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. BEN HUR;

.. OR,
THE DAYS OF THE MESSIAH
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3'&5; as if they pﬂ nated upon unrippled
ater; even the panalling of the walls, the
ures upon them in_ psinting sod bass-
ralief, and the fresco of the celling were ree
fisoted on the floor. The celling curved up
towards the centre, where there was an

updér the opening was guarded by browzed
rails; the llﬁi.

ed pillars supporting the roof | he piaced h

t es of the opening shone ilke flame
h'.'#::g! san struck them, aud their reflec-
tions beneath seemed to stireich to infiuite
d ., And there were candelabra quaint
and curious, and statuary and vases; the
whole making an interior that would have
bedl well the house on the Palatine Hill
whiah Clcero bon'm of Craasus, or that the
othér, yet more famous for extravagance,
the Tasculan villa of Scauras.
8Still in hisdreamful mood, Ben- Har saun-
tered about, charmed by all he beheld, and
d nol mind a little dclly;
, she would come or
In every well-regulated

Roman house the atrium was the reception

oh-.i'or for visitors. of
'wioe, os, he made the round. As

often he stood under the opening in the

roof, and pondered the sky and i azure
dom.\: then, leaning against a pillar, he
stodied the distribution of light and shade,
and its effeots; here a vell diminishing ob.
Jjeots, there & brilliance exaggerating otners;
yeot nobody %A’mo. Time, or rather the pass
age of time,

ngm'hlm. and he wondered why Iras stayed
s0 long. Aeain he traced out the fig
upon the floor, but not with the satisfaction
the first Inspection gave +him. He paused
often to listen : directly impatience blew a

little fevered breath upon his spirif; next | face.

time it blew stronger and hotter; and at last
he woke to a consciousness of the silence
which held the house in thrall, and the
thought of it made him uneasy and distrust-
ful. Still he put the feeling off with a smile
and & promise. ‘ Oh, she is giving the last
touch te her eyelids. or she 1s arranging a
ohaplet for me; she will come presently,
more beautiful of the delay !" He sat down
then to admire & candalabrum—a bronze
plinth on rollers, filigree on the sldes and
edgen, Lhe post at one end, and on the end
opposite 1t an altar and & female celebrant;
the lamp-rests lwlbf"lﬂ by delicate chains
from the extremi'ies of dron?lnf palm-
bhranches; altogether a wonder lu its way.
But the silence would obtrude itself: he lis-
tened even as he looked at the pretty ohjact—
he listened, but there was not & sound; the
priace was still as a tomb.

There might -be a mistake. No, the mes.
renger had come from the Egyptian, and
this was the palace of Idernee, Then he re-
membered how mysteriously the door had
opened, 8o soundle:sly, so of ltself. He
would see !

Hea went to the same door. Though he
walkad aver so light'y, the sound of his step-
ping was loud and harsh, and he shrank
from it. He was gel.ﬂnu nervous. The
cumbrous Roman lock resisted his firat
effurt 1o raise iv; And the sécond—ine bivod
chilled 11 his cheeks—he wrenched with all
his might: in vain—the door was not even
shaken. A fense of danger selzed him, and
for A moment he irresolute.

‘Who in Antioch had the motive to do him
harm ?

essala !

lA‘lul thin pa'ace of Indernee? He had
seen Egypt in the vestibule, Athens in the
smowy portico; but here, in the atrium, was
Rome; everything about him  betrayed
Roman ownership. True, the eite was on
the great thoroughfare of the city, a very
nuhlfe p'ace in which to do him violence;
but for that reason It was more acocordant
with the audacious genius of his enemy,
The atrium underwent a change; with all
ita elegence and beauty, it was no more
than a trap. Apprehension always paints in
bleck

ritated Ban-Hur.

;.l;:r‘:e:el:o many doors on the right and
left. of the atrium, leading, doubtless, to
sleeping-chambers; he tried them, but they
were all firmly fastened. Knocking might
bring response. Ashamed to make outcry,
he betook hlm-e}lr u') a couch, and, lying
down, to reflect.

Al tt';::“:hlmy he was a prisoner; but for
what purpoes ? and by whom ?

If the work were Messala’'s! He sat up,
looked about, and smiled defiantly. There
were weapons in every table. But birds
had been starved in golden oages; not so
would he-the couches wonld serve him a8
hattering-rams; and he was strong, and
there was such increase of might in rage and
despair!

mlsaln himself could not come. NHe
would never walk again; he was & cripple
Jike Simonides; still he could move others.
And where were there not others to be
moved by him ? Ben-Hur arore, and tried
the doors again. Once he called out; the
room echoed &0 that he was startled. With
such calmness as he could assume, he made
up his mind to wait n' time before attempt -

br A WAy out.

lnr‘ln‘:’nche:knn.uauun the mind has its ebb
and flow of disquie!, with intervals of peacs
hetween., At length—how long, though, he
could not have said—he came to the conclu-
fion that the Affalr was an accldent or
mistake. The palace certainly belonged to
romebody’ it must have care and keeping :
#nd the keeper would come; the evening or
the night wounld bring him. ' Patlence!

Ao concluding, he waited.

Half an hour passed —a much longer period
to Ban-ﬂnr—vgen the door which had ad-
mitted him opened and closed noiselessly
an before, and without attracting his atten-
tion.

The moment of the occurrence he was ait-
ting at the farther end of the room. A foot-
atep startled him,

$+at last she hascome !” he thonght with
& _throb of relief and plearure, and arose.

an atlength to impress iteelf

o A
mnﬂr;nu 'he nr{-a:u-u
anse'with Whioh they . prose o
some right or business; if busimess, with

w%lont
ith much lm thd: lunrnd this
way and ‘3;'.",‘ e gradually ap-
proaching pillar by which Ben-Hnr was
-lnll“. Offa lm.hvc&. whbere & slanted
gleam of the sun fell with a glare upon the
mosaic of the floor, there was & statue
whieh sttracted their notice. In examin.
h* 14, thsy steppsd in the ligut.
he -imry surrounding bis own pre-
sence inthe palace tended, as we have seen,
e Ben- Hur nervous; so now, when in
the tall stout stranger he recognized the
N an whom he had koow in R /me,
and seen crowned only the day befure in the
Clrcus as the winning Jmnlm; when he saw
the man’s face, scarred with the wounds of
muny battles, and imbruted oy ferocious
passions; when he surveved the fellow’s
naked limbs, very murvels of exercise and
iraining, and his shoulders of Herculean
breadth, & thought of peisonal danger
siaried a chill along every vain. A sure
instinct warned bhim thut the opportunity
for murder was too perfect 10 have come by
chance; and here now were the myrmidons,
and their buvness was with him. He
turned an anxious olyo upon the Northman's
comrade—young, biack eyed, black-haired,
and al ther Jewish in appearance; he
obser ved, .In‘ that both men were i
costume exactly such as professionals ¢
their class were in the habit of wearing in
the arena. Putting the several ciroum-
slances wclhur. Beu-Haur could not be lon-
gor indoubt: he had been lured into the
ace with design. Out ofreach of aid, in
s splendid pﬂnz. he was to die! ;
At & loss what t0do, he galed from man'to
man, while ithere was e, within him

3

nacted
pon | that miracle of mind by which life is passed

before usin awfal detall, to be looked at
by ourselves as If it were another’s; and
from the evolvement, from & hidden Jopth.
oast up, asit were, @ hidden hand; he

given to see that had entered u|
a new life, different from the old one in.this:
whereas, in tuat, he had been the victim of
vioiences done t0 him, henceforth he was to
be the -ﬁn-or. Onli.oyuumx he had
found his first victim ! the purely Chris-
tlan nature the presentation would have
brought th: weakness Of remorse. ot
with Ban-Hur; his spiriyv had 1ts emotions
from the teachings of the first law giver,
not the last and gieateat one. He dealt
punish t, pot wrong, to MessRia. B
permission of the Lord he had trlnmrh i
and he derived falth from the circamstance
—faith the source of all rational strength,
es| ul:i' strengih in peril,

or did tbe influence stop there. The new
life was made appear to him a mission jast

un,and holy as the King to come was
holy, and certain as the coming of the King
was certalu—a mission in which force was
lawfal iIf only bacause it was unavolidable.
Should he, on the very threshold of such an
errand, be afraid ?

He undid the sash around his walst, and,
baring bis head aud casting off his white
Jewish gown, stood forth in an under tunic
not uniike those of his enemy, and was
ready, body and mind. Foldiog his arms,
is back against the pillar, and
calmly waited.

‘Ihe examination of the statue was brief.
Directly the Northman turned, and sald
something in the nuknown tongue; then
both looked at Ben-Hur. A few more words,
and they advanced towards him.

“ Who are you ?”’ he asked in Latin.

The Northman feiched a smile which did
not relieve his face of his brutalism, and
answered :

* @arbarians.”

“This is the palace of Idernee. Whom
seek you ? BStand and answer.”

1 Lo sirangers siopyed. and ia his fara. th
® WLr! rs stopped; and in his turn the
Northman asked, ** Who are you

“A Roman.”

The glant laid his head back upon his
shoulders.

“Ha,ha,ha! I hayve heard how a god
once came from & cow licking asalted stone;
.I'mt n,?l. even & god can make a Roman of a

ow.

The 1augh over, he spoke to his compan-
ion again, and they moved nearer,

“Hold!” said Ben-Hur, quitting the pillar.
‘‘One word.”

ures Tney stopped agai

n,

“A word !"” replied the Baxon, folding his
immenss arms across his breast, jand relax-
ing the menace baglnning to blacken his
“A word ! Speak.”

“You are Fbhord the Northmanu.”

The glant opened his blue eyes.

“You were lanista in Rome.”

Thord nodded,

“] was your scholar.”

*No,” sald hord shaking his head.
the beard of Irim, I had
make & fighting-man of.”

‘“‘But I will prove my saying.”

‘“‘How ?"

“By
never a Jew to

‘‘You came here to kill me.”

“That I8 true.”

‘‘Then let this man fight me singly, avd I
will make Lhogrool on his body,”

A gleam of humour shone in the North-
man’s face. He spoke to his companion,
who made snswer; then he replied with
the naivete of a diverted ohild :

“Walit till 1 say begin.”

By repeated touches of his foot, he pushed
a couch out on the floor, and proceeded
lefsurely to stretch his burly form upon
it; when perfectly at ease, he sald simply :

“Now begin. !
Beu-Hur walked to his
antagonist

“Defend thyself,” he said.

The man, nothing loath, put up his hands,

As the two thue confronted each other in
approved position, there was no aiscernible
inequality between tnem; on the contrary,
iliey were as (1ke »3 brovhers. To the sirang
er's confident smile, Ben-Hur opposed an
earnestness which,had his skill been known,
would have been leoegted fair warning of
daan s{. Both knew the combat was to be
mortal.

Ben-Hur feinted with his right hand, The
stranger warded, slightly advancing his left
arm. Ere he could return to guard, Ben-
Hurcaught him by the wrist in a grip which

ears at the oar nad made terrible as a vice.

'he surprise was complete, and no time
given ‘0o throw himself forward; to push
the arm across the man’s throat and over
his right shoulder, and turn him left side
front; to sirike surely with the ready left
hand; to strike the bare neck under tne ear
—were but petty divisions of the same act.
No need of a second blow. The myrmidon
r:Hl heavily, and without a cry, and lay
still.

Ben-Hur turned to Thord.

“Ha! What! By the beard of Irmin !" the
latter cried in astonishment, rising 10 a sii-
ting posture.. Tnen he laughed.

‘‘Ha! ha, ha! [ could not have done it
batter myself.’’

He viewed Ben-Hur coolly from head to
foot, and, rising, faced him with undiaguised
admiration.

‘It was my trick—the trick I have prac-
tised for ten years in the schools of Rome.
You are not a Jew. Who are you ?”

‘You knew Arrius the duumvir,”

‘'Quintus  Arrius?
patron,”

‘““He had ason.” .

‘‘Yes,”” sald 7hord, his baltered features
lighting dully, ‘I knew the boy: he would
have made a king gladiator. Ciesar offered
him his patroaage. [ taught him the very
trick you piayed on this one hsre—a triock
impossible except to a hand and arm like
mine. It has won e many a erown.”

‘I am that son of Arrius '’

Thord drew nearer, and ylewed him care-
fally; then his eyes brightened with genuipe
plon;ure. and, laugbing, he helu out his

han

‘‘Hn, ha,ha! He told m» I wouid find a
Jew here—a Jew-a dog of a Jew—killing
whom was serving the goda,”
*Who told you s0o?” asked Ben-Hur, tak-
ln, the hand.

*"He—Messala—ha, ha, ha !"
‘*When, Thord ?"

“1 thought he was hurt,”

‘'Ho will never walk again, On his bed he
told me between groans

A very vivid portrayel of hate in a tew
worde; and Ben- Hur saw that the Roman, if
he lived, would atill be capable and danger-
ous, and follow him uarelenti« fly. .
Yenge remained to aweeten the ruined Iife;
therefore the aungln to fottune lost in the
wager with Sanbaliat. Ben-Hur ran the
grouad over, with a distinet foresight of the
many ways i which it would be possible

Yes, he was my

- | —four
m«:w Thor, wy namusake, strike me

y to |
work he had undertaken for the
n:eomlnq, Why sbould not he resort

's methods? T

foz his epem; numnmbgb the
ng vl::

'ne hi|
msu hired ﬁ
H

kill him could be hired 10 sirike back.

“:lf:.mnm' Doag Wnﬂt‘j&dl?'

he chanced to look down at his

“You sba'l l‘f:'?‘“i': 7ot and 80 you do

n-c:‘wluw U add three thou-
The glant reflected alond

‘I won five thousand yesterday; the

Roman One-sz, Give me four, g00d Atrins

more—and I wiil »tand firm for you,

R et e e T

only !ouove’ﬁl mou wm't.,-y hand—
A7

o {llustrated the process by clappiog his
over his owr mouth.

“I see,” Ben Hur; “ten thousand ses-
tertil is a fortune, It will enable you to
1eturn to Rome, and open & wine-shop near
the Great Circus, and live as becomes the
first of the lanis @.”
The very scarson the glant’s face glowed
afresh with the pleasure the picture gave

bim.

*1 will make it four thousand,” n-Hur
contioued; “and in what you shall do for
the money there will be no blood on your
hands, Thord, Hear me now, Did not your
friend here look ke me 7'

“I would huve sald he was an apple from

the same tree.”
“Well, iIf I put on his tunic, and dress him
in these clothes of mine, and youand 1 go

-
=

away together, leaving him here. can you
no!..i'e!t our sestertil from Messala nll’the
same

ou have onl; to make him believe
it1s I who am dead.’

TO BE CONTINUED,

THE LITTLE SINTERS AND THE
COMMUNISTS,
From the Pilgrim of Our Lady of Martyrs.

During the reign of the Commune in
Paris, in 1871, men outside the pale of law
and enemies of all civilization, tried to
persuade the people that the us
communities were hotbeds of acy
and hiding places of arms and treasures.
Searches from house to house were
ordered, even among communities of
women, Providence so willed it that the
first community visited should be a house
of the Lin:: 8 - ™ cﬁ the Ploor. At m
moment when the o e were go!
to bed and the Little g::tl:n were l'bo
taking thelr evening meal, a rifle shot was
heard at the door of the house, This was
the well known signal which announced
that kind of expedition. There was a
great stir in the little community, and
alarm throughout the asylam. They
opened the doors and a troop of more than
a hundred men rushed noisily into the
bhouse, They were threatening in their
looks, and most of all, the cfficer seemed
heated aud in a mood to be feared,

¢Close the doors,” he cried, “place sen-
tinels, and if one of these women tries to
go out shoot her down !”

The Superior of the house—she who
according to the custom of the little family
is called the good mother —was present. The
officer in command, with the same tone
which he had ueed toward his men and
which suffered no answer, demauded to
see the safe, The good mother quietly
brought him to her table drawer, ®opened
it, and placed before his eyes the riches of
the community. I do not know the exact
figure, but whatever it was it astonished
the captain,

“You have only that?” he sald with
mistrust and a sharply questioning look.

“Nothing more,” answered the good
mother ; “it is all that we possess. The
Little Sisters live from day to day
like the birds from heaven, Besides, sir,
you may search everywhere.”

Hedid not refuse, and she brovght him
through the house, It was evening, as we
have said. The old men were getting
ready for bed, some were already in their
beds, Our captain went into their dor
mitories ; he heard there a concert which
he had not expected, Piayers and en-
treaties rose from every side, mingled
with Inzults and maledictions,

“What do you wish to do to our good
Little Sisters 7 It is mean, it is shameful,
you are cowards! What will become of
us if you take them away from us §”

The old women were furious ; some of
the men wept. The captain began to be
troubled. He tried to reassure this little
world of the poor.

“Don't be afraid, good folks, we will do
no harm to the Sisters,” he told them, He
went on in this way for some time, but the
further he went the more he was ob.iged
to multiply his promises to the old people.
At last he stopped short.

“Bistor,” he said) “you did not close
your table drawer.”

“That is true sir,” answered the good
mother, “but Tam not usad to doing so,
In our houee, you krow, it would be very
useless,”

“Not at all, not all,” put in the officer ;
“jt should be locked, it will be much bet-
ter ; I don’t know about all these people
who are round here !”

He haatily retraced his steps, closed the
drawer without touching its contents and
banded over the key to the good mother.
He was moved and quite softened, He
could not help saying: I did not know
what the Little Sisters were. What you
are doing is very beautiful —to devote
yourselves thus to all these poor old
people!”

Seeing him so well disposed, one of the
Little Sisters who had been the most
frightened at the beginning—a Sister
Simplicity, such as are found in all com-
munities—ventured to approach and say:
“Captain, we are very muchafraid, They
told us the Reds were going to come and
make a search through our house. You
will be good enough to protect ue!”

“Certainly,” replied the officer. “Give
me your hand,” he added, stretching out
his own, “I promise you that, if any one
wishes to trouble you, he will have to do
with me!”

Meanwhile the superior was giving
something to driuk to the company, Only
a fow of the guards accepted., Kor the
most part they refused, avd the whole
troop took leave witha very different air
from that whish they had on coming in.

“I did not know what the Little Sisters
were?” How many others among those
wretched wanderers are also ignorant of it.

Food for Consumptives,

Scott’s Emulsion of Cod Liver Oi}, with
H ypopho:fhituih & most marvelous food
and medicine, It heals the irritations of
the throat and lungs, and gives flesh and
strength quicker than any other remedy
known. It is very palatable, havingnone
of the disagreeable taste of the crude oil,
Put up in 503, and 81 size.

AN INCIDENT OF 1798,

AN INTERESTING NARRATIVE OF AN EVENT
' WEIOH OCCURRED DURING THE IRISE
REBBLLION.
Cork Examiner,
Daring the rebellion of 1798 In Ireland,

it was allotted to the Orange oc-nnui
tia ,lu-

. Holt was

m':"‘:'.tx.‘a:;'!ﬂ".::g:

large farm at Roundwood, near uﬁh
°

Das, In the County Wickiow,
detested and bewailed the enormities prac-
tised upon his unoffending Oatholic neigh-

bors by his mercenary co religionists, who,
discovering the bent of hh'l:yn:’nu-:
honored him by a marsuding visit, His
cattle were repeatcily taken away, till
neither roof nor horn were left him.
Ultimately his house was robbed, and he
and his family weredriven to destitution.
He was not an isolated case. His miafor-
tune was the rule and not the exception
in County Wicklow, A fellow-feeling of
mutual defence and protection had ani-
mated the populace, and only waited the
respected authority and co-operation of the
admired farmer Holt to give it activity,
At the secluded valley called ‘Tae Devil's
Glen,’ near ‘The Beven Churches,’ the
bewildered sufferers met for consultation.
It was resolved to act unitedly and to
resolutely withstand all further freeboot-
ing incursions by the heartless intruder
who annoyed them. They appointed Mr,
Holt to the supreme command, conferring
upon bhim the title of general. Bome
difficulty lay in the way of procurin
arms, but in & little time muskets -J
ikes, swords and scythes, and men with
ve hearts and strong arms, arrived in
considerable plenty at the rendezvous.
They had not learned much military dis-
cipline before they were compelied to
fight. A large force of yoemanry and
militis, uoder command of Hanter
Gowen, of croppy-hunting notoriety,
arrived to annihilate them ; bat after an
hours close tusmle on the banks of Aungh-

t | rim, in which the yoemsnry suffered

severely, the Royal poltroons took to their
heels, leavin, eneral Holt monarch of
the Devil’s Glen.

The headquarters of the yoemanry
were at Bleaington, where they bad the
church and the Marquis of Downshire's
mausion fortified, and where they had all
the cattle belonging to the peasantry col-
lected for their own use. The hero of the
Devil's Glen immediately led his amateur
army sgainet this place, for the purpose of
recovering the poor peopla’s cattle; which,
although undereevere fire from the church
steeple and from Blessington House, he
successfully mompli-heg. Had he
allowed his men they would bave broken
into the church. He objected to iuflict
injary upon the temple of worship. Down.
shire House, however, he set in flames, and
drove away 32 cows, 10 horses, and 150
abeep. He now resolved upon offensive
warfare, and scon cleared the glens and
brakes of Wicklow of thaspoilers who had
recklessly sported with the people’s liber-
tiesand rights, Bat & more atrocious foe
than even the yoeman was being prepared
for him, At the outbreak of the rebellion
twelve British militia regiments were
tent to Ireland to assist in queliing it.
Oune of theee was a reiment of fanatical
Welsh mouutineers, who were taught to
believe that the Irish were barbarous sav.
ages. In their blind, brutal ferocity they
spared neither sge nor sex. They had
amisted at the defeat of the famed Father
Murphy’s men at the battle of Arklow ;
where, it i. said, they rossted that clergy-
man’s body after he fell. The Govern-
ment authorities admired thelr dogged
cruelty, flattered them as the ducendgnnt.u
of the great Caractacus, and conferred
upon them the appellation of ‘The Ancient
Britons,” The desperadoes, accompanied
by the Ballaghkeene Cavalry were now
mnchin% againet Holt and his peasant
army. The scouts of the rebel genersl
brought intelligence of their approach.
They were coming along the old
road of Ballyellis, making for the
green hill side where the rebals
wero posted, Near a turn in the road
Holt bad & barricade erected; he then
;lg)laced his musketeers, under command of

enis Taafe and the brothers Byrne of
Ballymanus, behind the hedges which
lined the road ou each side; took his pike.
men and those with other hand arms on to
an adjwent rising ground from whento,
as the enamy approached, he pretended to
retrest. The royal forces pursued in
double quick time until, at the tarn.of the
road,they camesuddenly and unexpectedly
against the barricade; when Lieutenant
Taafe ordered ‘Fire!' and a deadly volley
from the hedges shattered the ranks of
the red coats. Byrne's and Hackets men
closed in upon them behind, to prevent
retreat. Upon hearing the report of the
first shot Holt, according to arrangement,
returned full speed with his desperate
pikemen, and the house-breaking, murder-
ing, debauching Ancient Britons and their
auxiliaries got no quarter, Three only,
who threw themselves at the Gencral's
feet and begged for mercy, were spared.
Colonel Paleston and Captain G.fford, who
commanded the Ancient Britons, aud
Major Parsons, who had charge of the
Baliaghkeene cavalry witk 370 rank and
file, were slain on the occasion,

The defeat, however, of the Father
Murphy’s men at Arklow, June 9ih, on
their way to assist Holt, threw him into a
position of ieolation. The assistance long
expected was debarred. Poor Michael
Dwyer only, with a few trusty followers,
arrived. The total overthrow of the Wex-
ford insurgents at Vinegar Hill left him
no hope of assistance,

Geueral Sir John Moore, with an
immense army of the line, had orders to
advance against him, He was encamped
at Glenmalure, and the humane and gal-
lant General notified him of his danger,
by sending a messenger to him with a
letter, of which the following were the
contents :

Me. Holt, I should be glad to have
some conversation with you, Point out
any place you think proper to me, Brin
as many of your men as you please,
will bring with me only my servant, I
will also briug with me some dinner, and
if you will let me knsw what will satisfy
you for your losses, I will use my endes.
vor to ‘i“ it foryou. He politely thanked
the noble veteran for his kind offer, but,
influenced by his followers, declined the
interview,

‘enee, circumstances com|

him from every direction, His li
was almost surrounded. Neither he nor
bis mwen were willing to surrender. They
were forced to disperse and betake them-
selves to places of conceslment among
the mountains, 8t. Kevin’s bed, s hole
in the rock at Glondnlouhh‘; was for some
time the biding-place of Holt and Dwyer,
When all hope of retskirg the field had
left him, and he bad no means of subslist-
pelled him to
surrender. He applied to Lord Power
scourt, with whom ho was well acquainted,
and was cheerfully received. When other
landlords fled to the metropolis for fesr of
Holt's rebels, Lord Powerscourt stayed at

The king's forces were uunfda upon
army

bome and was notinterfered with; for this
his lordsbip thanked the ex commander
and promised to befriend him.

Toe overthrown chieftain was lodged in
Birmingham Tower, Dublin Castle. The
notorious Jimmie O'Brien, whose brother
John had been one of the officers, came
to “mg‘h bim to turn King's evidence
against his comrades and thereby save his
own life, but this be spurned with indig-
nation.

Daring our hero’s confinement he
occupied his time writing his own lif
which was afterwards edited and publish
by the accomplished Crofton Croker, In
lapee of time, he was brought fo trlal. He
offered no defence, and was sentenced to
die. Lord Powescourt did not forget bis
promise. Through bis prevailing influ.
ence the sentence was transmuted to trane
portation for life. He was ultimately

ﬁudoud and liberated, He died at
ston in 1826.
Of Holt's chief companions in arms.—the

ecoentric, but learned and intrepid Denis
Taafe lived by the kindnes of those who
tied him wntil 1813, when he died in
ublin; Billy Byron paid the alty of
his offence upon the scaffold; brother
Garrett took the bemefit of the “Banish.
ment Ao&” and went into exile.

Dwyer could not bring himeelf

to submit; he had a sort of foreboding
that another attempt to overthrow foreign
domination might be attempted in his
day, and he resolved to hold himself in
readiness for it.
With a price upon his head, chased like
a wolf over brakes and mountains, be led
a sort of rapparee life among the fast-
nesses of his native county until Robert
Eamet fledged his bold but unfortunate
project in 1503 when he became one of
that lamented hero's chief confidants.

Oa the failure of that daring enterprise
he 1eturned to the mountsius, and, in
de:pair of Ireland’s liberation, when mat-
ters quieted down a little, offered to sur-
rexder, on condition of being allowed to
emigrate to America. This offer was
accepted by the authorities. He crossed
the Atlantic, From there he went to
Australis, where he died in 1825. His
remains lie in Devonshire street Cemetry,
Syduey, from whence it is proposed to
bring them back to Ireland.

————

THE WORKINGMAN’S TRUE
FRIEND,

N. Y. Irish American.

The detailed account of the report
made by His Eminence Cardinal Gib-
bons, to the authorities of the Propa.
ganda, on the subject of the Knights of
Labor, shows, as every intelligent Catho-
lic must have known, that the Cardinal
simply holds that it is the duty of the
Church to continue, as she has ever
done, to support the laboring classes in
their lawful efforts to smeliorate their
condition in the social world. The Cardi-
nal shows that the Labor organization
has in view a laudable object, to which

it strives to attain by means
which should bave the direction
of such a wite and prudent

authority as the Church; and that unless
such influence is aftorded to the Labor
organization, there is danger that foolish
and reckless asdvisers may turn it into
unlawful and demoralizing channels.
The Church can be,—as she always has
been,—the champion of the people
against the tyranny and oppression of
ill-timed and misapplied power,—and
can lend valuable assistance to the
workingman in the efforts he makes for
the redress of his acknowledged wrongs,
To her conservative guidance, therefore,
he should look with much more
encouraging hope, that he will' find
her at once politic and sympathetic,
when he shows moderation, obedience to
the laws, and striot adherence to wise
and peaceable measures, The Cardinal
declares that if, in the past, some of the
labor movements have been marked by
any acts of unlawful violence, they were
contrary to the fundamental laws of the
organization—which ought not to be held
under general concemnation for the folly
and unauthorized acts of individual
members, Therefore, the imperative
duty of the Church to guide and control
such a powerful instrument in the social
economy—so that it may be directed for
wise and useful ends—becomes—if such
a conclusion is possible—more impera.
tive than it has been heretofore. At any
rate, Cardinal Gibbons—as the repre.
sentative of the Church—has fulfilled his
duty in the matter, nobly—for the
greater glory of God, and for the benefit
of his fellowmen,
———ar————

Henry George is likely to experience
some difficulty in persuading the farmer
to become an advocate of his land sys
tera, In a recent interview he says: “I
would tax the farmer whose farm 1s worth
$1,000 as heavily as I would the adjoin-
ing proprietor who, with the same quan-
tity of land, has added improvements
worth one hundred times $1,000 ” This
would encourage the making ot improve-
ments, but 1t would be exceedingly
tough for the man who did not have the
capital to make improvements,

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate
For IMPAIRED VirALITY,

Dg. F, SkiLLeM, Pulaski, Tenn., says :
“I think it is & reliable medicine for im-
paired vitality.”

H, Gladden, West Shefford, P, Q,,
weites: For a number of years I have
been efflicted with rheumatism. Two
years ago I was attacked very severly. I
suffered & Flllt deal of pain, from which
I was not free for a day, uatil last spring,
when I bagan to use Dr. Thomas’ chectt c

Oil, and I rejoica to say it has cured me,
for which [ am thankful,

THAT “BISHOP OF JERUSALENM,”

—
Baltimore Mirror.
Cablegrams from London inform
that Archdeacon Blyth has been “pr‘:
sented with the vacant Bishopric of
Jerusalem,” and that “he will be oon..
umw’ t"adpt:ym the ‘Abrohbhl:o i.of Oanter-
s ps the nex ruh will

tell us that Archdeacon Blyth has re-
spectfully declined a very unenviable
post, unless heis & tremendously second-
rate man, However that is, the news
lmh the history of that unfortunate
" pric”—a quite extended tragi-
comedy, The spectacle of the Britigh
government “presenting” an archdeacon
of the Church by Law Established, and
"bﬁ Bayonets Upheld,” an honest old
William Cobbett would always add “with
the vacant Bishopric of Jerusalem,” is
certainly odd enough. But there is more
than laughter in this business,
f a century ago there were two
“Bishops” of Jerusalem—one appointed
by the German government and one by
the Eoglish, Each had a handful of fof-
lowers, chiefly Bible and tract distribu-
tors, in the city and its environs, The
principal object the two powers had in
view was to maintain some foothold in
Asia Minor and some influence over the
Eastern Christians to counterbalance the
fast-growing strength of France, which
has always been recognized as the pro-
tector, not only of the Catholics, but also
of the Asiatic sects, Presently these
fvemmonu discovered, or thought they

iscovered, that they were paying too
much for their whistle, and concluded
to pool their issues by alternately
nplpointing the “bishop”—the German
selection being comsecrated by the
Archbishop of Canterbury,
This step was taken during the highest
point of the Tractarian, or Puseyite,
movement, of which Oardinal Newman
then a minister of the Established
Church, was the real leader., When the
actof Parliament was passed authorising
the Archbishop of Canterbury to conse.
crate as “bishop’ a man who was actu.
ally a member of the Lutheran Church,
it sent a shock through all the ranks of
the Rituslists, Newman wrote an indig-
nant protest against the deed, but polit-
ical expedience overruled ecclesiastical
laws,and the unholy compact was entered
into, “This,” eays Newman in his ever-
wonderful “Apologia,” “was the third
blow, which finally shattered my faith in
the Anglican Church,” He adds, at the
end of this chapter: “I never heard of
sny good or harm it has ever done, ex-.
cept what it has done for me; which many
think a great misfortune, and I one of
the greatest of mercies, It brought me
on to the beginning of the end.” In
short, it turned his face definitely to-
wards the Catholic Church, and after
five years of struggles with doubts, he
enlisted his keen logic and brilliant
rhetoric under the banner of the one
true faith. What a power he had been
to the cause need not here be told; and
the he has accomplished may be
set down to the credit side of tbat ridi-
culous, alternating “Bishopric of Jeru-
salem.”

R cro——

The ““Massacre” of 1641,

Irith American, January 15.

Mr, Alfred Webb, bas coutributed to
the Irish Press Agency’s series of pham-
phlets an excellent brochure upon ‘“The
alleged massacre of 1641,” In no other
country of the world, perhaps, would it
be ssary to di the events of
nearly 4wo hundred and fifty years ago
as bearing upon contemporary politics,
But the opponents of the Irish cause,
for wamt of better material, have had
recourse to the monstrous fictions of
Sir John Temple, and have argued that
Home Rule would lead to the mas.
sacre of Irish Protestants, since, in an
armed 1nsurrection sgainst maddening
oppression, the Catholics of Ulster com-
mitted atrocities in the reign of Charles
L. The story of the pretended massacre,
resting upon the evidence of the Trinity
College depositions, has been exposed
by various writers as a tissue of absurd-
ities," impossibilities, and transparent
falsehoods. Edmund Burke was con-
vinced of the fraudulent character of
these depositions, and John Mitchel, in
his trenchant reply to Froude, published
in the Irish American, under the
title of “The Crusade of the Per-
iod,” has torn the fabrication to pieces,
and made clear the vile motives that
prompied ihe inventors of the iies, But
Mr, \%’ebb, by giving the evidence of
Protestant writers exclusively, many of
whom were bitterly hostile to the Irish,
has amassed a body of proofs and opin-
ions that must carry conviction to the
mind of the most prejudiced. That
murders were committed by the insur.
gents is certain ; the massacres of the
Catholics were perpetrated by the Pro-
testant settlers and soldiery is mot
denied; but it would be impossible to
induce Englishmen of common intelli-
gence to believe, if Ireland were not
concerned, that the “rebels” put 300,000
Protestants to death in Ulster at & time
when there were only 200,000 Protestants
in all Ireland, and only 20,000 living
outeide of the walled towns, which never
fell into the hands of the Irish. Yet this
is the “Loyal and Patriotic’ version of
history.

—————

For weak lungs, spltting of blood,
shortness of breath, contumption, night
sweats and all lingering cowghs, Dr.
Picrce’'s “Golden Medical Discovery” is
is & eovereign remedy. Superior to cod
liver oil. By druggists.

Messrs. Mitchell & Platt, druggiste
Londov, Ont,, writes Dec, 1551 . We have
gold Dr, Thomas’ Eclectric Oil since its
first introduction, and we can eafely say,
no medicine on our shelves had a lr&?!‘
sale, or gives better satisfaction, We
always feel safe in recommending it to our
customers,

A Severe Attack.

“I never felt better in my life than I
have since taking Bardock Blood Bitters.
I had a severe bilious attack; I could not
eat for several days, and was unable to
work, One bottle cured me,” John M.
Richarde, Sr., Tara, Ont, For all bilious
troubles use B. B. B, ¢

For Rough conditions of the Skin,
SlumEpoina the head, Pimples, Eruption
and Skin diseases, use Prof, Low’s Salphur

Soap.

Honor of the Blessed Eng-
e .l:-.hlnun. "

(From the Menth.)

lowers of the martyrs! Oh, whkat joy
'Lnn-poru our hearts to-dey !
L S thi sldnome a5
m’mw.en.of the martyrs! lu'll. all bail!

Wllh fire and sword well tried and found
ue heroes unto death,
gailing with suflferings snd with blocd
Our conptry’s arcient Falt
& Flowers of ihe martyrs! hail, all batl !

cons dark, mid tortures ruce
"vf'r?ﬁm the noble Syht,
Worbingsuch wondrcus deeds of love
For Jesus and for Right :
Flowers of the mariyrs ! hail, all hail !

ed for Cbrist and the blest Faitl;
Yoy oglalon was the strife ! ’
Yet desrh wasbut Lbe fitting clote
Of a bisve mariyr's life:
Flowers of the martyis ! bajl,all bail!

How blirsfu) now the psins ye bore,
Your wouncs bhew bijght they sbine !
How freeh the Jeurels Mory's hunds
Alcund 30vr biows entwine !
Flowers of the martyrs ! batl, all bail !

O blessed mariys ! in your blord
} Our_country’s Faitb shs)) flower;”
Ard Epglend shall sgain be owned
Our Lady’s royal dower :
Flowers of tLe martyrs!kbail, all hail!

Flower’s of ibe mariyrs ! tis the cry
Of heartso'erficwed with glee,
That to the worid the Church procleims
Your glorious viciory !
Flowers of the martyrs ! hail, all hail !

THE ENGLISH MARTYRS,

BLESSED EDMUND CAMPION, 8. J.—HIS
COMVBEBICN, MISSIONARY WORK, AND
MARTYRDOM,

That God will never allow the gates of
bell to prevail egainst His Chuich is a
matter of faith, and that he providentially
raises up new l’ielpn and proslg:ton of
the true faith when human and diabolieal
ipgenuity have done their best to uproot
it f:l matter of hlltorg, and is exemplified
in the 2ise and rapid development of the
Soclety of Jeeus and its “kindred socle-
ties,” as Prince Birmaick would ray, just
at a time when the revolt in Northern
Europe sgainst everything sacred bad
swept away 20 vast & number of the reli-

fous houses of sncient days, And Eng-
and, which in 1539 eaw the overturning
of the greater monasteries, taw in the rame
ear the birth of one who was destined
lelulter to be emong the leaders of the
new society which St, Ignatius of Loycal
was about to found,

Born, by a happy augury, on the Feast
of the Conversion of St. Paul (January 25,
1539, old atyle), Edmurd Campion’s carly
life was paceed amid the mixed religious
surroundings of the London of those days.
His life at Oxford was that of so many
other young men of the day. 8t, Jobn’s
College, founded by a Catholic and with a
Catbolic head, was naturally one of the
strongholds of the old party, and though
one after another of its principals was
forced on one pretext or snother to quit
his post, no serious attempt seems to
have been made to force the fellows and
students into conformity till 1564, when
Sir Thomas White died, At any rate no
religious test was exacted of Campion
till that year, when, with the fatally
common "provi-ionai acquiescence in
wrong,” as his modern historian terms
it, which ruined the Church of England,
“he took the oath of supremacy against
the Pope and sgainst his own consci-
ence.” His vanity, too, was nearly.prov-
ing fatal to him. His winning ways, his
ready wit, his gifted eloquence won him
a large circle of friends and followers
and the Campionists of Oxford imitate
his phrases and fashions much as of old |
the admirers of St. Jerome had copied |
the tone and gait of their reverend mas- |
ter. - Everyone sought bis friendship;
every opportunity was afforded him of
displaying that eloquence which charmed
whoever listened to him. At the
State burial of the unfortunate Amy
Rgbeart, at the funeral of Sir Thomas
White, at the visit which the queen paid |
to the university in 1566, it was Edmund
Campion who was chosen to deliver the
customary harangue, On two other
occasions, at least, he had an opportunity
of displaying his powers before Queen
Elizabeth—once in a formal discussion
in the university, when he talked much
eloquent nonsense about the moon and
tides, and again at Woodstock, where he
delivered an impromptu discourse on
fire. With the good graces of the queen
and the favor of Lord Robert Dudley to
rely on, the path to preferment was open
to him, but the grace of God at last
delivered him from the pleasant snare
that was like to have wrought his ruin.

His deliverance came about in a re-
wmarkable way, Among his {riends the
one who exercised most influence over
him was that remarkable man, the
founder of the High Church School of
Auglicaniem, Cheney, Bishop of Glouce:-
ter, Compromise then as now was
the distinguishing merk ' of that
peculiaz  variety of insular Chrie-
tianity, and in spite of the
conscientious scruples which he felt,
Campion was induced by his plausible
and learned episcopal director to fre-
quent the eervices of the young Estab
lishment, the example of Naaman in the
house of Rimmon being the slender juc-

tification of this schismatical act. Hav-

ing begun his downward career, the next
step of poor conscience.racked Campion
was to receive the Anglican diaconate at

Cheney’s prompting, “not thinking that

the matter had been so odious and

abominable as it #as,”” Then his mental
struggles began in good earnest; he threw
up his exhibition, strove to quiet his soul

by hard work—he was procter in 1565-69

—but all in vain. The more he read aud

prayed and studied the Fathers the

deeper became his conviction that only
one course was open to him, and on

August 1, 1569, the Feast of 8t. Peter’s

Chains, he threw off the bondage of the

heretical servitude which had hitherto

kept him at Oxford, and betook himself
to Dublin, where the old uni.
versity founded by Johm XXI and

Archbishop Wigmore was about to be

re-opened under Catholic influences,

The undertaking did not prosper, and

Campion, whose Catholicity was

immensely strengthened by his stay in

the mam! of Saints, soon found it neces-
fary to hide himself from the persecu.
tion whioh was gathering round him.

Turvey, Dublin and Droghede. were auc-

cessively the retreats of Mr, Patrick, as

ke called himself, out of devotion to the
apostle of the country, and it was whilst
“dodging the pursuivants” who were on




