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BY AUBREY DE.VERS.

How many 8 lonely hermit maid - g
" Hath brightened Hké &' dewn-l.ouched isle.
‘When, on her breast in vislon‘laid, o
That Babe hath lit her-with'his smile!
How many an eged Saint heth felt,
So graced, a “second eprrng Tenew’
Her wintry breast ; with Apna Knbelt,
And trembled hke the e.tin dew'
‘How oft th’ unbendmg monk no thrall’
In youth of mortal smiles of tears,’
Hath felt that Infant's teuch through all
The armor of his hundred years!
Buat Mary's was no transient bilss;
Nor her'’s a vision's phantom gleam.: .
The homly need; the voice, the kisg—. . :
That Child was hers! - *Twas not a dream.
At morning “hers, and when the sheen
Of moonrise crept the cliffs along ;
In silence hers, and hers between
The pulsc's of the- night-bird's song.
as the Child, the love:. Its growth
ag, hour by lrour, s’ growth in grece
‘That Child was God; and love for both
Advanced perforce wrth equal peee E

THE LAST DAYS OF

cAnTHAaE‘

A SISTER OF FABIOLA

it memme

AFTER THE MANNER OF THE FRENCE

A

CHAPTER XI‘{ —THE NIGHT BEFORE THE
COMBAT.

(Contmued D

Suddenly, however, thete ‘was 8 voice :

“The cowards | - Fears has destroyed their appe-
tits, Ah! ah] to-morrow) The Ampbhithentre

Felicity ghuddered, and cloged her eyes.

“Who is that cslls us cowards ' démanded Sa-
tutns, in an_ indignant tone. It is true, we de-
spise these loxurious dishes, We ‘do Dot need them,
We are not like your criminals, 'who want to render
themselves less sansible to prind. by intoxication,
Wecan look death in .the face, and, so’far -from

shrinking from if, it ig the obJectof onr most ardent.

desires, Those who accuse us of fear and: cowardice
let them be present atthe Amphxtheetre to-m%rrqw. :
These words were.niol lost upon the crowd Macy
were filled with, feelmge ot compausion, 81

- oven who hnd come to a}ult thém, felt them

fe&tnres, in order, that’ you, JORY | “vecognize’ them At
: the terrible day ‘of 1udg‘ 1
io,)udge all, men To af, you ‘blasphveme his name;

You hnve de : d

- weath of thrs meiomhl Judg .
tlon will resound in“'smur EATS, wlll
‘Sentence that will scondemn you cverleetinzly

unishme w negleoted - ' 4-My-heart'and my. flosh: Hive exulta . ‘hier' to-this world. Skié oved her .plxed Ji uhe., deeply moved:at, the recital, ; ln their’own persons an’example.
. ll,neans of :rm};‘:rgxat"ﬂf;?rutgg ;:’:ll' rgno:ence i 4 iod Beorthiay that dwelt ‘nnat_rese Witk all'théistrength of filial ER Letme bathé.with 1y tears: they ose.who: are- sub_]ectto tnep soand; “Jés
ot inexcusablé; ¥Then hoo“ 115 you :see-“thoge: 'C .-A young: slaye ‘raigéd Lgently the: i hrongh._their own I,i_genq:el thosc intrusted:to
‘ ¢ utemov:' {;crowned withk'glorv ,sed the! entrance to'thelapl_zrtmen ‘and. ‘charge; ehould M,. 9&.‘!5!5: $°,-‘,@"°1.f£f W-"»‘i!‘
Wee “"rdnthe;beatiﬁedfml ové : ' aud"othier mexiibers” ., the working

Jelr f)ityifor:‘ghemeel'v‘zds',\.foi'iit 3,
Btmnslent feelrng ofiiE moment X From;thaids

ént, hen, Christ ‘will. dorde’

. stood wilbin the arens.
1 ’knelt down.

]y? ing

ee.ve oru:r lwes Your trx\mnnle bave endeavored to
extort f.rom 18 this word, but their efforts have been
all invain. , We have been laden with chalns, buf

.| feted, and tortured in every-way, but you kate no-

hee.rd a.murmur esoape our lips.. To-morrow is'thé
'day to.which we have long looked forward, and’ af-
ter. whlch we sspired with “a dread - Test the sacred
‘cup might be dasked to the ground untasted. Come
.to-morrow to the Amphrthentre, and there you will
Isee -vus:drink it to the dregs in tmnsports of heaven-
y joy.”

%.To-morrow ! to.morrow 1" cried. ouﬁ the same
voice tha.t. bad spoken before, O, Vivial my” eyes

' w1ll.eee thy blood flow in the arena, and I shall gee

Thee tern to death by the. teeth of the mfurmtcd
ions- -

Vivig . thought the knew thet voice, Fehcrty
grew ‘pale, and lent for support upon the shoulder
of ber. noble mistress. Her lips gréw livid and

. trembled with deep agitation, Finally, she. whrs-

.| pered-in & tone scarcely audible,
. 0, Vivml it is'my father—~my unhappy t‘nther .

CHAPTER XX ~—THE AMPHITHEATRE

For days past, Carthage had become a scene of
Activity and movement. All.anxiously looked for-
'ward to the exciting spectacle of the  sanguinary
‘combats which were to take place in the arena.
Public business was suspended and the posts wers
abandoned. The public mind was intent upon one
thing alone, and to accomplish it they were ready
to sacrifice their material interests, The cry was,
# The Christinns to the lions.” That portion of the
crowd indifferent to religious belief, were joined by
the fanatics-~the former to taste the pleasure of the
-thrilling scene, such as they would enjoy the illa-
sion of. a.tragzcnl performance ; the latter, to ap-
-pease the wrath of the unpropitions deities, and as-
;ciﬂ’;h their anger at the progress of the Ohristian

31 ‘

The sun ascended, and its rays shot through the
pure and balmy ntmosphere ‘The guards now gave
the signal to issue fosth from the prison. The mar-
.tyrs had previously aesisted at the celsbration of
the 'holy-mysterles, conducted by Saturus and Sa-
turninus, and Kevocatus, Vivia, and:Felicity, had
-xeceived from his " hands the bread of angels, It
wag, fddeed, their viaticum. *Before they followed
the guards they fell: on their knees before the priest
qu‘neked his blessing, and then they gave each

her the sacred kiss of peace,

"Saturus ‘went first, His mild and benevolent
‘conntenance.at that moment carried the impress of
noblencss and-majesty, and his eyes' frequently di-
rected above, beamed’ forth an indescribable glance
of happiness and joy. Saturninus and Revocatus
camo next, and it was evident by the movement of.
their lips that their souls were absorbed in prayer,
‘Felicity could not restrain her feelings, and wept
aloud for joy that God hed permitted her, though
‘unwortby, to ascend to heaven by the shedding of

1 her bloed.. By her side walked Vivia. That beau-

tiful: face was rather pale, but it bad assumed a
quiet and subdued expression, Those blue cyes,

E too, which were wont to beam forth her love for her

husblnd her father and her mother, were now mod-

| estly caet down, and nothing buf the glitter of

those brilliant gems which were soon to adorn her
crown. Her step was firm, and her movement as
graceful as of old, but it did not now proceed from
pride, but from the assurance that she was the be-
loved spouse of Christ. Her soul was filled with

-{ the'divine fire, and it yearned with impatience to

escape from fts mortal tenement of clay. They

Before Vivia entered she

¢ Mother]| derhng mother! bless your child, it is

-] the last time I andn lady bent forward and em=

braced her; . . . .

“ Yes, Vivia, my beloved ! my first-bornl Your
mother blesses you, ‘Take courage, show that you
are worthy of Christ, the living God I will pray
for you in. your—in your—agouy
- She then handed to ber daughter the blood stain-

' ed veil of Potamiena. Vivia reverently pressed it

to her lips and covered her head with it as the
sacred agis of final perseverance. She then turned
round and entered bo!dly the dread enclosure.

% The Christians to the lions!” cried out the in-
furiated mob. - The cry was repeated and repented
until its echo resounded far and near. - -

- ¥ ({lory and benediction to the martyrs |”

 And the man who hud uttered these words rose
to address the multitude. Bat the excltement was
at its highest pitch; and hix voice was unheard amid

| the deafening roav of thousands., Itwasjustagwell,

for he would have paid with his I'lood for the jm-
prudent ardor of hie zenl, That map was 'I‘ertul-
lan, -

- They were ordered to put on the scarlet robe and
the band around the forehead. The former was for
the men, and.was the ‘insignin of the priests of
Saturn ; ‘the latter for the women, and the sacerdo-
tal mnrk ‘of ‘' the prxeetessee of Ceres, But they loud-
ly pmtested against ‘wenring anything that was. pol-
luted in the'superatition of paganism,

.- #\We came here,” they said, * only toprer-erve our
g | liberty. = We are Chrxetinne and we have publicly

| confessed-it, and it is on "these ground thut we have
1| been condemned ‘We:sacrifice ourlives. ml]rng]y,

add you have noi right-te. make us:do:anything

-‘:;eontre.ry to.our holy: faith, ‘Mol no{.we will not
‘dlothe ouiselves with  the -priestly .robes of :those | |

who sdcrifice’to false’ gods, .for we hold them: in hor-
or and nbommetron. We atand here in:the arsna

inmands;- and: to- confess. the faith
'uohsafed to us in our ‘Lord. Jeau

Tle offiders etued. ,’I‘hey could not -uee violence
he. lasbextiomity. LA dp el e :

o
ng; women‘xﬁchantln {in th renepor!g
oy-thiough on t.he‘Jpoint'of a{moBt;cr

thee, 01" Hilarion, thou knowest-not that ell power
is from BYove,-aud that woe be to him who has
abused this power " :

Thus spoke Saturnus, Hxlnuon grew pale wrth
indignation. - -

‘4 Liet them be flogged !" cried out the Governor,
whese eyes flashed with Tage, .

%Be thou blessed forever, 0, Lord 1" they sll cried
o1t as the blood 1an down their naked backs.

But, the crowd grew impnhent ' The lions I re-
sounded from all sides,

4 Let me confront them the ﬁrst," cried out Re-
vocatus, rushing to the iron bnrs whlch formed the
entrance,

Iantense suspense now heId the people, Not a
breath was heard, The sun looked down from its
hiejght and shed a brillinncy upon the noble martyrs
ag they stood boldly awaiting death for the religion
of thé Saviour ! Where were the friendsand dearly
beloved parents of Vivia 7 'Was - ber pione mother
amongst that crowd, or had she retired? Perhaps
she was looking on and had slready seen the deli-
cate flesh of her child torn by-the whip. Had she

-The stranger entered. * Pardon I he cried, * par-
don for a wretched man,” and he went on hxs koees

. nnd bent down to the ﬂoor

- ‘' Rise, old man | Explain what you want, Rise.”

‘“In-the name of Him who has in dying pardon-
ed his executioncrs—in the name of the noble mar-
tyre who now pray in heaven—pardon me ! pardon
me " a-

% Whoever you nre," replied Julis, #if you bave
done aught against me, I pardor you for the sake of
Jesus Chnst i and she reached him her hand.

# Generous lady! you do not recognise the guil-
ty man whom you behold at your feet. Ob, no! I
cannot touch the hand of the pious mother of Vi-
vial”

He was overcome, and wept aloud He still kept
his humiliating posture, and kept vlolently striking
hils breast.

Julia could scarcely restrain her {ears. At length
she told him to rise agsin, snd not give way to
‘such grief, for that she forgave him, even though
‘he had been the murderer of her daughter.”

prison; “determined . alike to -resist 5

murmured alond when she saw it!

was not heard, The:Virgin as she stood beneath

the Urors and looked upon the drops of blood as
they fell from the lacerated brow of her son, wasa,

scene of which the presentis repeated in mmmrure.

Perhaps Vivia was thinking-about her mother,
and her agony would be thereby - increased by the
reflection that she was an eyewitness of her torture,
Perhaps, too, the little items of her past life came
vividty betore her mind. and the image of Jarbas,
her darling companion, stood out before her in all
the charms of reality. Her.infant, where was itt

Poor innocent child, it wae too yeung to know of
"anything. God had preserved it at least from the

pain of mental martyrdom. She might have cast.a
look tpon the past, but it was.a temptnuon from.
which she-shrank, . Her mind was absorbed-in the-
fature, and the plearures of that eternity which now
opened before her. She had approached the thres-
hold, and one step more, and the crown wasgained,

The signal was given. The beasts, starved for
some days previous, weére now ravenous for their
prey. Like the rapidity of lightoing thoy bounded
forth, with their shaggy manes'flying in the air,and
their mouths wide . opcn dlaplaylng their hideous
tusks. It was permitted to the priest to fall the
firet, In less than & moment, his body was nothing
but a shapeless mass of mnngled flesh, The farious
vells of the savage beasts, as they jumbed trom prey
to prer, re-echoed fenrfnlly around, and struck ter-
ror.even into the beholders,
the animals, concealed the sight from tho people,
and as they thought that all had been gorged suff-

ciently, they cried out, * Let thesword dothe rest”

They had all fallen Dut ‘one. Vivia stood erect,
Nevertheless, she had been wounded, and her swect
countenance was trickling with blood and sw eat,

{ Where was she 7'’ exclaims St. Augustine, spenk-

iog of Vivia, “ where was she when she wasattack.

ed and ahnost torn to death without fecling the

cruel wounds? When, after sucha violent contest,

she asked, in all elmphcrt.y, when the fight was to

commence ? What did she see when she saw not

what'all others saw 2~ What did she feel, when she
fett not what all others felt? By what transport of
love, by what insplred vision, by what mysterious
cnchantment was she carried in apirit without the

limits of the flesh, that she should not feel the suf-
fering of a mortal body "
Faitli must spnswer.. Human wrsdom wjll find

hers & mystery which it cannot solve. The urniong
ardor—the vrolence of divine love, transports be-
yond himself, and readers him i msen sible toall that

passes here below Examples of thig ig frequent in
the lives of saintsand martyrs.

The lions were. withdrawn from the arene and
when the guards pressed around Vivia, to cnrry iaoto
execution the sentence of the people, they could
not but shrink back with rcspect and veneration.

# Come,” she said, clasping her hands and hold- |

ing them up “come and let me join my brethren,
whe have passed away.”

One of the guards raised his sword, but it fell
down harmless by his side.

“Let the will of the immortal gods b done I
cried the exasperated crowd, from all sides.

« Into thy hands, O Lord { I"——tho sword struck |

her, and she fell apon the ground, coneecratmg the
arena with her blood. .She strugzled in the dgo-
nies of death for some trme, and though the move-
meuts of her body indicated pain, nevertheless, that
sweet smile was still upon her lips, There was
one convulsive agitation of her delicate frame, and
her zoul mounted to the throne of God to receive
from his hands the aureola of martyrdom, -

‘Che crowd was satisfied, and .began to disperse.
It was hours before the last one had left the vast
enclosure. The bodies were loft as they lay, for no
oue among the pagans cared for them, and the
Christjans were, perhaps, too timid to expost them-
sélves by showmg sympathy before an excited mob,

The evening csme on, and the sun disappeared
behmd the western hills, The moon however arose,
and the darlc long. shadows, cast by the voulted
arches und. pillarg of the - Amphrthcntre, stretched

_along. the thickly trodden sand.

A female figure, scarcely discernable tbrough the
dim moonhght crept stealthily under one’ of ‘the
arches, carrying.in, ber arms her murdered chrld
It was the mother of Vrvm

OHAPTER JLXI -—TEE A\INIVERSARY
“Two years passed away,: During this long. inter-
val, Julia and - Rufing were always together, and

;therr ‘only ‘conversation was the heroic-‘and: bappy
‘death of Vivia: ‘The libeérdtcd slave:longed to unito.|:
‘herself-with her divine ‘spouse; and:inow that, her
.~ |-brother Revocatusiyiag nomore, thera: was ‘ut fone

-h ‘The Poo, prg_.@ml.ltmir;
from:his eyeq, |

tlon,.y A o

If she bad, it

The dust, raised by

ed to, be; in deep efﬂlc-

“ Murderer of your daughter ! I am more guilty
than he who has shed her bloed, I am he who
cursed your daughter because she was a Christian
—I am that implacable wretch who has pursued
‘with vengeance and hatred that women whom you
loveq so much.” ‘9

It was the old shepherd of the mountsins. The
martyrs had prayed for him, and that heart of ven-
geance and hatred was changcd intoone of good-
nees and love.

Julia started as she recognised him,; but she
quickly restrained whatever feelings might have
risen within her breast:

4 Sylvain,” she said, « I forgive you, and hence-
forward you will have a sister in the mother of Vi-
via"

The old man raised his head, and as Lhe gazed
upon her, the tenrs of grnhtude coureed down his
cheeks.

"% Noble and holy lady ! I have come down from
the mountains only that I might ask perdon. -That
perdon I have now obtained and I can die- in
peace.”

4 But, tell me, Sylvmn, how did you become '8
Christmn," inquired Julia. -

“T can’'conceal - nothing. from yon. 1 witnessed
the death of Vivia with a savage . joy, and when I
saw her blood flow, I felt that my- vengeance was
satisfied, I thon sought my solitudein the moun-
tains, I was now released from o heavy burden.
that had pressed upon mo for years, I thought o
find comfort and’ trnnquility of mind, but no. Re-
morse raised up in my dreams phnntorne horrible to
behold, and even in the day this Inexorable tyrant
pursued me, and often I saw my hands steeped in
human blood. The arens, with all its thrilling
-| sights, was ever before my dlstmcted mind, and the
meu]tmg cheers of the thousands present rang per-
petually in my ears. I invoked the gods, and
brought to their minds that it was for their rake
that 1 had sncrificed my child and pursued Vivia
with such a deadly hatred.

% My whole effort was now to ward off those
sombre thoughts that besieged me, but it was use-
less, for the slightest movement of a leaf, the most
gentle breatk of wind, the peaceful rippling of the
stream, re-rchoed the name of my child.

% Ah noble mistress, I have known remorse, It
left me no peace. I was in its grasp likea victim
within the claws of a wolf It has been my invisi-
ble companion day and night; it has walked with
me wherever I went and has rendered bitter the
food I bave eaten. And when the shadewe from
tho mountains wretched far athwart the valleys,
and the stars glittered like gems in the cloudless
sky, it was then indced, that it bent over my couch
like some eupernntural visien, to tenify me with
the scenes of the past. Remorse ! Remorse! The
arrow was in my heart |

¢ But, instead of humbling myself under the kand |.
of God, I continued to blaspheme him. The more

crilegious imprecations against Christ and his fol-
lowers. I could have wished that the name of
‘ Christian? was blotted out of existence. But all
this was said in the delirium of my impiety.

“One night, as I sat in my mountain hutp stranger
approrched, and asked admittance. I readily grant-
cd kim hospitality. I scon found out, however, that
he was a Christian. I snatched a degger that was
lyiog on the table, and already it gleamed in the
air when the stranger fell on’ his knees before me.
¢ Strike, if thou wilt,’ he cried. ‘Noble Jarbas has
pardened thee, as n\so the priest who teught him to
have mercyI' .The dagger fell from wmy hand. I
was conquered. - I fell at the feet of the noble Ar-
mitius, and besought hnn to pray for me to the God
of tho Ghristians. .

¢¢She who had beer your daughter upon earth,
is mow in heaven . praying for' you,! resumed- the
priest. ¢ The blood :which :she bas shed is all-
.powerful, and wrll eventua]]y, bring you into the
fold of Christ.: *:

. W1 felt repenta.nt and T felt confxdence return in
propottion as I: invoked the Christian God and the
blood of my child. -I.bad been told that this Di-
vinity was merciful .end - forgiving, and with the
crimes of the blood of my. duughber, Vivia, and Jar
bas upon nuy soul, I'prayed, and: he . poured . down
upon ‘me his spmt. in rich profusion. .

-4 Por weeks I prepared. for. the sacrament of be.p-
trem. Armitius instructed:me jin- the' doctrine. of
the religlon of Chrlet :Finally, the' happy. day ar-
rived; and I was’ admitted into.the true.Uhurch—a
blesuing- for:which'T '!ll przuse God a8 long as I
shalllive "t

: ¥ But,;"hoble mxstrese, let me uk enother fnvor-—
1t is the- [T LIESUE

“ & Favor]- brother in Chrlet

Ask 1t—ask 1t " re-

‘4tone) whildtichis (bredibabieaved ;W
agite.tion o, ’Ileare 1ﬁowed';‘.’fromuhie iey

I was tortured with remorse, the more I uttered sn- |.

.| 80 widespread.and o pernicious, we impl
: have et heatt the homnor of.God | end he
- soulg \to. be: ﬂlled with "~ the.’ hol

g npproved of, by’ .thefc...

in fine he wrtbdrew his brow was serene and peace
had filled his mind. Julia endeavored to keep him
for & few days, but it wasin vain. He retired tor
his mountain home,

A fev worda more and we have done.

The mother and father of Angela were laden with
chaing, and suffered martyrdom about two weeks
after the death of Vivia,

As for Jubal, he could not remnin in Certhege
for it recalled to him too many unplcasant remin-
igcences. He withdrew to the solitude of the coun-
try. Years of reflection had somewhat moderated
his ardent temperament. Vivia was not forgotten
by him. Her noble image occupled perpetually
his thoughte for he could not but feel admiration
for her virtue and hereism, He had desired to
know that religlon which had elevated her above
the weakness of her sex. Solitude favored him in
his efforta to arrive at the truth, and thst man of
pleasure, that mind g0 cold and indiffrent to any
form of belief, became, under the grace of God, s
model among his Christinn brethren. The blood
of the martyrs had cried out for mercy and bad ob-
tained it.

Afer had fled to the desert, and there died as he
bl:gd lived, wrthout remorse for the blood be had
8

God gave to Julia many deys It ig true, sha
had not the consolation of gecing her husband em-~
brace the true faith. Me bad declared that * Christ
should never bs his God,” and, perhaps, the grace
of conversion had beon refueed him. It was for her
a subject of the most poignant sorrow. Her two
sons, however, were all that she desired, and by
thelr practice of every Christian virtue they ren-
dered happy the evening of her days. She died in
the arms of her beloved family, and her lagt wish
wasg to be laid side by side with her darling child.
Her desire was faithfully complied with, and her
'{fb R repose In the sacred precincts of the tomb of

ivia. :

Tertullian hnd attained eminence in his struggles
against tho stronghold of paganism. That vast
fabric which had corrupted the entire world, spread-
ing its dangerous delusion over the minds of men,
had been attacked by the Christian pbilosopher,
Rud now felt itself shnken to its very depths.—
Hareey, 100, experienced. the force of his writings,
and little by little it gave way to the light of truth.
The fame of his genius had spread abroad, and had
called forth'the admiration of the infant Church.—
He saw himself surrounded with bonors, and wher-
ever ho went the greatcst testimonics of homage and
respect werashown him as the most able defender
of the Christian religion, His style was free and
intrepid, and his arguments were irresistible from
the force of truth, But, after all, the genius of
man may sometimes go n.struy, and his knowledge
may sometimes become foolishness, when treating
of those things which pertain to a God whoso ways
are inscrutable, The demon of pride is ever scek-
ing to témpt the great, It had thrown its spell of
enchantment around Tertulliaz, and had brought
him step by stop within the gmep of its mysterious
influence. It was on the wings of fuith that-he had
ascended 80 high, and now that he lost the faith,
whither bag he fallen? It is one of the secreta of
the Eternal,

‘We cannot close without recurring to that noble
creature who has been, as it were, the heroino of
this humblo sketch. We fecl that in bringing this
recital to an end, we are parting with her forever —
But, it is not so, tor those who have risen from the
dead are exempt from immutability or dccay Her
sweot face, covered with blood and dust, is atill be-
fore our mind, as she stands defiantly io thc middle
of the arena. Those words of burning love which
she uttored when resting on the threshold of death,
stiil thrill us with emotion, and now that she has
pnssed away, who does not behold her pure brow
decked with the floral crown of martyrdom, as she
kneels on the steps of the everlasting throne,

TIB END.
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{CONTINUED FROM OUR LABT.)

. % Bnt there are yet other dangers against which
W6 must rnise our warning voice. With deepcst
‘pain, and after the example of the Apoatle, weeping,
we say, that the abominable vice of 1ntemperanw
5till continues to work dreadful bavoc among' our
people, marring in their gouls the work of religion,
and jo spite of their rare natursl and enpernatura.l ’
virtues, changing muny among ' them into enemies,
of the,Cross of Christ, whose end is destruction’;
whose god is their belly ; and whose glory is in their
shame (Philip iii. 18, 19) Is it not, dearly betoved,
an intolerable scandal that in the midst ofa Cntho-
lic nation like ours there should ‘be found eo meny
slaves ohntemperance who habitually - sacnﬁce to
brutal excess in dnnklng, not only their reagon; but
their character, the honor of their ‘children, their
substance, their health, their life, their - ‘sotuls; and .
‘God himself? To drunkennees we may refer, as to'
ita baneful cause, almost ull the crime by which the . -
country is disgraced, and much of the poverty from- . ..
which it suffers, | Druekenness hag wrecked more. -
bomes. .once.hiappy, thax ever fell beneath thé'crow= '
‘bat in the worst days of eviction'; it has’ filled mors,. -,
graves and made mors widows' nnd ‘orphang’ithan, -
did the famine ; it hias broken more hearts, blighted. -
‘more -hopes, . nnd rent  nsunder family, ‘fles, more -
ruthlessly than the | énforced " exile- to
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