary, having in charge two prisoners, closcly
handcuffed, who bad all the appearance of menin o
comfortable and respectable pesition in life; their
names ars John D. Sullivan, the proprictor of a put-
lic-house, and Denis Hallissy, & master baker, both
residing at Kenmare, who arc severally charged with
being engaged in the Pheenix conspiracy. The party
procceded direct to the constabulary barracks, where,
as on & previous oceasion, they obtained refreshments,
change of horses, and a fresh escort, and then pro-
ceeded to the county jail nt Tralee. At a later
period of the evening, shortly Lefore the arrival of
the 4 p.m. train, a four-wheeled pair-horse cor, with
six of the constabulary fally armed and accoutred,
drove at a rapid pace to the lerminus. The party
it is said, were charged with the protection of Daniel
Sullivan, the approver, who was expected by that
train, but he @id not make his appearance ; and, 83
he has arrived safely at Tralee, it is conjectured that
he must bave left the train ot the Shinnagh station,
and proceeded 1o his destination across the country
viz Castleisland, Sir Matthew Barrington arrive
from Cork by a subsequent train, and procceded %0
Tralee this morning, whers be was aided by three
stipendiary magistrates—Mr, Davies, of Baatry Mr.
Bannon, of Killarnoy; and Mr. 0'Donnel], of L:stowl-
ol—in holding en .investigation at the counts ga0
the result of which has not, of course, :rnpspﬂ{d-, s
young man, naned John 6’Gonner, alson :r}at:vel [
Kenmire, who has for some ‘time past beed em?é’l’
ed in Tralec as an casistant. draper, was srreste km
the latter town on Friday.last, by Constable Wal alir
of that station, and lodged in the county jail, '? <
ing in all'16 persons at present in custody. 1a
gratified at being in a position to state thatit 1s 8:“;;';
ally believed that none of the rural population of t
exlensive country are mixed up.in this infrmous ,‘5‘?“;
spiracy. The farming classes were never In E’;’h
prosperous circumstances ; tho revolution 1t 4
social - condition '_is-‘-w'qnderful,—thex ‘are now W




