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CIIAYPTER 1V.

When Father Connell first wadertook the
eure of the parish in which he ministered uatil
ke died, the whole code of penul laws against
Catholies was in full foree, and, according to
onc of thems, no papist could impart literary
fnstruction, cither privately or as a tescher ina
ublic school, without subjecting himself to
fines and imprisonment.  Yet, under hedges in
by-ways, and in gravel pits, or in contidential,
or in loncly suburb liouses, contrabrnd educa-
tion was stealthily whispered to ignorant youth
and childhood.

The predecessor of Iather (Connell had con-
trived to found and maintain, on a very hnmble
seale indeed, in 2 eabin in the outskirts of tie
town in which he lived, an illicit seminary for
the instruction of the poorer children of his
flock, and by great cxertion, and many strata-
gems, his successor .cndc:lvorcd to io_llow up his
example—thouglh, indecd, by this time of day,
much of the good man’s precaution wmight have
been spared ; for the unmereiful and wanton
ldw, which doonied to helpless ignorance an en-
tire population, had for many years been looked
upon as too barbarous to be literally observed;
so that—thanks to the sclf-asserting prineiple
of justice in the general human bosom—aven
the very magistrates appointed to cuforce the
aoholy statute, winked at the smuggling sys-
tem of cducation which was going on uimost
under their eyes.

And something like better days now begun
to dawn on the offorts of Father Connell. In
the year I780 this Jaw was repealed. Little
razeed papists could at last go to school epenly
and legally, and shout as shrilly as any of their
Protestant contemporaries, when let loose from
its threshold. Qur priest, therefore, deter-

“mined to creet, in the shabby strageling suburb

in which was his own poor dwelling, an ahso-
lutely publiz school-housa for the instruction of
the children of the indigent.
_ The question, however, soon presented it-
self’; where oould funds be obtained to pur-
chase even the materials for building the con-
templated cdifice ?

In truth he did wot know. Private means
he had not; in fret, his duily extravagance in
giving often lef: himself a creditor for his din-
ner; so he pondered seriously for some tinie,
until at length a happy thought struek him,
and with a mixture of simple aud great glee of
heart, and yet as great perseverance of head,
he proceeded to carry it into effect.

Might net the poor urching themselves be
made contributors to the uprearing of a build-
ing to be appropriated to their own advantage ?
To be sure they might; and working his hands
together, and smiling to himself in the solitude
of his little parlor, he at once went to work on
his project. e purchased for the poorest of
his future scholars a great many wooden bowls ;
others of them provided themselves with some
such implement of industry; and in a short
tlme, almost all the ragged little fellows in the
parish might be scen running herc and there
like a swurm of bees—not indeed in quest of
honey, but of a few straggling stones, wherever
they could be found ; and when these werc ob-
taincd, heaping them into their wooden bowls
and otber utensils, and then trotting with their
acquisitions to a place appointed for the accu-
mulation, of a grand pile, destined for the erec-
tion of their own parish poor school.

These small laborers had received strict in-
junctions, to appropriate solely such stones as
they should :ncet seattered along the roads and
suburb streets, and which could not be called
the property of any particular person. Yet it
has been rumored that when a searcity of un-
claimed material begun to prevail amongst thens,
our zcalous purveyors were not over nice in as-
certnrining whether this or that stonc belonged
to this or that individuzal; nay, we have it on
authority, that a good many infringeinents on
private property were committed by them ; cer-
tainly without the knowledge of Father Con-
nell, as we trust need not be stated. And it
also became impossible thut among the hetero-,
genous mass of stoncs, great and small, now
rapidly swelling in bulk, the owners of the un-
lawfully abstracted portions of it could recog-
nise any evidenee of the theft perpetrated on
his or her old wall or loose enclosure.

No matter; after some time the heap in-
creased to a magnitude fully equal to the hopes
and to the archiketural plan nnd caleulations
of our good priest; and greater than cver was
his glec on the aceasion. It might indeed have
been whispered by shrewd commentators, that
the great pyramid before which he now stood
with admiring eyes, was not composed of stones
of the best quality, or best suited to the pur-
pose for which they had becn intended; the

- greater part of them being in truth little better
* thun gebbles, Other eritics whispered that
. Buch as they were, they had cost Father Con-
. nell nenrly, if mnot altogether, us much as good
i aquare blovks from the quarry might have been
+ ‘purchased for ; and indeed such was the fact.
v But greut had been his delight ‘in - observing.
‘ day;to’day, the questing excursions of his

little stone-gatherers; there was, he argued to
himself, industry, and therefore utility in the
whole proceeding; and then the pigmy laborers
scemed so brisk and happy at their task, that
their childlike, thongh not childish employer
—for there is a mighty difference between
these two epithets—tully entered into their
feelings, and he and they became the best
friends in the world, Aud hence few of them
ever went home of an evening cmpty-handed ;
a dinner or sowe penee rewarded the duy’s ex-
ertions; ‘and from these circumstunces very
plausibly urose the eonjecture, that apart ulto-
gether from the quality and fitness of his big
heup of stones, the priest had, even in o pecu-
niary point of view, no great bargain of it in
the end.

Another heap of another description of build-
ing material was now necessary—namely onc of
sand, und for this the bowl bearers were also
sent out to quest—and cxuberant success again
crowned their cfforts—although cunning judges
still hinted that his acquisition, as well a3 the
former oue, had been bought dearly enough.

Bus however all this might be, what with
well-begyed donations from every class of so-
cicty within his reach, and contributions from
his own pocket, whenever by chanee he found
a spare shilling in it, belorc twelve months
since hig first thought on the subject had
clupsed, Father Connell's grand public school-
house was erected, to the wender and admira-
tion of his Catholic parishiouers, and to the
unutterable grievance and abomination of some
of his dissenting ones ; the Important objeet of
interest on both sides being meantime nothing
but a thatched house, though more substantial
and better uppointed as to the size and fushion
of its two front windows, and its door und door-
way, than the more reverend cabins with which
it grouped, and containinyg ouly two apartments
on the ground-floor. If the critics on the oc-
casion of the uprearing of this public-edifice
were ab present alive, we wonder what they
would say to the beautiful Catholic college
now ncarly finished at the aristocratic end of
Father Conncll's native city, and already in-
habited by Popish eeclesiastical students, walk-
ing under handsome colonades, in academic
caps and gowns.  Well—to sty no more of the
pretensions of Father Counell’s parish school-
house, there it was, and ia 2 short timex zood-
ly throng of the future ragged men of Ircland
were assembled in it; and it had been in ox-
istence twenty-five years at the time when we
first introduced its founder to the reader’s ac-
(uaintance,

The present teacher ol the establishment had
been a pupil in it from his intancy to his culy
youth; and as it was customary with our priest
to select, from amongst his scholars, the one
most distinguished for learning and good con-
duet, to be promoted to the very desirable sta-
tion of * priest’s boy,”” Mick Dempsey became
at about sixteen yeurs the object of his priest’s
patronage in this respect; and after proving
under his own roof, until the boy was a boy no
longer, Mick's confirmed morality and exem-
plary behavior, the good mun then pushed for-
ward the humble fortunes of his lute servant,
by appointing him head teacher, muster, in
taet, in the school-house in which he had so
long been a pupil—king of the realm where he
had onee been a subject.

And Mick was now a very well-clad monarch
indeed, within the very walls which well remem-
bered his former tattered inferiority; and we
mention this pleasant progression of the young
man’s luck in the world, that we may have an
opportunity of relating 4 cireumstance in con-
nection with his present new clothes, which
took place between his patron and himself.

Yivery Thursday the parish priest and his
curates used to attend, in their very humble
little chapel, for the purpose of instructing the
poor children of the parish, principally com-
posed of the pupils of the schaol-house, in their
catechism ; and, during Lent, every evening
after vespers wus devoted to the same purpose,
The curates each taught a class; but as the
number requiring instruction was laxge, und
made up of different ages and capucities, it be-
came necessary that these clergymen should
have lay assistants, who were also appointed by
Father Connell ; and while the boys on the
earthen floor of the chapel, and the girls on the
galleries, asscubled in little groups, each sroup
attending to its own instructor, the parish priest
walked up and down, from place to place, now
supcrintending the business of one class, and
now of another; Amongst the lay teachers, the
ninster of the school-housc held of course a su-
perior rank; and, after his appointment to his
new office Mick Dempsey fulfilled his duty in
the chapel as faithfully, and as well, as his
duty in the school,

Tor some time hefore the occurrence ot the
little scena we arc about to deseribe, Mick had
been attired indifferently enough; but on a
certain cvoning in Lent, in the dimly lighted
chapel, Father Connell having listened to, and
observed, ns usnal, his catechism - classes, one
after the other, and reprchended or encouraged,
as the case might call for, suddenly remarked
a tall and exccedingly well dressed young man,
in the centre of ‘o circle grouped round him,
very fitly’ discharging  the office of teacher,
‘Tl old clergymnn stopped . short and looked

hard 2t the young man, standing at some dis-
tance from him, *Who was he?” (uestioned
Father Connell—¢ was he a stranger, or had
he seen him before ?’—he thought hehad ; yet
the dress, and even the uir of the individual
(for new elothes, when a rarity, do alter for the
better even the very micen of their wearer)
scemed quite strange to him. The person’s
back was, however, at present, turned to our
priest, and he longed to look into iiis face; but
feeling that it micht be an indelicacy in man-
ners 0 g0 at onee up to him and stare into his
feutures, he walked down the chapel. as if guite
unobscrvant, yet turning his head every now
and then in curious eriticism; and prosently he
made a wide circuit, that the object of his in-
terest mwight not suppose he was rudely inspeet-
ing him; till, at length, by prudent manage-
ment, he stood face to faee before his own
schoolmaster, Mick Dempsey. And now he
opened his smiling blue cyes, and contracted
his brows, and poked forward his head, from its
usial ercet position, and drew it back agein,
and stoed straight as cver, and smiled and
siiled until his whele countenance lighted up
—the degree of severe authority which he had
thought necessary to assume in it, as belitting
his character of inspector of the catechistieal
instruction, quite subsiding; uniil, finally, he
nodded with undisguized delight, and almest

with familiarity, to his quondam “ boy,” now |

attircd from head to foot m a “spick and spun
new suit” of elegnnt clothes,

But, anon, he bethouzht that the young ob-
servers around him  might notice his raptures,
strange and unaecountable to them, and that
such an exhibition might not, in their eyes, be
seemly for the place and the occasion; so he
suddenly resiumed his former austere hearine,
and addressing his schoolmaster, said aloud—
laying & particulur stress on the first word, and
using much courtesy of munner — “ MWisier
Dewpsey, I shall be glad to sec you below in
my house, when the teaching is over; and
don't fail to come, Mister Dempsey; 1 have
someching very particular to speak about, sir.”

“I'll attend upon your Reverence,” replied
the well-pleased, though puzzied Mister Demp-
sey ; and more puzzled was he when the old
priest moved the lids of one of Liis cyes into an
action, which could not indeed be called that
of'a wink, for we doubt if he had been guilty
of such « thing since his ordination—but xtill
moved them in a fushion which very much ve-
sembled a wink; and then he twrned away
from Mick Dempsey, to pursne the routine of
his business of’ the evening, ~xtill lvaking back,
however, very often to the person who had xo
charmed him, and whenever their eyes met still
nodding and smiling.

The evening’s instruetions terminated; Mis-
ter Dempsey followed Father Cennell to his
house, and found him anxiow:ly aweiting his
arrival,

“ Mick, Mick, is that you? Is that you,
Mick 7" began the peiest, gently rubbing his
handis within each other, and again smiling
with pleasure, while he dropped the term Jis-
fer, which he had deemed fit to assume in the
chapel.

“ Indeed, and it is mysclf sure cnough, sir,”
replied Mick.

#“Upon my word, Miek, very good—very
good indecd, Mick, upon my word, — turn
round, Mick, my good boy, till I can have a
full view of you; very nice, very handsome in-
deed ; and very good, Mick, I declare you e
—a very good boy ;' and while thus addressing
Mick Dempsey, he turned the young man
round and round by the shoulders; now view-
ing him in front, now in the buck, and now up-
wards and downwards, and in conclusion walk-
ing round about him, and clapping his hands
softly together and langhing ontright.

“ And now, Mick,” he continued, more se-
riously, atter indulzing his joy; * now, Mick,
I like that! It shows that you don’t throw
away your little savings; andisn’t it a fine
thing, Mick, for a good boy to buy elegant new
clothes for himself, and look so decent and ve-
spectable in them, and not lay them out on
whiskey, or cock-fighting, or dancing-houses,
isa’t it a fine thing, Mick 7"

“TIndeed, sir,”” answered Mick, somewhat
astray as to the term he should use in assent-
ing to his own eulogy, “I think it's a great
deal better than te use them iu the other wuys
you make mention of sir.”’

“ Sit down, Mick, sit down, my good boy—-
Pogzy !’ and here Father Connell cried out as
loud as he could, and the burley person of his
housckeeper appeared in the doorway of the
palor.  “ Come in, Peggy, and look at Mick
Dempsey’s new clothes, Peggy, aren’t they very
nice, Yeggey? and all bought with his own
earnings; aren't they very nice, Peggy ? and
he again made Mick Dempsey revolve on his
axis, far Mrs. Mulloy’s inspection, who with her
hands and arms thrust up to her elbows in her
capacious pockets, critically analyzed her form-
er follow-servant's outside,.and then happening
to be in something like good humor on the oc-
casion, Mrs. Mulloy pronounced Mick Dempscy
to be a first-rate beau.

“Bring Mick Dempsey a drink.- of ale,
Peggy,” contined Father Conbell. ¢ "Pon my
word I think he deserves a little treat,’”’ and

Mrs, Mulloy not demurring, & pewter vessel

of ale was shortly placed before Mick, who
drank from it to the health of his entertaiuner,
and to that of. Mus, Mulloy also; and here
be it noticed, that to & measnre of good ale was
limited all the libations in which our priest in-
dulged his fuvorjtes, or himself,

Mrs. Mulloy retired to her kitchen, and a
silence of some moments ensued between Mick
Dewpsey and his patron, the latter steadinstly
regarding Mick, though now evidently in a fit
of abstraction, for his old eyes opened and shut
very fust, and his well formed and handsome

old lips, although uttering no sound, tried to
keep up with them., At length his face un-

bending to his former glowing smile, he re-
addressed Mick in a confidential whisper—

% Now, Mick, don’t yon think that some-
thing handsome, and respectable, and a little
like what gentlomen wear, would be very be-
coming, with the new clothes, Mick 7—a wateh
now, Mick, suppose 2 watch! den’t you think
s0, Mick 2"

The schoolmaster shrewdly pmessed to what
the question mizht lead, but tuldling with the
vessel from which Le drank, he only assumed
great inmocence and uuconsciousuess, as he
said :—

¢ T have no more money left, sir, snd a wateh
would be too dear a thing for me at the present
time, xir,”

“And yet for all that, Mick, the wuteh
would show off the new clothes right well;—
and so, my good boy, listen you to me. T told
you before that T did not like to see young
nien spending their money in public-houses, or
daneing-houses, or such resorts; [ belicve in
my heart, indeed I know well, that almost al}
the misfortunes thit befall young people, are to
be met with in places of the kind; but I do
like, ubave a1l things, to zce a young boy, or a
young girl cither, dressed well, ay, alittle above
their station, Mick, beeanse that shows that
they have u respect for themselves; and sclf-
respeet, Mick, will surcly obtain rezpect from
others. And now, Mick, because I hrought
you up, and because I see that you are careful,
and don't spend your money badly, and beeause
T amsure that your good conduct gives good
example, I will take on mysclf’ to bestow a
token of my encouragement and approval,
where T think it is so well due.  I'H uive you
the wateh mysell, Mick, to weusr with your
new clothes; and you may tell the people whea
you take it out of your{ob to see the hour of the
day—you may tell the people, Mick, that your
poor priest made you a present of that wuteh;
and you may tell them. too. all the roasons
why he did so, just as you have now heard
them from his own lips,—and when T am in
my grave, and you show that wateh as your
priest's gift, it will de you no harm to be a lit-
tle proud of it, and people may not think the
worse of you for having deserved it.”

As the old gentleman  finished this carnest
though simple address, tears trembled in his
eyes, and while the person so complimented
fumbled at some expression of his thanks, Ifa-
ther Commell put on his spectacles and busied
himsell in writing a few lines, and when he had
completed them, he folded the paper into the
form of « letter, directed i¢, handed it to Mick
Dempsey, and added :—

¢ Pake this to Tommy Boyle, Mick,” mean-
ing by Tommy Boyle a wealthy and much-re-
speeted inhabitant of the town, {ully of the
middle age of hwwan beings, on which, how-
ever, he still continued to bestow the uppella-
tion, by whom he used to address him a good
many years before, when that person was only
a boy; ¢ take this to Tommy Boyle, Mick; I
have told him in it to give you a wateh, to wear
with your new clothes, which he will charge to
my account; 'tis not to be an expensive wateh,
Mick, because I have not mueh money to spare;
but I have told him to give you a watch to the
vulue of four pounds; and when he gives it to
you, which I make no doubt he will do, weur
it for my sake, Mick."” -

The young man was sincerely thankful for
this handsome gift, and now found words to
express his feelings, promising that he would
be careful of it in remembrance of the denor;
and the ale being despatched, and the priest
wishing o be alone, Mick Dempsey bent his
head to receive the old man’s blessing; and
carly the next day, a flaming red ribbon, indie-
ative of his wateh, wag scen streaming down
the 'school-master’s right thigh, and he was often
stopped in the strect, but not too often to feel
himself much annoyed at the circumstances, by
humble persons requiring to know the hour of
the day; indeed, he would very wrbanely in-
form, upon that subject, any individaal, nian
woman, or c¢hild, who lhinted, no matter how
remotely, his or her anxzicty about it.

CIIAPTER V.

It was nearly a year ufter the death of Atty
Fenoell, that Father Connell paid a visit to Ius
parish school.  Christmas-day wus near at hand
and the weather horribly and peculiarly cold,
even for Ireland in winter; that is to say, it
snowed a great deal, or it rained u great deal
or to try and reconcile the two rival whims of
the amiable atmosphere, it sleated even more
than it rained ; and after that, by way of jocose
variety, it froze hard for' o “few heurs—follow-
ing which the- short-timed frost came down

as we natives say, in pleasing rain again; and

— T

all these things, it scemed happy to do over
and over, whily, through every interesting
change, it blew keenly. all the same from cvcr;
quarter; and the surface of the earth became
upturned and uprootod puddle; and the clouds,
instead of sailiny above the carth, at a con-
venient distanee, absolutely sunk down upon it,
or rolled familiarly over, “or alone it; and all
plaees, all vitality were humid, and shivering,
and beyond hwman enduranes, insufferable and
abominable, in the land we stueerely love best
above all the Imds we have yet scen in this
wide world. It must pardon 1, however. this
one lttle domur azainst its climate, '

Father Comnell's business to the sehool.
house, on the present occasion. wag tn superin-
tand the distribution, anmezat the most desery-
ing of his pupiis, of certain efothing which he
had purchased for them: indeed, if we said
the warst elad mmonest the poor creatures, we
shoudd be nearer to the veal motive that zuided
him in hix seleetion of objeets for his benetac-
tion,

Ablout fifty suits of elothes nwaited his ar-
rival in the school-house, some of one calibre,
some of another, and some of znothur; {n faet,
all selected, to the best of his or their judg-
ment, as availuble to boys of from about five to
twelve or thirteen.  "They were of early uni-
form material; nawely, a4 shivt, a folt hat,
arey frivze jacket and waisteoat, @ pair of worst-
ed stockings, and a puiv of brognes, with the
addition off o very peenliay pair of hreeches or
swall elothes, locully tered o v ma-n”  And
of vourse this word i’ requires some
passing explanation trom us, Ly was, then,
in the first place, bestowed on  the portion of
dress alluded to, us sceming to explain its pres-
iine nature and quality, by imitating the bleat
or samnd  uttered by the animal, from which
the substanec of the article had heen abstraeted.
In good truth the “ma-a™ was {2bricated from
a sheep-skin, thrown inte 2 pool of lime-water,
and there left until its fleshy parts beeame
corroded, and its woul of conrse separated from
it;—and with very little other preparation, it
was then teken out, dried in the sun, and
stitched with seanty skill in fashiouing it, into
gomething rudely resembling a2 pair of knee-
breeches,

Such as it mizht have been, however,
“ma.’” was the general wear of the humblor
classes in the district of which we now treat,
and at a period conxiderably later than that
with which we are coneerned. Tts manufacture
engaged many hands, as the term is; bus thore
is no such tiwde now; o “ma-a,” alas! is not
to be had fur love or money. Lt us, notwith-
standing, before posterity loses sight of' it for
ever, be allowed a- little longer, on our gossip-
ing page, to hold up unto zeneral admiration
this once celebrated pieee of costume.

We are besides o standing, near the market-
house, in Hizh strect, on a market-day, and
upon it are exhibited “ ma-as” of all sizes,
from amony which cin he equally cecommo-
dated the peasint of six feet, and the urchin
who dons his first masculine suit of clothes.—
Purchasers eome up to the standing in turn:
one experieneed young peasint seleets a ¢ mpa-a’’
which when drawn over his limbs, reaches
nearly to his ancles, although eventually des-
tined to button just beneath his knees, thereby
making sage provision against the drying of the
artic’e after the next shower of rain—which
would be sure to shrivel it np to half its prim-
ary dimensions; so that if he chose one, ex-
terding, in the first instance omly over his
knees, he must shortly find it shrunk up to
about the middle of his thigh.  Another gigan
tic “country boy,” " unacquainted with this
colapsing propensity in the “ma-a,”” which it is
the mterest of the veuder vory often to conceal,
chooses, on the contrary, the tightest fitting
“ma-a” suited to his thew und sinew, to make
himself look smut at mass next Sunday, as is
mentioned by the sciler; it docs, indeed, seem
cven rather too small—that which is so ear-
nestly rccommended to him; and to end all
doubts on the matter, he and the trader adjoura
from the standing, the debated article in the
hands of the latter. We follow them across
the strect into « little, unfrequented, narrow
lane, curious to observe their proceedings ; and'
there we notice that, having persuaded the
rustic would-be dandy to squeeze himself half
way into the garment, the adrow ““ma-a’ ven-
der gripes the article at both hips—himself be-
ing 4 very strong man, he tugs and tugs, with
professional dexterity, lifting the half-ashamed
peasant off his feet, at every tug, until, at last,
forcing the over-strained small-clothes over the
fellow's huge limbs, and half buttoning it at
the koces, he sends him blushing and smiling
awuy, with a slap on the thigh that sounds like
one bestowed on awell braced drum  But woe
and treble woe to that skin-fitted und already
straddling dupe! On lis way home the rain
fulls in torrents — the sun then shines out
fiercely ; and by the time bo arrives at his mo-
ther's door, he is a laughing-stock to her and his
woole family. The dandy ‘¢ ma-a” has coiled
up more than midway along his thighs, very
like damp towels tightly bound round them.

Antiquarians| — and all ye lovers of the-
worthless obsolete l—forgive this digression, for-
you will sympathize with it. EECEE

(To be Continued)



