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;¢ No ‘atter—no--matter—never mind,) said
‘ashes of - his pipe, and;gring”
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¢Tis _gentleman “bas - come “here at my re-
quest ; he has pledged-his-bhonor to'keep the se-
crecy of our hiding  place}:answered. Ryan,
¢ there is nothing to fear from him.? "+ =

¢ ’m forced to wear this disguise,’ be. continu-
ed, with a shrug and a smile of bitterness; ¢ we
lead pretty much the hfe of the fox—hiding now
preying again, and seldom safe but when we are
eartheg. When Colonel O'Brien wakes, I
shall hear,.and then conduct you to kis chamber
unti then we r.ust not disturb him—IT hare so
promsed.?; -

They sunk now into a gloomy sileace, which
was atl last broken by Hogan, who took the

"pipe. be bad now finished from his moutb, and
looking with a surly melancholy at the hearth,
said, on'a sudden— i

*1 thought T heard the banshee last night,
Eaman: 1 thought I heard her, sure enough,
crying through the graves and the old buildings,
as sweet and as beautiful as a colleén that id be
cryin’ after her lover, down in our own sweet
Munster, where 1 wisht 1n tny heart we were
both iv us pow.? ]

There was something almost pathetic in the
rougi: tones of Hogan as he said this, and in his
face an ominous look of gloowm and doubt, which

jperhnps, inpressed his companion unpleasantly.

« Come, come, Iogan, he said, briskly, ¢ what
dismays you now; I never saw you cast down
before 7" and, after a pause, he broke into the
Irish language.

Sir Tugh, who understood it, however, tho-
roughly, intimated as much; and with an angry
growl, and an angrier glance, Hogan again sank
for a time wmto a sullen silence. At last he
said again, relapsing into the same vein of
gloomy association, which seemed to have fast-
ened upon his fancy—

+1 thought I heard her more than haif tle
mght; T never beard sweeter. 1 remember the
time, Eaman, that same crying—through the
groves there, in the night, so soft and dark—
would have made me drop tears n plenty ; but
1t is not that way it takes e now. Aub,
wisha! wisha! D’m musdoubting there’s some-
thing wrong ; there is death in that erying,
Eaman—mind my words, there’s something in it
—death in it, Eaman, for you or for me.

At this moment a careless step was heard
upon the stone stair outsile, and a knocking en-
sued at the door. Iogan and Ryan exchanged
a quick, omnous glance, as they suddenly arose,
and impressed silence upon ther visitor by a
peremptory gesture.

We must here glance for a moment at the
cause af this interruption.

As Sie Hugh, accompanied by his guide, en-
tered the chamber, where they were now immur-
¢d, and closed the door behind them, a rustling
might have been observed in the rubbish of one
of the roofless buildings, which stood in this me-
lancholy quadrangle ; and, after a moment, the
wirs form and sinister fuce of cur old acquaint-
ance, Deveril, arose cautiously {rom among the
lonse piles of stones and liles, and advaancing
with us little noire as possible to the window,
he lanked into the inclosure, and in all directions
hefore he ventured to speak out—

SAWell? e exclaimed at last, with a chuckle,
whisl iad 1 it an indeseribable mixture of ex-
ultation. villainy, and something very like fear—
¢ Well, wio was right T we have found the torm,
and, egad, 1he hare’s sttting.  Come, be hvely;
the plan’s your own asmuch as mine, so don’t
turn tail now, like a cur. Come, T say, what
the devil ails you #*

This concluting interrogatory was delivered
with inuch suppresserl vehemence ; for the coun-
tenaoee on which he looked bore an expression
so very unlke what he bad expected, to find
there, that the contrast almost startled him—

¢ What are you afraid of brother Snap 1—
what | will nothing but burnt brandy screw you
up to the point 2’

This encouragement was addressed, as the
reader bas no doubt perceived, to no less a per-
son than our oll acquaintance, Jeremtah Tisdal,
who. somewbat more Dblotched, as well as some-
what less brawny than of vore, now rose slowly
from the same well devised post of observation,
from which Deveril had only just emerged.

¢ T saw him,? an-wered Tisdal, with a fook of
tersor and dislike ; * T saw him, T tell you.

¢ Who, man / —speak out,’ retorted Deveril,
in an impatient whisper.

¢ One whom T fear to see more than the futher
of it humselt,! replied Tisdal, with a shudder.

¢ Pon, man—you mean the old” knight, Sir
Hugh. Th 7 replied Deveril, sharply. < Why, !
roast me, but you’re turned out a regular old

.Lrov;:an

hule, ¢ we'll be,| 1

| through the rear; to” the - spot ‘where a corporal

tin uiter darkness.

: “do.you
stake” my. lile on’t,

over;'the Castle ga

1ck ¢
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‘Epough-—énough; said Tisd

wieldly:bulk ~thrcugh' one of::tlie narrow loop-
holes'in the “back wall, and so made s wajy

tance, were awaiting lus arrival
* Meanywhile, Deveril having's

and four men; at scarce a quarter:of a mile dis-

T . oot

uffered as'long:
time to elapse'as he conceived to be prudent
-without taking any furiber step, at length rubbed
off so much of the dust and cobwebs he had con-
tracted as were remavable, -and, - comiug.forth,.
shook the folds of bis: dress free of the:creases
impressed by his constrained ‘attitude, then, witl’
the usual -cock - in his Yat, and whisthng as he
went in aflected nonchalance, he mounted the
stone steps and knocked, as we have seen, at the’
door whick had so recently closed upon Sir
THugh and the rapparee.

In obedience to the gestures of his two com-
panions, Sir Hugh, whose situation was begia-
ning to be anything but a pleasant one, observed
a strict silence, while Hogan mounted a table,
and looked cautiously forth from the little win-
dow. He beheld Dereril standing alone at the
door, with lis ear to the planks, and his mouth
a-gape, obviously intent on hearing whatever
tught pass previously to his own admission. He
also saw below his own shock-headed attendant,
the boy whom we have mentioned elsewhere,—
This wild, elf-like creature shnck bis head with
an expression of urgent mepace, pointed to
Deverll, unseen by that gentleman, then drew
his finger significantly across his own throat, and
in the next moment he had vamshed. This in-
timation was not lost upon is patron. Hogan
descended, learing Deveril still in the same fixed
attitude of attention, and from time to time re-
newing his summons at the door, while he whis-
pered emphatically in Ryan’s ear the word
¢ Danger.’ :

¢ How many of them are there 7’ asked he.

¢ But one,’ answered Hogan, ¢ but one now.’

¢ Then let mm in, said Ryan, decisively.—
And forthwith the bars were removed, and
Derverl entered.

¢ Friends - friends,’ ejaculated Devenll, with
an appesrance of relieved amxiety —* friends,
egad, and in comnon troubles. FHere at lsast
T am safe, if, that 1s, you consent to harbor wme,
until 1 can creep out of the town unobserves, or
else change these \ell-tale clothes.’

¢ Sit down by the fire—you ca!l us friends—
treat us hke friends. Sit down, I say—sit by
tke fre,’ said Ryan. e

Deveril bad not expectéd to find Hogan
there ; for he-was, spite of all his eflorts to ap-
pear at his ease, a little disconcerted and unde-
cided for a few moments. It wore off, however,
and he sat dowa m the place indicated, Hogan
meanwhile watching, with an intense, though
scarcely perceptible, vigilance, every movement
of his, as a huge, hungry cat might those of a
domesticated magpie. One look of significance,
the faintest and quickest imagivable, the two
rapparees exchanged.

¢ Sir Hugh,” said Ryan, ¢ come hither,’ at the
same tune he beckoned him into an inner
room.

The kmghr complied. It was smaller and
darker, and in every respect more comfortless
than the other. The floor was covered with
heary flagging, and seizing a crow-bar wiich
lay ready among some straw, Ryan raised one of
the heaviest of these flags, and diselosed a flight
of steps, such as in old churches lead down into
the crypts.

¢ These lead to the vaults. When you reach
the tast step of thirty, torn lo your right, and
wallz straight on, guided by the wall at your right
hand, until you see light.  You will there find
better entertainment than here, and you will also
discover Bim whom you desire to see. You are
expected, and, therefore, need not fear for your
salety.  You must now waste no time, for we
are about to have bad work here. That soldier
is a spy and a traitor.

**Twas ill managed to suffer that prying
scoundrel to discover thus place of concealment,’
said Sir Hugh, who instinctively distiked the ill-
looking musketeer.

¢ Not so, said Ryan, gloomily and hurriedly,
“he’fl never tell that secret to living man—that's
settled 5 now, Sir Hugh, get you down—trust
me—ryou have trusted me already—your hfe has
becu n iy bands since 1 met you at St.
Patrick’s—trust me now—and remember that,
whatever may be my misfortuves, I cherizh at
least the honor of a geatleman.

Nothing daunted, Sir Hugh began 1o de-
scend the steep steps, and with a reverberation
which echoed through uaseen vaults the masuve
stone at the orifice fell again 1o his place,
learing lum to grope his way as best be might

(To be Continued.)

THE SQUPERS,

woman j curse you, tlns is uo time to trifie. I
won't he trifled with ; stir yourself

« 'l not ga 1nto the same room, or under the
sume roof with thatold man,’ smid Tisdal, dog-
gedy ; ¢ T have so much grace left.

* {race, indeed; why, you devil’s meat—but
no matter 3 you had ever, while T can remember

A SCENE IN THR IRISR PAMINE :

Fromn Frank O'Donnetl, By A. H. Clinglon, Dublin. -
The iofernal artifices by means of whichit was
sought to make converts to the Holy Protestant
Faith, during the famine are well nnd faithfuily ex-
posed in the annexed extract from Mr. :Clingion’s

the same “dogged temper,’ said Dereril, with
something like disgust. . * You had alwaysa
goad thick pig’s head of your own;so have your
owa way.' Do you go for the men, then ; bring
them round quietly and quickly 5 and wind, as
you harg fire, you must only pay for it. . I take
one half j the -rest goes among you and your
pals.’ - o

Devent examined tbe flints 2nd priming of
his pistols, as also the charge, and then dropped
one of -them into each of his two beary coat
yockets, where they lay perfectly concealed ; so
that, for anythbing to the contrary appearing, he
might.bave really been, as he desired to appear,
a perfectly unarmed man. -~ °

‘Tt i3 no wonder, then, that fever and dysentery were

new work:— = - .

The works on Knockeorrig bad now commenced,
And liberal wages were given. The old and roung,
men, women,; and children, sought work there. Chil-
dren were employed there so’ young that they had to
he brought on their parents’ backs, and o'd- persons
bad to be carried by asses. ‘ .

Thiz +was in the middle of a severe winter; the
ground was covered with snow ; sleet and snow acd
rain drenched the wretched creatures. The old and
Young were put to breaking stones. There they sa1,
from morniog until night, their bodies half naked,
and the rain and snow and sleet pourieg upon them.

Frevalent, and that each morning several were cross-
ed off the books without the least comment or re-
meark—they were dend, that's nll. .

e -flfﬂ,éd send. 11
"-{ Not"oaly:: were they “threaten e 1
‘| they werealso refused. emiployment -on tha “public
| works:.. “This was easily managed, as Lord Clearall's;
|| deputies ‘had the--gole-management of them.. So it

‘bibles and ir:

.| turned off the works'?*

* All right,” ke said, with 2 pale and distorted

‘. The Rev. Mr. Bly frequently drove about from
house to house. Lord Clearall’s tenants had to re-

w'a freshiicrew. was plpcéd"hpb"p'ﬁn’qy,.
‘to send ‘their'children - to.the” * souper sehool.
’ ' o’ be evicted, bat’

was easy to find some pretext [Qr,__refus.ing the obs»ti-,

‘I nate..

Mr. +8ly _’h‘.‘;a—"r the aeat of ‘his .gig crammed with

3. and: tracta ; he also bad a quantity of bread
Lizzie Elliot sate beside him.

shall we’go to-day, Lizzie? said Mr.

and broker. m

*What way'
Siy as they were going ons of the avénue.

' [ don't well know, What would you say if we,
called on that. Mrs, ‘Sullivan? She was with me:
this. moroing ; -her son W&s on the works, but was’
sent home, a8 slie wouldn't send the other children to
the school ;. she wanted me:to get bim back.

‘Do you think has the Lord moved ber ; i3 she pe-
nitent, Lizzie?'

¢ She looks to he very poor. I'm sure gheis; forl
tald her there was. no uge in interfering unless . she
lét the -others go to school. She ssid pothing, but
sighed.) .- . ‘ o

g‘W_h_at.a stiff-necked people they are, love; but
God bardens those He will destroy.’

Nelly . Sullivan was sitting at the table with ber
poor children ; tefore them wne & dish-of turnip tops
and cabbage lenves, sprinkled with salt. The chil-
dren eat ravenously this coarse fare.

¢ Mammy, won’t you eat'any ?' ‘said one,

¢ No slanna, no ; ate away ; shure there’s not enuff,
for yersels.’ i

! But, mammy, you're walking all the mornin’;
shure you're hungry, and you dido't ate anything
these two days.’ )

The mother looked at the coarse food, unfit for pigs
and ber eyes glistenad ; she then looked at her
wretched children, and sbe turned away as the tears
trickled down her withered cheeks.

* No ’ said she to herself; ¢ bad ag 1t is they hawn's
enough. God belp them. My God, I'm dying;' acd
ghe squeezed her hands upon her sides, and sat upon
an old stool.

10b! mammy, mammy! it is so tough I can’t ate
it ; iUs choking me,’ said one little thing.

{ And me too,’ said another.

+0b | if we bad a bit of bread, or a sap of milk, or
a pratie,’ said another.

! Here pet, said Johnay, & little boy twelve years
*here, and ko picked the softest birs for the young-
est. He then got some asd took it to iz mother.
tHere, mother, ate this,’ said he, and he placed tbe
cnarse food in her hand.

She groaned, Me rubbed her face—it was cover-
ed with a cold sweat. .

‘Mammy, mammy, what mils you? shouted the
boy, ‘ Oh, mammy is dying !’ be exclaimed.

The others raa to her, clapping their little hands
and calling their mammy.

« Johnny, said she, very faintly, bring me 8 drink.'

He brought her a vessel of wuter from which she
drank ; she then ate some of the leaves.

{ What ails you, mammy ?" said a lle 1hing, nest-
ling at her knees, and placing ber hands in hers.

* Nothing, pet; nothing. Tam well uow,’ and the
poor woman stroked the little flasen head.

‘Oh mammy, here's & lady and gentleman|’ said
another az he saw Mr. Sly drive to the door.

*Thank God, ! said she, clasping bher bands and
looking up. *T Liope they come to save us.’

{ Good day, ma'am? said Mr. Sly. *‘This iz a mi-
serable place, ma'am; and he looked about the
wretched cabio in 8 most commiserating manaer.

¢ Indeed it i3 sir,’ said Mr3. Sullivanp, with a curt-
sey. °Itisa poor place for a lady and gentlemar to
come to; but then, if people can keep from starving
now it's enuff. Jam sorry I bave't & zate for the
lady.’ and she bowed to Miss Elliot.

¢ Dou’t mind, ma'm, said Mr. Sly; we can swand.
Would you let this little chap hold my borse fora
moment 7'

*Yes sir.
Borse)

Miss Elliot was all this time taking a view of the
cabin. The roof was broken in several parts, and
the raip bad formed little pools on the clay floor. In
a corner was a bed of straw laid oc the cold ground.
A veesel was pinced in the centre of the bed to re-
ceive the dropping rain. Tnere was an inner room,
but it was deserted as being uafit tn be occupied, for
the roof had nearly fallen in. A few embers burned
on the hearth, and the emaciated, half-clad looking
children cowered around it

Miss Elliot knew little of the poor; caged in ber
father's splendid house, surrounded by every luxury,
she wondered why the people should be poor at all,
or have such wreiched hovels 1o live o, Itis only
lately she beran to comprehend the causes that made
them so. A3 she accompanted Mr. Sly, ber young
and sengitive heart was touched at tbe tales and
scenes of rmusery she beard nnd witnessed. She
might have become A ministering angel; bat ber art-
ful guide smotherad these aspirations of gentle pity
in ber breast, by telling ber that all their sufferings
were seat by the Lord to affict thens for their sing,
and to lead them io righteousaess.

{How do you live bere at all, ma’am 7" 3aid Lizzie,
s she glanced at all the signs of wretchedness that
surrounded ber.

' Really, I dor't know, miss ; we aadn't o bis since
ere yesterday, but some cabbage and turnip leaves,
I didn't ate n bit myself to-day, God koows [ am
starving !

' Run Robert, said Lizzie to the Rev. Mr. Sly, 'and
bring them some bread. You see we have some with
us, ma’am for urgent cages.

God bless you, miss P said Mra. Sullivan.

*Go, Rabert, if you please? ssid Lizzie, turniog
1o the rev. gentleman, who all the time stood still

* Yes, darling, yes; but first let us see has thisg
peor woman seen the ersor of her ways, and isshe
moved to grace. ]am sure—’

Ilere hiz speech wes interrupted by a regalar
scrarmbie st the door, and cries of ‘give me a bit!
* Tom has it all P Bring it into mammy.

¢ Bless me ! 2aid Mr. Sly, but these brate bave tak-
en all the hread ;' and be ran to the deor.

Johnny got into the gig. and seeing a loaf of brend
and heriag the lady telling Mr. Sly Lo bring it io,
he seize@ it, and was bringing it in, when the olkers
assailed him al the door.

¢ The bratz,’ said Mr, Sly, =3 he seized the bread.

* Here, mamma,’ whispered Tommy, as be slipped
a part of the leaf, unceen, under ber apron, ‘ate
this.

She was hunopry. - Perhaps that crust of brend
might save herlife. Who could blame berif she
paused 7 She then drew furth the bread—

* No child, no. [t's not ours; it would be sinful
give it to the jintleman.’

¢ Here sir,' said Tommy, banding him the bread.

Mr. Sly took and placed it 12 the car.

* Leave it to him,' said Lizzie. :

*No; it would be encoursging robbery, Lizzie
Well my - good woman,’ said Mr. Sly, ® your son wag

Run Johnny, and hould the gintleman’s

. *Yes, your bonor.!
.. *Yaur rteverence, ma'am if you please! swid Me.
Sly, with a bow, ‘I think, ma’am, be must have de-
served it ; you see he’s mdishonest boy ; how soon.
he stiole the bread. ‘

‘1 never knew him Lo act dishonestly, your ho—
riverence I mare. P’'m shure be woulda't take the
bread, but he heard the lady telling you to bring it
in : . .
¢ Jndeed [ wounldo’t wammy,’ said Johnny; and
‘shore I was bringing it in to the jintleman when
th2y stuck in me’ Lo '

Likely story, that: no matier, I{xi | see aboul get-
ting bim reinstated..

* God Alwighty bless yonr riverence ! said the poor
woman. o o

‘will:be eﬁ‘pp,a.;ﬁ‘,-?'and?i‘e&_"{t:o
.onght to
Mrs.

‘| bread, eir, and get work.for my boy, and may-God?

 been ' in existence for eight years, the number who
- completed their education by paying for is them-
3elves was just three out of every hundred students

-1 and exhibitiona to go in for & degree,

Sl ¢

you,

, \ r.you. for
be’grateful ‘ma’am.”
i, Sullivan did Dot look:
er bead and wept., . T

! Well:ma'am ?’ said the. k;
0] ean’t 'do it Bir; I'llgtarve’first,/and God kinows:
[ -am“tear enuff to it already. ~Oh] give us some

reward you:. Oh! MisgiElliott, will.:you aid.the poor’

widow and her bleasing'fall upon your head. .
- *Do Roberydo,’ said Lizzie. i

" ' Well ma'am’ do yon:repent? ga1d Mr. Sly,

. T can’t—I:can’t sell'my sowl. Shure the priests’
told usnot: th
us all.’ e L -

¢ The priest’s, ma'am, are a great bumbug ; teach-
ing ye toadore idols, and worship saints, and living

‘people like surselyes.'- .y
- “No, sif—- youf riverence | mean—1ihe priests are
‘our only comfort ; they visit us when sick and afiict-
ed; and if they had the means we wouldo’t want.! -
G‘ St’) yon refuse sending them 10 hear the Word of
od} .
_¢I refuse sending.them to your sckool, sir.

‘Then the copsequences be upon yourself. You
sre refuging warm clothing, plenty-to ent,and a saug
house. Recallect, sinfal woman, ‘I called and you
réfugsed.'—* Evil doers shall be cut off! I will now
leave you to yourself and your priests. Mind, you
will not only be refused employment, bnt this very
house shall be levelled over you. This ia Lord Clear-
ail’s orders.’ ]

. *God's will .be done I' said Mrs. Sullivan, clasping
her hands together and looking towards beaven.

' Come Lizzie, said Mr. Sly; let usleave this
bouse of iniquity. Here, however, is food tor your
goul,’ and be handed her some tracts.

THE CHIEP SECRETARY FOR IRELAND.

(From the Morning Star, Prolestant.)

When tuat type of aif tuats harem-scarem 1o pub-
lic life, Sir Robert Peel, third of his name, was up-
pointed Chief Secretary for Irelané, predictions
were not wanting which foretold embroilment and
strife. It required no extraordinary sagacity to
make these predictions, and we may, therefore, with-
out overstepping the modesty of nature, refer to our
own recorded previsions on the subject. [n somewhat
less than three months the strife Las broken out
which we forezaw ; and itis with no surprise that we
find Sir Robert Pee) in the wrong. He is a man of a
generous character and good impulses. So much
i3 10 be gatbered from the record of his youtbful ca-
reer. But side by side with these evidences are the
plainest proofs of an utter absence of judgment and
discretion ; snd let what may ve said in favour of
the generous ardour of noble natures and their fresh-
ening inflaences upon mankiad, history has read to
us her lessons in vain if she have not taught us to
distrust impulse, sud to rely, in the managemeunt of
affairs, upon the cool, ¢calm, judgment, which, eman-
cipated rrom the tyrapoy of strong feelings and
blinding passion, can iake & comprehenz:ive and
clear survey of causes and effects, and combine Lhe
fruits of mature wisdom in its action. In the man-
agement of Irish affairs this unimpassioned wisdom
is specially desirable, and for that reason we felt
bound to censure the appointment of Sir Robert Peel
1o the Chief Secretaryship. He has justified our
censure, for be has, we shail not say countrived, but,
63 it were, spontaneously fallen into & serious squab.
ble witb tbe recognised guide, and adviser of the
Roman Catkolic population of Ireland, acd on a
question, 100, in which be, at any rate, is entireiy
wrong., The Chief Secretary is wrong on two points.
With 1espect to the Queen’s Colleges and the Uni-
versity which they conatitute, fe i3 wrong; and in
his speech at Derry be was wrong in assailing Arch-
bishop Callen. Let us sbortly dispose of the per-
sonal aspects ut this squabble first. In this Derry
speech Sir Robert Peel assailed the Romae Catholic
for ©* denouncing * him, and in King Cambyaes vein
he hurled back the dennnciation. He did not care
three rows of pins what the Archbishop 2aid of him;
and, with astonishing hemility, described himself as
a mere worm, and no hetter than the Archhishop
himself, He also charged the most rev. prelate with
desiring o0 kee alive apimosity, with attacking his
polit.cal conduct, and with opposing & Government
which intends to act straightforwardly and hooestly
to all claszes and parties. And all this withs
warmth and feeling which oaly men like Sir Robert
Peel bave al command on such occasions. Now,
what waa the provocetion? In the first place, when
the new Chief Secretary assumed his duties in Dub-
lin, he called upon the Roman Cathoiic Archbishorp,
but the latter, for reasons of his own, did not choose
to receive him  Then, Sir Robert Peel, with char-
acteristic tolly, undertook publicly, at the last meet-
ing of the Queen's University. 1o endow new scholar-
ships in the college, or 10 found another college, we
forget which. That done, he sets bis name to » cir-
cular note addreszed to the Protestant ard Roman
Cathulie geutry, earnestly inviting them to sabscribe
to new endowmen:s in 1hese colleges. If it be free
10 the Cbief Secretary to solicit endowmen!s in thbis
way, it i3 sorely free 1o Dr, Cullen 1o warn those of
bis communion against subscribing, Thisis what
Dr Cullen did. Io his pastoral that prelaze recalled
the condemnations o: the Queen's Colleges by the
Pope, as being daagerons tv Roman Catholie faith
and morals, and surely he hes as mnch right to con-
demn them a3 others have to praise them. What
the Pope or what Dr. Cullen may say has only the
moral power of opinion in lreland. Their influence
is exclusively moral, and, claiming to csercise a
moral influence ourselves, we canoot deny the same
righh 10 vtbers simply vecause ihey differ in creed
from nz  Dr. Callea warpned the Roman Cathaolic
gentry ngainst responding 10 tbe circular of Sir Ro-
bert Peel and the Secretary of the Queen’s Unirer-
sity. lo doing 20, he recalled the antecedents of the
Chiel Secretary, and shawed, without referznce 10
his pnlitical opinious bow he had been conaistently
adverse to the Roman Catholic faith in 3pain, in
Switzerland, and in the House of Commons. This
surely was fair discussion on a public question and a
public man. Andit was oot pertinent? Clenriy it
wa3. The Queen's Colleges were condernned by the
Romar Catholic Church, and Sir Robert Pecl, who
was appesling for Romnn Catholic co-operation to
extend the influences of these colleges, has been all
hiz life an open foe of the Romar Catholic Ghurch,
If. Or. Cullen had not written bis pastoral Le wonid
bave incurred the reproach of beieg a sleeping
watchman. It is Sir R Pesls natural fondnesz for a
fight which has precipitated him inte this vontest
with the Archbishop; and the Intter has done no
more than his duly. Bat the mure important ques
tion remains.  What are these Queen’s Colleges and
their University ? This, after all, i3 the icteresting.
question for the country.” We bavé to state, thes,
that the [rish Queen's Colleges have been a thorough
failure in everything save in providing "a number of
snog berths for the race of office-zeekers who hase
always infested the Casile of Dublin, Tlhey were &
coneeption of the Iate Sir Robert Peel; and his son,
with excusable veneration for' his father's work, i3
blind to their failure. He even says they are n snc-
cess. A success! These three colleges, and the
university which they constitute, have cost the coun-
try—not [reland, bat the United Kingdom - £500,000
since their fonndation. And what hinve they done?
They average annusal number of studenta who have
matricnlated ic the three colleges is 144. The nnm-
ber who complete their educntion i3 about 25 per-ct.
of the whole, and up to 1857, when the colleges had

who entered. The rest were bribed by scholarships
| I1 has been-
calculated that the diplom: of a single engineer in
these colleges costa the public £4,060, The irutb
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_ . .(From the Irish Tunes,)

Sir Robert Peel has made numberless digeoyey;
during his perigrination of three bundred mjley on“
low backed ear,in an inclement sesson. Hg :
discovered that Ireland has progressed woudert‘ul;u
during the last twenty years; he has discorereg algg
that resident landlords are an advantage to 4 tez.
antry. His last discovery, however, hag somernig,
novel about it ; we know not where he hit upon it
whetber at Clifden or Sligg, or “the ancien; nx;i
most logal town " of Derry. The cairn under whj,,
the treasure lay hid is unknown; it is sufficien; 1
say, that Sir Robert Peel professes to have discore,o
ed that the present ministry is most popular ip lre:
land, It is strange, however, that in order to prove
the popularity of Lord Palmerston's Governmen |
Ireland, Sir Robert Peel adduces the electiopg al:
Plymouth and Lincoln, in England. We might ga
that it is rather an Irish way of provisg populary
here, to refer to elections which, for solid reason,y
were not earnestly contested elsewhere. If the lrisl;
Attorney-General, vr the Irish Solicitor-General, hag
managed to obtain seats in' the House of Gomu']onu
that would have been some indication of popularity,
If any Irish representative ventured to accept (pa
Lordship of the Treasury so long vacant, and then
faced his constituents successfully, this would shyy
some little gleim of popularity. Bur, when the Ipjsy
law officers cronot obtain & single seat betwgpy
them, whea no Irish represenialive dare aceepr 4
lucrssive post, through a conviction that, if be djg
be would loge his seat, we must request a little proo("
ot this newly discorered popularity. It wasn Sligo
that Sir Robert first burst forth in unexpected pape-
gyric upon Lord Palmerston’s ministry. It required
some hardihood to deliver such nn escapade in Sligo,
The people of that ancient borough have not ye
forgotten that celebrated Lord of the Treasury, John
Sadleir. They have painft] renson to remember Ljp,
To John Sadleir and bis clique Lord Palmerston agg
the Whigs surrendered Ireland as a prer. Tpe
crimes of that colleague of the Whigs, and tha: ¢qp.
fidant of Lord Palmeraton, lost the borough of Sligo
to the most popular of ministries. Sir Robert told
bis anditory that be spoke as ‘'an Eoglishmap
and the ‘“agent” of Lord Palmerston in this coup.
try. Exactly so; ’twas the puff patent. Did it ng
strike Sir Robert Peel as strange, that in thie miy;z.
try, mozt popular in [reland, there was not & siogle
Irishman? Is this assumed popularity here due 10
the fact that Irish gentlemen are jeslously excluded
from the smallest share in the government of 1heir
native country ? Mr. Herbert, M. P., may entertnin
the Queen, and receire the rogal fumily in the mids
of the tenactry he cherisbes, but be must not dage
to aspire even to advise an inexperienced minister
upon the affuirs of Ireland, with which experienge
had made him thoroughly acquainted, If*'no lrish
need apply” be the shitboleth of popularisy, we
doubt Lord Palmerston haa reazon to he deemed
popular 1z Ireland.

IRISHE INTELLIGENGCE

Pouiticar SenTiMiNTs oF
LATES OF [RELAND.~The

tHR GCarmoLic Pap-
London Tublet gives the
subjoined extracts from the addresses of the Bj.
sbops of Ireland 1o tbeir several flacks, as illustra-
tive of tLe political tendencies of Popery :—

The Apostolic Delegate and Primate of Ireland,
the Archbizshop of Irelund, the Most Reverend Dy
Cullen, says : —

!No grievances, no afflictions, will induce us 1o
join in chanting the praises of sedition Rud rebellion
We shall ever be good and fajthful subjects, not
throngh apy romantic or absurd sumimentality, but
through principle, and for conscience sake. The
writers in ibe English press seew to think that we
are 8ll conspirators, and that we desire nothing so
much as a French iovasion. T am persuaded thas
every man in Ireland would look upon auwy foreigs
invasion as the greatest enlamity that could beful the
country,

The Primate of Al Ireland, the Archbistop of
Armagh, the Most Rev, Dr. Dixon, says :—

Of Her Most Gracious Majesty, whom may God
long preserve, she bus no more loyal subjects than
we are,’

The Archbishop of Cushel, the Mos: Rev. Dr. Leahy
SH¥S 1 —

* We know how to preserve inviolate the aileginnce
we owe 10 the Queen as aur only t=m:poral Sovereiga ;
and 10 aone of Her Majesty's subjects do we yield in
obedience to her anthority.

The Dishop of Limerick, the Right Rev, Dr, Ryan,
5873 1 — ’
* The people would prove themselves 1o be not only
rood citizens and loyal subjects, bt sincere and
pious Christinns  Let no one itagine that it is not
part and parce! of Catholic diseipline and Catholic
morality to obey the chiet anthorities in the State.’
The Bishup of Ca he Right Revw. Dr. Delnney,
sAys : -

' Ve need not delas in declsring our Joyuhy 1o the
gracious Sovereign beneath whose sceptre these greay
realms are governed.

The Bishop of Ossory, tke Right Rev. Dr, Walsh,
spenks - :

'Ot Catholic Irclund, with five miilions of fuithful
and loyal subjects ready tu maintnin with their blood
and lives if necessury their kiogdom and their Queen
against foreign invasiva. '
* The Bishiop of Galway,
Evilly, says 1 —

We will yield to no other portion of our teliow-
gubjects in zentiment2 of undiv.ded nllegiance 10 the
gracious Sovereign uf these rerims  From the dic-
tatea of duty we "never fail ‘to procluim, wiith the
Apostle, that obedience - voluntary, interioe, hearty
ohedience was to he tendered 1o all persons who were
placed in high authority over them, and this not only
1o thoze who wielded the supreme, but also 1ne suo-
ordinate oceupiers of authority, governors, and ma-
gistrates, so long w3 they inculeated pothing evil,
and ontsiepped not the limirs of ‘their authority.—
For not anly is the temporal power from God, but
the differeat gradations, nnd species, and distribu-
tions of governing suthority are alao artanged by
Him, aud exist by His sunction and ordinsnce.

The Bishop of Elphin, the Right Rev. Dr. Gillooley
BRFE ¢ — AURRRRRTIE :

‘We have alwars beeo:dutiful - subjects of the
British Crown. "Allegisnce to our gracious Queen is
with us a'duty prescribed by alleginoce and stricily
enforced by the Cbureb,” - ’ )
.The Bishop of Ferns, the Right
says i— .- S . e .
¢ The bistory of tue Irish people praved that they
were, a3 they ever would be, faithful to her gracious
Majesty, =~ » o '
And the Bizshop of
Fiannery, saye:— °
! The loyalty.of the Ca

wle e

fay s

the Right Rev. Dr. Mac-

Rev. Dr. Furlong,

Killaloe, the Right Rev. Dr

tholics of Ireland is.-called -

‘ia question, bot only by their enemies. . The, . meet-

‘But, ma’am, yon mist send these other children
to my school, where they will be well trented. They

; ig that the Qneen's Colleges have done nothing ex- |
‘cept subsidise A few sludents, and feed & compara-':

ings of ‘the people are declared by the ' anti-Catholic
writers, and anti-Irish newspaper proprietors, and



