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THE CATHOLIC REGISTER.

FATHER PROUT.

By Fugens Daviein the Racary

Maost of the studemta of Inglish
litorature ean ensily roesll to mind the
narme of Father Prout. but few are
familinr with that of the Rev. Francis
Mahony. Yot both wero ono and the
same ; for Prout was the psoudonym
of tho Rov. Jitteratenr. ‘I'horo aro not
many, howover, cognizant of tho inot
that tlicre was at one time a real live
Fathor Prout in the diwocese of Cork,
who had been for yeara the pustor of
Watergrasshill, o parish in which the
famous Blarney-stono 15 located. Ho
was o simple-minded, unsoplhisticated
old man when Mahony kuew inm,
now some s1x decades ago. The know-
ledge of moral theology, winch the
P.P. had acquired, was sulliciont to
cnable him to take spiritual chargoe of
bis flock, but he was absolutoly
ignorant of literature, Mistory, and
other mundano subjects. Shortly after
the death of the vencrablo ecclesiastic,
Mahongy, who was then on the staff of
Frazer's Magaztne, m London, con-
tributed to that periodical a series of
nteresting and erudite papers entitled
“The Rehques of Fathor Prout.’ In
introducing them to the notice of s
teaders, Mahony, who coacealed him-
solf belund the pen-name of Uhver
Yorke, announced that Father Prout
had loft Inm all his valunble MSS.
which would now uppear in success:ve
numbers of Irazer. The essays, winch
astonished the hiterary world of that
day by their scholarly quahties, and
stately cloquence of style, were wnitten
on such themes as * An Apology for
Lent,” in whict the parish priest of
Blarney proved by quotations frem the
Fathers of the Church and other
authorities that fish was more nutri
tious and palatable than any kind of
meat; ** A Defense of the Jesmts,”
the logio of which dumbfounded every
light in the Protestant camp . a **Visit
of 8ir Walter Scott to Blarney,” on
which occasion the aged cure proved to
kan the orwental ongin of the stone
which the Scoteh bsrunet kissed at
great nisk to ufe and huwb, the " Ro

gueries of Tom Muyure,” sn winch the | ment.

eutod his eeolosinstical studios for
sovorn} yenrs. Tho vonernble nono-
enerinn, Dr. Kirby, Archbishop of
Gphesus. who is astill alive, was o
fnﬁow-uludom of Mnhony. 1 had an
interviow with tho dootor in 1880, at
a timp when ho had been for almost
half a contury tho roctor of that estab-
lishmeont. It was from tho lips of this
veteran ecolemnstio thnt 1 learned the
circumstances attendant on tho com-
sition of the * Bolls of 8handon™
y Mahony. Thego remarkabloe lines
wora pepeilled by their auther on tho
wall of bis cell one latiguid summer
afteruon when the collego was onjoy-
ing it stesta.  Tho dean of tho house
saw thom as he was making his dmly
rounds next mormng, and while be
complimented the youth zn his pootical
talent, reminded i vhiat lus mission
in Iifo just then was not to bocome a
poet, but a priest. Mabhor.y, who was
at the tiue a shy and twmd lad, took
tho muld rebuke mn good part, and
promged to sin no wmore. His curri-
culumat the Propaganda was a success
from sture to finish, and he was vory
poﬁulur with professurs and students
alike; but when the time came for
his taking Holy Orders, he decided
that he was unfit for the work of an
Inish county priest. He was teo fond
of books and study to dovote bimself
with sufiicient ardor to the many out.
door cares and responsibihities asssooi-
ated with parochial munstrations on a
bleak Inll-side, and among a people
wiio probably would never be able to
appreciate him. Heo accordingly ap-
plied for and was granted admission
into the Jesuit College of Amiens, and
a fow years subsequently was trans
ferred to a collego of tho same society
m Parns, where he read a profound
course of theology, and was in due
tune elevated to the priesthood. His
intimate and extensive koowledge of
languages and European literature
qualified hum for a professional chair
in the lastnamed college — a poat
which he held, however, only fora
very short period.
Heo bad up to this epoch in his life
been convinced that the career of a
religivus was suited to his tempera

He now discovered to his !

matio ogro Oarlyle, with Thackerny
tho humoriat, and Maglose, the rollick-
g artist who illusirated the Prout
Reliquo, and who also hailed from the
banks of tho pleasant Leo, Al theso
wnters wero the learned luminarios of
I'razer in thooo days. Tho prodomin.
anoo of tho Corkonians in the editorial
sanotain of tho magazino onco drew
from Carlylo tho admission: * Wo
ahiould transfor our desks and I;riming
press ovor to tho olassis purlicus of
tho Coal quay, my friends; for it is
Oork and not London that illumines
tho pages of our monthly.”

Some yoars after tho rotiremont of
Maginn from Frager's, Francis Ma-
hony, tired of London, returned to
Paris, and spent almost tho romaindor
uf hig carceor in thoe capacily of corres-
pondont of the London Giole. His
contributions to that journal wero
matvols of stylo, and fcll of intorest
—Ins picturcs of Parisian life being
partioularly faithful to nature, and
winning for his nawspaper an im-
menega populdrity in London. Prout
—this was the name by which ho was
kuown in the French capital—ased to
rent 3 modest suite of rooms in the
Latin quarter oloso to tho Sorbonne.
81x times overy week ho would crogs the
8eino to tho reading-room of Galiy-
nant’s Messenger in tho Rue do Rivoli,
Hore fie would writo his daily letter,
and afterwards stroll out into the
Tuilerios gardens, opposito whers he
would spend many of his evenings in
reverie, At Galignani’s he mot ai
times such congenial Bohemian spirits
as the lato John Mitchel of *48 fame,
rebel and refugee, James Stephens,
the founder of the old Fenian organi-
zation, and tha late J. P. Leonard,
who enjoyed the unoflicial title of
Irish Ambassador in Paris. Politic-
ally Prout was o rank Tory; but he
managed to pull on very well socially
with theso compatriots of his, two of
whom professed very radical ideas on
the Irish question. On 8 certain
occasion, however, when an English-
man formed ono of tho company,
Prout’s Irish spirit cocld not restrain
itself. It hkappened thus. The Anglo-
Saxon happening to remark that Ire-
land neceded the superior intelligence

suthor translated sume of tho Irish | disway that Le had no real vocation ! of Englishmen to control hor destinies
oet 8 melodies 1nw yuaint uld classic ; fur the priestbued.  Be felt bitterly, T
French, aud gave them to the public | am told, at separating himself from
as onginals aileged to Lave been fuund | bis Jesait colleagues a step he took
mn the archuves of ccutinental libraries | once ha hLad resolved on trying bhis

—thus shuwiug ap the - poet of all
circles and tho idol of lusown ™" as a

i

fortune in the literary world >f Lon-
don. * I would have been a realous

plagianst of s must shawe faced type | priest, and, perhaps, a most effective

These articles, particulacly the last,
caused tbe utmost sensation in liter-
ary cotenes all over the British isles.
Moore became as mad as a March hare
ovcr the unfounded accusation brought
against bim. Ohiver Yorke snmpiy re-
plied by congratulating him on his
skill ag & translator ! Other articles
which demonstrated Father Proat's
timate Jmowledge of Outh city and
its intellectual and political status
caused still a greater sensation on the
benks of tho Les, where the gorthy
mayor and sldermon woke ap onc fine
morning to fina themeelves famons
thanks to_the publicity given them in
Fraser, No one exsept Dr. Maginn,
the then editor, who was, like Mahony
himself, a Oorkman, bad any i1dea of
the identity of the real author of those
scathing and talented contribntions.
In Cork city people nudged each other
in the ribs, and Iaughod their lungs
hoarse at the idea that the late Father
Prout could have had anything what-
eoever to dc with such learned luce-
brations. Nor was it known for years
afterwards that the deus e machina
was none other than the Rev. Francis
Mahony.

Mahony was born in Cork, 1n 1804,
of a presperous Kerry famuly that had
geftled in that city, a=d becamo the
originators and owners of tho celo-
brated Blammey twoed industry, whach,
1 behevs, 18 stin under ther conirol,
At an oarly age the young lad was
soent by the Bishop of Cork to the
Irish College of Rome. where he prose-

preacher,” by unee said to J. P. Leo
nard of Parig, ‘‘ were it not for the
mania whick. I had for the pen, and
the secular erudition in which I had
been steeped.” He proceeded to
London, where Lis first struggles for
existence were hard snd arduous
enough. He would have received
financial eid from home if he bad
asked for it, but ke was too proud tov
do so. At length, toward the close of
shy twonties, he secured an introduc
tion to Dr. Maginn, a fellow-Cork-
man, who, after having seen and
examined some of Maliony's literary
wares offered him o position on the
staff of Frazer's Magasine. It was on
this periodical that his ** Reliques of
Father Prout "' were first published,
and won for the pseudo Oliver Yorko
a prominent place among the leading
Uteratewrs of England.  The contribu-
tors to Frazer numbered among them
the leading writers of the time, and
used to assemble oneo a month in a
London restaurant, where thoy crossed
legs under a table, rich with choice
visnds and crusted wines, around
which wit and repartee flashed in
brilliancy 8s clear as erystal, and
quite &3 effervescent as the Veave Clic.
quot champagne which they quaffed
on such occasions, Theso wers what
Prout used to call the * nights and
suppers of the gods.” Magmnn called
them ** Nocdesdmbrusiana.” Hero the
young Irishman clinked glassos with
anothér famous Corkman, Sergeant
Murphy, with that dyspeptic and dog-

properly, Prout glared at him through
his epoctacles, and retorted: ¢ All
the same. sir, our forefathers were
saints and scholars when yours were
savages 1"

One summer's day Father Prout
and John Mitchel were taking a stroll

| through the woods of St. Cloud, a

Parisian suburb. The weather was
oppressively hot. Prout, who wore o
cotton shirt, opened his collar to give
himself more comfort—a circamstance
which revealed the sight of a scapalar
to the astonished gaze of the Imsh
Presbyterian. Leonard was of the
opinion that—disgmse 1t as he tried
to do—Prout was always s Catholto at
heart. In England he affected a
mild regard for Protestantism which
was not sincere, In Pang his Catho
licity secretly gained complete mastery
over him once more. I was assured
on good authority that ho used to be
often ssen going at night to Notre
Dame ocathedral, snd kneeling in
preyer beforo a side chapel dedicated
to the Madonna. These inner mani-
festations of picty had at last their
logical resuit. He abandoned the
and the world forover, and retired to
a monastery, where he passed several
years in penitential sorrow and suffer-
ing for any scandal he might have
caused by his dofection from the
Church. Here he died in tho early
portion of 1866. In the Alay of that
year his remains were transported to
Qork, Ire "nd, whero they were buried
in the churchyard of 8t. Anne, Shan.
don, under the shadow of the slecplo
whoso bells ke bed immorlalized in
tho heoydasy of his youth and the
springtide of his postical ambition.
Prout, liks Ronan and other ax-
ooolesiastics, dreased vary sevarely,
and looked like o olergyman in the

dark auntero olothes whioh ke habitu-
ally wore. In conversation he bad a
alight Munster sccont whioh, ho was
glad to admit, no amount of travel
could ovor who'ly cradicate from bis
tongue. Ho hiad a high intellootual
forcliend, bald on top, and two piere-
ingly oritical oyes, usvally vespootacl-
ed, whick geomed to anslyzo the
hidden soul of overybody with whom
be wans thrown i conlact, Despile
tho sovero expressicn of his face, ho
wag nevorthiclesa the wittiest of sohol.
arly wags, and a genial humoriat.

ficath of a Patrlotlo Extile,

Omr——

Thoro latoly passed nway, in tho ity
of Oampinns, Brazil, an Irishman, not
widoly known to fame, indoed, but still
ono whoso heart, after many yoars of
abaencoe from his native land, boat as
warmly with patriotio feolings a3 if ho
had borne an active part at homo in
tho many stirring incidents tbat havo
takon placo in Irish politics during the
past half contury.

Cn tho 7th of Juno, 1803, Richard
Gumbleton Daunt died at bis residonco
in Campinas, somowhat suddenly. His
ago was advanced, but there was noth-
ing in tho goucral condition of his
ealth to oxcite tho alar of his friends.
Ho was tho son of the late Captain
Richard Gumbleton Daunt, an officor
in the 60th Regimeat (Rifles), sod a
voar relativo of W, J. O'N., Daunt, of
Kilcascan, county Cork. He resigned
his position as staff surgeon in the
British army, and emigrated, from the
Capo of Good Hope, more than fifty
years ago, to Brazil, whera his porsonal
qualitics and the skill ho exhibited in
tho practico of his profession rendered
him so popular that, on having become
& patuealized citizen of Brazil, he was
elested to tho Provincial Parliament
of San Paulo; and about the same
time he movried o Brazilian lady
Donna Aana Francelina dos Santos
de Camargo, o relative of the Regent
Fiojo and a descendant of the Portu-
guess Marquis de Tavora, by whom he
had a numerous family, one of whom,
Pudre Fergo do Soguoira, weas at one
timo chaplain to the daughter of the
Jate Emperor Dom Pedro II. Mr.
Gambloton Dauut’s eldest son was
wade a Koight of the Rozo of Brazil,
by Dow {'edro, who entertainted a high
esteam for that gentleman's father.

Tho many years which had clapsed
since Mr. Daunt quitted his rative
land, left his heart unchanged in its
fervent love for Ireland. His soastant
aspiration was for the recovery of Irish
Liegislative Indepundence. With in-
tensest interest he followed every
varyiog phese of tho movement for
Home Rule. His letters to his re-
latives also included anxious inguires
conceraing tho success of tha efforte to
preservo tho Inish language, to the
funds for prowulgating which object hs
frequently conteibuted, He felt in-
dignaat at the flunkeyism ~vhich conld
regard with ind:ference 0 complscensy
tho abandonment of the ancient Gaslio
of his country ; in which snbject as in
evory other in which Ireland was con-
corned, his foolings, his sentiments and
his principles were cnthosiastically
National,

His funeral showed the general es-
‘eem in which he wasa held by all ranks
in Campinas. A profusisn of rich floral
offoringe coversd his last resting place.
The Municipal Council of Campinus
decreod that n voto of sincero sympathy
should be offered to his sorrowing
relatives. A publiosubscription isalso
in progress for the ervection of &
mausoleum in whick his remaing will
be deposited.

Mr. Dauont wasz ono of the aarliest
convertz from Paseyism to tho Uathalic
Church. * Menoria ejus in benedic-
tione.” We feel guro that from many
ao Irish hoart will arise tho prayes,
requiescat in pace.

Threo thisga to govern—tempar, tangee,
ani act,



