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. “Baine, and every o0me’ yOu.
- -¢here,” Forward, my men, 10
© ' .and totha hovor of the Holy
" «Hardly, ;
ent esoaped his li
- to:'the:deed, like 2
forward and dashied,
jnto the very centre
and left he swung

Scriptare!” |

telling its awful tale of instantdeath!
i But scon, teo §00m,

Christian wirriors 'rolazed, owing to

1o withstand the incessant attacks of the agile
Turks These were not slow to perceive and

take advantage of the weakened condition of

surrounded the inferior forces
and the valiant Count who,
with Lis trasty squire, was still bravely con-
tending agaiost his opponents, suddenly found
bimself a prisoner in the midstof the Saracens.

The leader of the band mockingly eried :

-« By the beard of the Prophet, yeu Chris-
tians have been defeated by the stratagem of a
jrue belicver. You have become intoxicated
with the contents of a bottle which oue of us
dropped in order to take revenge for a wound
yeoeived in a former skirmish, We knew that
you do not refuse any kind of beverage, and,
by Allah, you have been caught in the snare
most beautifuily.”

p: He then turned deferentially to Count Walter,
and in a tone of admiration addressed him:

« T admire your valor, Christian! But the
Bashaw of Damaseus, to whom we will conduct
you, will not, surely, have much thacks for
you. You have killed his only son.”

" The leader of the infidels then gave orders
40 bind the prisoners two by two upon the cap.
tured horses, and amid wild rejoiciogs the troop
took jts way through the desert towards Da-
magcus,

The Bash»W, anold man of three score,
with silvery white hair and beard, ordered the
captured Franks t0 be brought before him.—
Ho surveyed the stanely form of the Christiza
sarrior with a long look, and said, moedily :

“ By Mahomet, our greay prophet, I might
‘have you executed forthwith, syurderer of my

_only, dear son. But that would »not be satis-
{fying my revenge; you would be af rest in
- the grave while my heart is continually tor-
vtured by the remembrance of my beloved heir.
Tharefore, if you live, as my slave, you may
feast your soul with thoughts of your home,
your wife and ¢hild whom you never shall be-
hold again as sure as I ama descendant of the

great Prophet.”

But with fearless candor Walter retorted

« In the heat of the fierce combat who will ask for
pames and titles? And was not I moreover, the
challenged party 7 Had I fallen who would bave
consoled my unhappy widow in far-off Suabia "

And the count relapsed into a dignified silence,
frem which no questioning of the Bashaw could
youse him. Tho latter gave & signal, ang with scorn-
ful mockery the retainers cast nn old and worn gar-
ment sver the shoulders of the noble count, thus
dooming him to perpetual slavery, The I-‘-ssl.law now
tursed his face towards Mecca fo pray for his son.—
This was a signal to remove the prisoners. | Thefc's
lowers of Count Walter were led off to aasist in the
eroction of the public buildings, but he himself and
his page Kuno were led as slaveainto a fearful dun-

geon,

the Franks; they
of the Christians,

CHAPTER XV.—THE GIPSIES.
The course of our simple narrative, gentle reader,
in brings us into the silent and romantic valley
of the Mindel, over which kind nature with a lavish
band has sprend 5o many and varied attractions, Tf
you will follow ug, we will ascend with you the top
of & fowery hill, which is called Pakhill. But first
we will step into the beautiful little village of Fair-
view and in the inn ot the “Golden Star” we willre-
fragh ourselves with a cup of good Rhenish wine.
Now we are at the top of the hill. Below us we
soe the clean streets, the neab white liouses, and the
blooming gardons of the thriving village. Cn the
other side of the Mindel we perceive the coavent ot
Uesberg. From our elevated standpoint we can gee
$or miles and miles upon overy side. Up stream our
eyes beholds tall church steeples raising theirspires
like mile posts to the azure sky, and neat little
Ramlets half hidden among trees; while up stream
our vision is attracted by numerous tall castles, sar-.
rounded by immense forests and extentive grounds.
The sixth spring after the luckless conflagration
at Rabenfels had heralded its coming in.the Mindel
valley; the warm weather of April brought out
_ from their winter quarters the reving bfmds of
gipsies, which then infested the country in even
grenter number than né preseat, Al that time there
stood nt the intersection of two cross-roads a large
inn kept bya wealthy farmer. In the large barn of
the inn mirth and jollity hold high carnival. Tam-
botrines rattled, guitars thrummed, fiddles gqueaked,
and above all tho musical chaos was heard the doep
. growl of & basoon, The gipsies, ren and women,
girls and boys, dresged in the most checkered and
ouire costumes, were executing onec of their cha.mc-
teriatic dances, and soon £he servanis of the inn-
keepor, catching the fever of the dance, joined them
in their revels. ’

From the rond which led to Augsburg a lo_ncly
wanderer had approached slowly and unperceived,
and was looking with acurieusmien upon the laugh-
able antics of the crowd. o .

« Ab, behold the Fish Veit of Costnitz," a voice
behind suddenly exclaimed. He turned and beheld
the stately proportlons of tho jolly host of the
Golden Star. By my troth you ars just in timej
for where mirth and pleasure ceign that is the right
element for yon,” continued the innkeeper. * Come
on, come on| There are planty of girls bera. One
of them will certainly condescend to honor the
handsome Fish Veit with her hand for the dance.”

 But Veit held up bis fioger warningly and whis-
_pered into his ear:

"u Bagy, casy, my good host; do mnot, I pray, be 80
‘liberal in the use of my good name. I havereagonk
" $o keop itconcenled from the gipsies. Pray call ms
Veit if you have occasion for my services.”
« Yery well” ‘
will you not favor us with & dance now. Go quickly
. ‘to thebarn. I say, see yonder, what & beautiful 1it.
tle danseuse sits upen those boards; one should
judge that she were whaitiog especially for you.
“mnid can hardly be ov
_ matlers it 7"

The Veit appeared not in the least vexed by theso
"for at that moment he had a full
who had raised her veil to

banterlig remarks,
view of the girl's face,

bring her beantifal waves of golden hair into order

love : and’ cherish’| dancer,
‘the namé of God,
‘had ‘these cxelamations of encourage=.
: ps, when, suiting bis word
‘furious tampest he burst
upon his rearing steed,
of the Dlusselmen ; right
his ponderous and trusty
sword into the ranks'of the infidels, every stroke

the strepgth of the
the ener-
vating effects of the. opiate of which they had
partaken, The men were paraliZed and unable

a Jurge bumper of the best applewine; Why,
'man‘whateilg you? 1 former yeara. yor would al-:
‘ways be one of the first to enter thering: in such a
| contest” - - : N

The Veit confirmed the landlord in his opinion,
but stated thet hie present : weskness would not al-
low him to - participate ; that a heavy snow storm
bad surprised him upon the highway, snd thathe
felt in his system the early approach of a dangerous
sickness, . i ) L

The host bocame pacified, gave the Veit a glass
of the best cider and invited him to takea place Le-
‘neath the great fir, In .the meantime the musical
peeformance of, the gipsies had heen broughtto &
closa ; tha chief of the chestnut colared people en-
tered, while singing a jovial song, the bar-room of
the host, to havesa carousal. Every one followed,
not even the host stood back. And if the musicin
the barn was intolerable, the noise, laughter and con-
fusion in the room Lecame perfectly unbearable.

beautifal, clear eyes up to heaven, murmured :

« Ok God, give help to this poor, forgotten child.”
The Veit saw the maiden kneel down, and heard
a most fervent childish prayer bresk from her lips,
The words were 8o full of niety and sublima inno-
cence, that tears stood trembling in the eyes of the
old Veit. He moved noisclessly forward and accost-
ed the maid. She became very terrified and tried
to.sscape 3 bus Veit took hold of the child’s arm and
said :

# Fear me not, little innocent, and remain. You
Lave moved me to tears and Iam very much sur-
pnsed to find such & picus being in a wild horde of
gipsies”

The open-hearied worde gave the child courage.—
She remained and said :

“That prayer i3 bLeautiful snd reminds me of
golden times, Mother dear, tnught it to me, and I
tecollect that I had to pray it daily; but sinceI have
lost my mother, I can only pray it when Tam alone,
They laugh at me and even mock me" And the
child'’s eyes filled with tears, but the strangercon-
seled ber and said

«Pogr little one will you alwaye remain with
these pcople ? Their minds are wicked and their
deeds gre bad. CQome with me.”

The child hesitated. “With yon? Why? Ah,
I remember—a man like you—a dark dressed man
it was who carried me away and sold me tothese
gipsies 'Letme fly. Your Intentions are bad."

Bat the man tried nll his persvasiveness to win

the girl:  You hear only curses and shameless

speeches. 1n the end you'll even forget God; but

T'lt conduct you to a place where yowll learn o

honor nnd {ove God every day more and more, And

many & neat work will be learned by your bands,

azd you will grow up to become a good and hand-

somo Jady, as the Lord wills it end as it plenses all

returned he ofthe Golden Star. “But

The
ar the age of ten,but what

.

of & sndden discovery.soon

good men.”
Then the child whispered with a pleading eye :
# Why, good old man, will you not lesd me back
my mother ?" .
% Oh, if T only could, my dear child," he returned,
what 8 joy it would bring to my heart. But 1
know not whero your mother is. Be consoled, my
darling, wo mny ere long find her and then how
happy she will bo to press her long lost child to her
joyful heart. ‘Ha, the band has ceased its moisy
carousing ; will you follow me? you must decide
quickly, or they will be upon us,and you will be lost
for all eternity.*
The maid gazed with inaocent eyes deep inte the
face of the man who appeared to be 5o intercsted in
her flight, and asked with & clear voice :
 May I trust you, strangs man ?*
« A5 I hepe for mercy at the hands of the Al-
miglty,” replied ths Veit openly, snd accompanied
the truth of Mis speech with a solemn gaze to heaven.
i Well, then,” said the child resolutely, “I sur-
reader myself to your charge and that of my guard-
inn augel. Takethe poor waif; dear old man, and
conduct it to good people.” .
% Oeme, child, quick,” whispered he of Costnity,
and lead the way. 'The maiden followed, a little
tute under her arm. .
A few weeks passed, and one early morning the
Fisli Veit, with the childon bis hand, stood belore
the bigh portals of » nunpery in Northern Barvaria,
and rang thebell. A veiled sister appeared at the
iron grating aud asked the wanderer :
i What is your wish, sir ?”
¢ They say,” replied the Veit, “ that this convent
is a place of refuge for the persecuted and oppressed.
See here, venerable sister, stands the poor daughter
of a knight, a lonely orphan. The maiden is inna.
cent 08 & dove, and pure 88 a lillie, but this helpless
being might be dragged by & bad world into tke
abyes of ruin, 7Therefore, please to give her a guict
place in one of your cells; cducate her a5 it pleases
the Lord, and when the time of happiness aud sweet
hopes come Ishall return, praising the All merciful
rod thanking your noble hospitality, to conduct her
back to the hearth of o loving mother.”
- After a moment or two the nun replied:
{ Wait a short while, I will deliver your request to
he abbcas.”
With these words she hurried through the long
corridor, ascended the winding. stairs and was soon
in the presence of the revercnd and mild prioress
When she had heard the request she smiled p'eas-
antly and replied:
u]tisnlways just, Sister Marianna, that we hear
such prayers. The maiden shall find an agylum
within the walls of our counent. You prabably re-
membor what T refated to you sometime since.—
Wher my homo, the castle, was consumed by that
terrible element—fre—when crying and despairing
I ran through the wide, awfully illuminated balls,
and when I saw their ceilings glving way boneath
the all consuming flames, then I promised in my
heart, if ever I should greet life again, to offer my-
self in a convent to the service of the Lord ead re-
ceive all femnle orpbans, every poor widow that
would apply, in my motherly care. The God of
mercy heard me; I found a liftlo gate through
which T reached the chapel, and wiih an easy leap
hrough the window 1 gained freedom. But, oh,
hat the fate of all tho loved ones at Babenfels has
My sorrows mode me
ast, 1

to

t

t
w
been, T never could ascertain.
leave the place of desclation and here, at last,
found the wished for peace of soul and heart. Dis-
guised as & pilgrim, I made the long journey, reach-
ed this haven of carthly tranquility, made myself
kuown and was received with manifeat pleasure~
But now spted ye, and accept the child.”

Sister Marianna bowed and hurried down to the
great portals.
4 Nay the Lord bless your cntraace, dear daugh-
tor,” she enid, ¥tho abbess is well pleased ard has

need to give way to crying. You will find the ab-
bess & good and loving mother.”

Witk these words Sister
of the maiden,
came time for
charge, and te

when he bid her, for the prosent, farewell.

other loving friond, I shall appear again at tb
to bring you back to them.” .

way to young and joyous spring, and

awakening to a new and fregh lifo, Flowers bud

[ Trude. : With & heavy atep sho

Ogly the little maid remained, and ' raising her

casily granted for what you prayed ; but you baveno

Marianna kissed the brow

and offercd her hand, Wow if be-
the Veit to take leave of his recovered
ars rolled down his brown cheeks

WFarewell then, Johanna! he said, *be a good
child and live in the sweet hope, that when at some

future time I ghall find your father, mother, or somu
18 gate

CHAPTER XVI——THE EXIGHT OF- TuE Y BURMING OASTLE,'

Years rolled on ; the cold winter had again given
the werid was

teading from the hille of Oalkdale |

Nettershaugen, " It wastho. same
knowthe ‘old" woman

;-sheis -th

hold of the shap and entered, - < ;"< < o
« Gods greeting,” spoke the wifch to the workizen

% Can .you tell ‘me, good men,

Hainz,

ness &t the presence o
trembie, : .
«'Master is gone to Ursberg, to pay his yearly
rent ; Hans Netter is expected to return every mo-
ment? i T

Gertrude took the proffered seat and soon.the
stout fignre of Master Notter darkened the entrance.
He appeared not a lttle surprised to recelve suchaan
early visit from tbe old woman, ’

# You must have left Oakdale at an early hour,”
he addressed her, a8 she advanced to meet him.

# Not earlier than it behooves & good, healty bedy
to rise,” wag the reply. .
After a pause, Master Hang asked,

“ What is your wish 1n Hans Netter's socoty
rge ?I)

And Trude returned in sbort and curt words:
“Wenpons I want, Master Hans.”

The eyes of the black man dilated, and with an
open molth he brought out the words :

 Weapens, weapons, and for Gertrude of Oak-
dale "

The brown face of the old woman became distort-
ed with a grinning smile:

it What thiok you, Master Hans of the iren-bam-
mer? Has my Doy bot becomea stout youngman ?
1111 wager two bright silver coins that my boy can’

fu

finely tempered weapons of steel. Shall he waste
bis strength here in this wilderness? No, that must
not bs. Old Trude knows too well that noble blood
courses in his youthful veins” Then she spoke to
the master: * All the nrmour of a knight, who is on
the point of confronting the foe, I must have, and
of the very best quality : and also in as short a time
as possible, If the work is' well done,if it docs
credit to its maker, then I'11 pay you well, in silver
coins, as only Trude of Oakdale knows how to pay.”
The master took an exact measurement of the
youth's stout and well-built form, and then the Iat-
ter and the woman returned by the highway to the
rustic residence of the old witch.

Under the old fir tree she stepped, and confronting
ker adopted son, she eaid:

“My dear Otto, soon I'll behold you clad in the
thining armour of a brave knight ; and the moment,
when you step out of the years of your boyhoed and
for which event you have waited so long, will arrive
with to-morraw's carly sun. You will then enter
your seventeenth year, But this time of joy, in
which I will sce you a5 a knight clad in a heavy
ooat of mail, with shield, lance and sword, will bring
a deep sorrow to mo. We must then part, my dearly
beloved child. The solitary woman’s cot at Ozk-
dalo is no longer & place for your strong body that
is able to grapple with any enemy. At first 1uvnter-
tained the idea to let you enter the service of some
noble knight, and when yon had shown yourself
worthy under his tuition and guidance I would have
had you knighted at the grand tournament of Augs-
burg. But I fear that your pure heart and your
good conscience might be harmed in the company
of loose and frivolous companions, and I kept you
at my side in the harmless solitude of our mountain
home, But now it is time. You must be away
from Dere, far away to strange lands. Palestine calls
every brave arm, every strong knight! 'Whe cross
of our Redeemer beckon's yon. Up,my son, no
longer the society of aff old woman for you! Brave
deeds in the furious battle shall stamp you what the
tournament of Augsburg could never have accom-
plished.”

Proud and beautifel in his manly vigour and
strength stood the adopted son before old Greriruda.
The fire of yonthful courage beamed in his spark-
ling eyes, The okl woman was well pleased and
tenderly kissed his brown, high forehend, Then sha
continned :

# I bave dome for you, dear Otto, all that was in
my power; nd when in the golden future you har-
vest the sweet fruits you will drop a tear of thanks
upon the grave of the old Witch of Oakdale—

i When you were still a child I inculeated into
your heart the sound principles of love to God and
your fellow-creatures. I taught you, as soon as
your mind was capable of understanding, to distin-
guish the bad from the good. I tawpht you,and
Kept your mind as well as your body Busy at many
many thinge, that may become ugeful to you at
some future day. Otlo, my boy, to-day I confess it
to you with a joyfal hearf, you have bern a good
child and have brightened my lonely heme. When
you returned from school, atts and catertainments
awaited you, from which you learned to gain nd-
vantages for the future, Wbhat carcs and troubles
did I not eubject mysclf to 7  Every herband plast,
the smatlest raots, flawers, fruits and the bark of the
trees, out of which many a wonderful medicine may
Le prepared, I bave shown to you ten, nay twenty
times, t:1l you knew their respective qualities and
power, and how to apply them [n cases of sickness,
on man and beast. Desides you have strengthened
your young body in the hot sun, in the terrille
weather, in the heavy snow storms, in the wild
hunting parties, iz wrestling and other manly con-
tests with many a strong artisan and inhabitant of
the valley. And you have, above all, preserved the
honor of & brave and good youth, without a blemish
upon your soul, the crown of all wise specches and
noble decds, the Christian mind of a feithful heart.
You may go, my dear child. I feel from the first
moment at parting, the pleasont and sweet day of
the future, when you will visit your eld werk mo-
ther ip the rustic hut at Oakdale, as one of the
bravest and best of Suabia's illustrious krights,
(To be Continued.,)

- -~

THE BEGINNING OF THE END.

The world was not made yesterday, nor the king-
doms of the world cither. Both have a history, and
most of us know atleast its outlines. If mauy of
ihem, including some which seemed moat gtable in
their power and majesty, have wholly passed away
while others have slready changed their original
formand are now menaced with chaos and anarchy,
there are still a fow of respectable antiguity, and of
which the foundations have not yet been subverted
though no man can tell what will be their ultimate
fate, Judging by the catastrophe which has over-
taken the rest, it és more than probable that dissolu-
tion awaits them all. ‘That is the inevitable climax
of human things, They are only for a time, and
the chisf occupntion of our raceis to write, or to rcad,
the epitaps of the dead, and to ponder the memorials
of things whichk once were and now sre pot. To-
morrow or the next day we shall ourselves be of
the number. . It is oven possible that no -ono will
tako the troubls to write our epitaph. But among
so mnny things which are ficeting and {ransitory
there i one kingdom, diflering inits origin and con-
stitution from all the rest, in the world but not of it
which was before them all, and will outlast them
all, The Catholic Church, which is God’s kingdom
on earth, has alrendy an existencs of sighteen con-
turivs, Eappy they, of every racennd tongue, who
belong to it and sharc jts immortality. :

4

village ‘of
forni as of old ; we.
o dreaded - Witch:
‘Grosged the “thresh-

where. I ‘might find’
Master Hans 7 I have to order a full suit of armour
for which; if it suits, he will be paid in, solid coin.”
the foreman, stepped forward, put hig rusty
cap under his arin and said, while a ‘certain uneasi-
f tho witch maade his voice

vanquish any one of your sirong blacksmiths ina|P
wrestlo—~Dut the boy must away from here, with |

‘mothers?:;: The princes 6f this world ‘beligved 'du

gource and fount of all spiritual benefits, bul the
“gecurity of oidre fragile thrones, and the only. ‘atre
| basia of temporal order. Her authdkity, - they! con-

sidered, di '
therefore they were eager t¢ maintain friendly rela-
tions with her. .. Were they mistaken in-this poliey?:
It secms not, - At all events their conviction, which

the State to ecolesiastics, has .been singulatly con.-
fitmed and justified by the fact, moro’ é?%:géhtxm uB;

anthority no one disputed theif own, . The era of re-
volutions only began with the-so-called Reforma-
tion, It will néver be closed again while‘the world.

crushing despotism of Antichrist. The sama diae
bolical outbursi which overthrew the Altar under-
mined the Throné. When men wers told that they
were free to judge the things of Ged, they logically
corcluded that a fortiori they were to judge every-
thing else. They have less doubt about it now
than ever. But when they eay that the Church is
the natural enemy of the State, and that the spirit-
ual authority cannot co-exist with the temporal
they lie. All history proves that they lie. In pa:
-} gan times the same man was Cesar and Pontiff, but
they both fell tegether. In Christian times, up to
the epoch of the so-called Reformation, the Bceptre
was held by one man and thecrosier by another;
and the fiest wasin the spiritual sphere subject to
the second, as Theodosius was to Ambrose. Yet
Anmbrose, while forbiddine tho Emperor to enter
the house of God, was the first to admit his auther-
ity in his own. It was becnuse each respected the
office of the other, and kuew the limits of his own,
that they dweltin mutual Iove, and the world had
eace.

It ig true that between the third and the sixteenth
cenlury there were sometimes dissensions befwean
the two powers. But the cxception only proves the
rale, The conflict which occasionally arose between
the spiritusl and the temporal authority was ore in
which the latter wassc manifestly in the wrong
that it always ended by preuvouncing judgment up-
on itself. Inthe quarrels of bad princes with the
Church she has always found her justification in
their own comfession. Greedy or arrogant, and
moved by covetouaness or vanity, to usurp the
things of God, they quarrelled aboat investiture, or
they deprived Sees of their Bishops in order to ap-
propriate their revenues ; but the motive of their re-
volt was B0 transparently evil that they became
ashamed of it themselves. If Henry II replied to
the admonition of St. Thomas, “Itis not lawful
for thee to do this thing,” by precuring his assas-
sination, ot teast he did penance as acriminal; if
Louis XIV. pretended to confirm false doctrine by
his royal anthovity, hefound gracea little Jater to
confess hig folly to the Vicar ef Chriat,

!{otking, then,is more ovidently falso than the
revived pagan opinjon which most journalists are
endeavouring te popularise in our day, that the only
way to avoid a confiict between the Church and the
Siate is to subject the ome to the contrel of the
other. If they contrived to live for w thousand
years in mutual affection, but mutual independence,
it cannot be the fault of the €hurch if they do so
no longer. Bhe i still what she always was, awd
always will be. Like her Founder she knows ng
change, ¥or many years the present German Em-
peror lived in harmony with,the Catholic Bishops
apd pecple of his realm, among whom he counted
Lis most intimate friends. Thcy are what they were,
though he is not. He hags been persuaded to adopt
the impious doctrine that religion isa department
of the State, and that conscience should be subject
to the police. And most of our English journals,
without {nlly approving the Prusasian legislation,
are quite of his opinior as to the relations which
ought to anbsist batween the Church snd the State.
The one must be the serfof the other. “The ides

15 not that of an ecclesiasticism sustained on behalf
of persons Who accept to the fall rigour of its defini-
tions all its sectarian dogmas, and none other than

truly, has nothing to do with definite trath, and has
no authority to teach it. Like the Church of Eng-

—it isouly a cesspool into which all the turbid
streams of human epinion may conveniently drain,
till the whole filthy mass is mingled together.
The true “iden” of suck a Church, which we quite
agrec may bo fitly left to the supervision of the

benefits of which and the coucerns of which are to

State Church, nccording to thethzories of most
Englishmen, never is closed, nevercan be closed,
against anybody.” Its chief officers were evidently
of that opinion when they admitted a Unitarian to
commupion in Westminster Abbéy. “The State

grapk, “a certain freedom of speech, provided it does
not go too far,” just as the Statc!may safoly admit that
the London and the North-Western Railway is. en-
titled to cxercisoa certain authotity over ita porters
a._nd its clerks ; !:ut tne Sinte cannot surrender. the
right to determine, in cases of dispute, where that
authority ought to begin and end. It must deny
guch authority to a Church asfirmly as to a joint-

Christinnity, Such is the logical result of the
“principles of the Reformation.” Haviog made the
fodividual conscience the supreme arbiter of truth,
and rojected all authority in the spiritual sphere, it
has reserved nothing from man bub the privilege of
erior, and abandoned kim, after the fashion of an-
c;xent Sparte, te the coarse and vulgar tyranny of the
State. He is mo lomger a Christian, but culy a
citizen. Such is the popular doctrine of eur day,
and the Church, it is openly contended, must be &
dncile slave, 1n order that the Btate may be aa irres-
ponsible despot. : '

L proposeq. then, that we should revert.to Pa-
eaniem, of which the supremacy of the State was
the only fixed doctrine, Already Mr. Mill nnd
others have told ug that its meval code wasfar su-
perior to that of the Gospel ; and now we are assured
by our mestattractive journals that the State has
far higher claims to respect ttham any Church
whs_ztever.” That this is true of National Charches,
which are only creatures of the State, we freely ad-
mit. But thero is one Ghurch which is not National,
which the State did not found, and has therefore no
right to govern. It may do 50 by brute furce, ne it
is now doing in Germany and Switerzland ; but in
doing so it is making war apeinst Christianity, and
brute force applied to the things of God i§  impotent
and doomed to inevitablo failure, The combat,
however, has begun, and we must,all take our part
in it,00°0ne side or on the otber, . There are some
who think thatthe present conffict, which is a direct

of tho end. Others are persuaded that the end is
not yet, and that the Church is on the eve of another
triumph_over the gates of hell. God will decide!
Mcanwhile, all who &till believe, however confusedly
in g judgment to come, and desire to have their
portion in tho hopes of Christians and tho promises
of Christ, may see in the cirenmastances of our times,
and the pagan exnliation of the temporal above the
spmhm} aut._hority, n new call to gonsider their ways.
One thing is certain. If they.cleave to National

ing.a thousand years that she “was .not only the.

d'not impair but fortified their own, * And:

thay often proved by giving the -highest offices- in | -

than to them, that as long as they respected her;|’

lasts, tillitis finally superseded- by-the..brief but-

land,—which teachesthat even the Apostolic Sees | power. Jndefiance of sh ]

) 1 ] me, 4

Vierred in matters of fRith” and therefore disclaims [ the finishing strokes{)f :his' ]ﬁlc::ar:z:??n:;:l:::ﬁr
for itself an impessible immunity from similar errors, | The very first lagh, as it renewed all my pangs and

civil magistrate, “is that of a publicinstitution, the | fied.”

be freely open to ail classes of the people. The | the Orange captain with o fresh flogging and even

result of the so-called Reformation, is the beginning |-

that ’ autherity i

-world:able to teack it, make religiona melttg lt!r:atttl;e
of private ‘opinion or a gnestion of geography, ué
court : the: most ignominious .bondage which ¢y
Btate chooses to imposs upom them. Itwag onl v
ﬁﬁfgf{* ‘;)itl‘._l;ft_e;a gmt the promisa: wag miazf
u en°of hell & not prevail: against .
London Tatieto, 0 e Provailiegainat her/

LY

iple,that there is any supreme.

* FROUDE'S ENGLISE NOVELS. .
WHAT AN ENGLISK RISTORIAN OALES HISTORY—ing

. TRIUMPHANT; ORITICIEM .BY J. P. PREXDERGASY.

- ~(From the Dublin Nationly | = "

- For six days afterwards Wright was lé
without covering, with nething but a xinl{i?vl:f! :trc: 1
‘without any medical assistance. Thers-bhy o
-on his knees and elbows, unable to rest on iz :::d
or side, and-* his bowels-could be seen-conyy X
and working through his wounds.» ulsed

Now for Mr. Froude ou this transaction

Among the genilemen whom history has
pleased to gibbet for his share in these trangaoty
was Mr, Thomas Judkin Fitzgerald, the High 8) o -
of Tipperary. This gentleman (seys Mr. By, ‘dnﬁ
did by decisive measuros effectually break the j o
gontg-_orgamzation in Tipperary ; so thnt whe n:\;:r.
rebellion come, the most dengerous. county innI :
land lay motionless. .. They -were not gentle o
sures. He used the whip freely, and he mgdem“'
mistake which has not beew forgotten, A se
named Wright, of Clonmel, was suapecu':d of By
nection yith the United Irishmen. The sys icgm-
in all likelihood was well founded, (Conclljuqon
evidence to the contrary was given on the tri ?"e
But what cares Froude? yon cannot go monu N
hanging or flogging an Irishman.) On sea.rcgh'm
him a leiter was found in French, Fitzvemldl;'g
not understand the langusge ; but his ming ]ﬂ:
that of evoryone else, was full of the exf&ecte;
French fuvasion. The letter, though utterly jny
cent, was treated as an evidence of guilt, and Wi 1{:;
severely flogged. He prosecuted the High Shegrii
aftervardy, and recovered £500 88 damages. Fif
gerald has been rewarded with & black name ;nzci
with the scorn of foolish historions. Tha English Goy.
ernment, _though gonerally too proud tp remamhe.
good service, y:t so far acknowledged Fitzgemld':
m:nts, that thoy paid bis fine and created him g barp.
net, )
And thus perpetnated at once hig in
their own! So conscious were they, too, t?:: }t’hﬁg
gmcltle.i were universal, that they passed an act of
mdemn_xty for tuem. From Derry {0 Tippern
from‘ Tipperary to Cork, sach scenes were enacti:y'
Emntmunlly from 1795 till the end of 1799 .u,ﬁ
instead of cxtracting the “ poison fanga,” ;m Mr
'Froude bm}sts, they bave rathor implantsd’ a poison:
m_"onr ;ems that inf working to this bour, and
will work mors powerfally still fr i ibiti
of ¥ English idcal.:;.” 7 &l olm thia ezhibilion
What Irishman but remembers the death
_()‘Neil Crowley, slain in arms &t Ki)claane;fﬂr::fir
in the county of Cork, on the 31st of March, 1857—.
arms taken up through the rancour engand'ered by
the onirage committed on his uncle, Father Peter
O'Neil, who was flogged with the same cruslty and
the same outrage upon decency as Wright, in 1590
more than sixty years befors. ’ !
Father Peter O'Neil (for his account is in print)
n:ter stating that he wos arrested on secret tales of
his sanctioning murders of which he was totally ige
norant—tales probably extorted by the “English
cat’—goes on : “ Immediately upon my arvest I was
brought to Youghal, and without trial thrust intp
thz bla:llf-hgle of the barrack.

1n that dungeon I remained from Frlday ti
Monday, w_hon I was brought out 1nto the b:]l-t;ll{
ley to reccive my punishment. I was wrapped and
tied up ; six soldiers stood forth for their werk;
some of them right-handed, some left-handed two
at a time (as I judged from the quicknees of the
laghes), and relisved at infervale until I had re.

besy

of a State Church,” says the Daily News, ¢is in mo- | ceived two Aundred andseventy- i
dern times entirely that of a Nationa! ‘:Ch'urch. "It |and so deeply’ in?lic:ee:ieﬂttgiff.ml;?heﬁfci v:f:;nu:;

shoulder-blades were quite bared of the flesh, But
I had not hitherto shaken the triangle—a display of
feeling which, it seems, was anxiously expected

these” A Natlional Church, it affirme ahd affirms [ from me. To accelerate that spectacle, ¢ wire cat

wag introd.uccd, armed with seropi of tin or lead. What-
ever were its appendages, I cannot eagily forget its

shot convulsive agony through my cutire frame,
made me shake the triangle indeed. A second in-
fliction of it penetrated my loins and tore them ex-
cruciatingly ; the third maintained the tremulous
exhibition long enough—the spectators were satis-

Led back to hiz cell, threatened at intervals by

hanging if he did net confess, and shown, the more
to terrify bim, two men banging fram a gallosr,
“ their bodies so bloody from flogriog that I thought
tl_:ay had red jackets on,” and a third hnlter unocu-
pied ready for him, he signed a paper saying that

may permit such a Church” adds the Daily Tele- |  ho deserved what he got.

And the confegsion thus extorted by the English
* cat’ will, no doubt, be accepted as conclusive proof
of his guilt by Mr. Froude, though he quickly pro-
cured papers, whereon concludes Fathor O Neil: “I
wrote o formal protest against what has been cx-
torted _from me, that, should I be executed, this pro-
test might appear after my death”

Remember, Irishwomen of Ireland, England snd

stock company. In other words, it muat deny| America (and teach it to your children), that it wes

thus the English treated Catholic pricsts and {he
hurbands, brothers, lovers of Irishwomen in "3;
and we have this most popular English anthor boast
ing of thege scenes and threatening their return, with:
out any reprehension from any English review @
newspaper, though almost all bave reviewtd thi
work! Could Europe (England excepted) produ
the like ? ) ‘
But to return to Father Peter 'Neil. He
not henged, but relensed after five years imprison
ment. His grand-neice, who had married 8 respect
alle farmer, had & son called. sfter Father Pete
O'Nell—Peter O'Nell Crowley, born in 183 b
cdncated by Fathet O'Neil, as the child's fatber ¥
dead, On Fathgr O'Neil's denth, the boy inherite
allthas the priest was worth, incInding his residen
Temperate and laborious, after a day of toil B
passed his evening in study, He was the best ¢
brothers; religlous; for he belonged ta four Ch
tian societies. Well versed in the history of
country, and ever mindful of the dreadful flogsio
of his uncle, ho was imbied with the deepest halrt
of England. At the Fenian outbreak he form!
one of & party of four that retired, when the plot ™
betrayed and their plan .destroyed by Corsd
trenchery and Muassey's terrar, o Kilcloonsy Wo
After some days they were sariounded by:sold!
and police, bnt refused to swmrender, and madé
(desperato resistance.. Eptreating intothe ceniré
tho wood, Crowley stood facing the militery
threw hin.self down in urder to reload,
Driven, at length, by repeated volleys from ¥
to treo and {o rivers bank, a bullet pierced b
While writhing in-the water in. his death st
Crowley raised his gun to his shoulder, but a:
from the butt of a soldiér's riflo dnshed it -frod.
hand into the stream, . The milifary surgeel
ths absence of & priest, rad the. lask prayor.
Crowloy's own'prayer book, which ho always cal
with him, and he-died admired sven by his cep
for his courage. : His corpse was carried fo Mitel:
town, which is-thirtyimiles from the grver

L e T ORISR )

The . joyous surprise C disco
. colored the cheeks of the Fish Veit with o deep
" erimson, that again gave way and left hig whale face
fed with an ‘nshy paleness. The host gazed
'm with distorted eyes and exclaimed : )
den attack of  the ague? - Then
away Dy a jolly old-
staccomplished

ded, and. birds skipped - joyously from ome’ bushy
branch of the farest treas, to the other, The sirokes
of the hammer of Hans Netter's forge rang rs clearly
| 'and merrily ss ever through the Mindel Valloy, A
little, old womian, leaning very. heavily wpon her
stout juniper staff, accompanied by. & tall snd. well
built youth, approached the forgo from tho highway

whore they - afterwards, buried him, Through
‘Vhis long. course thousands accompniijed of met:
hearse (though as long as it was light the poople.
sigted jon’ carrying -the - body - themuelves) ; JO7
menistrewsd “his .path - with- flowers; this - ?ld
shutters ; of -overy ‘houss' wero- up-=for. thus &
| E - . L

R

Has this kingdom been, on.the whole, {be iriend
or the enemy of its humen rivals?. 'Thero is reason
at thig time to.nsk the question, if. there never was
before. For many centuries the prophecy. was ful-
filled which suid of the Catholia Church, “XKings
shiall be thy nursing fathers, and gneens thy nursing

Churches they will tako part with the, enemy, and
will be swept away iz the -coming storm. The
Chrlitian’s place -is niet there., National Churckes
are, by, there very maturd,a formal denial-of the
One Church of tho Apostlés’ Omed; and of the
Christian Flmth ; becauss they deny,, as a first ;prin-

.. covered
- ~ppen hi (
v TwHaveyou a sudden
7 1 jet me advise you . te drive it
.. dance,..Ihaveset s prize fqr the mo
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