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FAITHFUL AND BRAVE. .
. o
AN ORIGLINAL STORY.
—Q—— )
(From the Dubltin Weekly Freens)
—0—

CHAPTER Vi

It was u sultry J uly morning, the last Aylmer
Courtenay was to spend‘ut Qukfield. The hot
sun poured waves ot heut upon the earth, steul-
ing from the fresh flowers their pride of growth.

o . A\l
Not a sound broke the stilloess but the hum of
insccts in the grass, and nothing moved except
the long, bright drazon fly, gleaming iu the sun
like golden filisrec. W'he sheep even hud shel-
tered beneath the spreading chestnut trees. Not
u breath rustled the leaves; the air was heavy
with perfume, and the very grouud seemed
throbbing with the heat.

Kate and Xda had :
called it, © wuslin to torture,”” to their favorite
hannt—the cool little shaded summer house.—
There Mark Bindon and Aylmer Courtenuy
followed them, the iutter to say farewell; for
the lust time to sceal Dblissiul moments of for-
getfulness from the steru realisies ui‘li.}'e; for
the last time 1o waze on the pure ehildish fice
so beautiful to him.

Sadly Aylwer was coming down the shrub-
bery walk to say * Good-bye,” for the lonely
student knew that in the dreary moments when
thought cunnot be banisked Fda Hamilton's
image would rise up before him. He dreaded
those moments, which must fuevitably cowme,
when the broad light fades and shadows steal
with geutle step to »hrond the day’s bard
worldly thoughts.  Well he kuew that the
twiliaht hour is consecrated to the absent dove,
or elge rendered as u sweet sud sucrifice to the
dead. As the evening yields its perfuined in-
cense henvenwards, su would his affection twm
to the font from which it sprung, and cou.jm'u
up the form of lirtle Wda, with all hev witch-
eries of artless gruce, to make his home more
desolute than ever by the very contrast. Yes,
Aylmer Courtenay dreaded the hour when his
heart must e¢ry out in 2 maddening wnchn-
trollable longing tor the presence of lida Hamil-
ton. _

As the gentlemen approached the summer-
house they heard Fidasaying, - 1t wasa strange
dream, and so poctical ; but it requires thivk-
ing over to understand its meaning."”

“ Talking of dreams, ludies,” interrupted
Aylmer, as he bent his head to enter the low
doorway ; “muay I hear it ulso? I am too
often a dreazver myself’ not to feel iaterest n
the dreawns of others.” i

« You shall heur it,”" veplied Ida. ,° Now,
Kutie, begin without uny circuwmlocution.”

 Mr. Courtenay, | dreamt it was a beanti-
ful antuon day, and I sat beside u bubbling
brook, which wound its way through an uncul-
tirated garden. -The flowers were all tungle,d
in wild coufusion, the rich blossoms mingled
their gorgeous hues with delieate fragile ferns,
like some wondrous picce of aacicnt tapestry.
A soft, velvet mossy bank sloped to the water's
edge, und there I sat, leaning my head upon
1oy hand, watching in the distancs a field of
ripe corn waving in the September wind. Tor
u long time I pondered upon God's glorious
works, then I drifted off into thoughts of fate

* and destiny, My fancy wove a, uet of dreams,

wafting fne'fur aboye the present life of care.

tuken work, or, ns arry |

While thus I mused, taa branch close by
there flew a bird, a plain brown bird, such as one
sces un a snowy day, but one from wlhose throat
no melody has ever gushed to charm the
list'mers ear, Yot that bird was a gentle thing,
with 2 soft, wistful eye and a pleading look
that made it lovable, It hopped close to my
hand,, and as I did not stir, with a twittering
ery it fluttered to my arwms, and, nestling thece,
seemed to claim o refuge. 1 was so surprised
that for a time I let it rest, but then I quickly
exclaiimed, “You ugly bird, without even a
note of musie, to win pity or protection, why
do you come to me? I don’t want you,’ and
saying those pitiless words, I flung it hard
upoun the ground. There was no spark of
merey in my soul. I was deal (o the kindly
voioe of natnre. which. alwuys prompts to
chari able deeds. There are times, I think,
when we all prove fulse to noble instinets, For
a minute the poor bird lay stunned, then drag-
ged, for it could never Ry ugain, its way to a
bush und crept underneath it to die. I could
not forget it. One reproachful look took posses-
sion ¢f my mind, to haunt me wherever I turn-
ed. When I awoke this morniny, tears were
on my cheek.”

For a nioment or so there was silence in the
little summer-hause, and when Kate looked up
Mark’s dark eves were fixed mournfully upon
her.  Kate. I will interpret your dream,” he
suid. ¢ Poised on u peuk of pride, so high
above this carth im which ynu should revolve,
you sometimes lose yourself in altitnde, letting
the real good pass by. Many a friend would
be yours whose inner worth would far surpass
in value all that superficial gloss which grains a
passing friend, did you not too often. judge by
outwurd appearances,”

- 1 um posisive you wrong Miss Vero, Mark,”
hastily interposed Courtenay.  © She is the
last person I could ever funey lacking discero-
ment. I should fumwey her. at all risks, stand-
ing by her friends, Faithiul aud Brave to the
end." _

Kate rose, und, extending her hand to Mr,
Courtenay, **You do me Justice, and should
vou ever need a friend, you will find that T am
not swayed by outward appesrances, Now,
zood-bye,” aud with that she gnitted the sum-
wer-houss.

Mark lingered, uncertain liow to aet, whe-
ther to follow Kate uud atone for his sarcastic
speech, or let ustters tuke their course, Tle
ended in leisurely sauntering towards the house
Leing “in no humor to wssist .Courtenay in
wnounting his political hiobby horse.”

For « few winates there was au embarrass-
ing silence before Aylmer told 13da lie Lad
come to bid her good-bye, and in doingso tricd to
steel hus voice, not to let it fulter.
hurd to assume a caveless mapuer belore the
cirl he loved.  Ilis Irish pride whispered ¢ Be
a man.” s common sense remivded him of
his poverty, and the heavy mortgages upon
what Lady Bindon had termed ¢ bis father’s
place in Galwav.”  is advautages and disad-
vautages prouped themselves iu review before
him, He koew that he had brains in plenty, but
finanees ut the ebv, and dearly-bought wisdom
told him a brainless pauper is quite as muehes-
teemed a9 an iatellectual pauper. How dare he
tell Colonel Hamilton's daughter wud Leiress
of Lis undying love,  What would thut gullunt
colonel say to 2 pauper suing for hix’ daugh-
ter's hand, an.d that paaper a papist.  As well
dare he covet the Kooh-i-noor, so rave and
priceless, Sitting there, he knew she loved

‘him.  The ingenuous simplicity of that child-

ishnature made acting an impossibility. In-
uoeence rendered her seeret transparent.—
Honor, then, must govern ths impulse of the
man, that impulse whick would have made
him gather ber into his arms, and eall her # his
darline, his own.”

- [ did not kaow you were going so soon)
azid Fdn, with a riog of sadnoss in her voice.
1 did wot thivk you would go for another
week, ut least, Wil [ not see you betore 1
leave Ircland?  Paps hus given wme leave to
stuy until the Leginning off Qutober.  Jlarry
will return to hix ship then, and he is tn bring
me home. You will surely vome ovut to Oak-
tield soon to see Murk ¢

“ T must return to town to-day,
ton, I cuunot afford to be idle, | am one of the
hewers of wood and drawers of wuter,” he
added. with a hollow semblunee of mirth in
his vvice. “ The shudow of suceess lies before
me, and 1 must steive to. comvert it intoa
reality. Dreawing duy dreaws will not ac-
complish snything Tor me."” T

Brave words, Aylmer, bruve wards, wlule‘
your heart is uching so sorely. The honor of
@ braver mau than Aylmer Courtenay would
have wavered upon looking at the little pale
face before hin. Eda Hamilton was no strong-
minded womun to trample down her emotions;

or to hide them -awsy from sight; the very-

effort to control her agitation made it the more

apparent..
-Aguin he looked at her, then rose, and for a

moment leancd against the doeorway, his hand

e tried |.

l_\l iss ITamil- !

l'clutching fiercely at the fragile honeysuckle
boughs. For the first time in his life he prov-
cd himself to “be a cowurd.
those heary mortguges, and that incumbered
place in Gulway, und stificd down the words
surging to his lips,

He turaed to ler, and eye to eye, soul tu
soul, they stood. *Miss Hamilton,” uud his
voice came huskily, I must o now. I dare
not stay, Were I to remain longer in Qak-
field I would dream, a bright unattainable
dream, which could never be reulised. Tt is
better that I do not return. Now, Eda, for
once Bda, bid me God speed.”

Poor child, poor motherless child | shelook-
ed in his fuce and saw the intense love glowing
there, and though words trembled on her white
lips no sound came from them. She put out

his, but shivered at their coldness on that
broiling summer day,

e bent his head towards her ; ¢ Once wore,
good-bye Kda. Eda, say good-bye, Aylmer.”

Slowly she repeated it after him, like one
stunned, * Good-hye, Aylmer.” She wasbarely
conscious of his passionate ¢ God bless you,
my durling,” when she heard his footsteps die
away in the distance, 1s Le hastily left the little
summer-house,

(To be Continued)

FATHER BURKE'S LECTURE

OX THE

“ Norman Invasion of Ireland.”

THE TFIRST LECITURE 1IN ANSWER To
MR. FROUDE,
—

IMINET GOVERNMENT AND IRISH LAWS IN THE DAYVH OF OLD,
—THE ENGLISR FALSIFIEH REFUTED FROM ENGLISU
AUTHORITIES, —EGRAND  VINDICATION OF THE {RISH
PEOPLE.~—SERFDOM UNKNOWN IN IRKLAND.—3{O}AL-
ITY AMONG THE NORMANS.—CONDITION OF THE
SAXONS UNDER THEIR CONQURRORS.—IUISH HISTORY
FHUOM AN [USH ETANDPOINT.

(From the N, Y. Metropolitan Record.)

"The lirst of the Very Rev. Father Burke's
lectures in answer to Mr. IFroude, was dcli-
vered in the Academy of Musie on last Tues-
duy evening, November 13,
the lecturs was ¢ The Norman Iavasion,” the
Reverend lecturer having decided to take the
same periods of history, as divided uader the
same heads by Mr. Frounde. “The full report
which we give below is a masterly und crush-
ing reply to the distorted historieal assertions
made by Mr. Froude in dealing with the same
period. and will well repay perusal by every
lover of the truth,

Lapis AND GENTLEMEN,—Tt is a strange

seven bundred years should continue so fur
away from the old land. The question on
which I am come to speak to you this evening
has been disputed in many a Parliunient—onc
that has been disputed on muny a well-fought
field, and is not yet decided—the question be-
tween Hogland and Irelund.  {Applause.)
Amongst the visitors to Ameriea who came
over this year, there was one gentleman dis-
tinguished in Europe for his style of writing
and for his historieal knowledge—the autlior
of several works which have ereated a profound
sensation, at least for their oviginality. My,
Froude has frankly stated that he came over to
this country ‘to deul with Koglind and with
the Irish question, viewing it from an Kaglish
standpoint; that, like a true man, he cume to
America to make the best case that he could
for his own country; that he came to state that
case to an American publie, as to a grand jury,
and to Jemand o verdict from them-—the most
extraordinary that was cver yet demanded from
' any people—namely: the declaration that Eng-
fland ‘was right in the maoner in which she has
treated my-native land for seven hundred years!
(Applzuse.) 1t seems, according to this learn.
ed wentleman, that we Irish have been badly
treated—that he confesses; but he puts in, as
a plea, that we only got what we deserved.—
(Laughter and applause.)
suys, “ that we have governed them badly.
{“Plie peason is: because it was Impossible to
aovern them rightly. It is true that we have
robbed them. 'The renson is: because it was
a pity to leave thewm their own they made such
a bad use of it; it is true we have persecuted
them ; the reason Is: persccution was a fashion
of the time aund the order of the day. On these
pleas there is not 2 criminul in prison to-day in
the United States that should not instantly get
his freedom by acknowledging his erime and
pleading sone cxtenuating circumstance, Qur
ideas about Ireland have been all wrong it
seems, Seven hundred years age the exigen-
cies of the time demanded the foundation of s
strong British Mmpire; in order to do this,
Ireland had -to be conquered, and I1rcland was
conguered, Since that time the one ruling
idea in the English mind has been to do all the
good that they could for the Irish, Their
[’egia!ation

her little slender hands, and he took them in |

The subject of

fuet that the old battle that has been raging for !

«“It is true,” he;

and their action has not always been

| tender, but it has been always beneficent.—- |
They sometimes were severe but they were,

of England has been that the Irish during these
long hundreds of yeurs; never understood their |
| own interests or knew what wae fur their own i
good.  Now, the Aweriean wiad s culizht

cened and  henceforth no Irishmun wnust com- |
!pluin of the pust in this new light in which |
: Mr. Froude puts it before us.  Now, the ami- |
able gentleman tells us what has been our fate;
in the past he greatly fears we wust reeoncile |
ourselves to in the future. le comes to tell
us his version of the history of Trelund, aud he;
also comes to solve Irelund’s diffieulty. and to
lead us out of all the miscries that have beeo
our lot for hundreds of years. When he caume
many persons questioned what was the wotive
jor the reuson of his coming? 1 have heard
i people speaking all around wme, and assizning
I'to the learped gentleman this motive or that.
Sowe people raid he was an cwissary of the
English Government ; that they =ent him here
because they were beginning to be afraid of the
rising power of Irelund in this great nation
that they suw bere eight millions of Trishinen
by bireh, zod perhaps fourteen millions by!
deseent; and that they knew enongh of the
Irish to realize that the Almighty God blessed
them always with un extraordinary power, not
only to preserve themselves, but o spread
themselves until in a few years, not tourteen,
but fifty willions of descendants of' Trish blood
and of Irish race will be in this land. (Ureat
applause.)  According to those who thus sur-
mise, Jingland waots to check the sympathy of
the American people for their Irvish fellow-
citizens, and it was coasidered that the best
way to cffeet this was to send a1 learned man:
with a plausible story to this country——a wau
with a singular power of viewing tucts in the
light in which he wishes himzell’ w view them
and put them before others; a anan with the
extraordinary power of =0 mixing up these
facts that wuny simple-minded penple will lovk
upon them, as he puts them hefure them, as
true, and whose mission it was to alienate the
wind of Ameriea from Treland to-day by show.
ing what an impractieable, ohstinute, aceursed
race we are.  (Laughter,)

Others, again, surmised that the learned
gentleman came for anotherjpurpose : they said
¢ lingland i3 in the hour of her weukness; she
i3 tottering fast. and visibly to lier ruin; the
disruption of that old empire i« visibly up-
preaching, she is to-day cut off. without aun
ally in Kurope, Ier army n eipher. her fleet
nothing—according to Mr. fleade, 2 great an.
thority on this «uestion—nothing to be com-
pared to the rival fleet of the great Russian
power now growing up. When [rance was
paralyzed by her lute defeat, Fngland Inst her
best ally. The three Kmperors in their meet-
ing the other day, contemptuously ivnored her,
and they settled the aflairs of the world, with-
out a8 much a¢ mentioning the name of that
kingdom, which was onee so powerful. IHer
resources of coal and iron are failing; her peo-
ple are disconfguted, und she is showing every
sign of decuy.™ Thus did sume penple arsue
that Kngland was anxious for an Amertean al-
liance, tor they said, “What would be more
natural than that the old tottering empire should
seek to lean on the strong. michty, vizorcus
young arm of Amerien 77 (Applause.)

T have heard others say that the gentlenun
cate over to this country on the invitation ol
a little clique of scetariun bigpts—( laughter) |
—in this country. Mem, who, feclivyg that the
night of religious bigotry and sectarian bitter-
ness is fast coming to a cloge before the inereus-
inz light of Zmerican intellivence and educa-
tion—(applause)—whe would faid prolooy the
| darkness for an hour or two, by whatever help
My. Froude could lend them.

But T protest to you gentiewmen here to-
night, that T have heard ol these wotives as-
sizned to this learned man, without giving
them the least attention. I believe Mr,
F'roude's motives to be simple, struightforward,
honoruble and patriotic. (Applause.) 1 am
willing to give him credit for the highest nio-
tives, and I consider hiw perfectly incapable of
lendirg Limself to any base or sordid proceed-
ings, from u buse or sordid motive. (Ap-
plause.) But as the learned geatleman’s mo-
tives have been so frecly convassed and criti-
cised—und I believe, indeed, in many cuses,
misinterpreted, %o my own motives in com-
ing here to-night muay be perhaps ulso
misinterpreted and icisunderstood wunless I
state them clearly and plainly. As he hLus
been said to come as sn ecmissary of the By
lish Government, so I may be said perhaps, to
appear as an emissary of rebellion and revolu-
tion. As he is supposed by some to have the
ginister motives of alienating the American
mind from the Irish eitizenship of the Stales,
so I may be suspected of endeavoring to exocite
religious or political hatved. Now I protest
these are not my motives I come here  to-
night simply to vindicate the honor of Ireland
in_her history. (Enthusiastic cheering.) T

T,

come here to-night lest any wan should think
that in this our day, or in any day, Ircland is

He thought of | severe to us for cur own geod, and the difliculty | to be left without a son who will speak for the

mother that bore him.  (Revewed cheeviog.)
And, first of all, 1 hold thus M: Froude is
unfit for the task that he has waderalken, for
Vs necss & olad in
the weitings of this lenrned pentiveaun that he
lias selemnly and emplatically declared thut he
dpspairs of ever inding n remedy ‘ot Lreland,
and ke gives it up as a bad job, (Loughter.)
1ere are his words, written tn one of his cssiys
a few years ago: - The present hope,” hesays,
“is thut by assiduons justice, thet is to sy, by
conceding everything that the Itish plense te
sk, we shall disarm that enwity aud convinee
them of' our good wiil, Tr way Lo s0; there
are persous sateuine cnough to hope that the
Irish will be so moderate in what they demund,
und the Knglish o Hheral in what they graot,
that ar least we shall fling ourselves into each
other's arms in tears of mutnal Drgiveness,
( Laughter)) | du not share that expeotation,
(Renewed langhter) 1t is more lilkely that

1. FOURTIS [
Tadoe UTCHL rousans

“they will push their importunities until, t last,

we turn upon them and refuse to vixd further,
And there will be a struggle once more, and:
cither emigration to America will increase in
volume until it has carried the eatire race be-
yond our reach, or iu some shape or sther they
will avain have to be coerced into submission.”
Bauish them or cocree them ! There is the
true Euglishman speaking, <My only reme-
dy.” he emphutically sags, “my only hope, my
only prospeet of » {wure for Treland i+, leb
them go to America: have doue with the race
altagrether, and pive us an Ireland at least suoh
#= we have labored to make it for seven hun-
dred years, o desert and a colitude.  (Ap-
planse.)  Or i they remain ot home they will
have 1o be coereed nto submissin” 1 hold
that that man Las no richt o come to
Amerien to tell the Ynerican poople auid the
Trish in Awmerier that hie ean cust the lwvos.
cope of Ireland’s future, 1 wught to be
ashamed to do it alter vttering sueY woris,
The second reason why 1say L+ s anlit for
the task of deservibing [rish history is because
of his conterpe for the Trish people. i ori-
ainal sin of the Eoglichunm hus ever hen his
contempt for the Irish. {t lies deep, shongh
dormant, in the heart of almost every Knglivh-
wan,  The averuge Eoglishman depises the
Irishuan, and lvoks down npoa hiw az a being
wlmost inferior in nuature,  Now, T upeak not
from prejudies, but from wu lutercourse of
years, for I have lived amoug thom, T have
knowe Luglishmen, wmisble and eeoerous,
charming characters, who would not for the
whole world nourish willully a faeiing ol cou-
tempt in their hearts for any one, mach ieaes-
press it in words, yet T have seon them mani-
fest in o thousaud formy that contempt for the
Irish whicli scews to be their very mutuze. ¢ A
voice: “Trae.”) I um sorey to sy that T oan-
pot make any eseeption amongst the Protes-
tunts and Cuthelies of' Huuland io this teeling.
I mention this not to excite unimoyity or to
create bad bloed or bitter levling; no. I pre-
test this is not my meaning. but 1 ention this
because 1 am conviused it liex at the very root
of this antipathy and of that hatred Latween
the knglish and Tvish, which secms to be in-
curable, aud 1 verily helieve that until that
feeling is destrayed. vou never can have eor-

Cdinl union between these two eountrics, aml

the only way to destroy itis by raistog 1rdand
through justice and by home legislution, that
she will atuain suelr o position, thut shie will
cnforce und eommand the vespeet of her ling-
lish fellow-subjeets.  (Applanse. Mr, Froude,
himselt, who, I om sure, is iucapable of any
ungenerous seutiment rowards any man or any
people, is un actual living exampls of that fsel-
ing of contempt of which 1 speak. Tn Novem-
ber, 1856, this learned gentlemun addressed a
Scottish assembly in Kdinbmg; the subject of
his address wag, < The Effect of the Protestunt
Reformation upon Scottish character.” Ac-
cording to bim, it made the Scotch the finest
people ou the fuce of the ecarth. Origivully
fine, they never 2ot theirdast touch thuat wmade
them as it were urchangels—amongst men, until
the holy lwnd of John Kuox tauched them.
(Laughter sud wpplanse.)
the learned wentleman.introduced himsel! to bis
Scottish sudience iv the following words: I
have undertuken,”

Un that occasion -

he says, “ta speak this

evening on the cffects of the Reformution in -
Scosland and I consider myself a very bold pey- -

gon to have come bere on any such under

taking; in the first place the subject. is one
with which it is presumptuous for 2 stranger -
to meddle. Greut national movements can enly

be understood properly by the people whose
We see oursolves .

disposition they represent,

by our own history that Inglishmen only ean -

properly comprebed it. Itis the same with

every eonsiderable nation .that works ent their -
own politioal and spiritual lives through tempers -

and humors and passions; pesuliar ‘to themsel-

ves, and the same disposition which produees .

the

s .
e R
. -

result is required o interpret it sfter-



