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HIS SERMON IN RATHFARNHAM.
o,
«THE ANNUNCIATION?

he following sermon was preached on the Feast
of,fha Annunciftion by the Very Rev. T. N. Burke,
0. P.;'on the occasion of the gonsecration of the new
Parisk Church of the Annunclation at Rathfarnham,
The Very Rev. Preacher. took his text from the 21st

chapter of the Apocalypse :—
« Behold the tabernacle of God with mea, and He shall

dwell with them, and they shall be His people, and God
Himself with them shall be their God.? \

Among all the festivals of the Christian year,

“ dearly beloved brethren, which bring joy to the

heatt of the man of faith, this feast of the
Annunciation of the Blessed Virgin Mary is the
greatest, Whether we ~consider the mystery of
Divine mercy that was accomplisbed In .Mn.ry to-
day, or whether we considur it ag the beginning of
all mysterics—the great centre and pource of all
revealed truth—the foundation and spring of all
the graces that we can receive or have ever rc:cel ved
from God—it is the greatest of festivals. What do
we commemotate? What graces have we received
to-day, dearly beloved ? For four thousand years
the human race, sunk in sio, and idolatry, covered
up with pride, was separated from the Almighty
God, The cloud of His anger overshadowed the
whole earth ; men in their successive genenitions
geemed to live only to outrage and ingult the
majesty of God; few and far hetween were the rays
of divine grace or favor thatthonae upon the carth;
small, indeed, was ever the light of divine know-
ledge which was able to plerce this cloud of the
anger of God, But whilst men were filling up the
measure of their iniquity,the Almighty God was
preparing the fulloess of His mercy ; and, when
the hour and the fuluess of the blessed time of
mercy had come, then tha mighty counsel of the
Eternal God resolved itaelf in the Myatery of the

incarnation ; then that which was ridden for agea,

—the Word Incarnate—was muanifest uuto men.
¢ For us men and for our salvation” the Almighty
and Eternal Word of God, the second person of the
bleased Trinity, came down from Heaven and was
incarnate of ths Holy Qhost,and was made map
for us men, avd for our salvation. ‘He humbled
Himself that we might be mised, Ho impoverigshed
Himself that we might be enriched; He became
the child of man upon this earth, ¢ that mav,” says
St. Augustine, “might be made the child of God."
And this is the mystery that we commemorate to-
day, accomplished in Mary—accomplished through
the agency and operation of the Holy Ghost, the
third person of the adorable Trinity. God became
man and chaoged this earth, accursed as it wae, into
a Heaven by His presence ; God bucawe man, no
longer in the highest Heavon,separated from us by
the awful distance of our sin and His snger, but in
the very midst of us upon this earth. _He, the
fountaia of majesty and greatuess, of sauctity aud
glory, became man, and was incarnate in th_a moat
purs and holy womb of Mary. When Isains wag
commanded by Almighty God to go forth and to
proclaim—t Hear ye, thervfore, O House of David!
The Lord Himself shall give you a sign. Drhold a
virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, und his name
shall bu called Emmanuol ;" when the same pro-
phet was comwanded to announce all the humliifa-
tions and all the sufferings that were to follow, he
anawered—* Oh Lord! and if I speak this word
who will belicve me?' Even Soloman, in the
day of the opening of the Temple, made this prayer
to God and sald—* Sholl 1t be said, then, because
wo have built a house for Thee, shall it be said
that Thou shalt dwell smong men ?"—he immedi-
ately and sorrowfully adds, ¥ No, we kouw that
this i3 but & housc of prayer, where Thy name shall
be prayerfully invoked. 5hallit be eaid that God
dwells amonget men.” 'Ths answer comes lond
and clear from the inspired 1ips of the Evangellst—
“ 1 saw the Holy City, the new Jerusalem coming
down out of Heaven from God, prepared as a bride
adorned for h«r husband. And I heard s great
voice {rom the throne saying:  Bebold the taber-
nacle of God with men, and Ho shall dwell with
them, and they shall be His people, and God Him-
self with them stall be their Ged." .

Now I ask you, dearly-beloved, to cons'der how
this Word was fultillud, and to consider how in the
very featival that we are celebrating to-day, how
much more deep and significant becomes the action
of consecrnting this beautiful temple to Almighty
God, and consequectly how mnch deeper and more
significant must our joy by entering into the house
of God, and feasting onr eyes with the beauty of the
place where dwell His glory and majesty, How
was this Word first fulfilled? T answer, it was
first falfilled in Mury, Mary the mother of Uod, the
woman who in this ay's Gospel and in this day’s
fostival and mystery is represented to us knceling
lowly in her prayer in that little humble honse of
Nazireth, absorbed in the contemplation of God,
pouring forth the inspired words which she had
learned in the Temple, taying to the Lord God,
“Grantus, O Lord ! Thy salvation, and show us Thy
mercy. Bend forth the Lamb, the ruler of the
earth from Petra of the desert to the Mount of the
daughter of Sion/’ And no sooner wus the prayer
come forth from the Virgin’s heart, auq from her
pare lips, than before her, bright, duazlicg in his
brilliancy, appenars the mighty Archangel Goabriel
At the sight of the kneeling Virgin the Archaugel
from Heavep dropped down to make reverence, He
saw to his wonder a being greater than himself in
tke order of divine gracs, though little less than
the angels in the order of nature; he saw a vision
of sanctity such as he never beheld even in Hea-
ven among his fullow.angels, and he cried out,
t Hall, O Mary ! Thou art tull of grace; the Lord
is with thee,” She was disturbed when sho heard
this word of his, when he announced to her that
she was to conceive and bring forth a Son, and
that her son wasd to be great,and was to save all
the penple, and that He was to be called the Son of
God; She trembled with fear, and she eaid to the
angel—* How can this be? I know not man; I am
a virgin consecrated to God, and such 1 am doter-
mined to remuin,” Then came the unfolding of
the awful mystery—* Fear not, Mary,” sald tho an-
gel; “tremble not with fear lest that bright vir-
ginal crown shall be ever taken from thee. No;
for ever shall it rest upon thy brows; fear uot,
thou hast found grace before the Lord. The Holy
Ghost shall come upon thee; the power of the
Most High shall overstindow thee ; therefore, the
Holy Ounv that ig to be born of thee shall bo called
the Son of God.” Then Mary's mind opened first
to the conception of the designs of God; then
“Mary's heart and will opencd in conformity with
those designs of God, and she raid—/ Be it doue
unto me eccording to Thy Word, for I am the
bhandmaid of the Lord,” and the moment Mary eaid
« Fiat" the Eternal Word wus made Man in her
jmmaculate womb. Then,—for the first time, be-
hold the tabernacle of God with man; then, for the
firat time in the history of man since the day whqn
an angry God Withidrew ffom our sinful parents in
Parsdise—withdrow into the oloud of bis own an-
ger and of his own unapproachable brightness,
never again to appear, excopt 10 tempests of thun-
der and lightning, until be appeated in Mary's
womb—now, for the first time, behold the taber-
nacle of God with man, the most holy and sacred

of Mary. :
boioﬂk you );o consider how God prepared that
tabernacle; socondly, 1 ask you to consider how
God remained ia that tabuinacle, which He loved

so well ; thirdly, I usk you to consider that when

2 : v ; |

.cause thou bast feund gr

He did come to her and made her his Hviog 11’-«!!1:-
ple, how Almighty God labored as the chii;:‘ll_of
Mary in the great work of man's salvatioo. rat
consider how God prepared that: living tabernacle.
She was a miracle of divine %m::o. ; Ehe ::jl:g:; B;ied

“ ; ut rather 3
to her “fear nat, oh: Mlz; 2" and In truth, dearly
beloved, one of the wost vivid joys of life1s to _ﬁnd
Some precions thing tbat was lost. Thus, for ln-
stance, we read in the Gospel that when the “wise
‘woman lost the silver draohma or groat, how she
searched the house diligently, and, the moment she
found it; shie was 8o rejoiced that she went and call-
ed her nelghbors,and eaid, “ Bejoice’ with me, be-
cause I have found the drachma that was leat” The
angel with Mary rejoiced becuuse she huq found
somnething that was lost, the most precious of
all things, the greatest of God's graces, tbat
grace which makes us fricods with God, that
grace which brings diviue .infinence into tha .saul,.
that grace that is called by: S¢. Peter & the absorpr
tion of the divine natire)” that grace which alone
ensures our eterual happiness in that world beyond
the grave ;—all this was lost by our sinful mother,
Eve—grace sufficient to save the world ﬁpm sinand
death, grace sufficient to change that univereal gor-
row which s the history of the world into joy, grace
which if it had been preserved by our first parents
would have made this eurth a very lfaradme for
man, from which he would pass by a painless tran-
sition into hemven, All that was lost by Eve was
found by Mary; all that the first woman loat the
sccond and the groater woman found. What wou-
der then tbat the angel said to her, Thou hast
found gia-e.” Itmenns she found as mgch as the
first great mothor lost, consequently that in her was
coucentrated al{ those wonderful praces 9[ God
which would have sanctified all the gencrations of
men. No wonder, then that that same angel said,
““Lhou art full of grace.” This grace began from
the first woment of her life, for Almighty God re-
solved to build up in Mary both in body and soul
His own tabernacle the whole tabernacle of God;
and, therefore, He lald the very foundation of Mary's
eXistence upon the snmmit of His own mountain of
sauctity, Mary was conceived without sin; Muary
camo into existence by an immaculate conception.
He who enved all men by His passion and deatb,
saved Mary, Hia mother ; and so she begaa in her
immaculate conception with the grace of perfect
sanctity and perfect transparent immonity from
even the alightest stain of sin, which made her in
the very first moment of her being more holy than
uny other creature that God ever made, and that is
the meaning of the words of Scrlpture: This
one Immaculate one is but one; there is no second
to her” And the Holy Ghost, her spouse, says,.
“Thou art all fair, my beloved, and there is nc
soot or stain in thee;” and to the grace of her im-
maculate conception, to which she reaponded with
a grace of perfect devotion, to this were added sub-
sequent graces. *The holy and the prudent wo-
man heaps grace upon grace.” Every highest gift
of God was lavished upon Mary only to be taken by
ker and by the action of her magnificent will to be
multiplied again and agaie. Thus was sha prepar-
¢, and it was not until every faculty of her will'
was enriched with its own gracs to the fulness of
its power—it was not until hor mind was enlarged
and enlightened with divine knowledge, her heart
expanded l{ke an ocean to oontain the grentness of
ber Jove, her body and scul beautiful as a strong
sunbeam ig the beauty of her immaculate innocence
and purity~it was only when sbe was thus prepared,
that the angel camo and announced {o her that she-
waa to be the living tubernacle of God with man,and
that her most eacred bosom became the dwelling
place of God. Now she holds her God within her;
now the angel, who came and saluted her, saying,
“ Hail, full of grace"—he had ealuted only a crea-
ture—prostrated himself before her recognising the
presence of his God in His holy mother.

Oh, then, dearly beloved, what wonder that the
angel should have bowed down to rejoice—first,
that God had made Mary fit to be the tabernacle of
God with man ; secondly, that, baving thas fitted
her, He should have comn aod taken up His dwell-
ing with Ler; thirdly, that through ber He should
bave effected so many graces and blessings, Was
Mury the only tabernacle of God with men? Did.
that Divine dwelling, that fittlog of grace, that pre-
paration for God, that pressnce of God, and all that
action of God towards men—did all that cease with’
Mary as it begon with her?  Did it all depart with
her on that great day of glory when she was aggum-
ed body aod soul into heaven., Ah, no. Therewas
to beanother Mary, thers was to be another revela-
tion, anotber development of the incarnation ; and
this seeond Mary 18 the Holy Church of God, found-
ed by Jesus Chiist, I'irst of alf, wa read emphatic-
ally and repentedly inthe New Testament that
Chriat our Lord came on earth and was incarnate
that e might found 1is Church, that He loved and
labored for this. I am come,” He says, ¢ for the
kingdom of God,” and that kingdom of God menns
the Church, for He said to the Apostles, “ Amen, I
say to you, the kingdom of Heuven is with you"
For the Church He not only lived and labored, but
o shed His blood. % Ah,”suys the Apostle, # Christ
loved the Church and gave Himeelf up forher, that
He might make her without spot or wrinkle, orany
such thing, but a fair and perfect spouse.” Bohold
the second Mary, the second tabernacle of Ged with
meu, and like the first Mary wo may consider in the
Church the preparation by which Almighty God
prepared her to be His tabernacle; secondly, the
presence by which He has prepared ber; and, third-
1y, the operation of God in her. He prepared her
first of all by an Immaculate Conception. The
Church of Jesus Christ 1s the off-spring of His mind,
tte conception of His mind, the conceptlon of His
wisdom, the cutcome of His iufinite love,—there-
fore immaculate, for she drew her origin from the

very miud of God ; therefore nll holy, for 8he came }’

forth from the very heart of God; therefore imper-
ishhble, immortal, never to be destroyed, becuuse
the Go1 who owns her, the God who begot her by
grace, has declared that she isa portion of himself,
and that she can never ceaso her aternal existence,
To this immaculate conception of her beginning
Christ onr Lord added, as in the case of the fist
Mary, oh, how manifold graces. First of ull, BHe
put upon the lips of His Church Immortal and im-
perishable truth. He gave her the grace of an in-
fallible teaching of His truth apon her virgin lips.
Unto the Church alone Christ said,** My spirit is
upon thee, My word isin thy mouth,snd in the
mouth of tLy secd unto the end of time;"” and then
gealing those virgin lips, Christ our Lord declared
that no lie should ever come forth from Hia Church,
no doctrine of Hig was ever fo be misconceived,
much less to be changed by the alightest error in
the Church’s teaching, He added to this great
grace tho additional grace that He made herthe
spiritual mother of nil His ckildren, She who, ungler
the old dispcnsativn, waslike a barren woman, like
Sara, when shie wept and prayed in vain that she
might have n son,—this mother 1 to coms forth
and bo made the jopful mother of all generations of
men and to sanctify them by giving them her own
rich tenching—light to the dark, consolation tothe
afilicted, food to the hungry, redemption to the fal-
len, life to the dead—nll these graces and powers
were given to her, Then when He had her thus
fitted He gave her, the night'before He suffered, the
mystery of mysateries by which He tookup His abode
{a the ador4ble Sacrimont of the Bleased Eucharist,
Uhrist became thenceforth fixed, abiding, present,
in all the fullness of His divinity, in all the reality
of His humanity, in all the graces that flow from
the union-of these two in one person, the Blessed
Sncrameant became the very dwalllng place of Jesus
Christ or,  to speak thoologically, becams Jesus
Christ Himeelf; and as He abode lovingly wgth
Mary so did He take up His abode lovingly with

ally, ‘but how really and truly, In-the ‘sacrifice of
the Mags, pouring out the blood - shed on - Calvary.
Thud abiding, I say,. this Great’God remalns as He

remalnéd with Mary; aod, as in Mary's ‘'womb He-

sanctified John the-Baptist, so.froin His tabernacle

in the Church He goes forth-upto the sanctification’

of all'nden, XEvery torm of diviue grace that is re.
quired He has provided in -Hid:Church—light for
the darkened—for the word. of faith is found In the
sacramontal grace—grace beginning with us in the
font of baptism, where, as little, newborn, unthink-
ing children, we are made aons-of God ; mercy, never
lotting us go beyond its-reach; even in the "hour of
cur folly ‘and sin: grace, following us from this
Church out beyond the grave, tracking us even into
the other world, into our ‘eturnity, and surround-
ing us there with the voice of suffrage and of inter-
ceralon that ever goes on in the Church of God.
Thus doeg our Lord, iu this new. tabernacle, :perpe-
tuate the action in His first great tavernacle. And
now, I say, all this which we commemorate in the
mystery of the Incarsation rendersmore significant
and more joyful the action for which we are come
here to day. . '

The Lord Himself has come, add He has come to
remain. Oh! wonderful and immeasurable bluss-
ing! He comes to remain all day.long waiting for
you, His clildren, to come to Him:in your jny, and
sanctify your joy, and in your sorroiws that He may
help you to curry your crogs, - He témains all day
long within the gates of this tabernacle, that those
who require help may find it from Him, that those
whoae souls are darkened may . fiood themselves in
His light. Be remaing waiting for the rapturous
pleasure which the voice of prayer brings to the
heart of God and throughout the Jong nights with
that lamp slowly wastiny its life away in a golden
flame, ¥et while He remainsg the light of Heaven
abides iu the dark place for our love,and within
those silent walls legiona of anguls will pay their
homage to God until the morning breaks and the
sound of the bell calls faithfnl souls to-take their
place. And for what does He remsin, oh’ my bre-
thren, Ho remains for these:purposes—first of all
His voico shall resound, you shall bear th volge of
Jesus Christ, His own werds, 'jnst the same as they
were heard by the maltitudes who followed Him to
the mountain sids, and there sat entranced listen-
ing to Him ; I say the voice of the Son of God, and
I claim this as the special privilege of this Cburch
and such as thess, no volce of man dare speak; a
man may gpesk, but he must ngf speak unless he
be nnnointed and consecrated ,;h an mny spesk,
but he dare not speak his own gentiments; he must

bring every word of his to the standard measure of-

the divine (aith, he must prove-that his words are
the very words of Jesus Christ, and here.is the

‘beanty of the Catholic Church; the true liberty of

the children of God is found only in that Church,
where the teacher, indeed, is not at liberty¥ at all, if
I or any other man were to breathe ona’ gyllable

‘that the Church of God does not teach,and does

not commisslon me to teagh, the Chirch should
rise up and cry “ Anathexygl” You are free, you

-have that freedom of whichiGod spoke, * you shall

know the truth, and the truth shall make yon free."
Buat not only shall that.word resound hers, but
every form of grace that.is necessary to fill souls
;you will find here, from the grace of Holy Baptism,
which you must coms to look for here for your

‘children in their iufancyithat they may belong to

'God, down to the last grace on that day when the

‘prieat from this altar will take the Viaticum,and
:the Holy Oils to find you dying, down to the day
"when your dead bodies having been laid before this

altar will receive the "outburat of prayer from the

lips of the Church of God; every single grace,

every light every consolation, every. power of God
will be found here. Behald how ‘grace remains,
Iz it not then truly the tabernacle of God with men.
“He shall dwell with them, and they ahall be
His people! His people truly, who are always
privileged to-come to Him, for this is a bless-
ed privilege given to us by  the incarnation
that no sinper way live' and say he dares anot
approach the throne of God, no sin that cun
be committed or devised by the perverted ingenuity
-of man can dry up the infinite powers of Divine
meroy. And so,dearly beloved,  they shall be His
people and He, the Lord God.in the midst of them
shall be their God” All thjs bas come to pars fo-
day; this spot of earth isconnacrated for evermore,
this building has now found its proper object for
which it was raised Hbe i8'Gnd, and we have come
hera to offer Him welcome. Let us rejoice and bo
glad. When she prophoetic eye of David, actuated
by love, Jooked down into the future and saw the
Church, when he saw it only 1n that strong fancy
of his, he was rejoiced and cried out, “ I have loved
O Lord, the beauty of Thy house, I have rejoiced in
the thinge that have been told me, we shall go into
the house of our God.” That whick he saw only
dimly we have beheld to-day. We have saluted our
God. 1Ie nas come to remain with ug to make us
His people, and let us, in the joy of cur hearts,
accept and receive and cherish I{im ag our God.
And surely for those who, with kind henarts and gen-
erous hands, have laboured in this work which has
happily terminated to-day to raise up this beantiful
thing for God, I promise them that God, who is not
outdone in generosity, will build and prepare a place
of exceeding joy and glory for them in His own
bright and everiasting Heaven,

THE ARBUTHNOT ABDUCTION.
—_———

From “Nmw IRBLAND,” ny A, M. SuLLivay, M.P,
() e

On Sunday, the 2nd of July, 1854, I wagstanding
with some frionds ontside the ivied unteway of Holy
Cross Abbuy, county Tipperary. We were examin-
ing & curiously sculptured stone of the sixteenth
century, built into the wall close by the northern
end of the bridge which here spans the Suir, when
acry or shout on the other sidy of the river, and
the noise of a horse in rapld gallop attracted our at-
tentlon. Looking quickly arouud, we had barely
time to get out of the way when there dashed by us
at 8 furlous speed a police orderly, his horse all
flecked with foaw, and mud spattered to the top of
his shake. What was it? Not another “ilsing,”
surely ? ¢ A landlord shot, rs sure a3 we live,” ex-
clalmed one of our party; and standing where he
did, on Tipperary soll, In the midst of a famous
shooting district, no guess could have beer more
natural under all the circumstances. Aftera whilo
we turned into the abbey, and baving &pent an hour
amidst the ruined aisles of Kisg Donald’s church,
and the shattered tombs of prince aud lord, we for-
got for & moment the hurried horseman, and came
sway. It was only whon we returned to Thurles,
after a Lrisk walk of three miles, we had an ex.
planntion of the incldent at the bridge. * Did you
hear the news, sir—did you hesr the newa? Car-
den, of Barnane; the country isup in pursuit of
him ; all the police are out, snd the mounted wen
are giving the alarm, and ——"

“ But what hag he done 7"

“ Done, sirl Didn't youhear? Mirs Arbuthnot
—the young Englisn lady, & sister of Mrs, Gough,
that he was mad in love with, they say—sure he
tried to carry her off; and there was a bloody bat-
tle between his men, all armed, and the people de-
fonding her, and he was beat, but an orderly has
brought word to.our sub-inspector that they say
he was took an hour ago, on the road below at
Farney.”

Oould we credif our ears? An abductlon! Had
the worat day of the last century come back to us

‘B.lifChnwh, nndﬂiﬁé”fbl&;’aiifﬂ}l‘ﬂ_ zHils'ICh'ﬁreh én
her.altars and in har tabernaclés pouringout mystic--

)

‘once more?-.An abduction, and by Mr. Oarden,
of Barnane,-oue of the magnates of the country,a
.great--landlord, gradd juror,  magistrats,. duputy-
\ieutenant |- Befors nightfall tke town was all ex-
‘cltement over the story, which was told.in & hundred
.versions. True . jt was that an event.destined to
startle the kibgdom from end to end bad just befal-
len within a.-fow miles of where we stood..-# For
yearg paat” gald the' Zimes two days subsequently,
“ 10 event of any political cast has created  greater
excilement than: the adventurous attempt of the
lord‘of ‘Barrane to. possess himself, by means be-
.yond the pale of the law,/of a bride posseased of all
the'requisites, personal and pecuniary, which were
but too.frequently frreaistible for the philosophy of
theCeltic temperament * '

About three mlles from Clonmel, the beautifully
euvironed capltal of southern Tipperary, stands
Rathronan House, The rvad to Cashel leads dus
north for two miles, when, at Ratbronan Church, it
turns sharply to the left and west. Here it skirts
for a mile the southern boundary of Rathronan
domesne, after .whick It turns. again northwards.
Oa this road is the avenue entrance to Rathronan
Huouse, the gate lodge being half & mile from the
little church already referred to. In 1854 Rath-
ronan was the residence of Captain the Honourable
Georgo Gough, eldest son of Field Marshal Lord
Gough, the hero of Sobraon, Captain Gough had
‘married an. Eapglish lady, deughter of Mr. George
Arbuthnot, of Elderslin, Surrey, aund at this time
two sisters of Mre. Gough, Laura, the elder and
Eleanor, the younger, resided with her. The fame
of these fair Saxons filled the conntry, They were
young, handsome, and accomplished, When I add
that they wero heircases to considerable fortunes,
it will be at once admitted they were fagcinating
and irresistible. So at lenst thought all the young
gallants of sho * upper ten” in Tipperary. Elanor
fairly turned the heads of several of them; yet her
heart was obdurate; she was impartially civil and
cold t» all. Amongst these snitors was “ the lord
of Barnane,” Mr, John Carden.® He had met her
at Marlfield, the charming residence of Mr. Bagwell,
long time member for Cloumel, and soon the North
Riding squite wae the most desperately in love of
all. H» followed her everywhere. Wherever she
appearod—at sarchery—meet or at flower-show, at
concert, evening party or county ball—there was
ke, like one nader a spel), having eyes for nothing
aud nobody but her. Between him sud Captain
Qough there oxisted the friendly and social relations
of one county gentleman with another constantly
met {n the hunting field and the grand jury room H
but the families were not fntimate in their inter-
course, At length Mr. Cardon formally proposed
for the hand of the English maiden, He was refus-
cd—refused under circnmstances that not aiono
wounded his feelings, but oansed him to believe
tkat he owed his repulse, not so much to any aver-
glon on the part of the yousg lady, as to unfair op-
position on the part of her family, Once this iden
took possesgion of him, there was no displacing it.
Trifles light as air were viewed a8 corroboration ;8
fancied glance ai she passed him in the strect, a
flourish of her whip as she drove by In the pony-
phaeton, were embraced asso manv sigoals that she
really loved him, but was under restraint. The
plain trath was she cared not a jot for the lord of
Barnane. Very likely she may bave been for a
while a little pleared with or vain of his attentions;
but she did all that a youwg girl could well do, with-
out being painfully rude, to repress sany closer ad-
vanced ouce things became serious,

The ladies of Rathronan House were in the habit
of attending divine service on Wedneedays at Fet-
hard, a town distant northward six or seven miles,
On Weudnesdsy, the 23th of June, 1854, from one
reason or another Miss Eleanor and Mrs, Gough
slayed at home, and the elder Miss Arbuthnot, Laura,
and & young lady friend, Miss Linden, were driven
to the church at Fethard, bya servant named Hoare.,
While he was ongaged stabling the horse during the
time of service, Houre was accostert by Mr. John
Carden’s confidential # man,” Rainsberry, who was
very inquisitive and asked quite a number of pnmp-
ing questions about the young ladles. He elicited
from Hoare, at all uveats, the fact that Miss Kleanor
wad not of the paity. Returning Lowe the ladies
encountered on the road, at a place called Market
Hill, Mr. Carden, who was on horseback, and it was
observed that drawn up close by a was a carriage,
Furthermore, Hoare noticed that soon after the Rath-
ronan phacton passed a car'drove up, coutaining
Rainsberry aod four otber men, who jvined the at-
tendants of the carrisge in the by-way, These cir-
cumstances, howover, seenito have aroused no par-
ticular suspicions at the time.

Next day there was the Midinmmer Flower Show
2t Clonmel, the favoured rendexvous of the county
gentry, or rather of the county ladies. Mr. Carden
wag early on the ground. He sauntered through
the marquees, and strolled along the stands ; bt
the bloom of June roses had no charm for him. His
¢yeo sought only the flower of Rathronan In the
afternoon she sppeared. He accosted her; asked
how her eister was, she bowed, answered that her
sister was very woll, and passed on. All effort to
engage her in conversation was bafil d.

Oun the following Sunday, 288 of July, 1854, Mrs,
Gough, Miss Arbothnot, Miss Eleanor Arbuthnot,
aod Miss Linden attended divine worship at Rath-
ropan; Captain Gough being all this time absent
in Dublin, The party wers driven to the church
on an Irish " outside” car. As they entered the
churchyard they saw standing behing a tombstone,
as if idly waiting the commencement of the service,
Mr. Carden, of Barnnne. Considering the incident
of Wednesday, the meeting at the flowershow, and,
above all the fact that Rathronan was not the
church which ordirarily he wonld attend, they must
have felt his presence to be only & new demoustra.
tion of that ¢ haunting” procers of which they had
by this time become painfully conscions. As a
matter of fact, Lhe attracted general notice, nearly
every one understandiug that he came to have a
look at “ Miss Elcanor”” Dnring devotions he ex.
bibited not a trace of nervousness, excitement, or
aoxiety. He withdrew at the cloge of the regular
aervice ; but asthis was Sacrament Sunday the Rath-
ronan ladies waited to communicate, and conse-
quently did not Ieave at the same time.

The morning had been so fine that the Iadics left
home, a8 I have mentioned, in an opea vehicle ; but
scarcoly had they entered the church when heavy
showers came on. The coachman, James Dwyer,
quick in thought drove back to Rathronan (distant
three quarters of a mile), put up the outside jauat-
ing-car, and returned with whatis called a* covered
car” in its stead, TLis is = description of vehicle
which is entered at the back, the passengers sitting
on each side vis-a-vis within, Dwyer little dreamt
how much was soon to turn on on this change of
“traps,’

There had meantime drawn up ontside the Rath-
ronan demesne gateway a carringe, to which were
harnessed & dashing pair of thoroughbreds., Six
strange men were observed loitering about close by
and on: the road outside the entrance to the church-
yord a groom led two saddle-horses. When M.
Carden quitted the church he mounted one of them,
and rode up to where the carrlage stood. Hespoke
a few hurried words, on which the coachman grip-
ped the reins, and the six “gunrds,” or atlendants,
at once closed in, Mr. Carden got off his horse,
and earnestly examined the housings of the two
magnificent animals yoked to the carriage. Every
strap aod buckle, band and trace, was minatiely and
carefully serutinised and tested. The examination
ccncluded, he again mounted and rode back to-

‘*He was consin of 8ir John Carden, of the Priory,
Templemore, and was called " Woodcock Carden,”

ge often bad he been fired at when at one period of
his life he wus cariying (ut extensive evictions.

.ing ' through his
the problem out to any very clear conclusion; bot

wards the cburch, He met Captain Gough's covereq
car returning with the ladles, Heatonce whealed
round and closely followed it, kis horse's head being
barely a few feet from the end of the vehicle, Dwyer
the _conchmpn, as he neared the gateway, saw the
strange carrisge and the attendants, and knew that
behind was riding Mr. John Carden, of Barnane, thy
importanate suitor.of “ the young mistress » S:;me
thought that sll was not right flashed like lightn.
mind. He had not time to work

as he neared the gate, ke with & sort of Instinztive
alarm, shook the rein and cried to his borse, Bg.
fore a tauch of his whip could fall, the six men
dashed forward, seizéd, and ‘stopped the car, Thep
first he recognised in thelr leader Rainsberry, and
divined what was up. He sprang from the driving
seat, exclaiming, * Rainsberry, you villain, let go
my horse, you'll pay dear for thisl” A blow oy
the head from a skull-cracker tumbled Dwyer to
the ground. Rainsberry shouted out: ¢ Cof cut!
Kuives, knives!” One of the band pulled’ from
beneath bis coat a large garden kuife, freshly sharp.
ened, and with one stroke severed the reins of the
Rathronan horse ; another and another, and the
traces bung on the road. This was the work of a
few seconds——years of terrorand sgony they seemeqd
to the screaming victims in thacar. At the fnstant
the vehiclo was stopped Mr. Carden jumped from
Lig horse, rushed over, and grasped at Eleanor
Arbuthnot. But the whole chabter of accidents
were in her favour that day. She happened to be
farthest in ; he could touch her only by reaching
across Miss Linden, who, sitting on the same gest

was pext the door. Hud the ladies been on the
outaide car which bore them to church in the morn.
ing, one pull from their asasilant would have
brought aay of them to his fvet. But, placed ag
they now were, they were consideradly eheltereq
from attack ; and before Eleanor could be reacheq
the other three bad to be pulled out and disposed
of. All four showed fight iu the most determined
maunaer, fully reallsing what was on foot. M.
Carden succewded for a moment in gripping
Eleanor. WIth desperate woergy he pailled and
strained to drag her out. Laura beld ber back

and Miss Linden, drawing her cleached fist
with all the force she could command, struck the
undefended face of the deputy-lieutenant a smagh.
ing blow, Blood spurted from his nose and stream.
¢d down his face, covering his shirt front and vest.
He loosed his hold and tarned sharply on his Indy
agsallant. In vain gho shrieked and struggled; ho
tore her furlously from her hold, and flung her on
the side of the road. Ara Gough, whose condition
of health at the time made a scene like this almost
certain dvath for her, sprang as best she could out
of the car, snd rushed through the avenue towards
the house, scresming for help. A young peasant
oamed McGrath, was the first to arrive on the scene.
He saw Captain Gough's herd at some distance, and
ghouted to him to burry—~that there was murder
going on. Then, with genuine Tipperary vebemence
he dashed into the fray, Had it been a struggle
altogether between men, McGrath would doubtless
have been perplexed which gide to erpouse, lest
he might by any mischance be atriking in behnif of
“law and order "—the police, the magistrates, the
landlords, or that concatenation of them all, ¢ the
Government.” But he saw women attacked, and
he could make no mistake in hitting hard at their
assailante.® Mr. Garden returned to the car after
burling Miss Lindin aside, aud renewed his endea-
vours to drag Eleanor Arbuthnet from her seat.
Eleanor! Eleanor! he exclaimed ‘it is you I want,
I koow I shall hang for this. My lifc will be the
price! Laura yet remained with her; and he
found he muat get rid of the slder sister as he had
dispoused of Miss Linden. After a loog contest he
Bucceeded, and there now remained in ths vehicle
but the one whoae capture was the object of all his
efforts. The hapless girl had seen her companions
and protector one by one torn from her side, and
now her turn had come. Beavely, nobly, all undaunt-
ed, would she fight to the last! She put her arm
through a leather hanging-strap that was fized be
side the window, and held on for dear lile. She
struggled frantically against the powerful savage,
who wildly pulled and tote at her with all his force.
Several times had he succeeded but for interference,
at the most critical moment, of some ef her few
defenders outside; for all this time a deadly encount-
er was proceedicg on the road. Mc Grath, hig head
literully pashed with wounds; Dwyer the coach-
man, und Swithwick the herd, alao bleeding profuse-
17, were, ever and anondespite the greater num.
bers of their foer, able to make & dnsh at Mr. Car-
den, and drive him from his hold. But, by the
testimony of nll who saw that scene, not one of
them fought 8o daringly as Miss Linduen, Again
and again she was flung to the ground by Mr, Car.
den; ag often did she epring to her feet and cloteh
him by the throat, teur his hair by the handful, and
pound his face till it bled anew.

Garping, breathless, almost fainting—ke had re.
¢ceived a fearful blow of o stone on the temple from
McGrath—Mr, Curden cried to his followers, “Cow-
ards! cowards! come on. Why dow’t you fire?
why don't you fire?” DBut happily they would not
fire, though in the carriags close by firearms had
been provided. The enly one of them who secmed
ready tu proceed to extremities was Rainsberry,
The others, as they subsequeatly com plained, had
been told that Miss Eleanor Arbathnot was to be a
consenting party to the abduction. When they
saw the.turn the affuir had taken, they wished to
be well out of it. Every moment showed them
them more clearly that their necks were being run
into balters ; and every moment also lessened their
chance of escape. Help was now approaching ;
shouts were beard in the distance, Thne madden-
ing thought for. ed itself ou Mr. Carden that he had
failed and must fly. Not readily, howsver, could
he be got to realize the astounding fact. His at-
tendants almost forced him jnto the carriage, and
like nrrow from the bended bow, off it flew, two of
the finest blood horses in all Munster strajning in
the traces,

(CONCLUSICN 1IN OUR NEXT.)

*Heis, I believe still alive, and now in a very
respectable position. Miss Arbuthnot presented
him with a haodsome gold watch, suitably inscrib-
e2; and Lord Gough obtained for him u  situntion
in the Exercise.

REMARKABLE,

“It is curiows,” gays the Lendsn Dasly News,
“that almost all the more vielent ctimes which
mark Irish society are perpetrated in districts in
which thera isa strong infusion of English and
Scotch blood. Tipperary, whore tho soldiery of
Cromwell were settled, hus been the centre and head-
quarters of the most brutal outriges. Kerry, which
is almost purely Celtic, is as peacful as Kont or
Wiltshire—perhaps more so. Ulster, whers the
Scotch and English settlers abound, is the most
violent and turbulent of the provinces, The wixture
of the Saxon and celtic Blood secms to produce a
violent and inflammable compound posessing dan-
gerous qualities from which the seperate elements
are free.” We have no doubt that if thero be a “bad
drop” in the Irish bloed, it did come from the Eng-
lish union,—FPilof,

8T. PATRICOK's DAY.

Some Protestants have been attacking Mr, Snllivan,
M.P,, because that honourable, learned, aud sloquent
gentleman declared that St. Patrick's Day is even
with Proteatants a religlous holiday, All we can
say 1 that if it be not it ought ¢o be' for Protestants
ars always declaring that St. Patrick was a Protest-
ant, and surely they ought to honounr his memory
even from their own mistaken polat of view,




