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A MALEDICTION,

BY THOMAS D'ARCY M'GEE.
1

« My native land! how does it fare
Since last I saw its shore?”
« Alas! alas! my exiled {rére,
It aileth more and more.
God curse the knaves who yearly stesl
The produce of s plaing;
Who for the poor man never feel,
Yet gorge on labor's gaingl
1.
“We both can well recall the time
When Ireland yet was gay;
It needed then no wayside sign
To show us where (o stay.
A stranger sat by ev'ry hearth,
At ev’ry board he fed ;
It was a work of maiden mirth
To make the wanderer’s bed.
L
“3Tigaltered limes : at every turn
A shiftless gang you meet ;
The hutless peasants.starve and mourn,
Camp'd starkly in the street.
The warm old homes that we have known
Went down like ships atsea;
The gateless pier, the cold hearth-stone,
Their sole memorials be.

1v.
“ We two are old in years and woes,

And Age has powers to dread;
And now, before our.eyes we close,
Our malison be said:
The curse of two gray-headed men
Be on the cruel crew®
Who've made our land a wild beast’s den—
* And God’s:ciirae onithem:tao”

2 Meaning the ** exterminating”" landlords,

THE D'ALTONS OF CRAG,

AN TRISH STORY OF '48 AND ’49.
\ —0—

BY VERY REV. R. B, 0'BRIEN, D. D.,
DEAN OF LIMERICK,

Author of < Alley Moore,” *Juck Hazlitt,” &e.

CHAPTER XV.

MR, BARING'S DIFFIOULTIES GROW THIOK-
ER,— AN QLD FOLLOWER OF TNE FA-
MILY MAKES SOME SUGGESTIONS TO
1031 A

Mg. Bariva's difliculties grew and grew,
until the sunshine loolked dark, aad, -
among men, he felt like one in an en-
emy's country. Ho became more and
more. moody and reckless, becanse ex-
cilement boecame every day a greater
oxcitoment. Ile had exhausted Cun-
noeen's endurance and liberality—Cun-
neen himself used to say he had. ex-
hausted his means—and yet tho more
ho needed oconomy, the more he plurig-
ed into hazards and projects and multi-,
plied losses, until to “ get more ™ or to
faco ruin beeame an inevitable alterna~
tive. .
One night, Baring came home late,
and in amood which boded a wakeful
night and a miserable morning. He
scized a light in the hall, and made for
his apartment, which boasted two rush- ~
bottom chnirs, a deal table on which a
erippled mirror was falling in two, and
a fonr-posted strotecher not over luxu-
riously provided with eithor mattress or
bed-covoring. The room was about
twelvo feot square, and the window. of it
looked over-at tho stabloes, PR
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Baring laid the light on the table, and
drew one of the chars right intoa cor-
ner of the room. The other chair lay
at the head of his bedstead; and, as he
sat down in his corner, his cye somechow
fell upon the vacant seat, and kept it-
self fixed in a dreamy gloomy kind of
reverie,

“Ileavens ! he ecried, striking his
forchead with his right palm. ¢« Heav-
eng " he repeated, “ what shall 1do ?”

ITe turned his eyes towards the white
wall, and he was startled to see some
one just near him! Te rose suddenly,
and the stranger made a correspouding
motion. Only then, he saw he had been
frightened by his  own shadow!
“Wretched man,” he exclaimed, # what
is the matter with me? Am I going to
get mad ?” ¢

He flung himself agnin into the chair,
Thecandle burned dimly,and everything
around was as dreary as the light was
miscrable. Helooked like a eondemned
.culprit, and the room looked like a con-
demned cell, where the cuiprit was pre-
paring for a hangman’s rope on the
morrow:; :

The impressions of such a moment
" color everything ; and, what is strange
enough, even the accidental often falls
~in with the impressiens. Thns, when
Baring's gloom was™ gloomiest, and his
moroseness most morose, a rat stood he-
fore him on the floor. The creature wns
quite at home, and looked with fiery

eyes into- the «eyes of Baring! The
-young. wman started swith a ery! Bat

the horrible thing did not stir! He made
a kick at the monster; but looking
down, the horrible thing was no longer
there!

Baring then, according to his own
account, began to brood ! e bronded
a long time. Ie knew not how long.
He raised his eyes to the vacant chair
at his bed’s head.” It was no longer
vacant! Some one had stolen in,and
ocenpied it.

_Baring started up once more; and
was on the point of seizing the intruder,
when he lost heart, and sat down quite
subdaed.

“T ask pardon,” the stranger said,
“but T come as your friend. I know
your difficulties, and T am one of expe-
rience. I come to give you counsel?”

“ Counsel 1"

“Yes, counselI”  And Baring could
not withdraw his eyes from the severe
but genial looks of the {riend " who
came to give him “counsel.”

“And, siry "

“Do not worry yourself, My, Baring
[ have my tastes. [ know your needs,
and [ come to speak about them. In-
deed, T an an old follower of many of
your family !”

Baring became silent.

“You are wretchedly off' in the case
of that thousand pounds.”

Baring started.

“1t is a hard thing to be exposed—
and proved n liarl  Very hard!—and
your enemy has no pity.”

“Well, sir, who the——m—

“Quict for a moment. Are there not
some ways of getting (hat thousand
pounds " and the stranger raised 8
pair of dark brows, revealing dreadfully
dark and very small black cyes.

“Ways 2

“ Yes, Mr. Baring. What a triumph
that Kinvawn will” have, and how the
puppies who envied you will exalt! Tt
is a real pity.”

“Well ! Wellt™ ,

“1 was going to add that forgery on
Commerford for five hundred will be
discovered curly next month; and your,
own note to Kane for a ‘like sum will
expose you so horribly ! ‘

Andithe stranger stared horribly at |
Baring.

“Many a man would end it all by a
bullet through his own brain, Mr, Bar-
ing."”

Baring
no 1'0’1)1)‘.

“ Now, it is 2 sad thing that old men
like your uncle heap up money usclossly
and wickedly, while so many people
need it. Tt has struck many a one, that
such peoples’ lives are useless Lo sociely
—or, rather, great evils to it."”

Baring sighed.

“ Really, a young man has great temp-
tation to rid himself of such a foe to his
life. It takes nothing from a wretched
old creature like Mr. D'Alton—for ho
has not long to ran—and it removes the
great obstacles to a life” of delight and
triumph.” '

. ““There’s a
bitterly. -~ - -

“Yes, yes,” replied the stranger, with

1

thought the same, but made

gallows 1" cried Baring
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s sardonic smile. “Yes, a chance of a
rope against a certainly of diggrace,
ruin, ad—worse than death!”

Buring started again in dismay. 1le
had often entertained the snme thonghis
and reasoned lile this stranger.  Often
the unfortunate man half raised him-
self up to gject the intruder, hut each
time a force, ke said himself, within
him, mastered his movements.

“The thing seems so easy, log,” the
stranger went on.  “ Mr. D'Alton is so
unpopular that agravian assaults would
account for twenty times as much! And
then you would huve a free foot. and a
tranquil mind.”

Baring again {ooked at his visitor.
Baring felt choking. “Who or what
are you ?” he struggled to suy.

“Iam the friend of people in your
plight; but I see you want courage!”

“Courage!”

1 should suy so; butl must remem-
ber - that you are going to fadc
tho jeers and mockery of . enemics
and the contempt of all your class!
There is, certainly courage in that!”

Baring groaned. The” stranger had
again stricken home—and the jeers and
contempt and the faces of assailants
and gecusers and foes were all mixed up
togother with a gallows and a hangman
in the midst of them.

“You wmay not find this course na
neeessity,” the stranger said, after a
E:mse——“(zt least for stz months—may

¢ never.  Cunneen would cash an ac-
ceptance of Mr. D'Alton for one thou-
sand five hundred pounds, and hand you
one thousand.”

“ An aceeptance of my unele?” And
Baring laughed that laugh of woe and
hate which only mocked despair knows
how to laugh.

“Well, Mr. Baring you imitate Mr.
I'Alton’s writing well.”

The unfortunafe young man shook.

“Six  months may bring about
changes, and reliof for you might be
among them,” the stranger continued.
“You must go on, you know. To stand
still is irreparable ruin and dishonor.
Thon, we all know, that even should
D'Alton of the Crag live six months to
get notice from' his banker, he will
never blagt the reputation of his heir
and the respectability of his family ”

])) ~

 But, Cunneen——

“Cunneen knows very well how he is
and hie knows thatif he refuse you now,
he ruins himself as well as you.  Again,

1 say, six months is along time, and "—

Baring felt the dark cyes burning into
lis soul—“and,” the stranger added
with ook of diubolicul meaning, “you
may not be driven to the ‘agravian
outrage’ ut «ll.”

Baring fell into a state which could
not be called “ thought.” [t was astate
in which images moved rapidly and in-
coherently through the mind leaving
the spirit weak and brolken—as sickness
or long labors sometimes leave it. e
aised his head. The candle had been
burnt into the socket. The first rays of
the morning were stealing in, and Bar-
ing looked towards whero the stranger
sat, Therec was no one in the chair,
nor-in the room !  Baving crossed him-
self the first time for many a month;
and, going to the door, he tried the
lock, Thelock was all right, the door
perfectly secured, and the key-was in-
side/ '

“ [ havebeen dreaming,” Barving mur-
mured; yet the dream was dreadfully
distinet, and dreadfully coberent.”

Mpr, Baring might have added that it
was wonderfully instructive; and very
liko what an “old follower of a family "
of a *certain kind * would have pro-
pounded. ‘

The mind of Baring was in chuotic
confusion. Yet the ¢ gix months’ relief”
and all that might arise in that time,
perhaps the old man might die, or he
might conquer the repugnance of his
cousin—or—and then the “agrarian
outrnge would present itself as the
solution so horribly suggested and ter-
riblo in the conscquences to be appre-
hended! Iiver and anon, the words
came back, the words of evil owmen,
“chance of death, or the certainty of
something very much more horrible.”

The comings and goings of Baring
wore very mysterious, as we have said ;
but much better known than he was
aware. Ho aimed at money by intrigue,
Heatmed at money by dishonesty, and
he aimed at money by treachery. Oneo
time he thought the last mode . would
have become a mine of gold and silver;
but after pawning his honor and break-
ing his most savred compact, he was
informed ;that, until the results of his
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“loyalty " were. oblained, he could not
expeet the rich rewards of his “fidelity
to order,”’

Baring undertook one picee of public
service which would have cost him dear,
had he not encountered a man of resolu-
tion and feeling,.

m - .

There was a Me. Fullerton at the
time of which we write, who added, to
a pure enthusinsm, a singular caution,
and who fanned the flame of political
ardor into a perfect blaze: but who
secemed to have an instinet of discover-
ing men of the Baring stamp und evad-
ing them. Baring was, of course, furious
at meetings, and rich in projects, many
of which were of a character to com-
promise hundreds, and he was lavish ot
the money he had not got, just as he was
of the patriotism to which he pretended.
AMr. Fullerton made many speeches and
headed many marches and processions,
and somchow drilled men without com-
ing into collision with the Act of Par-
liament.  He brought the movements
of the extreme party to the very ling,
where at any moment the sword might
be drawn, but he did not commit any
indiscretion in the process. e was just
the most dungerous man that could be
imagined; becanse the ideas of force
were always kept before the minds of

s followers, and the idea of resistance-

while the law could never proclaim
either his deeds or language to be ille-
gal.  One day, however, this gentleman
might be said to put arms into the hands
of the population. Great excitement
followed the publication of a certuin
missive, or proclamation from the chief
of ‘the movement. The people gath-
cred in bundreds around the placard.
They read it with avidity. = 1t was plain
and decisive, though not intemperate,
and the populace cheered !

The police were soon on the ground,
in the locality we speuk of, and they
deemed their duty & plain one.  Open-
ing his way through the circle which
surrounded the placard, the officer tore
the paper down and walked away.

Now, it bappened that the local lead-
er, Mr. Fullerton was not present at the
moment, but he soon .came . to hear of
what to his . thinking was an outrage.
The hour was a supreme one. If the
authorities thus cowed the masses, all
Mr, Fullerton’s work would.. be undone,

and the labor of wecks and months lost
to him. - That should not be, Mr. Fullor-
ton thought, and, accordingly the pa-
triotic gentleman provuved u new pro-
clamation, or he had got a seecond copy.
e hesitated not one moment. e
hung it from the window of his drawing-
room . in a position where everyono
could read it; and then he deliberately
walkked down stairs, and stood beside
the sheet of supposed treason.

As we have said, the - turning point
had come, and the question was whother
fear or conscious power governed the
authorities.

Towever, this may be, the town was
soon gathered above and below, and op-
posite the placard, and the town was
s0 concerned in the same, that, at each
side of the street the people sat down to
make a day of it

At length the “guardians of the
peace ' came, and signitied to Mr., Ful-
lerton what they conceived to be their
duty.

Mr. Fullerton bowed very politely, as
he well could, and was silent.

The officer advanced towards the
placard, in the attitude of going to
seize. There was a dreadful stillpess.
Then hundreds of men rose to-their foet,
A number of men appeared at tho end
of the street, with scythes, piteh-forks,
and a few with old pikes.

All was silent; when Fullerton ad-
vanced to the side of tho Inspector.

“Sir" he said, “1 have hung that
placard in its place. T believe it logal
though patriotic. I am here to defend
that manifesto of Ireland's old blood and
best men; and I know the consequonces
perfectly. I have weighed them delibe-
rately. 1 declare to you solemnly that
the man who touches that placard dies.”

“Why, 3. Fullerton! What do you
mean?  Youl”

“1 mean, sir, that that placard shall
hang from my drawing-room window: I
mean that T will defend  that placard. 1
menn, that even though myself and five
hundred more die—after I have killed
the man who stretches forth his hand
to seizo that placard—that man shall
die 1"

The populace overheard the defiance;
and there arose a cheor l-—well such a
cheer as showed  that. 1848, .in some
places was in carnest. '
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The “authorities” exercised n wise
dizeretion.  The placard vemained in
untouched sacredness, until My, Foller-
ion removed i, when it bhecame  too
dusky in the evening to read it

Me. Fullerton, then, was in earunest.
Heart, hand, liberty and life, Mr. Ful-
lerton meant revolution, and we must
admit that for any government he was,
loeally, 1 dangerons man,  Tho Mabeus
Corpus Act had not yet been suspended,
or things might have come ecasicr to
the guardiang of “order.” My, FFuller-
ton might in such case have been seized,
thongh he were loyal as a pensioner on
the Crown.  Ilow was he to be stopped,
and handeufed, according to law ?

My, Baring is ““ the man in the gap;"”
but Mr. Buring had more than one
reason for at least making a visit to Mr,
Fulierton,

Whether the visitor whom Mr. Bar-
ing had been communing with mention-
ed Mr, Fullerton’s name, we have no
way of discovering: but, cortain-it is,
that a few days after, Mr. Baring ap-
peared ut Mr. Fullerton’s pleasant resi-
dence, and had himself formally an-
nounced.

¢ Mr. Baring of the Crag,”
servant.

“Mhe d——Iake bim I" inferiorly, and
uncharitably, answered Mr. Fullerton.

“0Oh, one of the patriots ! My, Tul-
lerton said loudly to his son. “Send
him up,” added he.

And, behold, My. Baring enters the
drawing-room—a quaint-old apartment
with & ‘monkish light fulling upon
ancient furnitnre, that is rich® in spite
of itself, and tells of happiness where
there is display.

“Welcome, sir; welcome, Mr. Bar-
ing,” cried the proprietor of Castle
Fullerton.

“Thank you. I quite expected from
your patriotism the reception of an old
friend. You know me, Mr. Fullerton ?"

“Well, I should sny, I do. - You are
ealled * the Captain,' 1 think?”

“Quite right, Mr, Fullerton. I am
for good or evil, that man. I have come
{0 you on most. important business, and
my timo in this part-of the country
‘wust be short." ,

“Ah 1" said Mr. Fullerton.

_Mr. Baring heve:whispe - 1 very low
anto My, Fullerton’s enr.

said the

It was that|

‘“one. of ours” was oulside the door,
a brave fellow whom he would not

think of introducing without Mr. Ful-:

lerton’s leave,
Mr. Fullerton at onco rang for the
servant; and dirceted that Mr. Charles

Buring's friend should be sent up stairva.”

So he was ; and the enthusiastic Mr.
Fulferton bade him “welcome 7 Nevor-
theless, Mr. Fallerton remarked that,
coming up the voom, the friend of Mr,
Baring had a very measured tread, and
that ho had unnecessurily shortened his
fine dark hair, and viewed Mr. JFullerton
and the drawing roem, as if he had been
looking for something “lost or mislaid.”

Mr, Baring in due lime opened his
mission or missions. ‘This was, “his
friend, Mardyke," he said, *“and the
“chief’ and the whole organization had
unlimited faith in him.”

“No doubt,” said Mr. Tallerton.

“Then, my friend I” said Baring, “we
wiunt o arm the country immediately.”

My, Fullerton listened,

“You lknow, brother, Baring con-
tinued, “that I am heir to four thou-

sand a year, and that the ‘ governor’ is

over seventy.”
“T have heard something like that.”
“Well, brother, were I Lo lose the whole

cstate—were I obliged (o sell every sod

-—our hrothers must be armed.”

Mr. Fullerton still'listened.

“ T am going to make you a proposal.
It is morally impossible that my gov-
ernior can live more than six months, I

will draw upon you for £500 at
six months, and take up “the" bill
when it becomes due. We will buy

arms for every penny of it.

“Well, Mr, Baring, what is the ob-
ject of buying the arms?”

“The object! Why, the object for
which you are known to have defied
death a-few days ago, and the object for
which a nation's heart is beating—Na-
tional ITndependence, sir!” warmly con-
cluded Baring.

¢ Iear, hear!” cried Baring’s friend.

“1 have never ‘done’ a-bill in my
life,” answered Mr. Fullerton. * And
I certainly—even if I had done bills—

would not do one to. purchase. arms. -

Hal hal pardon me—"

“I fear you do not trust me Mr, Full-

erton!”
My,

Pullerton glanced around 'the
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ceiling in u thoughtful way, and Lis
eyes finally rested on Mr. Baring., “Five
hundred pounds|” he said intervogative-
ly,—" Five hundred pounds to trm a
nation. Let us have common sense!”

“Why, sirv,” I shall sacrifice aff 1
bave. Ishall stake a thousand—{wo—
three!” enthusiastically cried Mr.Baring,

“Change that subjeet, my good
friend,” Fullerton replied. We cannot
approach one another on it; change it!"

There was an amount of fixedness in
My, Fullerton's manner and resolution
that evidently wrought on the visitors'
minds. Yet they were convineed that
the whole thing was only oddity, as
they knew he was in earnest and had
the means; and thoy determined to see
him again,” when he had considered it.
The conversation changed.

# Of course, you have plenty of arms,
yourself?”

_“Plenty ! Oh, yes.”

<4 A hundred 27

“Well, I can’t say a hundred.”

“But plenty ?”

¥ Quite enough.” :

‘Mr. Baring exchanged a glance with
his companion—-only the flitof a heam,
But Mr. Fullerton saw it, and he smiled
in his heart grimly. ‘

“Qur ‘ chiet’ has profound confidenc
in you, Mr. Fullerton.” '

" “Well, no one trusts him more, or
loves him better than I do.” |

“[ am going to see him Lhis night.”

“You a%'e ?”g 8

“Tand my friend here. Have youa
note, or letter, or message? I shall be
glad to deliver it.” :

Mr, Fullerton thought for a moment.

“ow soon do you depart ?”

*“In one hour.”

“ Well, in that time I will be able to
send a letter of some importance. Will
you do me the favor of calling ? or shall
I'send to your hotel ?” '

“Oh, Ishall cull, certainly.”

Mr. Fullerton sat down to think; and
the most prominent thought that pos-
sessed him wasg that Mr. Baring was to
be utilised. He had not been long in
this mood when, who came the way,
but James, the Pilgrim.

“James! .is that. you?" cried Mr.
u Herton. :
¢ “Yes, sir, Tverywhere, like ¢he bad
e.ather. - A poor Summer, sir.”

“ James, you know Mr. Baring 7"

“ Yes, sir.”’

“Ile is n leading man—tho ‘cap-
tain.'”

“So I have heard, sir.”

‘“ Doces he know where the chiefis?”

“Ie! No.”

“And yon do?”

“1 do

“Mr. Baring is moving Heaven and
earth to find the chiet”s wherenbouts.”

“ e camo here to get information,”
said James,

“Precisely,” answered Mr. Fullerton.

“ And you are going to write to the
chief, arn't you ?”

“f am.”

“Well," James said, with the most
comical face a man wearing belt and
rosary ever yet put on, “here is thoe
chief’s address,” und he looked full of
fun at Mr, Fullerton. :

My, Fullerton accepted the informa-
tion with thanks, and, more than that,
he made James wait for dinner,

Mr. Barving eame in due time for the
letter, and duly received the same. 1o
did more, indeed.  In a fit of patriotic
liberality, he produced a magnificent
case of pistols, snugly flannelled in a
mahogany box.

“T am so much indebted to you Mr.
Fullerton, that T beg your ncce})lnnce of
this case of pistols.” They will remind
you of this day, when liberty shall have
dawned upon our land.”

“Pardon me, Mr. Baring. T informed
you that I have more arms than I well
know how to employ. You know num-
bers of your friends who will be glad to:
receive them.”

“What! you will not take them ?"
© “Nof for the world! You can find
plenty who want them.”

However, Mr, Baring had the letter,
the address on the cover of which nam-
ed a place only seventy miles away from
the sojourn of him they called the * chicf)"
and the pilgrim and the patriot Fuller-
ton laughed more than we can measure
or deseribe. '

* * ok ok #

What is shocking 1o heav is that the
case of pisinls was taken from Baring
as he went home, and that he got what
some evil-minded people called “the
father of a beating.” - . .
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CIIAPTER XVI.

A WONDERFUL CONCESSION, AND A WON-
DERFUL  JOURNEY—~—A DPENCIL BEAM
UPON TWO HISTORIES.

Amopr the period of Mr. Baring's medi-
tations and  great trinls, My, Meldon
appeared one day atthe Crag. Iie was
accompanied by his daughter Clara; and
all the style within M. Melden’s com-
mand seemed “puton” for the oceasion.
The phueton was shining; the horses
were shining; and the harness outshone
horse and phacton.  In fact everything
looked * spic and span ™ new.

Mr. Charles Baring had been away
for some days; and Mr. Giffard I'Alton
was ill ab case, people said—so that,
with ull the offizes of charity and her
reading, which was never given up,
Clara had been saying to her father that
Amy’s life was o great trial, and almost
amisery.  What rendered Clara’s sym-
pathy more active for her friend was
the jowrney Mr. Meldon was ahout to
make to Dublin, and the weary hours
paor Amy would have (o spend in their
absence.

Clara, though so young, was: full of
good sense ; and her edueation had given
fier confidence in herself. She loved
Amy I'Alton deeply, and she conceived
the wonderful thought of going to Mr.
Giffard D’ Alton Lo usk his concession for
Amy 1o be a.companion of her travels,

“Why, echild," 3r. Meldon said,
“you had better ask Amy herself first,”

¥ Not for the word, papa. Amy would
not move a step of herself to leave Mr.
D'Alton alone.” T must try and win the
old gentleman myself, and, once he con-
sents; T am sure of Amy. In fact, T will
make My, D’ Alton command her to come
with us.”

Mr. Meldon felt proud of his child.
He saw, morcover how ‘wise she was;
and, kissing her on the forchead, he
quictly said, *Bless you, Clara!”

We have now made the reader ac-
quainted with the antecedents of this
morning on which the Meldons appear-
o at the Ceag; and, may be, the brillian-
¢y of the ““ tnrn -out,” which was due to
“Crichawn " very considerably, had
Bome connection with thal axtute indi-
vidual’s knowlcdgo of the objects of the
visit, and also his desire.of its success.
Why Mr. Teyton Seymour was left ‘at

home, wo may readily guess; but Clara
would have it so, if for no other reason
than her desire to fight the battle with
old Me, D'Alton in the presence of the
smallest number of witnesses that was
practicable. ‘

The phaeton flew along the road, and
Slieve-na-Mon seemed 1o fly the. other
way; while Clara’s pre-occupation of
mind kept her musing and silent,

Arrived at the Crag, little delay was
made in sending up curds, and  prepar-
ing for the interview. The old gontle-
man was “af home;” and, in hones{
truth, had taken d survey of the equi-
page, and a good one, before he entered
the drawing-room. 1lis eyes fell parti-
cularly upon Clara, and he said after-
weards, that “his heart softened " in the
view of the young givl, and “he did not
know why.”

After the usunl common-place, Mr.
Meldon opened the way to Clara’s mis-
sion, by announcing that he and his
daughter were going to travel for a
month or two; and that their visit was
almost a “good-bye,” though they in-
tended to eall again. They would not
leave before a week or ten days. -

“ An expensive thing is travelling,"
remarked Mr. I'Alton. o
- “Well, sir, money is made to pur-
chase recreation and information, as
much as for food and raimenty’

“ Hom!" shrewdly coughed Mr. D'Al-
ton. ¢ Does your friend, Mr. Seymour,
accompany you 7"’

“Tle leaves, to-morrow, and awnits
us in Dublin or London.”

“He is rich, I believe,” continued the
old man, and his grey cyes twinkled.

“Very wealthy,” answered AMr. Mel-
don. T should say his investments
reach a hundred thousand pounds, and
his property in Australia reaches sev-
eral thousands a year.” . -

“Phew!” emphatically replied Mr,
Giffard D'Alton. A hundred thousand
pounds, and several thousands a year!
‘pon iy word{” )

“Where is Amy, sir 7’ now demand-
ed Clara Meldon, : .

“VWhere is Amy? Why, she is in
her.room, or in some cabin near. It is
not hard to find that child of mine,
Awmy. She will bo in great affliction
after you, Miss ‘Clava,” N

“No, ¢ Miss' now, sir! You promised
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me, ever 50 long ago,—do you not re-
memboer ?—that you wonld always eall
me ‘ Clara,’ just as you call Amy by her
name."”

The old man looked towards the win-
dow, and he took off his spectacles to
have a good survey over the Crag.
When he came back he was busily en-
gaged in cleaning the optical helps with
his pocket handkerchief.

“ Well, Clara,” ho said, ‘“we must
send for Amy.”

# Not for the world, sir; oh, no!”

“IWhat! are you not going to say
good-bye to your companion ?”

Clara reddened a little, then became
mauch moved, and finally did an excel-

_lent thing. She burst into fears,

“What 1" eried Mr., D’Alton, looking
at Mr. Mcldon. e beheld o smile on
the face of the gentleman, and became
reassured. As Mr. D’Alton was a man
of rapid thought and great penetration,
perhaps he began to have a prevision
also. But, with all his prevision and all his
rapidity of thought, he never dreamt of
what was coming. The fact was that
one minute after she had commenced to
weep Clara was weeping around the

" neck of old Mr. D’Alton and treating

him in every way as if he wero a rela-
tive rather than a visiting acquaintance.
Aot a word the young girl spolke, but
kept showering upon the old man the
marks of a child's love,

The old man could only say “ Child 1
¢hild I What is the matter?”

" “You like little Clara, sir 7"

The old man smiled. * You scom to
know that very well.”

#JTdo! AndI know you have said
little Clara is like some one you loved
long ago.”

“True,” answored Mr. D’Alton with
a voice of real feeling.

“ And you wounld not like to afflict
Clara, and wound her and—"

“ What is it ?”

“You must send Amy with Clara on
this tour with papa.”

The old man exclaimed tour |
on u tour!”

4 Yes, sir, with me.”

Mr. D’Alton Jooked at Mr. Meldon,
and he saw plainly Mr. Meldon had
come to the Crag with the object enun
ciated by his daughter.

—=3

“Mr. Meldon,” asked Mp. D'Alton,
“what am I to think of all this?”

“ Well, sir,” mildly voplied ¢ Mr. Mel-
don, and with a voice like music, *tho
children need each othor. Neither of
them has a mother; and they have
learned to love one another cver so
much. If you accedo to Clara's prayer,
and give us Amy for the next month or
two, she shall be as dear {o me as
Claral”

The old man started, ho knew not
why ; and he felt inclined to weep; and
at last he yiclded, he knew not why;
and by the same arms which won Cla-
ra's tirst vietory, a sccond was won; he
declared “no matter what Amy wished,
go sho should.”

“You shall hear from me constantly,
and wo shall bo home within six weeks,
I calculate. We shall bring with us a
companion for Amy and Clara—our
friond Alice Hayes.”

“Then  am to rely upon Nelly Nurse
and my most excellent nephew,”” rather
cynieally remarked the old mae.

Here was something very strango,
yet it fell in, somewhat, with Mr. D’Al
ton's idiosyncrasies.  “Mr. Meldon's
respoclability was unquestionablo, M.
Seymour was a man. of great ostato;
and to tell the truth poor Amy led a
‘vory mopish kind of life whore she was.
If Mr. Seymour liked Amy?  Well, sho
was as good as ho vas, whoovar ho
wight ho; and she wag rich too; and if
he happoned to like her, she would be
clear of Baring; and then thore was no
expense. . On Meldon he—Mr. D’Allon—
would depend his life and fortuno. " The
man warmed him up, whenever he. ad-
dressed him.” Such were his reason-
ings.

Phat evening Mr, Mecldon met  Crich-
awn " at the hall-door.

#Well, Tom, how is tho widow ?"

“ Bver so well, sir.”

¢ And Alico ?”

¢ QOh, sir, sho lives in'the other world
entirely, thank God.”

“You know she comes with us on our
tour ?” o

“(fod bless you, sir!’ I know all of
it; and she has her heart fixed on some-
thing olse, her mother sez.”

“«Would you like to come with-us?”
™ 4 "Would I like to come? Ab, sir, wid -
Miss Amy that fed my family many s
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day—and Miss Clara—an’ you—like to
come? I supposo poor fellows like meo
have teo much liking, so they have.
They don't know how to curb thom-
selves.”

“ Well, do you wish to como?”

“Yes, sir; but I'don’t want to follow
tho wish.”

sk

“Ah, sir, the widow id bo lonesomo;
an’ I'm wantin® hore, you know, about
our own house; an’ I dunno—somothin’
about the Crag I”

“The Crag.”

“Ah, sir, I'm afeard about the Crag.
The old man is odd—and he's good in
many things an’ 'm not sure he won't
reguire a murlike me noar him.”

Meldon started.

“QOh, sir, make your mind aisy. T
am enough for three score of tho old
man’s enemied; an' I can tell you my
own friends are among them that speak
hard of old My, I’Alton.”

“Your friend ?"

“Yaes, sir; they ave thore to. guard
and protect Amy's father.” :

Y é}u:u'd the ownee of the Crag as you
would guard your father, Tom. The
old man is dewr to me—vary denr.”

“Well, the honest thruth, is [ always
saw the same-an’ said it; but there's
not a neighbor from this to Piltown or
Waterford that dos’at love Miss Amy,

sir, and would’'nt lose a full to save her|

wan single tear."”

Tho preparations for departure wore
not extensive; and, indeed, with prac-
tised travellers preparations are always
few. Amy wuas persuaded. by old M.
D'Alton thatshe “needed change;'” and
he declared that he himself would go to
Bonmahon or MTramorve, and stay
at the hotel for a month or more.
Nolly Nurse would mind him, and—

" \Woll, sir, what of my cousin ?”

“ e may go to S

Me, Giffard D'Alton had lately been
having somowhat more of Mr. Baring
thun wasg wel) for Buring’s position in
Mr. Gifturd D'Alton’s good opinion ; and
ofall persons who deserved iil-of Mr.

Giffard D'Alton, and -of  some who did |

not, that gentleman was ever ready to

garding the possibility of “ breaking the

ontail ” by a “private act;” and Mr.
Charles Baring “had become aware of
the same with something like dismay.
That “friend and follower of the fami-
ly,” who gave Mr. Baring such wise
counse! on a certain -eventful night,
cume more frequently to his mind than
over.

CHAPTER XVIL'

Tux journey to Dublin was to commenece
on the morrow week of the day of the
conversation last detailed; and on the
day before the departure of the tourists
all the packages were duly arranged
and duly labelled, and the hour for
Amy's presence at Mr. Meldon's fixed
sutficiently early to enable the family to
reach a morning teain from Clonmel
The father and danghter, and "Alice

‘Huyes, sut down in the pleasant draw-

ing room and induiged the anticipations
born of such a moment.  Very likely
the young people were excited by the
expectiation of many novelties and:much
pleasure, and Mr. Meldon enoying that
fuxury of a kind nature—the plonsure
he wus going to bestow. o
Three heavy knocks at the hall door
startled thelittle company. The noise of
“grounded arms’ was then heard,—.
done with a will asif to proclaim pon-
devous power, “Crichawn ” was at the
doorin amoment. Mr. Moldon arrived
immediately after, and found himself in
presence of a dozen policemen. :
“What is the mezning of this, gen-
tlomen ?” asked Mr. Meldon, when the

‘police had entered the hall.

“¥e have beon informed that Mr,
is harbored in your house.”

“My house! who eould have been-so
mad and so false as to name my house?”

“We cannot say,” roplied the ser
goant. ¥ We ourselves do not believe
it, but we obey orders.”

“ And-you wish to search ?”

“We have been directed, if yon pledgo
your word of honor that Me, M ig
not in the house, to proceed no further.”

“No, no; no ‘word and honor’ in
this case. The information’ has been

M

given likely enough to deceive you, by
mako that unmentionable, hoofed biped |

a preaont. In truth,.he had been.recent-

ly consulting. some, pradent "people re-{icould have made an enemy. In any

putting you on'a wrong scent, or to an-

‘noy me;, though I do oot ~know how k

case you must searchl” - Without fur.-
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ther demur the police did as they had
been desired. The children were a little
alarmed at first; but soon rather enjoy-
ed the investigation and the failure of
the visitors. Ivery place in the houso
and in the yard, and the stables and
the granary, was examined; but all
were found equally innocent of harbor-
ing the redoubtable hero of many a
‘well fought tield’ (at hurvling however)
and who was now feared for his designs
when his ability and strength would
have taken another and more dangerous
direction.

“We are very sorry, sir, lo have
worried you and your tamily.”

“IWorried us!  Not in the least. 1
could not thivk of allowing you to de-
part without an examination ; because
a man does not always know everyone
or - everything, in his house; and be-
cause I confess, though devoted to ¢ law
and order,’ I wus not displeased to give
the fine fellow the chance of a run
daring your delay.”

Mr.-Meldon gave the men some re-
freshment for which they were extreme-
ly thankful, and they bade him a fure-
well and a happy tour.

For some time James the Pilgrim
and a man in the garb of a blind piper
had been waiting at the right hand
side of the entrance—very modestly, as
became them. Mr. Meldon, as soon as
the police had gone, advanced towards
James and gave him his hand. Ie
then beckoned both the new comers in-
to the hall, and drew -James into the

arlor.

“Well, James, my friend, have you
secn Mr. Seymour lately ?"

“I have heard from him, Mr. Meldon.
He isin London ?”

+ “TLondon !”

“Yes, sir; and making use of Father
Hayes's letters of introduction. 1 think
you will find Mr., Leyton Seymour
more agreeable than ever.”

“What do you mean James ?”

“ I will not say just now,” answored
James; “but Mr. Seymour’s father was
worthy of a good son.”

“Let us order the poor piper his
dinner and bed.” T :
v Tike you, sir,” answered the Pil-
grim—* lilze you; sir.. He wants both;
—and he wants ten. sovereigns.”

. %Ten sovereigns ” ..o

“Yes, sir, The ‘blind piper’ is Mr.
M ~, for whom the police have
just been senrching, He is on his way
to Amerien.”

“Chrichawn” entqred.

“SBich a man! sich a man!” cried
“Crichawn.”  *“That owld aunt will
hang 'im. Was there ever "

Just then Mr., Meldon beckoned to
tho piper, who joined the party.

“Sich a man!" again cried ¢ Crich-
awn,”

YAl true, * Crichawn,” ssid M.
M in afine clear voice; “ and I am
sure, if you wanted (o sec your brother’s
wife, or Mr. Meldon, or even an old
neighbor, once more before you left old
Ireland, you would venture more than I
have; indeed, you would.”

Mr. Meldon presented his hand to the
outlaw. -

“1 do not share your views—I will
not say anything of your feelings; but
I cannot help houoring your senti-
ments.”

“Thank you, Mr. Meldon. I am
grateful.”

“ But, sir,” BMr. Meldon continned,
“what on earth could you have done?
You have had great proofs that demo-
crat power was nob with you. What
could you have meant ?”

“Well, sir, the time will come. Wo
have made a mistake. Ireland's clergy
must always be the real powerand ”

“ Ah, well,do not mind that! You
must have suffered awfully on this
run ?”

“Ihave not, sir. I have enjoyed
much, if T have suftered some. 1 saw
men and women, and even girls, peril
everything to protect me—ay, even
when they told me plainly they wero
far from giving up < Ould Ireland.’ Tt is
worth a life of work to prove a people
50 genuine and loving."”

- % I quite agree with you; and as T
heard a ncighbor say—you know IPather
Ned—the principle of national being
is indestructible. Its’ development is
only a question of time and circumstan-
ces. Your hazard this time was to see
your aunt ?"” ‘

“Ycs; L would rather have gone to
prison than left Ireland . without socing
her. She has given much of her life,
indeed all of it, to me, in rare devotion.

I have seen her ; that- is 'enough :now.
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Treland a gradl’s mavourneen ! added
the young man hoarsely, “shall we
ever baptize your cause in the holy
wells 7

“Give upyour wellsan’ rivers, now !”
shouted ¢ Crichawn ;" “an’ put on your
cont, an' get off to the fair, Don't dhrive
the baste too fust,” though suid tho
rogue.  “ And now let me see how the
blue ratteen becomes you.”

“Crichawn soon had enveloped the
wanderer in a long, ratteen cout, on the
back of which hung a cape down as low
as the quondam “hurler's” hips. lle
then handed him 2 fine pair of whiskers
not large but “bushy,” as ¢ Crichawn”
called them.

“There now,” said “Crichawn,” a
litthe proudly, ¢ there's an ould Irelander
for you! Isn't he as good as ”

The young man seized “Crichawn’s”
hand and gave it a hearty wring.

“You are a kingly mani" he cried.
“ Qh, for a hundred thousand like yout”

“ Now, you know, "

“Yes, I.know; you never ecame our
road, and that-makes me admire your
friendship and your conrage more.”

My, Meldon was silent; but he was
surprised.

“ Crichawn" crowned his exploit by
driving a cow to the door,

“ Now Paudheen Murphy,” said
“Crichawn” with a  droll . glance,
“dhrive that boste ever so aisy to the
fair o’ Clonmel, an’ at the corner of the
muin street, just at six in the morning,
a farmer will give you fifteen gold
guineas for her; an' the train loaves the
station for Watherford about nine.
There's warnin® that Mr. M is to be
at the Thurles station to-day, and others
with him.”

As  “ Crichawn” mentioned Mr,
M s own name that gentleman
at once saw his danger.

“ Bless you, “Crichawn,” he cried.
Then turning to Mr. Meldon, whose

kindness had shaped the whole situation,

he expressed his obligations as a gentle-
man should, and bade ‘him farewell.

This chapter was intended for M.
Meldon's journey but the young enthu-
siast has borne us away as he manya
time has borne away thousands.

We will compensate the reader by
saying as little of the voad as'we' can;

and hardly anything of the partings.

Indeed, the partinggs were very fow;
and old Mr, Giffud D'Alton’'s was the
saddest. TIe knew that etherial love
which Amy bore her father and believ-
ed that she held her lite in her hands
for him, at any hour or minute of her
life. Shoe'was not at all insensible to
his faults and follies. On the contrary,
both had caused her many - tears, But
« child’s love—particularly a well-rear-
ed daughter’s affection—defies all re.
gistance, and rises above all depressing
influences. Its eyes, and ears, and sen-
sos, and everything, are in the heart!
The three ladies—Amy, Clira, and
Alice—had a pleasant time of it, and
had a companion in Mr. Meldon whose
conversation was rich in  knowledge,
and indeed inexhaustible. Occasionally
he mentioned Mr. Leyton Seymour's
name, his fine property, and his tamily ;
and he saw plainly enough that such
observations were not unaceeptable to
Amy D'Alton. e was glad of this for
maiiy reasons then working in  his
mind, and for many more which he
hored to see added to them. v

-Let us suppose the trains, all; to bave

been regular and - the bouts ‘to. have
been faithful to “sailing time." and
good fortune, good spirits, and high
hopes to have accompanied  the friends
all the way, and they succeeded finally

in joining Mr. Leyton Seymour at the -

“ Grosvenor” and filied that gentleman
with joy! Well, thuswe find altogether
in Liondon. . : .
The meeting was extremely agreeable
to all parties, and the number just suffi-
cient for the enjoyment of sight-seeing
when businessin the Mebropolis, though
the Mectropolis made more for them.
However, the particular calls and oceu-
pations of the gentlemen have so much
to do with our mysteries that we must
decline to name them at present. ;
It was easy to sce- from Mr. Leyton
Seymour's line of thinking that his
mind was very hard at work in a new
sphere. He had been a great deal about
the institutions which illustrated the
seience, art and charity of London ; but
what seemed to strike him most were
the convents, particulavly those . that
cared for poor orphans, and protected
young women. -~ Somehow, the'devotion
of the ladies to & work so . great: and .so
difficult, constantly, forced :itself before
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his mind, and . when ho found among
the religious not only the tonderly-
reared aristoeracy, but even those who
had been bronght up in very hatred of
what thoy now worshipped with a hush-
ed revorence—the saying of Pharaoh’s
necromancers camo unbidden to his
mind, “The finger of God is here,” ho
said.

The reador will not foel surprised
that Mr, Leyton Scymour accompanied
the party to the Roman Catholic church
very frequently, indeed almost daily;
and  ono of those visits had a
singular influence on his future career
—and on tho carcer of ono at least be-
sides himself.

One morning the ladies proposed to
go to the Oratory at Brompton, and the
gontlemen readily assented. It happen-
ed that as they drove from the door of
their hotel, another carringe drove in
the samo direction, and street after
street kopt them company. At first
they thought it curious, and then be-
came really interested ; but the interest
culminated when they saw. the carriage
stop at the very same destination for
which they were bound. -

The occupants of both carriages en-

.tered the church togethor; and our

friends saw that tho strangers were
ladies—or by their appearance, a lady
and hor maid. The lady bardly cighteen,
was a foreigner of quite a noble? look
and bearing; and the maid was a wor-
thy companion for so.much distinction,
‘Whether the parties were a mutual dis-
{raction’or were not, we cannot say;
but fate had arranged that they should
become acquainted. It was inevitable.
The fact is, that just as they went to
thefchurch in company, they came
back in company, and finally entered
the porch of the Grosvenor together.
What could be more inevitable?
. Clara Meldon therefore, walked right
-accross the ladies’ parlor one hour after
and as her eyes mot those of the foreign

~ lady, both quietly smiled.

“You sec,” Clara said in French,
“ Mademoiselle, we must become ac-
quainted; le bon Diew has brought us
_together.”

“Tam most happy,” the young lady
replied in. the same language’; “and
‘such meetings are mostly providential.”

-Amy D’Alton now entered, when:the-

A

tial,” said Mr. Seymour, 41

foreign lady said in lnglish, and. with
a very puro acconf, * thisis ono. of
your companions ?"'

“Oh, that is Miss D'Alton, my most
beloved friend.. But hereispapa.  Ob,
papa!l T have been wishing you to ar-
rive. 1 have made a friend” the littlo
witch said, most witchingly.

My, Meldon bowed low,

“ My father’s namo is ‘ Meldon'” sho
said looking at the fair foreigner; “and
my name is * Clara,” "

“Well my name is Fernandez I como
right from Berlin, accompanied o.ly
by my muid.”

“PFrom Berlini” Mr. Meldon re-
marked,

“Yes, and T leave this to-morrow."”

Mr. Leyton Seymour just camo in,
and Miss Fernanden only waited tho
introduction before sho added, “T am
going to enter a convent, which you
must come and sce.”

“To become a nun " Amy asked.

“ Precisely. In fact, T came for the
purpose. - But pray, did you not say
Miss D’Alton,” " sho said, after s pausoe,
looking at Amy.

“Yes, that is my name.”

‘“ Have you any relatives in Auséria ?"

“1 believe not,” Mr. Meldon answer-
ed ; ¥ but—-"

“1 was going {o say,” continued tho
lady, * that a very old friend of our
family, noblo and wealthy, was named
D’Alton, and something quite romantic
malkes the name dear to me.”

“Indeed! ~Scnora.” BMr. Meldon
said.

“Yes, sir. Tho Count D'Allon
quarrelled with his son, who had mado
a match below his rank. The son was
quite as proud as his father, and they
separated. Young D'Alton was educat-
ed in Cambridge, and was moro than
half an Iinglishman.  Having quarrcled
with his fathor, he enlisted in an Eng-
lish marching vegiment, and loft for
North ~America.” Tho account of his
death came to his father, I believe, tho
year I was born. But there was -a
vague report of a child; and I never
hear the name* D’Alton’. without: feol-

ing my mind stirred by the sad story.”

Mr. Meldon and Mr, Leyton Seymour

exchanged glances.
“This does, indeed seem_providen-
‘Enve just
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had alettor from Fathor IMayes, in
which he statos that be is about to™ re-
turn from Ametiea, and that he will be
accompunied by a young givl whom he
discovered among the Micmac Indians.
She bad been bronght up ag theadopted
daughter of an old Indian queen, and
was generally known as ¢ Neemi, the
Indian prineessy’ ut Fathor Hayes's
onquiries elicited tho facts that her
purents were Huropeans, who dicd
while she was yet an infant, and  that
her father was an English soldicr, nam-
ed Henry D'Alton, who had wealthy
relatives, with whom, however, he had
not corresponded for a long time before
his death.”

Y Singular!” said the Senora Fernan-
doz.  ““1f this girl should prove {o be
the grand-daughter of Count D'Alton,
what a joy it will be to the old man.
He haslong since repented  bitterly of
his havshness to his only son; and 1
understand he is even now in Ingland,
prosceuting, through the war officg,
enquiries with regard to his death;
_though he had little hope of finding the
child hie was reported to have left.”

“In that case,” said Mr. Meldon,
“Father Hayes will be agreat aid to
him. But we must be careful how we
excito hopes that may not he voalized ;
though I have no doubt, from what the
lady says, that tho mysiery will be
satisfactorily cleared tp; and,” he add-
ed afler a thoughtful'pause, and looking
significantly at his danghter, “it may
be that, in its clucidation, it will ox-
plain other matters which now appear
even stranger than this does..”

CITAPTER XVIII.

Azour the time indicated in the lash
chapter, at all events not very long
after, two or three old friends turned
into Father Aylmer’s for “ one of tho
evenings” himself aud Father Power
knew so well how to bestow.  “ One of
PFather Aylmer’s evenings” passed into
a proverb, and however spave the tab-
ling might be—somatimos it was, as we
have remarked already—the hearty
weleome of the parish priest .and the
bonhommie of the-curate wore gifts ot
every day .to bo obtained, evon,when
tho fare was most luxurious,

On the day of ‘which wo srite, the

arrival of an old {riend and class-fellow
in _college made Father Powor more
eadinnt even than usnal; and, as if to
halance the years in the little parlor,
old Father Morrissey, the nearest neigh-
bor, came to make one of the happy
cirele,

Father Power's friend we must calt
Fechan, for convenience sake—and ho
was one of the most genial, most dar-
ing, and devotedi men that ever woro
alb or stole—like the *Great Iligh
Priest,” always ready “ to lay dowu his
life for his friend"—or to share his last
shilling with him.  Father Fechan was
under forty, wonderfully strongly built,
and with an eye that shot out rays of
refieetion or sparkled with humor as
the aceasion arose, und really looked as
il ho was ulways going to sing “ Who
fears tospeak of * Ninoty-cight ¢' "

“So those ‘ Young lrelund’ boys are
off,” exclaimed Father Power,

“Safely as Giffard D’Alton’s hoard;”
answored Father Fechan.

“Iow did you manage ?” pursued’

Father Ned.

“{ managed by sleoping -in-three dif-

ferent quarries three different days,

and each snceeeding night getting near-

or to the sea.”

“Singular,” Father Morrissey said,
“ that her Majosty’s faithful “Tecolers’
did not mako your acquuintance on the
road.”

“ As T suid, we travelled at night, and

always had three - carts, going ‘on our:

lawful business;’ ia fact, we did carry
loads of turf one night, ard tents-to seb
up at the fair of Ballybunnion another
night.” .

“Welll” tho old parish priest said,
ssomewhat impatiently, ¢ Father Feehan
let us hear how the poor fellows got
away.”

«“§ succceded in boarding a schooner
one day last week. I found the eaptain
was a Kerry man, and we ngreed that
he should receive £500 for landing the
three men in Constantinople.”

“ive hundred pounds!”
IFather Aylmer,

# Ah, yes; your friend—or the son
of your great- friend—O'G from

Dublin-—paid two-thirds of tho-money.” :

« Then ?'! asked Father Power,

4 We paid one-third inthand; the- ve-

niainder to bo paid:on-arrivali” .:

oxclaimed.
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Father Aylmer's foot was very busy
beating the tloor. * Gracious!” he said
finally, and looking imploringly at
Father Ned. ° ! 5V

“Well, sir,” Father Feehansaid, turn-
ing to Father Aylmer; % well, siv, our
friend the Captain, having got £160 in
his pocket, took a ‘vacancy’ while we
came on shore, and having, I suppose,
gov a tit of loyalty and avarice, he set
sail and left us there.”:

There was a cry of indignation and
astonishment.

“1 found afterwards,” Father Feehan
said, “that the fellow was o Kerry
‘souper,’ who had apostatised some
years ago. But, after all, wesucceeded.
I tried our fortune once again. Ihis
time the Cuptain, [ found out, was un
Englishman, from Kent. L feankly
tokl him our condition, and our loss.

¢ ¢1 shall take them' said the Captuin.

“ ¢ Well, Captain, you are a trank,
honest man. I will advance '

“t Nob a stiver,”" replied the Captain.
“They can pay when they reach their
destination.’

“¢Thanks. Can you come
side, or shall we sail out to you?"

¥+ Not for gold,” replied the Captain,
£ shull you sail out; and, in fact, it is
very likely the fellow who pocketed your
money, has, by this time, pursued his
industry a little further, by giving in-
formation of your wherenbouts. So we
shall need waterand refitting ; and stay
a couple of days in the Shannon.

“¢ And where are my friends to re-
main so long ?’

“ ¢« They are to come on board to-day ;
and we shall make much of them in
the hold. However, Tshall invite the
Custom House officers to a bottle of
Champagne ; and, for the honor of the
cause, I shall hunt up the Inspector of
Constabulary. We shall have a jolly
time of it.” You have it all now, gentle-
men., I bade them adieu with a mixed
feeling of joy and sorrow; but I believe
they had all been convinced that the
harvest time of national hope had not
come, and that the counsels of their old
friend had been the wisest.”

“ They are clear of—God be praised 1"
cried Father Ned ; and the table rung
with hearty applause. _

The chances of the future were then
discussed, and Father Ned evidently

along

knew very much more than an “ Old

Irelander” waus genorally supposed to

know. In fact, the young fellows be-

lieved that his prudence invariably op-
posed his sympathy, and that all his

teeling was for the cause and for them.

Personally, he was the friend of every

one of them.

“Come, Ned,” said Father Feehan,
“You arc a*loyal’ man, we all know;
and you can therefore afford to sing a
disloyal song.”

“But L do not sing disloyal songs,
Michael.” .

“ Come, now; ‘Who fears to speak of
'Ninety-eight '—you must.”

“Will you mauke & contract?”

“The terms?”

“1 shall sing * Who fears to speal of
' Ninety-eight,” if yousing the song you
sung in college on Christmas night,
183.L. - We shall find who is the oldest
rebel.”

¢ Donel”

TFather Michael  Feehan
menced :

“coME 0 FREEDOM | CoNE.”
Come, O Freedom come,

And beam thee on our lovely isle;
The hope that glads a nation’s heart

Is bright but 1n thy swilel
Come! years have passed away ;

And tyrant Pd\ver hath tlung
Its darkness o’er the sunny ray
_ Thavbrightened her when young;
Its darkness oler the suuny ray

That brightened her when young.

then com-

Come, O Freedom ! come;
The patriot’s heart is burning atill;
The spirit free, us ocean’s wave,
Brooks not the tyrant's will.
We love our fields of green!
We love our mountains bluel
And know we not what we have been?
Yes, Freedom ! we love you!
And know we not what we have beentl
Yes, Freedom 1 we love you!

Come, O Freedom! Come,
And bless the hearts that beatfor thee;
The brightest beams of the Summer
hours
Are bright but for the ‘free! .
Come o'er the western wave,
That bounds in'thy presence grand 1
And - tyrant, coward, ‘and shrinking
glave
Shall flee from our green land ; P
And ‘tyrant, coward, snd shrinking
‘ alave .
Shall flee from our green land |

(To -be Coniinued.)
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CANADIAN BESSAYS

EDUGATION.—(Conlinued.)

LIBRARIER,

BY JOSEPII K. FORAN,

Gorrue once said: “one ought every
day at least to read a good poem, heur
a little song, sce a fine picture, and, if
it were possible, to speal u few reason-
able words.”  Goethe lived in a Jand
where the arts and sciences were en-
couraged and where, in consequence of
that encouragement they were flourish-
ing. In Canada it would be a difficult
{ask to accomplish what-the great poel
lnys down as a rule.  “To heur a little
song "—cvery day we do not consider
very practicabie, unless one were gifted
with a taleat for music and had for
society and companions those who are
constantly prepared to raise the voice.
Outside the theatre or public concort
halls the greater mujority are not in a

position to” enjoy the sweets of music

and song. Iven those who may have
friends or relatives that sing, too often
find it difficult to snatch afew moments
in the evening to devote to this enjoy-
ment. “To see a fine picture "—indeed
they ave too few, us yet,in Canada. Qur
art galleries can be easily counted, for
they are not as numerous as our cities,
But if we cannot follow the advice of the
author of this beautiful precept we can
go us near to it as possible. “To read
a good poem” (or book)—und “to
speak a few reasonable words"—are
things within the grasp of nearly every
one of us. At home, in societly, with
friends, at morning, at noon or at night,
at all times and nearly in all places and
with all people we can find ocension to
thus increase our little store of knowl-
edge, \ ‘

But for the porsons who desires self-
education, who sceks to fitlup a large
mind and to cultivate a fertile intellect,
this proecept does not extend far enough.
Iivery one has not the means to pur
chase books wherein that knowledge is
to be found.. - Neither is every one phic-
ed'in such happy circumstances as to
enable him_ to” ‘hold, eveéry day, a ‘solid
and - instructive . conversation. But if

those books cannot be purchased there
is yob a grand way to get the hand and
the eye upon them—_there are avenucs
along which they ave strewn, highways
that lead on towards the greal temple
of knowledge. 1f we cannot, on account
of business affairs, or for other such
reasons, find time and place and ocea-
sion to meet with, and converse with
those who are learned and whose con-
versation is a species of education,
there are shrines devoted to the deity of
learning wherein they may be found and
admired.  These -avenues, highways,
and shrines are better known to the
public under the name of Libraries.
Libraries are. the grand conservato-
ries of knowledge in a land. = A good
public library is o focus towards which
converge a thousand, aye amillion rays
of purest light. A library is an ocean
of weulth to the city in which it is to be
found. Hear what Thomas Davis says
of libraries. 1t may seem strange that
I have so often cited - the works
of "this man. But' they are mnot
known, and he unfortunately was
not - known, and ‘deep down in
the soul of that humble man were plans
and-ideas revolving -around each other,

that would have dazzled the literati of -

the age had he the opportunity of
bringing them to light. T citehis works,
for what he'says is stamped with truth
and sincerity.  Speaking, then, of libra-
rios ; he suys * Beside a library, how
poor are all the other greatest deeds of
man—his constitution, brigade, fuclory,
man of war, catliedral—how poor are
all miracles in comparison! Look at
that wall of motly calf-skin, open those
slips of inked rags—who would fancy
them as valuaple as the rows of stamp-
ed cloth in a warehouse? Yet Aladdin’s
lampwas a child’s Kaliedoseopein compa-
vison. There the thoughts und deeds of
the most eminent men during three thous

sand yoars are accumulaled, and every

one who will' learn & fow conventional
signs—24 (magic) letters—can puss at

pleasure from Plato to Napoleon, from .

the Argonauts to the Aftghuns, from the

woven mathematics of T Place to the-
mythology of Bgypt and the Lyrics of

Burns. - Young reador! pause sieadily,
and look atthis fact till it blaze’ before
you; look Lill your imagination sum-
mon up even the fow. acts” and thoughts

e aaAie e ke,
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namad in the last sentence; and when
these visions—from the Greek pirato to
the fiery-eyed Scotchman have begun
to dim, solemnly resolve to use these
glorious opportunities, as one whose
breast has been sobbing at for sight of »
motntain, resolves to celimb it, and al-
rend); strams and exults in his purposed
toil.”

In Canada we have grand public li-
braries. Not to speak of the splendidiy
filled shelves of those in Montreal, Que-
bee and Toronto we need but reler to
that inexhaustible mine of literature
and science that is an ornament to the
capital of the country. The Parliament
library of Ottawa is one of the grentest
treasures that Canada to-day possesses.
The materials are not wanting—the oc-
casion is not amiss—the timeé, if proper-
ly and faithfully employed, is not too
fleeting; but the desire and the courage,
so to spealk, are not to be found. There
ig not that thirst for reading and study-
ing . which should bo found amongst the

> people. Did it exist the floods that

pour from such a fountain-head would
not'be allowed to roll by “ untouched,
‘untasted.”

This is the spirit and desire that
should be forced, if force is necessary,
into the minds of the people. They
should be taught to regard their own
education as asaered duty. It istrue you
will often be told by a person that he or
she reads very much and yet that per-
son is unable to afford you the few mo-
ments ‘‘reasonable conversation’ of
which Goethe speaks. Why is it so?
For one of two reasons. Either that
person reads very much, but roads so as
to forget it, to miss-apply it, to lose it,
or he reads very muach of the thrash lite-
rature that is floating like a scum upon
the purer and clearer waters of true
literature.

Either of those two ways of reading
is not only useless but is very injurious.
Too many know not how to chose their
books—and conseqnently are’ led on to
read and pour over volame after volume
of those, so’ called novels and storics
which, at best merely serve to while
.away and waste time. It is a difficule
task to collect a small private’library,
and it is just as difficult to pick out the
most useful volumes that are 1o be
found in a large public one;

The best remedy to this evil is not as
many imagine to lay down the rule
“that-such and such & book you shall
read and such and such another one you
shall not read under ponalty.”  But the
proper way is to so instruet and edueato
that the person cun tell what is good
and what is hurtful or useless in litera-
ture. Inspire the person with asincore
desiro for self-education and self-ad-
vancement, then shew him the means
necessary and most useful in order to
gain thut end. The person, if at all
reasonable, will certainly chose the
proper course and judging to a certain
extent for himself will feel o kind of
pride in picking his steps with eare nad
caution along the highway of knowl-
edge.

The surest means o make a young
person read and ponder over a book is
to let him know that it is forbidden to
read it. Ninc out of ten will seek the
first oceasion that presents itself to lny
hands upon the volume and  to.devour
its contents. But if a man felt a true
desire for the acquirement of knowledge,
felt tho courage to shoulder his spade
and go forth to delve -and dig in some
one of those mines of literature, felt the
importance of saving time by reading to
retain and reading to profit, felt the truth
of that saying—“educale that you may
be free"—he would have a grand field
open before him.

“Teta boy loose in a library, and if
he have years of leisure and a ereative
spirit he will come out a master-mind.
If he have the leisure without the origi-
nal spring he will become a book-worm
—a useful hielp, perhaps, to his neigh-
bors, but himself a very feeble and poor
creature.  For one man who guing
weapons from idle reading, we know
twonty who lose their simplicity with-
out getting *“ strongth.”

Let us suppose & young, or even an
old man who is in the habit of frequent-
ing a library. Let us suppose him gift-
ed with a certain amount of judgment
and- taste.” It is. wonderful what an
amount of knowledge he will acquire in
a very short space of time, He will
know the literature of his own country
and if ho has'not a knowledge of other
languages at least through “the medium
of translation he will be enabled to-be-

'| come familiar with their beauties. And’
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if such o man had never the occasion to
display before the pablic his learning
and scienco it would be for himsell &
constant source of enjoyment—1io which

tho poor pleasures of the majority of

men cannot be compared. Contrast
that inate sabisfaction, that deep-felt
pleasure, that soul-moving, heart-touch-
ing, peace-inspiring enjoyment with the
relaxations and amuscments which the
hundred other sources afford,

Tho gambling-room, the bar-room, the
hellish-resorts of iniquity are the centros
of attraction for far too many of our
people. There the time, thut is precious
in theeyesof theworld and in the cyes
of God, the physieal energics that are so
neeessary for the preservation of happi-
ness and health, the mental faculties that
are the ornaments ot man, are all wasted
by degrees.  Then there is the porap of
worldly display, the glitter of a grand

- appearance, the ¢plendor of a rich ban-
- quet; these and a thousand such more
innocent ~but still unprofitable  pas-
times are the rage; but as Goldsmith

says: “These little things are great to.

littie man.”’ Not there is trae enjoy-
ment to be found. Again the rough and
more bratal enjoyment of animal plea-
sures has laid a hold upon a certain
branch of socicty. Again, we repeat,
there is not to be found that true enjoy-
ment which should accompany us
through:life. :

If the mind is not cultivated and
tilled, it soon becomes dull and cannot
soar beyond cortain narrow limits. The
man may have; physical strongth and
energy, he may  bo gifted with a grand
appearance and beautiful features, he
may have all that is attractive and: ad-
mirable exteriorly, but if the mind is
uncultivated therois a doad blank.: An
-old Bnglish:poet oncesang:

“ WereT as tall to reach the pole,

Ard grasp the Ocean in my span,

1 woulg be measured by my sonl—

The mind’s the standard of the man.”
““And the best and surest place where
that refinement can he had is within the
four walls of a good library. But a
library is-a Inbyrinth. A: thousand by-
ways start out. from -one- point and
theso'are -intersected' by o thousand
cross-paths. At times; as‘in the depths

-of tho  catacombs, all is Zdirknoss and
‘bowilderment. It is necessary to have

a light and a sure and faithful - guide in
order Lo safely reach the end. 1t would
he-impossible to visit evory passage—a
life time would not suffice; no, not ten
times the space allotted lo man upon
carth, The explorer must, thercfore,
pick out the corridors, most useful and
fess dangerous and most in accordance
with his tastes and cnorgies, and then
follow them through their divers wind-
ings.

An houra dayin a good library
would suflice to fead a persona long
long distance upon any one way. Take
for example Mistory—You start with
your well trimmed lamp and your
faithful  guide. Away you go—
baclk, back along the ages. On each side
of you, lit by the wane light of your
flickoring torch, you sce the tomhbs of
the nutions—some grandly adorned and
beautifully worked, others simple and-
dull.” You read upon each the epitaph,
into which is condensed the story of its
birth, its rise, its flourish and its fall.
On you goand the ghosts of dead ages
come forth from :their erypts and stalk

out before you.  Baclk, back along that™
winding, lengthy, passage you advance-

—cven (if you have time) until you
reach its .end. Such is your progress
in that great library labyrinth. - But as

yet you have only seen one. passage,.

without even making asingle excuraion
into the million = off-shots or by-ways
that branch away ferom it.

Suppose it is another corridor you

desire to explore. - It is that of Litera--

ture,—~away you -go with the same

guide and same light that-you employ--

ed when walking the road of Iistory,
So on for every branch of learning or
scionce. Their name islegion. Certainly

in the space of one life-time a- person-

could not even attempt the exploration
of moroe than a small number of those

passages.  But what an amount can be -

acquired, whatwa distance can. be travell-

od, by slow stages—an hour a day—.
what things can be seen and gleaned is -

wonder{ul in the end. s
Bvory library shonld be encouraged
and used. Thoy are a source of incal-

culable -good- to a .city and even. the .

country at [arge.. Notonly are they of
use to' the - mon of profession bat even

more 80, to-the men . of the: merchant’

c¢lags. Those are the people whose time

o
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is occupied with business and who are
unable, owing to \circumstances, to de-
vote much of it to study, But if in the
city or town there is a good public
library, where they could walk in and
take a book every now and then, soon
a desire, a real thirst for reading would
tuke possession of them and they would
soon find that they were wont (o wuste
much time in idle talk or in a thousand
other ways, which could have been
much better employed.

“Reading to consume time is an
honest but weak employment. It isa
positive disease with multitudes of peo-
ple. " They crouch in cornors, going
over novels and  biographies at
the rate of two volumes a day, when
they would have been far better em-
ployed in digging or playing shuttle-
cock. Still it is hard to distinguish be-
tween this long-laoking through books
and the voracity of a curious and power-
ful mind gathering stores which it will
afterwards arrange ard use. Indeed
the highest reading of’ all (which we
may name cpic reading) is of this
class.” ' ‘

But if for some persons veading is a
waste of time, in general it is a good
and a grand. employment. And if
libraries are useful to those who seck
and desire self education, they are
more 50 to those who already enjoy a
liberal education.
fessions nothing so important as a
library. - The physician, the lawyer,
the engineer, the clergyman and above
all the author or writer requires some
such place where knowledgeis to be
had for the mere trouble of secking for
it.

Space is limited and  consequently
only very few of the multitude 5f things
which might be said upon this subject
can here be expressed. Volumes could
be written vpon- libraries, and volumes
could be writlen upon: the subject of
books in general. As inall those essays,

‘whatsoever be the subject, only a short

glimpse ‘can be taken at the' question
brought forward, soin these few phrases
we merely  desire to draw attention to
this branch.of education—for no one
can deny that it is a very important
branch. ; oy .

“Let libraries be encouraged and. let

the people be encouraged to . frequent

For men of pro-

them. Rest assured that if you are
seon in a public library it will never in-
jure you in the eyes of the one whom
you meet there. {f" you are often scen
frequenting these sanctnaries of learn-
ing, found delving in these mines of
fiterary  wealth, discovered pouring
over the volumes of thuse great consor-
atories of knowledge, walking the
passages of these winding labyvinths,
that you will soon be marked out by
your fellow-citizens as o useful, inlelli-
gent, worthy—aye gocd man,  And the
older the volume you hold in your hand,
the more dust of the musky forgotten
shelf that is scen upon it—the moro
will you be considered studious and
leawrnod.  But beware of doing this. for
show-sake, Such would be an acted
lie. Do it thut you may glean the bene-
tit and reward,

THE CHRIEFTAINS DAUGHTER
AND THE GALLOGLASS.

A BALLAD.

——

A barrier lay "twixt him and me,

For [ was far in rank above him,
So handsome, graceful, kind was he

I could not but sincerely love him:
Thus whether ina hunter’s dresy

Or trowseand cloak, as simple farmer,
In saffron tunic—playing chess,

Or girt with sword and” clad in armor.

As arrow straighti—a spear as tall,
When Connor’s clan attacked the
stranger
How proud his mien—as castle hall
He Hc(’t, to claim the post of danger,
While sang the Ros-catha a bard,
He from the kerne and galloglasses
Was chosen by his Chief to guard
The river fords or mountain passes.

The warfare -o’er—at banquet board
The ¢lansmen talked of border forays,
When Cairbre laid aside the sword,
How sweet his songs and droll hia
slories ;
Metheglin, wine their spirits lit,
(Good cheer the fiercest face relaxes)
Still more his humour and his wit
E’er hright and keen as battleaxes.

As foster-children we had played
Mid orchard fruits and garden flowers,
At eve (although of ghosts afraid) -
Among old Dangan’s gloomy towers.
In after years his Jove wns seen, :
- It roured theé anger of my brother,
Hot words ensued —each drew his skeine,
Tho’ Conn’s fond nurse was Cairbre’s
mother. ‘
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From thence onr paths asunder led,
No more to meet ou ramparts daily,
On bushy rond or rath he fled
The ficlds nnd forests of Ofuley.
1 kuew his worth—and courage tried,
How pure and high. his sense of
honor,
Though Fortune’s favours were denied,
His henrt was with the House of Con-
uor.,

We still with fear in seeretnet,
And tears were shed before we purted,
He told e onee the sun should set
On us no more halt broken hearted ;
And suid though poor in all beside,
Although in waut of lunds and trena-
sure,
Yet if his Kileen were his bride
His toil und trisls would be pleasure,

He called me then his gra machree,
His Colleen bawn, the sweetest crea-
ture,
From Barrow’s banks to Lough-nu-ree
And good in soul—as fair in feature,
He gave me there his hand and word,
That if he fuiled to fondly cherish
The Jady whou he long adored
Might all his hopes and prospects
perish.

Returning home, pressed to his side,
He kissed my blushing forehead over,
And made me promise—what betide,
That soon he'd be my wedded Jover,
My chieek was near his faithful ‘breast,
My fingers hung upon his shoulder,
I then my maiden love confessed,
The’ years have passed, 'tis scarcely
colder.

We called the evening star above,
Whose orbit brightis ne’er forsaken,
"To witness our true vows of love,
In sight of saints and ungels taken :
Next day the solemn seal wus set—
Unknown to kindred—by a friar,
‘Tho’ want has pinched—without him yet
I'never wished for station higher.

‘The fervor breathed in his sighs,
The warm embrace that would infold
me,
“The pure afiection in his eyes,
The sweet, soft things he oflen told me,
T've counted like a miser’s wealth,
Whose honrded gold his mind be-
witches,
*Our children with content and. health,
Have since become my only riches.

il envy not the queens of earth,

When I observe the gifta and graces,
-0f boys and girls around our hearth,
_ Their beautiful and happy faces:
But when in'love like us they sigh

And hand and heart are freely given,
With nuptial rite we'll ratify

The pledges registered in heaven.

Montresl. Laganiax,

ANOTHER LIE NAILLED.

RExAN at least, infidel though he is,
does not belicve in the lie, that the
Church has never opposed slavery.
Speaking of the persecution of the
Christinus inthe year 6, he says “Chus
opened that extraordinary poem of
the christain martyrs, that epoch of
the amphitheatre, which is to last 250
years, and to eventuate in the ennob-
ling of women and the reinstaling of
the slave in all the rights of manhood
and citizenship.”  (Antichrist, p. 175).
To shed his blood for the faith was for
the sluve an . cloquent declaration of

freedom ; Lo die in the same arena done

to death by the same wild beasts with
freemen; perhaps with his own master,
was equality. 1f* during periods of
compirative calm  some- difference of
unk might have sprung upin the chris-
tain family between master and slave,
they disappeared when the one and the
other were cast into the same prison,
were tried before the same judge, suffer-
ed the same torments and died together.
The persecuted Church- called all the
faithful, without distinction of age'sex
or condition, to the combat.  If to die
for virtue, liborty or for oneself, says St.
Clement. of Alexandria, is- good and
honourable for man, it is so also for
woman. Such deaths are not the ex-
clusive privilege of men, but of all the
good.  Let the old man and the young,
let women and slave live faithful-to the
commandments, and if necessary die-
for them, that is to say, “gain life by
death.” Commemorating the martyr
Agricola put to death for the faith a
few moments after his slave, Vital, St.
Ambrose cries out: “The slave has gone
first in order to prepare a place; the
master follows; the ono began, the
other finished, the work. "They have
striven together in. good deeds, after
having become worthy io be equals.
The mastor has sent the slave before
him {o martyrdom ; theslave hasdrawa
his master after him. = No condition of
lifo is un obstacle to -virtue.” “There
are combats,” says St. Chrysostom, ¢ in
which certain conditions of age, sex and
dignity are required for the combat;
slaves, women, children and old men are
ineligible ; but hither (to martyrdom)

| all ranks; allages, both sexes ave called -
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a great liborty is. given to all, in order
that they. may learn how free and

-powerful is e, who has instituted this
combat.” These ure strong proofs of
the perfect equality of all classes (and
theretore of the slave) in the Christian
church. It is true that the martyrs
themselves with a beautiful humility
may sometimes have drawn a distine-
tion.  Origen, in his lixhortation to
martyrdom, gives us n beautiful ex-
ample, *we poor’” herepresents them as
gaying “though we are martyrs like you,
yet reasonably give you the first plnee,
since for theo love of God and Christ
you have given up more than we; you
have trampled under foot bigh rank
great riches and love of your children,”

But the Church did not accept this
distinction. When a martyt's death
had crowned any of her children, she
affixed to bis nume in her diptycks the
honourable. title “martyr vindicalus”
(“canonised saint” we should say now-
a-days) whether he was born of freo
man or bond-woman. The arcosolium
which in' the catacombs received the
ashos of tho.one or the other was cloth-
ed with the same honors, and on the
feast days of the martyrs saw the same
crowd elbow ono another pressing for-
ward to pray there and to participate
in.the bholy sacrifice.. This veneration
piid to martyred slaves was a matter of
grave astonishment to the pagan. mind.
These christians says  the Sophist

Bunapius, “honor as God's men, who
have{een put to death with the ex.
treme penalty of the law ; they prostraze
themselves in the dust and mud before
their tombs. They call faithless slaves,
who have beon striped with thescourge,
and whose bodies bear thescars of pun-
ishments caused by  their .crimes—
martyrs,” &c.

.. Besides proving the equality of slaves,
docs not this Jast testimony afford in-
vincible proof of the veneration of saints

_in the early church ? Xven the pagan
Roman bears testimony to it.

1t would be impossible to give the:

names of all theslaves who were honour-
ed with: public worship -and who are
mentioned in the writings .of the first
centuries. During the persecutions the
indifference of the Pagan slave:master
for tho raligion of -his slavee ;suddenly
vanished. _Not .only :did. they- punish:

those, who doclared themselves chris-
tians, but much more, they obliged, at
Teast in tho porsccution of Dioclesian,
all slaves to offer sacrifice and libations
to the gods as a proof of their attnch-
ment to the religion-hy-law-established.
There wore slave-martyrs of all grades
of slavoery for even slavery had its grades,
Here a powerful slave has been touched
with grace, and is brought home "dead
for Christ to the palace, where formerly
all trembled beforo him. There slaves
hitherto favourites of their masters are
cast into prison as soon as their conver-
sion to christianity is become known,
Or anold well respected slave around
whoso knees three generations of chil-
dren have sported, dragged to denth as
a Chuistain, breathes out his short re-
maining life on the cross.  For refusing
to sacritice to false gods another is run
through with a spear like & wild beast
by hismaster. A whole family ofslaves,
father, mother and children are put to
death by their Pagan master for having
confessed the faith., Perhaps tho weak
ones are the most to be admired. A
young slave  mother, -just -delivered of
ber first born, rises from the bed of sick-
ness to fight for Christ in the amphi
theatre, A femajo slave is shut up by
her mistress in a strong room o die of
hunger because: she has been surprised
frequenting the Churches. Slavevirging
(Sta. Jelicitas, Matrona, Digna, Euno-
mia, Butropia, Dula, Pitamien) are deo-
nounced as Christians for defending their
modesty, and die for their own honor
and that of religion. All kinds and de-
grees of sorvitude aro here reprosent-
ed, -1t is a labour of love to unroll
vorse by verse “this poom of tho.slave
martyr.” It abounds with {ouching
scenos, and sublime_episodes, Tt is the
chaunt of victory. Paganism stood con-
founded in presenco of this presump-
tion of the slave mado free (in soul at
least) by Christianity. A young Chris-
tian slave named Mary is denounced by
her'master for adoring Christ. Why
being aslave, are you not of tho religion
of your master? asked the Judge. This
was the Paganservitude. These martyrs
werea puzzie-to Paganism. It could,not,
understand this “ non possumus’! of tho
Apostle ropeated again’ by .tho.lips of
those - who hitherto. had-not had the
powor.to :say no. Sl HLB
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PARNELL'S RECEPTION..

Trr most magnificent demonstration
evor witnossed in the City of Montreal !
Such was tho unanimous verdict express-
ed by all who beheld the royal recop-
tion givon to tho groat Irigh agitator,
Ahe suceessor of tho immorte} O'Connell
on the evening of the 8th of March.
Well might the heartof Ireland’s cherish-
ed son rojoico at tho genuiness of his
welcome, the public manifestation of
confidence in the sincerity of his motives,
and the cordinl npproval of his course
as bold and unflinching as it is unique
in the history of parlinmentary or con-
stitutional warfare. . Unprecedented as
was hig reception in the grandeur of
its disptay, the recipient of the ovation
had fully carned the laurels that were
ghowored upon him. A Protestant in
religion, ho had ospoused the cause of
his distrossed and oppressed Catholic
follow-countrymen; a landlord he had
thrown himsel{ into the breach to do
battle for the victimised tenantry of his
native land—born to a position of ease,
the road to ‘honor -and emolument was
open before him, wore he to join the
ranks of the hoartless rulers of his coun-
try, he had - preforted the rugged and

ainful career of champion- of - popular
ibertios ; instead of the emiles of the
powerful, he had choson the ingcvitable
ostracism of men of his own ¢reed and
class—and what has been his reward?
At an oarly age ho has bocome famous
throughout the civilized world, his name
is onshrined in the hearts of his follow-
countrymen at home and abroad, he has
no honorable profix,; no ribbon of any
ancient ordor decorates his breast, but
in their stead he has won and wears the
grandor and moblor title of Parnell
the patriot | Elis career is fresh in the
minds of our readers. His entry into
Parlinment, his tactics of obstruction
which have gladdened tho hearts of his
countrymen  whilst they ‘huve caused
gnashing of tecth, and brought forth
curses both Joud and deep in the camp of
the.onemy. Iis espousal of the cause
of the tonants of Ireland, and the peace-
ful revolution he has occasioned already
for the benefit of his. clients. . How he
soundod.the:.alarm of impending famine,
and -how:ho waa-mot, with the lying: re-
ports of Government :Commissionerls

procluiming that Parnell and his asso-

ciates woro . merely. making political
capital and that there was peaco and
plenty in the land; reports so menda-
cious but persisted in so flagrantly that
even the Bishops of Ireland were for a
moment deceived by them, and venera-
ble pustors on this sido of the Atlantic,
whose whole lives prove that their
heart’s Llood. would be given for the
causo of their country, were induced to
stay for a short time the hand of relief
that was  about being extended to tho
sufferers.  Tater, how the venal press
of the United States, subsidised by
the money of the profligate landlords
of reland had made common cause in
hounding him down as an imposter, a
demagogue and disturber, and how

his noble and unswerving course had.

actuslly goaded the greatest enemy
of his country into subscribing the
magnificent sum of $100,000 and
opening a list towards the relief of
tho starving poor. Well do our readers
romember how he made the history of
Treland’s woes and tho.intolerable con-
dition of tho wretched. tenants-at-will
the subject of comment at overy firesido
in Amoerica, - It was for all this, and to
show thoir contempt for his foul slan-
dorers, that tho peoplo of Montreal
gave him a reception which we have just
tormed -in the opening of theso fow
lines the most magnificent demonst:a-
tion ever witnessod in the city. Ima-
gino not less than twenty associations,
clubs and socictios, averaging, swelled as
their numbers wore 'by sympathising
outsidors, at leust five hundred members,
each bearing torches and transparencies,
ono vieing with the other in beauty
and brillinney :  first our ~hackmen
astrido their splendid animals a credit
to the city of Montreal, then the
National, Benevolent, Temperanco,
Benefit -and Athletic - associations on
foot,  the whole winding up with a
mounted guard of honor, each man
bearing -a torch, the whole body mov-
ing along with military precision,
the procession extending nearly a milo
and a half in length, and: our readers

will havo.some idea of tho grandeur

and . gorgeousness of the disl)lay.—-f
On: the following ovoning the. Theatre
Royal was crowded to over-flowing
with-an.audiencoeager to hear the great

e Ny e
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tribune of the people, und to contribute
with genuine [rish generosity to the
fund of the agitation. The rousing
cheers that again and again greeted the
appearance of Mr. Parnell can never be
forgotten, and his plain unvarnished tale
sauk deeply into the hearts of his hewr-
ers. The whole proceedings were such
as long to be remembered oy those who
witnessed them ; perhaps never again in
the lifetime of the present generution
will the streets of Montreal present a
scene so grand as this public endorsation
of Ireland's patriotic son, and in the
words of one of the orators of the even-
ing at the Theatre Royal, we say “ God
speed to the advoeate of the cause of
the people, and may the day of lre-
land’s deliverance and the hour of the
triumph of right over might have an
early dawn.”
J.J.C.

AN ENGLISIL -PRONOUNCH-
MENT FOR HOME RULE.

Tue following excellent article appeur-
ed in the London' Weekly "Despatch—a

aper of very large circulation in Iing.
and —

Unless we greatly misread the signs
of the times, the Home Rule question
is one which will soon have to be con-
sidered seriously by Knglishmen. Events
-appear to be conspiring very rapidly
to bring it “ within the scope of practi-
cal” politier,” An agrarian agitation
which the Government is wholly impo-
tent to stem, an impending famine
which the Government is making, no
adequate preparation to deal with, are
not by any means ill-calculated to bring
about this result. Itis very lar from
improbable that before the Winter is
over we shall find coroners’ juries sum-

moned to ascertain the cause of death of

people who have died of hunger in
the counties of Donegal, Sligo, Mayo,
Galway, Clare, Kerry, and Cork, re-
turning  verdicts of  “ wilful murder
against Lord Beaconsfield.” It is, more-
over, unfortunately almost certain that
before the Winter is over muny  a man
who now * owns land” in Ireland will
have come, by means of a violent death;
to own no more of it than some six feet
by three. - S S ‘
. Then the-British public, whose atten-

tion is usually (and quite rightly, and
indeed necessarily) taken up with its
own allnirs, will be driven to give some
consideration to Trish matltors, and to
como to some couclusion one way or
the other upon the lrish demand, What,
then, is the Home Rule proposal 7 Let
us try to make it plain to ourselves,
Whether we agree with a proposal or
not, there is no harm in understanding
it, more especially if the proposal is one
with which whether we like it or net,
we must deal one way ‘or the other,
What | then, is the Home Rule project ?
It is neither move nor less than this—a
proposal put forward by the majority
of the Lrish people toassimilate in some
respeets the constitution of the United
Kingdom to that of the United . States.
Bverything American may be abomin-
able; yet that does not prevent the
State of New York or New England
from being an “integral part” of the
Anmerican Union.  Now, Ireland wants
—wrongly, wickedly, rebelliously, Pap.
istically, if the reader pleases—to be an
integral part of the British Union. Ire-
lund asks for no anore than this. - Tet
us, then, consider the question upon
this busis, and talking no more nonsense
about ¢ tho integrity of’ the British em-
pire” oranything else which has nothing
todo with the matter, let us endeavour if
possible, before our hair turng grey, to
arrive at some conclusion on the matter,
The Irish ask to be wlowed to man.
age their own affnivs, first on tho ground
that they understand their own affuivg
better than wo do. This may nct be
true, but it is not altogether improba-
ble for Bnglish politicians of both part-
ies have been driven once and again-lo
confess that they can “make neither
head nor tail” of " Lrish affairs.  As.far
indeed, ns we are aware, no English
politician - ever has been able to make
head or tail of Irish affuirs with one
single exception (and he always makes
tail), the. present Irish . Seeretary,
“Jemmy" Lowther, as he is. now play-
fully called. He will be called * Famine'
Lowther, or ¢ Manslaughter” Lowther
before next Spring. Secondly, - the
Irish ask to be allowed to manage their
own affairs on. the ground that they
have time to attend to them. *You
English,” thoy say to us, “are very
kind, very. good-natured at the same
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time you are very busy. You now and
then give us two whole sessions, and it
is 1 great det of condescension, but still
Irish business lags somewhat. Now,
we would give ourselves the whole of
every session and thus, although con-
fesseally an inferior race, we should geot
through more [rish business in the long
run than you do with all your wonderful
energy and all yeuwr good will in these
oceasional spurts.” “In a few yemrs
we hope,” say these simple people, “ hy
giving our whole time and our whole
minds to it, to pull Ireland up to the
condition—well, to the condition of the
Isle of Man” By the way, they have
Home Rule in the Isle of Man—so they
have~—a nalive Parliament too. They
call it the MHonse of Keys. L is a
queer arrangement certainly. Butb' is
it not better to have a Tlouse of Keys
than to have * Jemmy” Lowther going
about with the whole bunch in his
pocket and * not knowing one from the
other ?” e

They have Ilome Rule, too, in the
Channel Irlands—or ratlier they have
alfowed us to have it, as they say—
these  perky little Normans, always

luming themselves on their victory at
lastings—and thay avre ‘quite content
with the arrangement. Then there is
Norway. Norway has recently obtained
Ilome Rule, and now she and Sweden
areas pleased as Punch with each other.
leeland, too, has now had IHome Rule
conceded to her by Denmark, and every-
body is charmed with the arangement,
even our old friend the Times. Working
round this way wo got back to the
place we started from, ~Ameriea, and
there we find Home Rule rampant, but
nevertheless * business carried on as
usual” * So that the Home Rule idea
does not appear Lo be cither a very new
idea, or, us far as one can judge at first
sight, a very dangerous idea. It may
not, indeed, be absotutely and perfectly
safe. No political combination ever is,
was, or will be.  Why, the ¢combination
of famine, agrarian  outrage, “and
“ Jemmy'" Lowther is not quite safe if
you come tothink ofit. IBut looking
abroad—taking a general survey of the
universe, and remembering our own
parochinl systém and our: time hondred
proverd, ¢ If yon want a thing dong’ do

it yoursolf"—the Home Rule idea, 'in

the abstract of cowrse, appoms to be
neithor very unsafe or very unpractical,

Yor this reason, then, there seems no
eanse why we should allow ourselves
to be alarmed by these Irishmen. 1t is
not a blunderhus they are holding to
ouwr heads after all, but only 8 constitu-
tion, They may be an eccontric peo-
ple, but they are not so eccentric as to
wish to cut either the British connee-
tion or their own throats. Being (at
least, the vast mujority) of sound mind,
memory, and understunding, they wish
to continue British subjects, just as the
New Iinglanders are American subjects.
They wish to contivue {ree {o serve in
the British army and navy, to come to
the Buglish bar, to obtain colonial ap-
pointments, and to own land in Bngland
without the neeessity of being natural-
ised. They wunt, in fact, to continue
as they are now, members of the great
Imperial Club, but at the same time to
be allowed to have the exclusive man-
agement of their own hounsehold. This
is all they ask., Does it sourd so very
dreadful? - Ought it to turn our hair
grey merely to have it mentioned ? Are

we justified in denouncing as a ¢ traitor,” -

“ogycophant,” *rogue” ‘‘hypocrite,”
and “ liar” every Radical candidate for
a borough constituency who says he
will “ vote for an inquiry” into the
matter ? Iome Rule may perhaps, turn

out to be absurd ; butis it not a fairsub-’

jeet for inquiry whethor the Iome
Rule system is more or less absurd than
the “ Jemmy" Lowther system?

ROME AND JREL‘A.ND.

A FEW weeks ago cerlain Vnglish
correspondents at Rome made, with
great confidence und claborate detail, a
very remarkable announcement.  They

announced that the Ioly Sce was about -

to raise its voice in carnest and indig-
nant protest against the Land agitation
in Ireland, and that in fact the Papal
anathemas had already been forwarded
to the lrish bishops. These statements
were received in Ireland with a smile
of incre@ulity. . The trust of Ireland in

the illustrious successor of Saint’ Peter”

who now-wears the Tiara was never for
a'momentshaken. “No Irish Catholic”
says the Dublin ‘Freeman,: ¢ belioved for
onc instant that Teo X1 was about to

'
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sunder onc of those golden bands by
which the Chair of Peter and the liber-
ties of Ireland have been for ages bound
together. Leo XIIL is a profound
student of history, und he knows how
in the dark days of the sixteenth and
seventeenth centuries the splendid but
unsaccessful struggle for Irish Indepen-
dence had its centre and focus in Rome;
how the Holy See extended such noble

hospitality to the victims of that
struggle, eoxiles for conscience sake.
from [atherland; how ¢ the Iarls"

sleep their last sleep under the shadow
of the Vatican; how Own Roo triumph
ed at Benburbuotalone as the champion
of Catholic Ireland, but as the conse-
crated soldier of the Pope. Remember-
ing these things—remembering in later
days how often the Holy See had blessed

the labors of the great Tribune whosn

heart now lies in the liternal City—the
Irish people never for a moment credit-
ed the Iying story that the Pope was
about to ban the strugles of Ireland for
better government and repeal of  cruel
laws. And very soon and very re-
markably have these lying storic. been
dispelled.” ,

“=England, says the Irishman, . turned
her hypocritical face to America and to
the Continent, and implored the Princi-
palities and Powers to speak aloud and

curse the Irish Nation, which would,

neither live quietly under oppression
nordie mutely of starvation.

The - Principalities and Powers of
EBuarope and America looked once more

‘upon England and her victim; and, lo!
th:y have blegsed wronged and suffering
Ireland, and condemned England as her
- oppressor.

In Americaall the notables of the Re-
publie have welcomed. the champion of
the Irish people; in France, organs of
the most diverse parties have sanction-
ed the Ivish struggle, and now from
Rome itself comes a Voice, as it wore
the Voice of Peter, blessing the sacred
cause of Ireland! '

How our enemies must writhe under
this judgment of humanity we may cal-
culate from their anxiety to snateh, by
fraud and falsity, a verdict in their favor.
The telegramas of their agentsinvariably
declared that judgment had been given
for Bngland whilst the full news that
followed invariably demonstrated that

R ‘ ‘

the verdict was clear, complote, and
omphatic, in favor of the Irish Nation,

Rome was first misrepresented, and,
as it now appoars, foully and intamous-
ly calumniated. The London papors
published statements from their agenty

ostensibly at Rome) declaring that the
Vatican viewed the agitation in Ireland
with great disapprobation, that it had
already despatched its condemnation of
their proceedings to the Lrish Bishops,
and that it was about publicly to mani-
fest its displeasure.

All this was filse—false ag Lngland.
[t was not 8 mere perversion of the
truth, itwas its direct contradictory,
Nothing could be more infiunous than
this outrage upon all veracity, save the
the fuct that Knglish policy now aims
at o general violation of all teuth, so
far as'the relations between Ireland and
foreign states are concerned.

Forwnately for ILreland, Pope ILweo
has the qualities of hLis name-—fearless,
bold, magnanimous &s a lion, he scorns
the English leopard's cunning wile, and
nobly declares for thecause of suffering
Ireland.  Me will not permit England
to misrepresent-his convictions, in order
that they may misgovern. the Irish
people with greater case. He will not
allow the names of Lieo and of Rome to
be invoked in order to servcas a screen
between English wrong-doing and Irish
censure,

Since England has had the audacity
to attribute to him opinions which he
never expressed, Iingland, Treland, and
the world shall now hear the correct
expression of his true sentiments.

These sentiments have been interpro-
preted by articles published simultan-
cously in the Papal journals of Rome—
the Aurora and the Voce Della Verita.
The authority of these articles is ae-
knowledged by the Times, which, after
all its elaborate misreprosentations, has
now to publish translations of these re-
markable articles. o
" Tho durora, its Roman correspondent
declares, is a new organ, specially re-
flecting -the opinions of: the present
Pope—a man not only of exceptional
intellectual . power, but gifted with
statesmanlike sagacity beyond many of
his predecessors, and not a few of. his
contemporary sovoreigns. oo

The Aurora points out that the news
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of ““ rebellion in Ireland” {which Kng-
lish ngents had sont to Romel ) is un-
founded. Bat it takes care to add that
England is now beginning to experionce
inconvenienco at home from those very

rinciples which, especially during the
T’:xlmcrston Govornment, sheso fervent-
ly practised abroad. *“Ireland,” con-
tinues the Aurora, “ has for a long time
been a country agitated by many pas
sions, for the reason that the most sacred
rights of the ancient inhabitants wcre
violated by Iinglish intolerance and
harsh laws.”” The opprossion of theo
Catholics, it procoeds, had the effect of
causing them ¢ Lo seok Lo obtain justice
through secret nssociations,” But it
does not contine ils views to tho suffer
ings of Cutholics, as such; on tho con-
trary, whilst it points out that * to-day
that injuslice hus been in groat part re-
dressed,” it takes care to add that
“much romains Lo be done for the poor
Irish despoiled of their land.”

Thus, it recognises that there is a
Land questionin Ircland; but, thank
heaven! the Aurera goes further and
doclares that therois a National Quos-
tion also. The agitation which had ap-
peared to diminish since O'Connell's
days, itsays, now again arises and grows
great. This docs not™ surprise it; on
tho contrary, the Aurora looks upon it
a8 the natural consequence of the prinei-
plos which the British Government pro-
fosses, and which it prosses on. other
sountries whon occasion serves. These
are its words ; ‘

“ And in truth it is not strange that
the Irish, knowing what the England

of Palmevston has done for the con-,
stitutions of various countrics, are un-

able toundorstand why she ‘will not
give thom what, with so much insis-

tance, sho asked not long ago for Hun-

%&ry. Ireland, therefore, asks for a
arliament of her own, as she had in
times past and maintains' that it is
neithor just nor reasonablo that the laws
of Ireland should ‘be made in ILondon,
mstead of in  Dublin, - Canada has ob-
ts_tine(’l' from BEngland what Ireland de-
gires.

This statos the case of Ireland with
sympathy, and logical forco, Again, it.

drivos the argumont home:
“Tingland has favored elsewhoro the
doctrino to which the Irish poople who

cry ‘Ireland for the Irish' wow hold,
and what is more, the Irish cannot for-
got that the lund they now see in the
possession of others wis taken by force
from their ancestors who legitimately
possessed it.”

The Aduwrore warns England that sho
must practico what she has preached,
for, it ruys, the {lumes are spreading,
they must break forth, and “they are
bound to extend to edifices deemed
sceure. Then we have the following
calm, deliberate and striking passage:

4 The present condition of Irelund
is the result not only of the conquest,
but of the wars of religion and the wars
of legitimuey. To remedy entirely this
condition is impossible, but it is necessary
to prepare to allow liberty of legally form-
ing more equitable and. a more tolerable
state of things for the people descended
Sfrom the ancient proprietors | This many
men of sense believe cannot be obtained by

better means than a Parliament of her -

own for lreland. And perhaps  this
will bo the best remedy, it that Parlia-
‘mont, which it scoms the English - now
incline towards granting, be composed
of upright and religious men who forget
the past and its hatreds to -think of the
country.”

A Parliament of her own for Ireland.
Yes, thank heaven, this is the conclusion
to which mon of senso have como, not

only in Ireland, but abroad—mot o -y

mon = of the Irish race, but: the
gifted, the most eminent, the most
authoritative men of other races.

Tho Voce della Verita spoaks L, the
same oftect. Astho articlo inthis jour-
nal appeared simultaneously with thab
in the dwurora it has been fairly inferred
that both are due to a suggestion from
tho Vatican. ‘Thore cannot boa doubt
that they ropresent the opinion of h
Toliness. The Aurora, which is stated
to be more cgpecially his organ, speaks,
porhaps, in a more statosman-like man-
ner, but tho conclusions of both are
identical. It will'be observed that the
Voce della Verita adopts - the same line
of thought, and afiiliates tho prosent
agitation in Ireland to that of O'Connell.
It does not” fall into the error, as some
EBoglish Catholic organs greatly desired,
of looking upon the Irish movement as
a “Socialist,” *“ Communist,” etc., agita-

tion, Quite the contrary, it at once and
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- Truth. It adds a prediction—a pro-

_fultilled in part:

Jiberty, and will break the chains whick

‘tions, and continuing 1o be the most de-
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.
correctly declares it lo be a National
movement, inasmuch as it acknowledges
it to be the offspring of the Repeal
movement, condueted by one--—
whose name is held in veneration in
Rome.  When a Roman organ declares
that an Irish movement is akin to that of
O'Connell, it can give no higher praise;
that name is held to be a sanction in it
self.

Thus speaks the Roman Voce della
Verita :

“The present agitation in Treland, in
our opinion, is nothing wmore than the
continuation of the greut movement in-
itiated by O'Councll, and it will have a
happy issue, if' the - revolutionary pas-
sions, falsifying itsscope, do not convert
it into a rebellion, into an episode of
the Great Revolntion, which for centu-
ries has convulsed the nation, and the
result of which has been the confiseation
of their most sacred rights, in favor of
a rival sect which tyrannizes over
them. The patience of the lrish, their
patriotism, their -vespect for lnw, and,
above all, for the Catholic religion,
which commands obedience to legi-
timate powers, and which, in return
for this obedience, promises every
good thing, the sense of the Bnglish,
their love of true liberty, the now ex-
tinct religious hatreds, and, finally, the
fullness of the times, and the unanimous
consent of all the real Liberals in that
country, give us ground for hoping that
1880 will close the era of the ayitation
commenced in 1828."

These are the words of the Voice of

phecy which this generation may see
“Yes, the Irish will acquire complete

still bind them to the servitude of the soil.
remaining faithful to their religious tradi-

voted subjects of the great Crown of
England. England will not permit so
worthy a portion of the mnation to con-
tinuc under the burthen of a slavery
which almost renders useless the cele-
brated Catholic Emancipation Bill. - Po-
litical ‘liberties are an insult without
civil liberties,:and these the Irish now

demand.”

able details in this passage, wo have but
to deal with the conclusions.  Those
both of the Aurora and of the Voce della
Verita are the same.

Religious hatreds are extinel—this
the two Papal organs insist upon, and
with all justice—the Trish question is a
National Question which includes the
interests and welfare of Irishmen of all
creeds and of all classes. Nob only for the
Irishrepresentatives thatare Lo be,but for
the Irish people who ave, the hatreds of
the pust are noun-existent.  Only its glo-
rious lessons ave and shall be remember-
ed. Upright and religious men, we
have no doubt, will go to coustitute our
native Parliament; this hope of Pope
Leo finds its counterpart in the noble
verses of an Irish poet:

“ For Freedom comes from God’s right
hand, .
And needs a godly train,
And righteous men must make our land
A Nation once again.”

The Heart of O'Connell is shrined at
Rome-——may we not suppose that Trish
Heart felt a thrill when the Heart of
Leo dictated the words: © A parliament
of herown for Treland,”—may we not
suppose that faithful Trish TTeart felt one
throb of joy, when the voice of the Ro-
man Pontiff,sanctioned the prophetic
words: “Ves, the Irish will acquire
complete liberty 1"

Morar CoaracTer.—There isnothing
which adds so niuch to the beauty - and
power of man, as a good moral charac.
ter. Tt is his wealth—his influence—
his life. 1t dignifies him in every sta-
tion, exalts him in every condition, and
glorifies him at every poriod of life.
Such acharacter is more fo be desired
than everything else on earth. Tt makos
a man free and independent. No servile
tool—croaking sycophant—no treach-
crous honor-secker ever bore such a
character. The pure joys of truth and
righteousness never spring in- such a
person. If young men bnt knew how
much a good character would . dignify
and exalt them, how glorious it~ would
make their prospects, even in this life;
never should we find thom- yielding to
the ‘grovalling and base-born purposes

We need not enter upon any debate-

of human nature.
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IN MEMORIAM,

—

P.J. Carran—Dled March §, 1880.

BY AN OLD CLABSMATE.

We know the sun goes down Lo rise
Upon & new to-morrow ;
We know no heart on earth can soar
Above all earthly sorrow :
We never doubt that life must end,
Unless it be Jor our own friend.

We who can count upon our hands
Our years since life's beginning—
We who have linked our golden bands
While love and learning winuning.
Think sumetimes heaven, so far away,
’Ti{s never reached inyoutl’s bright
llj'.

We who are sighing, sad to-night,
Our eyes just brimming over—
We who areclusping hands as tight
As though he were our lover—
We searce ean anderstand at all
To-night the snowflakes are his pall.

We searce can deem he’s lying low,
His life behind him, :
And we his classimates of St. Jo.
Nomore may-find him,
Our dearest, best and Lrightest friend,
Untill our lives, like hie, shall end.

Iteeemed like life’s beginning atill,
And we just started,
Finding our pathway up the hill,
Young nm} lighthearted ;
And now death whispers with his
solemn: tone—
How speady sometimes all our years
have flown,

And so we, trembling, pause and look around
And note how time has shattered
The little band that boyhood’s friendship
bound,
How fur apart we’re seattered,
And wonder sti)] while he we loved
the best
Ts hie we laid away (o-day to rest.

Montreal, March 7, 1880.

Alas, and alas, for the hopes we most
cherish |
he brighter their promise, the sooncr
.. they fade,—~
Like the tints of the rainbow, they glow but
to perigh,
The sky of existence replunging in'shade |

Thus, doth the loss of our valued friend
grieve us, .
And cast our bright hopes of his future in
gloom— -
Ho&es that but lured us; alas! to deceive us,
While sharp’ning our sense of his prema-

ture doom!

i

How warmly as guest al our hearths was his
greeting,

Thanks to his virtues of head and of hieart!

And how the glad moments seemed ever too
fleeting,

As his treasures of knowledge and wit he'd
impart !

Then, green be the sod that thy fond dust

encloses— .

Aye, green,sacred Shade ! as our mem’ries
of thee,—

In spirit we'll guard the priz’d spot where

reposes,

One deemed once the pride of all circles
to bel

X.

SELF-PRESERVATION THE FIRST
LAW OF NATURE.

Tur London Universe, speaking on this
subject, with reference to the condition
of the people of Ireland, rays:

The laws of nature and the Divine

laws are never in confliet, since both
emanate from the same source. - Lo pre-

serve life is the first instinet implanted

by God in the human "breast. A stary-
ing man, therefore, unable to- earn his
bread by the sweat of his brow, and
fecling that he has a right to live, helps
himself to that which will keep body
and soul together. In doingso he com-
mits no’ wrong, for Catholic moralists
among them St. Alphonsus Ligouri, de-
clare that it is no sin in a starving man
to help himself to bread or to anything
else which may sustain life. It is a du-
ty which he owes to himself in obedi-
ence to thelaw of self-preservation. The
starving pensants in Connemara, in
stopping & waggon-load of bread and
distributing it did so under the necessi-
ty of preserving their lives, and no man
however law-abiding or God-fearing, can
justly impute to theso starving people
an otfence against the rights of propor-
Ly or the laws of God, since there is a
higher right than the rights of property
—the right to live. '
Under such circumstances it iy an of-
fence not only against the long-suflering
Irish people, but against the sense of
justice, to twit them with law-breaking. -
We are not at ali surprised to hear that
people in [reland indignantly resent the
affront put upon them by the namby-
pamby preachings of certain English
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Catholic writers as to the general. duty
of abiding by the law. Irish Catholics
know their duty; to say the least, as
well as theso goody-goody English
Catholic journalists; but they know far
better than these “superior persons”
who in London or Liverpool presume to
sit in judgment on them the dire cir-
cumstances under which starving men
and women in Lreland were compelled,
in self:defence against death from hun-
ger, to set aside for the nonce the rights
of property and assert for themselves
ihe higher right which comes from God
—the right to live.

Men, women, and children under the
frenzy of hunger and the fear of a hor-
rible death, did, it is true, exhibit-a na-
tural excitement, and did, unfortunately
throw stones at the constables—it is a
pity that they did so, becanse it stirs
up ill-blood and provokes relaliating
blows—but, on account of these circum-
stances, for a writer in an Xnglish Cath-
olic paper to declare that in Ireland
‘ popular passion was rife enough for
any extreme,” would be an insuflerable
piece of impertinence were it not to be
excused on account of the writer's igno-
rance of the sufterings, as well ns of the
rights of the starving people’ whom; in-
stead of defending, ho accuses as guilty
of passion and law-breaking. eaven de
liver Ireland from such well intentioned
but provoking and mischievous friends!

It is havdly necessary to nssert, ex-
* cept for the eulightenment of the goody-
goody people who set themselves up as
preachers of morality and law-abiding-
ness 1o the Catholies of Iveland, that
human laws and institutions are subject
to circumstances; that what might be
right to-day, or in one place, may to-
morrow, or in -another place, ceass 1o
have binding authority over the con-
sciences of men; or, in other words,
that conduct which under one set of
circumstances would be immoral under
another is no longer so. - Indeed, ip all
conditions of life circumstances domi-
nate conduet. In no place, for instance,
is diseipline more rigidly enforced than
on board ship. No Irish landlord has

such strict rights and absolute dominion

as a caplain of a ship: enjoys. A storm
arises; the ship is baif-wrecked ;'ite sails
are gone; it floats helplessly before the
~wind for days ; food begins to fail.; What

happens? ‘The captain “surrenders his
peculiar rights and privileges; hoshares
his rations with the men to the last
drop of water. The approuch of star-
vation equalizes all rights, or, rather, all
other rights sink heforo the suprome
right which each man has of living,

In like manner, in those places in
Ireland where the harvest has suffered
shipwreek by the visitation of God—
where famine approaches—where star-
vation has fallen upon the tenauts, who
can no longer pay the rck-renting
amounts due to their iandlords—surely
the landlords are in duty bound to do no
less than the captain of a waterlogged
ship—forego their rights whilst danger
of'death lasts and share tho produce of
the Jand for the time being with their
starving tenants, mindful that, before
God, the tenant has as much right to
live as the landlord.

FACTS KFOR XNO-POPERY PAR-
SONS AND BIBLI-MANLACS.

“ I never wonder to sce men wicked, but I
often wonder to sece them not ushamed.”—
Swirr.

Cugats, charlatans, and mere prelen-
ders of all sorts, generally possess a
superabundance of cool impudence; in-

deed, it is part of their stock-in-trade, and

ennbles them' to' vend their spurious
wares to advantiage, that they ‘may the
more readily pass themselves off for
something with the crowd, and impose.
on their credulous dupes.

The champions of the socalled Re-
formation in this conntry—particularly
in the good City of Montreal, are in-
cessantly dinning in the cars of the
public, that the Catholic Church hns
taken great care not to allow her peo-
plo to be acguainted with the Holy
Scriptures; I shall give an enumeration
of Catholic editions of the Sucred Serip-
tures published in a few of the Catholic
countries of Enrope, before tho thing
called the Reformation.

No sooner was-the art of printing dis-
covered and which, of course, wis a
Catholic discovery, than innumerable
copies of the Scriptures were printed
and circnlated, ' dedicated to popes,
princes, “cardinals, and legates. In
Belgium, -the first edition, in- two
volumes folio, was printed at Cologne, in

\
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the year 1475, This'was followed by two
editions, one in folio, and another .in
quarto, printed at Delft, in 1477,

Next succeeded that of Gondu, print-
od in 1479, An edition issued from the
Louvain press, in 1518, and another
from that of Antwerp, the samo year.
And new cditions from tho press of the
last named city appeared successively
in 1525,.1526, 1531, 1533, 1583+, 1540,
1541, 1542, 1544, 1545, 1548, and 1553.
Yditions were also printed at Louvain
and Uologne, in 1548, Besides thesc
versionsof the entire Seviptures, the
follewing sepurate editions of the New
Lestament were also printed, viz: one
in 1523, without the name of the place;
another at Delft, in 1524, ; three at the
same place iu 1531, two in 1533, one in
1535, two in 1538, two  in 1541, (two in
152, and one successtvely in 1543, 1544,
1545, 1553, 15654 The first Protestant
transfation was printed at Kmbden, in
15365 so  that before its appearance,
there wore ab least twenty  Catholic
editions of the whole Seriptures, and as
many ol the New Testament were in
full and- active cireulation. The Pro-
testant version was, as far as the Book
of Job, aimost a verbatim copy of the
Cutholic one. The most approved Catho-
lic version was that amended by Nicho-
las Von Winghgt, printed by Graves at
Louvain, in 1548, 'and by “Blakne at
Cologne the same year, . The discovery
of the art of printing was hailed . in
Italy as a precious treasure; and the

. Church, ever ready to patronize cvery-
thing valuable in” science. and in art,
took tho new discovery under ils imme-
diate protection. . To judge of the im-
mence patronage bestowed in Italy on
the new invention, it is only nceessary
tostate, thut out of the first hundred
cities into which . printing offices were
first introduced, one half” were of that
country, and Rome honored itself by
being the very first city that imported
the art from Mentz. Under the auspicis
of Cardinal Casa, D'weywhend, Pennartz
and fiam, who had been invited by the
Cardinal "to- Rome, set up printing
pressesin the Convent of Sublac, in1465.
At the close of the fificenth century,
scarcoly o city in 1taly wais without its
printing pross; ‘and before the year
1500, almost all tho Latin, and many
of the Greek classics had passed through

numerous cditions, . ‘According lo the
most eminent bibliographers, no “less
than forty Catholic ltalian wversions of
the Scriptures were printed in ltaly be-
fore the first Protestant ones, which
lutter were, in fuet, no translations, but
mere allerations of Bruceioli's version.,
No less than forty editions of three or
four diflerent versions or translations of
the whole Bible had issued from the

-Catholic press of Ttaly, before the Pro-

testant one appeared.  But the enume-
ration is probably fur from being com-
plete, us it i3 likely that other editions
may have escaped the notice of biblio-
graphers. But besides these editions of
the entire Bible, numerouns editions of
the New 'Testument were separately
printed before 1563, cither talen from
tho enlire versions, or from other tran-
slations, as Gachina, Theofilo, Maximo,
and others, A translation of the Bible
was. made into Castilian, as ecarly as
the yenr 1260, by order of Alfouso the
Wise. There isanother version, in two
volumes, made in the beginning of tho
fifteenth, by direction of Alfonso of
Arragon. ~ There were two or three
tranglations into - Spanish.  Printing
was introduced into  Valentin in 1474,

We are indebted to Spuin for the first

Polyglot. Cardinal Ximenes, Avchbishop
of Toledo, was the first that published &
work of this nature, called the Bible of
Complutum, in which was the Hebrew
text as the Jews read it, the Greek ver-
sion of the Septuagint, the Latin version
of St Jerome, commonly called the Vul-
gate, and lustly, the Chaldee paraphrase
of Onkelos, upon the Pentateuch only, to
which is added a dictionary of the He-
brew and Chaldee words of the Bible.
This was printed in 1515; wnd what is
most remarkable thercin is, that. the
Greek toxt of the New Testament. is
printed without accents or aspirates,
because the most ancient manuscripts
had none.

It was thus the Church of Rome, in
the past as well as in the present, has
acted in keeping her. people in igno-

rance, by printing : and: circulating’ in *
thousands, and in different languages, -

tho Sceriptures-among the people. At
the present-day Protestants, with; all
their boasted knowledge of, and acquain-
tance with, the” Bible, are profoundly
ignorant of many of the great: truths it

ez
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containg. They torture and pervert it
to suit their own whims and fancies,
till it ceases to be tho word of God alto-
gether, but the word of vain, proud,
self-deceived, and deceiving men. In
concluding this article, I may notice,
as a singnlarfhet, that it was almost
solely in those countries which had re-
mained constant 1o the Catholic faith,
that these popular versions had been
published, #o little didd they prepare the
way for, or promotie the innovation;
while it was precisely in those kingdoms,
England, Scouand, Denmark and Nor-
way, where Protestantism acquired
s0 early, and has maintained, a perma-
nant-ascendency, that no Bible existed
before they embraced the new creed.
This is & problem which I shall leave
to the Bible Saints and the No-Popery
Parsons of Montrenl, tosolve at their
leisure, hoping, however, we shall hear
less of their bousting about superior
Seriptural knowledge in fuwure, and
that they will considerably lower their
pretentions—trim their sails to suit the
Swind—if they have any. honesty in
them—in this respect, as they might
also in many others upon’ which they
affect to be superior to their Catholic
neighbours. )
WM K.

CHIT-CHAT.

~—What poor meuan creatures the
world's * Great Men” arve! and how
mercifal it is of God not to have so
made us s that others” might read our
inner thoughts.. When Vulean asked
- Momus, the Sir Critic of the gods, what
he thought of the clay man, he had
just finished, Momus, eying the figure
for a moment turned on his heel (if the
gods had hecls) with a sneer, saying:
My man should have had a window in
his chest, that I might see not only his
ailments bhut his. thoughts. This was
marvelously short sighted of Sir Critic,
who evidently forgot that two can play
at this game of peeping, and - that how-
ever convenient it may he to look in at
our neighbour's window, it is hardly
desirable that others should look in at
- ours,: Napoleon—we mean- “ the little
corparal” not “ the ‘nephew of his un-
cle”—had a window in his chest, through

which he is seen to be as little in soul
as he was in body. Madam do Rémusat,
the wifo of one of the officials of Napo-
leon’s court, and who was on the most
intimate terms with the Great Bmporor
has given to the world all she saw
through this window and forthwith
this ¢ Great Man is seen to be of clay.”
The Russian lady, who had taken great
pains nol to confound Napoleon with
Moses! (they were both in Egypt, you
know) had certainly nol peeped in
with ~Madam de Remust at Napoleon's
window,

This “ great man” wagso little that
he could not brook greatness (however
small) in another. Hence his ministors
and courtiers were expected to be figure-
heads. To possess brains was a dangor;
to show you possessed them wus
treason. I should not know what
to do with them (his minigters)”
he said, “if they had not a certain
mediocrity of intelligence or char
acter,” In a it of frankness, in
which he sometimes indulged, he de-
clared ¢ that-he did not liko to- confor
honors except on those who could not
carry them.” v

This desire to be-little every one made
him act the besy with the ingenuity of
a fox. At his andiences his remarks,
especially to the ladies, were generally
insiguificant, . often absolutely- disoblig-
ing: and he was continually *asking
“what is your name.” It is related of
Grétry, who as o member of the Insti-
tute often had occasion to come to ihese
audiences, that at length impatient of
of this cternal Who  are you? he ans-
wered Always Grétry ; Sive.  After that
Napoleon contrived to remember him.

In religion he was an  idolater; but
it was dimself he worshipped. “I cannot
say,” says Mde de Rimusat, “whether
he was a deist or an atheist. Jlo was
ready to scoff in’ private at overything
connected with religion, and I think
that he gave too much atiention to
all that happened in this world, to care
much ‘about the other. I weuld ven-.
ture to say that the immortality of Ais
name, secemed to him much more impor-
tant than the immortality of: his soul.”
Tike tho scientist of our day this con-
gueror ‘at Austrelitz thought religion
a sign of want of 'progress. When if
crossed his path, he was wont to say




THE HARP.

261

# 1 thought men more advanced than
thoy are.” ’ .

This is nolan amiable picture, though
it shews the littleness of greatness with-
al. Alag that there should ever be
windows to Great Men's breasts. Momus
you were wrong.

—Two mofs of Napnleon aro worthy
of bieing recorded. They shew that
the “little corporal” could at times be
witty.  Of Chateaubriand he said: « My
difficulty is not to buy M. Chateaubriand
but-to pay him all he thinks he is worth.”
Of Madame de Genlis and her books he
gnid “ When Madame Genlis speaks of
virtue, it is always as-of something she
has just discovered.” ”

Even in his writicians ¢ the
corporal’ seeks ever to trample.

little

—What a curious thing is man.
Mentally he may say with Tennyson’s
Ulysses— « :

“Tam part of all that I have met.”
Physically, or structurally he may say
with equal truth, though with somewhat
less dignity—

“I am partof all that I have ate.”
Religiously what is he? Can it be pos-
sible that every form of religious belief
he Lias ever come in contact . with, acts
its part upon him more or less to mould
bim to its shape and substance? If so;
was it not a wise provision of our fore-
fathers, .to keep heresy so much aterm'’s
length? - And does not the Church do
well in discouraging mixed marriages.

—A curjous proof of how thoroughly
*we are part of all we have ate” and
which bears strongly on the all’ impor-
ianl question of the transmission of
drunkenness by mother tochild haslately
been given to the world by a Trench
chemist., Some years ago M.  Flourens
hit upon the plan of tracing the growth

of bones throngh . the ingenious
device  of * giving animals madder
m their food. People in - gencral

are not aware of the great vapidity
with which bone grows or wastes. - To
look at it ono would as soon oxpect a
milestone to grow beaulifully less, or
10 add 1o its stature one line as that
this hard shining substince called bone,
should shrivel like a leaf, or swell out
likea frog. Nevertheless it is a fact

that bonos are always in an aclive state
of waste and repair. Tt was the know-
ledge of this fact that led M. Flourens
{o mix madder in the food of certain
animals he was feeding. - The result
reulised his expectation. The madder
coloured all the new deposits untilevery
houe in the body was « deep red. Nay
more; when the madder was discontinu-
ed for a time, and then given again the
fact was disclosed by a deposit of un-
coloured hone hetween twodepositsofred.

But Mr. Flourens did not stop here.
A sow nursing a litter was fed on food
mixed with madder. Tn a fortnight all
the bones of the little pigs were redden-
ed. Remember—the milk of such a sow is
as whiteas thatof'any other sow; nothing
reveals the presence of .the madder
save the effects on the bones of mother
and offspring. But M. IFlourens was not
yel satisfied that his experiment, was
above suspicion. The snout of the sow
when admitted Lo the young pigs had
been seen coloured with madder. Tho
little pigs might have taken the'madder
thence, and thus their bones might have
become  discolored ' us by direct action:
The whiteness of the sow's milk though
fed with madder, added to ‘this doubt.
To make doubly sure he next took white
rats and rabbits. . Rats and rabbits for
some time after birth do not eat, but
only suck. Tere thenwere all the con-
ditions for a fair trial. A rat was. fed
with madder directly after the birth of
her young. -On the eleventh day every
part of the bones of the young rats was
red. Tt was the samé with the mabbits
on the ninth day. - No trace of the mad-
der could be found in either mouth,
throat, stomach or intestines of the
animals.

Havo we not here a very remarkable
confirmation of the. old saying, - “Io
susked it in with his mother's milk?”
and ought not mother's to fear the use -
of intoxicating liquors whilst nursing ?
so truly are we “a partof all we have
ate.”

The fool saith in his heart, « There is
no God.” (Psarms.) -

A wonld-be atheist I found,

Who quaintly urged in self-defence, °
¢ The arguments I use aresound I"—

Yes'; sound indeed; but little sense. . .
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INDIAN LYRICS,
VII.
THE HURON'S DEATH SONG.

As yon red sun sinks to his rest,
Soon to the Islands of the Blest

My soul will travel, free as air,

To meet my father’s spirit there;

He beckons me beyond the grave

To join him with the just and brave
In peaceful rest—and far withdraw -
From false, ferocions Iroquois.

Now come with torture—maim and cut
With flint and shell from head to foot,
Then fire from pitch-pine kaot apply
And taunt, and [ will yet defy;

Take off my scalp and blind 1y eyes,
And still your vengeance I'll despise,
When ancient torments fail, invent
New modes of painand punishment,

Think_not that while tied to this stake

My chask will blanch, or hand will shake,
Huron warrior has no fear

When Mobhawk foes and death are near;

In vain yvou scek to rend my soul

With bowie knife and burning coal,

I do not shudder though T feel

Withiu my side the sharp cold steel.

You should with feet and hands begin,
Then from the shoulders tear the skiy,
And jibe and jeer the vietim's grief;
I tortured thus your Shawaece chief,

- Now hacked his arms, then gashed his face
For hours, but pierced no vital place,
At length helike a woman cried,
Then closed his eyes and meanly died.

You know not how to break the heart,
To wound-and kill not—or impart
Tha} sense of anguish keen and deep,
Which makes a coward captive weep—
Go, count your kindred, and then tell
How many ’neath my fusee fell,

Or tomahawk or bow well bent—

Their scalp locks hang around my tent.

The Medicine-men to camp have gone—
The ehades of death move glowly on;
Thus with defiance on my lips

Il die a8 comes the moon’s eclipse,
Which far above thia vale of tears,
Behind the Shadow disa pears,
But when its darkened ﬁour has passed

The war-dance ceases—whoop and yell—
To thee my squaw—n long farewell ;
No more 1o raise my lodge I'll see
Thy busy hand—my humming-bee,
No more my Jove and labour share,
My leggings, food and drink prepare,
No more of branches make my bed,
Nor on.iny bosom lean thy head.

And yeot, tall, sirong, fleet u5.the mooss
And fierce, be thou, our fine papoose,
.This message, with my latest breath

Isend,—my son ! revenge my death;
As feebly Rl my words, the light

Is fading from my aching sight;

A last and endless sleep Il take—
And in the Spirit's land awalke.

Montreal. H.J. K.

Note.~—This Lyric with two to follow, were published'
many years ago in the Literary Garlamd. They willbe
found, ta a slight extene, amended and improved.

HON. 1. W. ANGLIN, M. P,

Ex-Sreaker or tHe House or CoMmoxs.

Peruars the most prominent Trish
Catholic now representing a constituen.
ey in the Dominion of Canada, cortainly
one who is looked up to with pride by
his follow-countrymen and co-religion-
ists and who has won the esteem and con-
fidence of all creeds and classes by his
sterling ability, honesty of purpose and
untiring labors for the advancement of
the country is the subject of our skelch,
the Hon.-Timothy Warren Anglin, late
Speaker of the Houso of Commons.—
lll.o was born in 1822 in tho town of
Clonakilty, Co. Corl, and educated in
the endowed Grammar School of that
town.. Young Anglin with laudablo
ambition was preparing for a profes-
sion when the dreadful famine of 1846-7
camo and  disconcerted all - his plans.
Ho had struggled to savo tho small
proporty belonging to ‘his family until
1849 whon ho emigrated to St. Johy,
N.B. There, devoting himsolf to jour-
nalism, ho established the Weekly Free-
man same yoar, and the Aorning Frec-
man'in 1851. Tho Freeman soon gained
a leading position in the Province, 1lo
supported in politics thoso who called
themsolves Liborals until they being in
the government allowed the Prohibition
Liquor Bill to becomo law. Ife wasop-
posed to that measure and led the oppo-
sition. Thoe Liboral Government-was
dismissed by tho Lioutenant-Govornor
and the Prohibitory Act was vepealed,
every member of tho Assembly elected

after the houso which - passed the act

was dissolved being Plcdgcd to vote for -
ropeal—with a single exception.

In 1861 Mr. Anglin was clected one
of the representatives of the city and:
county of 'St. John, tho first Catholic
over olectod to represent that constitu-.
ency. Tlo took an active part in all tho
discussions which oceupied public atlen- .
tion while he was in tho Assembly. Ho
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opposed - the  proposal made for :the
construction - of- the  Intercolonial
Railroad ~ as™. the joint work of
the Provinces on the ground that New
Branswick would under™ that arrange-
ment be required to pay more:than her
fair share of the cost and more than
she could afford ; he supported the Gov-
ernment when they resolved to build a
railroad to the Gulf of St. Imwrence as
a public work, and was afterwnrds the
chief advocato of 'the same policy with
regard to the road which would connect
the Province with the  United Suates.
When any question involving in any
way the rights or interests of Catholics
was raised, Mr. Anglin was in his place
to watch carefully over those rights and
interests. 'When the scheme of Confe-
-deration was mooted - ho took a promi-
nent part in opposition to it, because he
did not belicve as some asserted that
the Union. proposed was necessary for
the defence of the Provineces or the con-
tinuance of their connecetion with the
LBmpire, and because he believed it must
inerease the rate of taxation in New
Brunswick ' epormously- and  that it

-be, was" raised.

would prove destructive to many of the
manufacturers there. The Legislature
was. dissolved and the Anti-Confederate -
party earricd the Province by a large
majority. ~ Mr. Anglin was again elect-
cd for St. John and became - member
withoul oftice of the Government form-
ed by Mr..now Sir A.J., Smith. During
the campaign he pledged himself to the
construction of the Railroad connecting
with the United States as a Gov't. work,
and after some months when the Govern-
ment’ resolved to get it built by means
of n subsidy paid to a company: he re-
signed his seat in the Government, he
continued however {o support his old
allies ns he deemed it necessary to ena-
ble them to resist the extraordinary
pressure brought to bear upon them by
the Imperial and- the Canadian Govern-

.ments, acting - through the Lieutenant

Grovernor -and- the' leading advocates’
of Confederation. Tho agitation became
very activeand a No-Popoery ery, always
very potent in New Brunswick no mat-
tor how absurd and moeaningless it may
It was said that My

Anglin was really the only opponent
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Confederation, that he controlled the
govornmont even aftor he had leftit and
that he was actuated by hatred of tho
Bnglish Governmont and a desire to
promote Popery. About this time a
small body of men calling themselves
Fenians appeared on the Now Bruns-
wick border and threatened to invade
the Provinee in the interest of the Anti-
Confederates. Mr. B. D. XKillian their
leader issued a proclamation inviting the
Anti-Confedorates to co-operate with
him and promising that the Fenians
would give them such help as would
enablo them to resist British tyranny
successfully and maintain the Legista
tive independence of the Province.
All this would have been very ridicu-
lous but for the effect it had ona peo-
ple always fond of cherishing the
strangest delusions about Popery and
Papists, they became thoroughly alarm-
ed, they believed that the leading Anti-
Confederates were at heart disloyul and
that duty -to Protestantism and to the
Empire required them to vote for Con-
federation. When . this feeling was
thoroughly worked up the ieutenant
Governor, Mr, Gordon, acting on the ad-
vice of the Confederate leaders foreed
the Smith Government out, although
they had a very large majority in the

E Assembly and dissolved the Legislature.

At the elections which followed the
Anti-Confederates were defeated and
Mr. Anglin lost his clection in St.
John.. He then resolved to remain in

- private life.but repeated invitations to

represent in the Canadian Parliament
the county of Gloucester, which he had
never once visited, were sent to him he
more than once declined, but when
the Senators were appointed and he
gaw that noteven onesent in the Senate
was given to a Catholic as representa-

tive of New Brunswick he felt it his

duty to accept the invitation repeated
about that time. His election was strong-
1y opposed by the Dominion Govern-
‘ment. The Ilection was deferred until
all the olections in Ontario and Quebec
except Algomaand Gaspé had been

“held and all in the other districts -of
‘New Branswick. Ion. My, Mitchell,

then Minister of Marino, himself can-
vassed the: County actively -and on
nomination day spoke for hours from
the hustings. Dr: Robitaille, the present

Lientenant Governor of Quebec, wag
brought across the Bay of Chaleur to
anvass the electors who are  chiefly
French, and ofticers of the [Fishery
Department were employed canvassing
indirectly where nearly all the clectors
are fishermen. Despite all this Mr,
Anglin was elected by a majority of
nearly 400: he buas represented that
County since, and was elected twico by
acclamation and twice by large major-
ities,

In New DBrunswick tho issuo of
most importance since Confedoration
has been the School question. So pecu-
liar a people are the majority that when
the adoption of a Common School sys-
tem was first proposed, Catholies hesi-
tated to petition against it or to ask
that their religious rights be respected
lest by doing so they should aceclerato
the passage of the measuro to. which
they wore so strongly opposed. By great
prudence and caution the evil day was
postponed, but at last it came and Catho-
lics were forced to do battle openly for
their. rights. Durving all those years
Mr. Anglin, through the columns of the
Freeman, and on the floor of the House of

Commons, fought s valiant battle for

his co-religionists. Throughout all this
struggle, from the first day to the last,
he worked in thorough accord with tho
Cutholic Bishops whose entire confi-
dence he enjoyed. Ilis efforts and the
exertions of those who laboured with
him were so far suceessful that in-the
greater part of the Province a compro-
misc was made which allows Catholics
to have their own schools and teachers

and to give religious instruction before

or -after school hours. This was far
from being all he would wish, but it is
much better than the utterly  Anti-
Catholic irreligious system at first in-
sisted upon.

Mr, Anglin is still in the primo of life
and in the full vigor of manhood, with,
we trust, many years of unabated uso-
fulness before him. IIe is a fluent
spenker and o vigorous and logical de-
bater. | He attends. his parliamentary
duties with the greatest assiduity and
isono of the pillars ot ‘his party ever
ready to take a prominent part in the
discussion of the most important topics,
and is invariably listened to with mark-
ed - attention by the leadors as well as
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tho vank and filo of both sides of the
House. During the yours that he held
the office of Sponker, Me. Anglin won
goldon opinions for himsel’ by the strict
impartiality of his rulings and the greut

dignity ho imparted to the dischargeof

his duties. 1t is not merely in the capu-
¢ity of a public man, lnboring with might
and main for what he conceives to be
the right that the subject of these re-
marks is worthy of a prominent place
amongst distinguished drish Canadians,
Hix private life is as pure as his public
acts have been conspicuous, e is an

exumple to the rising gencration of

young lrishmen as a good and unosten-
tatiously devout Catholic, a model in
his family circle, s warm as a friend as
ho. is cnergetic as an opponent, but
ever (rue (o the interests of his people
and to the welfare of the Dowminton.

DOWN BY THE SEA.

BY RRV. A.J. RYAN,

Go down where thesea waves are kissing the
shore,
And ask of them why do they sigh ?
The poets have asked them a thousand times
o'er, '
But: they’re kissing the share as they’ve
fkissed it before,
And theyire sighing to-day, and they’ll
sigh evermore;
Ask them what ails them? they will not
reply,
But t\l\('y’\l sigh on forever, and never tell
why.
“Why \lgcs your poetry sound like a sigh ?”

The waves will not answer you, neither
gholl I

Go stand on the beach of the boundless deep,
thln' lllm night stars are gleaming on
righ
And hear how the billows are moaning in
sleep,
On the low lying strand by the surge-heaten
steep,
They are moaning forever wherever they
sweep; .
Ark them whataile them? they never reply;
They lmomi, and so sadly, but will not tel)
why.
“Why does your poetry sound like a sigh 7*
The bLillows won’t. answer you, nesther
shall L.

Go, list to the breeze, at the waning of - day,
\th{)\_i(. passes and  murmurs; © Good-
re ;7 . i
The dear little brecze, how it wishes to stay
When the flowers are in bloom,. where 'the
. singing birds play, :

Howit sighs when it flies on its wearisome
wity. -
Asle it what ails it ? it will not reply,
Its voice iy n snd one, it never told why.
“Why does your paetry sound like a aigh?”
The breeze will not answer you, neither
shall 1.

Go wiitch the wild blasts as they spring from
their lair,
When the shout of the storm rends the
sky;
They rush o’er the earth, and they ride
through the air.
And they bhight with their breath all that’s
Jovely nnd fair,
And they groan like the ghosts in the “land
of despair ;”
Ask them what ails them? they never
reply;
Their voices are mournful, they will not
tell why.
“Why does your poetry sound like a sigh 77
The blasts will not uwnswer you neither
shall I.

Go stand on the rivulet’s lily-fringed side,
Or list where the rivers rush by ;
The streamlets which forest trees shadow
and hide,

And the rivers that roll in their oceanward

tide,
Are moaning forever wherever -they glide ;
Ask them wha ails them ? they will not
reply ;
On, sad-voiced, they flow, but they never
tell why. )
“ Why does your poetry sound likea sigh 27
Barth’s streams will “not answer you,
neither ghall I

When the shadows of twilight are gray on
the hill,
And dark where the low valleys lie,
Go, list t]? the voice of the wild whip-poor-
wi
That sings when the song of its sisters are
stil )
And wnils’through the darkness so sadly
und shrill ;
Ask it what aifs it 71t will notreply ;
Ji wails sad as ever, it never tells why,

“ Why does your poetry sound like a sigh 77
The bird will not answer you, neither

shall I,

Go, list to the voices of carth, air and sea,
And the voices that sounds in the sky ;

Their songs may be joyful to some, but to-

me.

There’s agigh in each chord, and a sigh in
cach key,

And thousands of sighs swell the grand
melady

Ask them what ails them ? they  will not.

reply ;
They sigh—sigh forever—but never ‘tell
U why. :

* Why does your poetry sound like a sigh 77
: The voices won’t answer you, neither

will I,

1

H
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A QUESTION YOR
SCHOLARS.

KELTIC

“ By Gon, Siz!"”

Most Irishmen must have heard the
expression “ By Gob! used as an aflir-
mation or guasi-oath in conversation,
Can any of your readoers explain its
meaning ? 1s it lrish ? or Hnglish ? or
is it any language atall? In other
words, i3 ¢ Gob’" the name of anyihing
in heaven above? in the earth below?
or of anything under the emrth?

That not one man in o thousand who
uses it, knows the meaning of it, we
suspect.  That it has a meaning we
think probable.  When first we heard it,
we - merely supposed it one of those in-
numerable expressions—close shuves to
swearing—which have beenless or more
encouraged in Catholic society as a safety
valve against an explosion of real
swearing. Men must have expressions
of surprise, of anger, of contempt, of
‘exhortation always ready at-hand to be
nsed as oceasion may require. The
Scripture exhortation *“let your speech
be yea, yea, no, no ;" presupposes a niuch
higher standayd of Christianity than the
generality of men attain to. Ience the
need of exclamutions of some kind. Un-
fortunately the geueral tendency is to
the -use of the most sacred names
exclamations.
sions innocent in themselves, but ap-
proaching as near as possible to the
sacred mnames have frequently been
substituted. In Italy a common oath
is “ By the body of Christ;"” the Church
substituted “ By the body of Bacchus.”
Thus substituting an innocent expression
for one highly reprehensible. ™ Ilence
avhen we first heard “By Gob” we sus-
pected itto be oncof these “ close shaves
to swearing,” a substitution, in fact,
of the lettor b ford in the word God.
‘This of course would leuve it a mere
expression without meaning—“vox ot
preetorea nihil,” but still a safety valve.

This we say was our first impression.
We arc inclined now to a contrary opin-

~ion. And for this reason, an -expres-
sion s0 commonly used must we think
have some foundation in  fact. Not
being an Irishman, and consequently
ignorant of the Irish language, we can-
not look in that direction for

as

To avoid this, expres-

an  ex-:

planation. If any of your Xeltic readors
}mvc any to offer ‘we should like 1o
hewr from them. Meanwhile we have
loolked in the dircetion of the Inglish
language in particular and of the Avian
languages in general,

Supposing the expression “ By Gob”
to be kKnglish, Gob would appear to be
the root of our Bnglish word * goblin
adiminutive word derived from the
old French, meaning a sprite or small
spirit or ghost.  1n this cise instead
of being “a near shave,” “a safety
valve,” it s absolute swearing pure
and simple, being n cognute  {erm
1o By mysoul. 1t is to be hoped that
some  Keltic scholar will find a more
innocent explanation of it.  Thut it iy
not English we are inclined to think
from the faet, that we have nover heard
it used by Englishmen, neither do  we
know of it ever having been used us a
provincialism in any part of Iingland.

TAITERARY MISCELLANY,
Turnustrious JTrismigs.

SHERIDAN —DR. Jonxsox oN SukRK-
paN's  Marwrrace—Sheridan, shortly
after his marriage with Miss Linley, the
famous singer, withdrew’ her from the
stage, though 'he had not a shilling in
his pocket at the same time for her
maintenance.  Mis conduct in thisre-
spect was censured by many of his
friends. A few persons attempted - his
vindigation, among whom was Dr. John-
son, who exclaimed, on hearing - Sheri-
dan'’s delicacy denounced as absurd
pride—* 1le resolved nobly and wisely.
He is a brave man. Would not a gentle-
man be disgraced by having his wife
sing publicly for hire? No, Sir. I'd
rather be 2 public singer myself, than
let my wife be one.” _

" SurripAN  AND  Curran.—Iorne
Tooke, contrasting their wit, says:—
“Sheridan’s wit was like ' steel highly
polished, and sharpened for display and
use; Cwrran’s wasa mine of virgin gold,
incessantly crumbling away ifrom its
own richness.”

. SHERIDAN AND Fox.—They were in-
troduced to each other for tho first time
by Lord - Johu Townshend, in 1799,
After the interview Fox declared to his
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lordship, that ho had always thought
Harve, aftor Charles Townshend, the
wittiest man ho had ever mot with, but
thut Sheridan surpassed them hoth in-
finitely. Noxt day Sharidan expressed
to his lordship his high admiration of
Fox, thut ho “was puzzled which to
adiire most, his commanding superior-
ity of talent, and univorsal knowledge,
or his playful fancy, artless mannors,
and benovolenco of heart, which showed
itsolfin ovory word ho uttored.”

SUERIDAN’S Rosinson  Crusor.—Io
called at tho theatro one day, while the
pantomimeo was in rehearsal, and found
them all in  confusion, not knowing
whut to intreduce to allow time for
the setting of a sceno.  Sheridan saw a
remedy at once, sat down at the pro-
prietor’s tablo and wrote on tho back of
w play-bill, in a few minutes, the beau-
tiful ballad of the “ Midnight Watch,”
which wag act to music by M. Linley.

SueripaN's  Power  or  Ratsiyo
Moxwuy.—Tho 'boxes of the Theatro
were newly decorated under - Kolly’s
managemont, at Shoridan’s desire, but
there was no monoy forthcoming for
the upholsteror. Tho cloth amountod
to £350; and after some time a bailiff
called upon- XKelly, who had nothing
whatover to do  with tho matter. To
immediatoly sont word to Shoridan,
who sottled tho dobt without dificulty
in his own peculiar way.

Ile sont for Mr. Hendorson, the up-
holaterer, and afier deseribing to him
the eruclty committed on Kelly, who
had nothing to do with the debt, and
who had beon mrrested by his  bailiff,
remonstrated and extenuated, and in
lass than half-an-hour, Henderson agreed
to exonorate Kolly and his bail, taking
Sheridan’s bond instead. Before the
upholstoror quitted the room, Sheridan
who never did things by halves, con-
trived to borrow £200 of him in addi-
tion to the original. claim, thinking
himself highly honored by Sheridan’s
acceptance of the loan.!

At anothor time he whas. £3000 .in
arrenrs, with tho performers of tho
talian Opora, and as they saw no pros-
peet of being paid,. they refused to
perform any longer, [Kelly was Man-
agor,” and intimated to- Shoridan tho
detormination of the Company.. Three

(S

Thousand Pounds! Xelly, said Sheri~
dan, “there is no such sum in nature.”
“Then,” said  Kelly, “ we must close
the Opera MHouse—there is no alterna-
tive.”’ Sheridan sat down and read the
newspaper ab  porfeet easo and  then
ordered a conch. “ Wo'll drive to my
banker's,” said Sheridun ; ¢ I have been
there and he will make no further ad-
vances,” wuas the reply. Iowever,
they drove to Morland's and Sheridan
entared the bank, leaving Kelly in a
stato of agonizing anxiely. lu less
than a quarter-of~an-hour Sheridan made
his appearance, with £3000 in bank-
notes in his hand. 1fe never told Kelly
by swhat hocas pocus ho procured -it;
but placing it in his band, desired him
to tako it Lo tho treasurer, to have the
debt discharged immediately, - but to
bo suro Lo keep enough out of it to pur-
chase a barrel of native oysters, which
thoy would ronst that night,

His Procrasri¥arine Hasrrs.—One of
his plays was announced for perfor-

mance on a certain night, thongh at

the time of its announcement it was not
half finished. Up to the night of the
performance the actor’s had not veceiv-
ed thoir parts. The house was over-
flowing, and the nets of the play, so far

of it as-was written, were actually in.

rohearsal, while Sheridan was in tho
prompter’s room, finishing the last part.
As ho wrote, the scraps came in. piece-
meal frv the actor’s, and not until the
end of the fourth act, had Mrs, Siddons,
Komble, or Barrymore, their spocches
for the fifth | * But Sheridan knew that
these were quicker than any other of
tho porformers, and that he could
irust them to be porfect in what they
had to say at lmlfl-nu-houfs notice. The
event proved his judgment; tho play
was reccived with the greatest appro-
bation, and was playcd thirty-one nights
that season.

Srermwany axp Lorp Byrov.—Lord
Byron met. Sheridan frequently. e
had aliking for his lordship, and never
attacked hinn as ho did almost every
body else who came within his veach.
His lordship had scen him quizMadame
do Stael, annihilate Colman, and-do
little less with a host of others, of at
least equal fanie; he had met him at all

arties, and in all .places, and always
ound him the spice of the evening.
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In 1815, his lordship had oceasion to
visit his lawyer in Chancery Lane ; he
was  with Sheridan, so his lordship
waited. Sheridan and Byron met im-
smediately afterwands, and after mutnal
.greetings the former retived.  His
Jordship first inquired of his attorney
-what was Sheridan's business. < On,
the usnal thing—to stave oft’ an action
from his wine merchant, my client,”
was the reply.  “Well,” said his lovd-
ship, ©“ and what do you mean to do ?”
# Nothing at all for the present,” said
he; “would you have us proveed
against old Sherry ? What would be
the use of it.” And then he begun
laughing and going over Sheridun’s
powersof conversation, Thisman had as
hard a - heart as the most unfeeling
of his profession, and his lovdship could
not understand how in half an hour he
had softened and seduced him in such a
manner that had  the wine-merchant
come in at the time, the lawyer would
almost have thrown him out of the win-
dow, 50 strongly wus he impressed in
favor of *“old Sherry.” This was Byron's
opinion.  Such was Sheridan! lle
could soflen an attorney-—nothing like
it since the days of Greek music,
when madness was cured, and trouble-
some creditors calmed, by the influence
of &weet sounds.  The noble poet and
some of his companions were all de-
livering their different opinions on
Sheridan and other literary characters
when Byron said, “ Whatever he has
done, or chosen to “do, has been par
excellence, always the best of its kind,
He has written the best comedy, (School
for Scandal,) the best drama (the Beg-
gar's Opera,) the best farce, (the Critic,)
and the best address, (Monologue on
Garrick,) and to crown all, - delivered
the best oration, (the famous Begum
Speech,) ever conceived or heard in this
country.” Somebody told this to Sheri-
~dan next day, and on hearing it he
" burst into tears. “Poor Brinsley,” ex-
claimed Byron, “if they: were tears of
pleasure I svould rather have said these
few but most sincere woids, than have
written the Tliad or made his own cele-
brated Philippic. Nay, his own comedy
never gratified me more than to hear
he had derived a moment's gratification,
from any praise of mine, humble - asit
must appear: 1o .my elders -and my

betters.” Byron describes his porson
thus : —<Tho upper part of Sheridan's
face wus that of a god—an expunsive fore-
head, an eye of brilliancy and fire; but
below he showed the Satyr.”

A PROTESTANT IISTORIAN
PERSECUTION.

ON

Tur following necount of the crueltios
practised by IHenry VI, fowards ten
monks of the Charterhouse, who refused
to take the oaths agninst the Pope and
in favor of royal supremucy over the
Church is taken from the History of the
Church of England by R. Watson Dixon,
M. AL I norary Cauvon of Carlisle, ling-
land. This extract is additional evidence
of how Catholic faith was burned. out of
the hearts of the people of Iinglund by
Protestant persecution :

There had been-enough of the scaflold
already for the Charterhouse; and for
the ten recusants were reserved the
more horrible but less conspicuous tor-
ments of the dungeon. They were com-
milted to Nowgnle May 20 1537 and were
subject to such frightful treatment that
in the space of a fortnight five of them
were dead and the others were dying.
In a standing attitude they were chained
‘to posts, so that they could not move day
or night ; in that posture they were starved
lo death. Their sufferings were rather
prolonged thun mitigated by the piety
of'a woman named Murgaret Clement-
son, who, bribing the gnoler, entered the
prison in the disguise .of a milkmaid,
bearing a pail filled with meat, not
milk, with which she fed them, putling
the food into their mouths, because they
were not able to feed themselves....ii.
This she continued to do until the gaol-
er, alarmed by a messenger from the
king, who sent to inquire whether the
culprits wore dead or not, refused to
admit her any longer. -She then, how-
ever, with his connivance, got upon the
roof of the building and let down her
meat in 2 baskel, approaching it as near
as she could to the mouths of the Chris-
tians as they stood chained to - their
posts. This horrible story, which might
be doubted if it-rested only on the nar-
ratives ‘of the Anglg-Roman- party, is
confirmed in the main by the unimpeach-
able evidence:of ‘Bedyl himself:* The

N
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.

zenlons Archdeacon had taken up his
quarters in the: Charterhouse, perhaps
in the capacity of one of the discreet
preachers who were to preach three or
four sermons a weelk there; and while
the unfortunate malignants were rotting
thus in Newgate, he brought the new
prior and the more compliant residue of
the hrotherhood, June 10, to execute a
surrender of the house,  I'wodays after
this he was able to report to Cromwell
that of the ten five were dead, two at
the point of death, two sick and one
whole; “for which,” added he, “1 am
not sorry, considering their behavior
and the whole wmatter; and [ would that
all such as [ove not the King's Highness
and  his worldly honor were in like
eaze.” It seems propuble that out of ten
men there would  have been more than
one who could have borne a fortnight's
inearceration without death or severe
sickness, nnless  extraordinary severity
had been used ; and the general resnlt
may be taken to confirm the only pur-
tienlar narrative that remains,  Bedyl
saw this former advice carried out to
the letter—to kill of the best of the
monks and disperse the others.

OUTWITTED.

¢ Now Sergeant Simmonds, how do you
like this country ?" asked the Bailifft
Miller.

“low do Ilike it?" was the reply,
“it is ten times as beantiful in my north
country than in all Devonshire, allow
me to say with all due respect.”

“Arc you not well pleased with our
people P

“1 ought to be, they are good, kind
folks,”

“You are right in general, Simmonds,
but they have their peculiarities.”

“Indeed ? What'do you mean, Mr,
Bailjfr 7»

“Do you know the Green Farm ?”

I was there yesterday.”

b ‘;\,tht do you think of Farmer Ttud-
¥ 1 R ) .

“ Oh, Mr. Bailiff; he is d most respee-
table mun, He invited meo to a splen-
did -brealk{nst, cverything that is good.
e i« o capital fellow: e
[ Simmonds,” Simmonds, - beware - of
him; he has his tricks. * Ttell - you ho

has made tho lives of your predecessors
miserable, and § see you auro in a fair
way to bo driven {o the same extromi-
ties.”

“Well, Mr. Bailif; but what do you
mean ?"

““I mean that he is an accomplished
poacher, and that as yet no ono has
been able to eateh him.”

“ Not possible!”

“Yes, dear Simmonds, it is so. All
your predecessors have failed to do this
with all their cunning. Try whether
you will have better luck,

“1 will do my best.” Of what use
would it be to have served in the army
for twenty years if | cannot succeed 2

“Well, good luck attend you; and
you shall have a good recommendation
afterwards.  Good-day, Simmonds.”

The bailift’s face had a somewhat ma-
licious smile as he uttered these last
words, which, however escaped the ob-
servation ol the soldier.

Simmonds had but lately come from

A garrison town in the North, and. now
ho had a fine opportunity for distin- -

guishing himself in his new servico by
a great net.  What none of his prede-
cessors had been able to do he would
effect. Reward from Government, praise,
promotion, all swept bofore his eyes as
the probable consequences of his deed.
While ho thus revelled in future en-
joyments ho did not forget the realitios
of the present moment; he retired from
his post to a neighbouring public house,
there to refresh his body and arrunge
his thoughts. Like a good gencral ho
must concoet the plan of hisoperations,
and fo this end he contrived to gain in-
formation about Budby and his customs
in an apparenily simplo and naturnl
manner—for he was very cunning—
from the guests who came in, so that he
ghould got a sccure basis for his opera-
tions, though by an-occasional knowing
wink of the eye it was cvident enough
that he knew that there was a tale con-
nected with this man that he hoped  he
should trace to the eud. ' :
Yes, Simmonds was very cuming,
. But why did the guests all laugh
when, with a satisfied air, he left the
house ? : S
The-Green Farm lay about half a mile
distant from the barracks, surrounded

by meadows and -fields, - On one side of . -

i
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the handsome dwelling house was a
large and well-cultivated gavden, in
which thore was a pretty summer-
house. Not a gunshot beyond this was
an unoven picce of ground covered with
bushes, and behind one of these bushes
the newly-arrived Simmonds had been
conceiled three hours.

It was bitterly cold.

He saw many traces of harves leading
towards the garden, but very fow from
if, from which he concluded that the
garden must be a kind of hare’s den to
which the marks of footsteps are many,
whilst there are few that mark a return,
Here was at [east o beginning which he
would duly follow out.

The fact that the farmer snared hures
in his garden was evident to him. Now
there only remained to catch the poach-
er in the act, and that must be easy
enough. It was for-that. reason that he
bad remained for three hours long con-
cealed among the bushes.

But strango to say he saw not s single

hare,  The marks wore so fresh that
they must have been made only yester-
day, and yet to-day not onc is to be
geen, Was tho evil ono censpiring
against him?
. Itis to bo feared that ho uttered a
few bad words, and at last, quite out of
patience, he crept from his concealmeont
and look his way home.

“Woell,” ho said, “we must not des-
pair; Rome was not built in a day.”

When he came to the farm, past which
his way led him, Rudby himsclf sudden-
ly opened one of the windows—he had
been seated by it the whole time—and
called out to him: “ Mr. Simmonds, will
you not come in for a minute ?”

Somewhat surprised, for Eudby must
bave been observing him, he accepted
the invitation. Cold, hunger and thirst
had done their worst with him.

The farmer received him ina friendly
manner and with the most innocent ap-
pearance in the world. “You must have
got cold out thore,” ho said, “and a
little refreshment will do youno harm.”

Mrs: Eudby brought cold ham and

_ wine, to which' Simmonds applied him-

self duly. ¢ This is quite a different
thing from out there in the cold,” he
said. ““The mischief take all the hares!”

‘to himself. g

T should like 'you to taste this 1foast

veal,” said Fudby as he was partaking
of a largo plateful of it, but a picce ul-
most chocked him so surprised was he
when Simmonds replied : * Roast veal ?
I will have some with pleasure if il is
not haro.”

“That is not bad,” returned Judhy
smiling.  “ You are not the first who
has paid my wife this compliment. She
understands how to dress veal in such a
manner that it cannot be distinguished
from hare. You might swenr it was
roast harve.”

“ And [ could swear that it is hare,”
roplied the soldier.

“Veal, nothing but*veal, my dear
Simmonds,” again aflirmed the kind and
unsuspecting host, and then ho- again
filled the glass of the half frozen man,
which ho failed not to empty. So it
enne to pass at last that Simmonds
found himself in n particularly good hu-
mor in which he almost regretted that
he hud endeavored to work any ill (o
his good und hospituble host,  When at
last he rosc to return home he pressed
the farmer's hand as well as those of the
clever cook, his wife, and his daughter
Marianne.

But when he had reached the door he
could not refrain from asking confiden-
tially, *“But tell me good sir, where doall
the tracts of hares which I see loading
to your garden end ?” '

“They are made by the hares,” was.
the {riendly reply. :

“Yeos, I know thut, but I want to
know what business the hares have in
your garden,” and then he winked at
the farmer in a knowing mannor, wle
however, answered -without observing
this:

‘I cannot tell with certainty beeause
I have never asked them, but I am of
opinion that it is for- the sake of my
winter cabbages.”

“Yes, that is possible, but L.cannot
underatand how it is that the hares all
run towards your garden and nono of
them seem to return.”

“Yes, my dear Simmonds, that puz
zles mo too, I have often thought about-
it a8 you may believe, and L can account -
for it in no-other way than by suppos-
ing that'the clever animals after having
feasted on my eabbages return back-

wards lest they should unexpectedly be
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stopped in their carcor. An unoasy
conscience disturbs them.”

Simmonds was knocked over, ¢ Yes,
an uneasy conscionco " ho repeated, but
he braced himsolf up for a last question.
“Will you tell me in confidonce,” ho
said, “how is it that not a singlo hare
has entered the garden to-day ? I cannot
understand that.”

“Simmonds, Simmonds, you aro
lnughing at mo. Do you think the haros
would jump over your hesd, You your-
sclf stopped thoir way ; how could they
vomeoul of the wood ? And you know
these animals aro not famed for their
courago. You shall not make x joke of
me any longor, Adien Simmonds.”

Simmonds scratched his head.

“This plan has quite failed,” he mut.

tered, * but romomber Simmonds that

your honor is at stike, - What winol
what a roast!  But ho must bo eaught.
I know whero I can placo myself with
better snccess. - o must bo- caught, or
my namo i3 not Simmonds.”

So sgoko tho noble fellow to himself
while he nodded his hoad emphatically,
and . then began to meditate over his
black intentions as, ho wonded his way
homewards. Ilo would carry them into
effect the very noxt day, for his maxim
was, “gtriko the iron while it is hot.”

Ho was the more zealous as he folt
how comchtely ho had been made & joke
of by Fudby, and ho wished to revenge
himself bofors his defent of to-day should
become known,

In fact ho was vory cunning.

Again Sorgoant Simmonds was at his
post, but this time it was not in the
thicket but on the opposite side to it.
“I will not stop tho path of the hares
to-day,” ho said to himself with a grim
tmile.

He waitod a good while in vain; then
he begsn to think that a similar fate
awaited him to yestorday’s, and he had
just opened his mouth to make a ver
unbecoming spooch when, hold) whatis
that ? thero, that grey thing; yos it is
a hare; how lucky! Now mnothing is
wanting for Budby but to take him.
Then Eudby goes from tho house into
the gardon and then inte the summor-
house. S ‘

Simmonds you are a lucky fellow.
Up and to work. '

He rose and went to tho house. There

he found Marianne and asked after her
father. '

“TIlo is 1in tho garden,” was'the veply.

“'What is ho doing there 2

“ e is gnaving hares.” ‘

“Now [ have him; he cannot decoive
me any longer.”

Cortain  “of conquest ounr. cunning
frioud went into the gurden. What he
soes thoro calls up & joyful smile to his
countonance. Tho like had never hap-
pencd to any of his predecessors.

There sits the farmer in the summer-
house with a line in his hand. This
line is attached to a hare trap which is
hidden by fresh cabbago leaves, and not
far from thoso cabbage-leavos thereis a
hare, the vory same that he had seen;
he knows him at once, the animal has
not yet begun to nibble;.it looks timidly
on every side,

“ 8o now it is time,” said Simmonds
to himself, drow the buckle on hig sabre
belt tightor, stroked his whiskers into
a threatening position and taking the
rogulation military air marched down
the gravel walk.

But Budby must have hoard his step,
for he turned suddonly towards him,
raised his fingoer and uttored a low * sh!”

The watcher of the law stood petri-
fied st such shameless conduct, but he
obeyed and romained whore ho was, for
who would not be intorested in secing
a haie mado captive?

“Thore! aleap—and “ hurrah " cried
the farmor; “ we have him. Come horo
My, Simmonds.” o

Simmonds drow near shaking his
head. Ho is gunite out . of conceit with
himsolf; he does not know what to
think of it all.

Tudby stood by the imprisoned hare
with a slight hazel switch in his hand.
o took the prisoner out of the. trap,
soized tho culprit with his loft hand by

the ears and gave him somo hard cuts .

with the switch. Then ho set him at
liberty, and after this punishmoent the
hare ran with wild hasto to. the woods,
¢ Gro and tell your brothers,” said tho
farmor as a parting salutation, and gavo
as a reply “%O, we will never roturn.”
“ Wolcome Mr. Simmonds.” .
.: Simmonds was stupefied. .
“You seo,” continued Budby calmly,
“what a capital way I havo discovered
for keeping tho hares ‘away from my

5
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winter cabbages. 1 shall do as you have

seen to all tho hares. The -creatures
perhaps think they ean eat my cab-
ages with impunity.”

Simmonds was silent.

«TIt was yon yourself Simmonds who
gave me this iden yesterday. The
thought of all these hare tracks left me
no rest during the whole night.”

Simmonds continued silent.

“ And, my dear sirv, we gain this ad-
vantage from this game; the creatures
will no longer go away backwards, Did
you not see how that one run oft quite
straight?” ~

Simmonds was obliged to yield, Iie
had suftered a complete defeat.  There
was no longer any hope. Against this
conjuror there was nothing lo be done.

Resigned, but with the resignation of
despair, he once more accepted Budby’s
invitation to revenge himself on the
farmer’s wine and roast have.

“Do not fear, dear Simmonds; it is
not hare, only veal, nothing but veal,”

said the still friendly Budby.—ZLamp.

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

A DOG BATHING-MASTER.

Qur faithful friend Jet, a powerful dog,
lived with us on the Navesink High-
lands. One summer we had a bright
little fellow who, although not in the
least vicious, yet had a boy’s propensity
to destroy, and to injure, and to inflict
pain.  Master Willic loved Jet dearly,
and yet he would persist in torturing
the patient dog outrageously, striking
hard blows, punching with sharpsticks,
and pulling hair eruelly. One summer’s
afternoon Jet was lying on the front
piazza, taking a nap, and Willie came
out and assaulted him with a new ear-
riage-whip, which had been left in the
hall. Jet knew the child ought not to
have the whip, so he went and called
the nurse’s attention, as he often did
when the children were getting into
mischief or danger. But the girl did
not 'give heed as she should have done,
and Willie kept on - following Jet from
place to place, plying. the lash vigo-
rously. Finding he was left to deal
with the case himself; Jet quictly laid

“the young one 6n the floor, carefully

took a good grip in tho gathers of his
little frock, lifted him clear, and gave
him a hearty, sound shaking. Then heo
took up tho whip, trotted off to the barn,
with 1t, eame back, streteched himself
out in the shade, and finished his nap.
I'he young gentleman did not interfere
with him again, and ever aftorwurds
treated him with great consideration.

Nothing delighted the dog more than
to go into the water with the young
folk, and to see the bathing-suits brought
out always put him in the highest
spirits.  The children called him the
“boss of the bathing-ground,” and so he
was, a5 he made all hands do just as he
pleased. Ile would take them in and
bring them out again, as he thought fit,
and there wus no use in resisting him,
as he could master half-a-dozen at once
in the water. No one could go beyond
certain bounds, either under penalty of
being brought baclk with more haste
than ceremony. But, within the proper
limits, he unever tired of helping the
bathers to have a good time, frolicking
with them, carrying them on his back,
towing them through the water, letting
them dive oft his shoulders, and play-
ing leap-frog.—St. Nicholas.

THE STUPMID BOY.

Never sct a boy down for a stupid be-
cause he does not make a figure at
school. Many of the most celebrated
men who have cever lived have been set
down by some conventional pedagogue
as donkeys. Onc of the greatest astro-
nomers of the age was restored o his
father by the village schoolmastor with
these encouraging words: “There's no
use paying good money for his educa-
tion. All he wants to do is to lic on the
grass on his back and stare at the sky.
T'm afraid his mind is wrong.” Scien-
tific men have often been flogged: for
falling into brown studies over their
books, and many an artist of the future
has come to present grief “for” drawing
all over his copy book and surreptitious-
ly painting the pictures of his geogra-
phy. Your gonius, unless musical, sel-
dom proves himself one in his childhood
and your smug and self-sufficient pioce
of precocity, who "takes all ‘the medals,
and i8 the show scholar”of "his. school;
often ends by showing no talent for
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anything beyond a yardstick., Sir Wal-
ter Scotl was ealled stupid as a child,
and it was nat even counsidered to his
eredit that ho was fond of “sie trash”
as ballads, and could learn them by
heart-at any time.  That boy, who real-
Iy worries yon by being so much unlike

“his bright brothers, may be the very one

who wili makeyou proud and happysome
years honee,  Take that for your com-
fort.

THE WONDERS OF ASTRONOMY.

CITAPTER 111,

TIHE GREAT DISCOVERY.

Prruavs the question presents itself to
the thinking reader: It'it be true that
the heavenly bodies atlract cach other,
why do not the planets attract one an-
ather in such a manner that they will
run round and about each other?
Newton himself proposed - this ques-
tion’; he also found the answer. Pheat-
tractive power of “a celestial body de-
pends upon its larger or smaller mass.
In our solar system the sun’s mass is so
much larger than that of any of the
planets, that the halance of attractive
power is largely in his favor; hence the
revolving of the planets around him, If
the sun were to disappear suddenly the
effect of the attractive influence of the
plancts upon one another would be tre-
mendous.  There ¢an be no doubt that
they would all begin Lo revolve around
Jupiter, because that planet has the
largest mass.  To give some examples
in fignres,—the sun's mass is 855,499
heavier, while JTupiter's is but 339 times
heavier than that of the carth, It is
evident thit, the sun’s mass being more
than a thousand times larger than Ju-
Piter’s, 50 long as the sun oxists the
carth will never revolve around Jupi-
ter, ’
Yet Jupiter is not without influence
on the carth; and although he is not
able to draw her out of hercourse round
the sun, yet he atiracts the earth to
somg extent.. Observations and compu-
tations have shown " us that the carth's
orbit around the sun, owing to the at-
iraction of Jupitor; is somewhai chang-
ed, or, ag'it is called; “disturbed.”
+ As with Jupiter' and the ‘earth, so

with all the other planets; their mutual
attraction disturb their orbits round the
sun,  In reality, every planct revolves
in an orbit which, without this *distur-
bance,” would be a different one. The
computations of these disturbances con-
stivtites a great diffically in astronomy,
and requires the keenest and most enor-
getic studies ever made in science.

Perhaps some of our readers may ask
here, whether in course of time these
disturbances will become so great as to
throw our whole solar system into con-
fusion? Well, the same question was
proposed by a great mathematician
named Laplace, who lived towards the
end of the last century. But he himself
answered the question in an immortal
work, “The Mechanics of the IHeav-
ens,” Il¢ furnished the proof, that all
disturbances last but a certain time; and
that the solar system is -constructed so
that the very attractions by which: the
disturbances are caused, produce ut the
end of certain periods, a regulation or
rectificntion; so that in the end there
is always complete order. ‘

After what has been said; it is evi-
dent that if one of the planets were in-
visible, its presence would still be known
to our naturalists, on account of the dis-
turbances it would cause in the orbits of
the other planets; unless, perhaps, its
mass to be so insignificant as to render
its power of attraction impercepti-
ble.

And now we may proceed to explain
the subject of this chapter.

Up to the year 1846, when Leverrier
made his great discovery, it was believ-
ed that Uranus was the most distant
planet revolving around the sun.  Ura-
nus itsclf was discovered by Sir John
Herschel in England in the year 1781
As this planct takes eighty-four years
to go round the sun, its complete revo-
lution had not yet been obsereed ‘in
1846; in spile of this, however, tho
course: of Urarus was calculated and
known very preeisely, beeause the at-
tractive force of the sun was known;
and all the disturbances that might: in-
fluence the planet were taken into ac-
count. N

But notwithstanding all'the nicety of
calculaiions, the' real course of Uranus
would not at-all agree with' the one
computed. At that’ tine alfeddy long
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beforo Leverrier's discovery, tho idea
aroso that beyond Uranus, in a region
where the human eye could, in spito of
all toelescopes, discover nothing, thero
must -probably exist a planot which
changed the courso of Uranus, Bossol,
a greal astronomor, who unfortunatoly
for science dicd too soon, was already
on the point of finding out by computa-
tion the unknown disturbor. But he
died shortly beforo Lioverrier’s discov-
ery. Asearly ovonas 1840, Madler, in
the city of Dorpat, in Russia, wroto a
fine articlo on this as yet unsoon dis-
turber.

Levorrior, howover bogan the task
and finished it. e computed with an
acuteness that was admired by all men
of scionce. Mo investigated whereabouts
in the heavens that intruder must bo
situated, so as to be able to trouble Ura-
nus to such an oxtont; how fast this
disturber itsolf must move in its orbit,
and how largo must be its mass.

We live to seo the triumph of Lever-
rier's being- able to discover with his
mental eyo, by meuns of computiation
only, a planct ata distance of millions
of miles from him.

Thereforoelet us sny : Honor scionce!
Honor the men that cultivate it! And
all honor to the human intellect which
sees farther than the human eye!

THE END.

REVIEWS.

Tur Casn ot IreLAND Starzp His
TORICALLY.—Wo have received from
Mr, P. T.Sherlock, tho veteran Irish pub-
lisher, 115 Randolph. Street, Chicago, a
well written work on this subjoct. It
is really what it is represented to be, a
clear statement of tho Case of Ireland.
If those who borate Mr. Parnell for his
labor of love in trying to alleviato the
condition .of tho Irish tenants would
procure this little work, we feel suro
they would, aftor reading it, chango
their tone in rogard to his mode ot selt
ling the Land Question.” The book
gives asketch of the histery of Ireland
in her days of peaceland prosperity, and
:also of the 220 years’ struggle with the
Danes; of the Anglo-Norman invasion,
begun about the year 1169; and the
poliation of the land during the reigns

of the Plantagonots, tho Stuarts, Crom-
well, and the British rulers down to tho
latest day. Tho political, veligious and
gocial history of tho country during its
700 years' struggle with Jingland is gra-
phically staled, with also some statistics
of tho famine of 18:47-50. Coming down
to the present timo, thero is given the
porsonal history of Me. Parnell and his
agsociato Agitalors for tho reform of
tho land laws of Ireland; and then fol-
lows tho whole statement of what [re-
land complains of, and what sho asks
from tho .}31'it,ish Parliament.  The book
should bo in the hands of every Ivish-
man who desires to rofute false and
ealumnious statements against  his
nationalily. Price one dollar.

We havo received from the publishers,

Messrs. Benziger Brothers, New York,
arts 27 and 28 of Brennan’s Tiife of
Shrist.  Prico 25 cents each.

FACHTIA.

Correspondent: - “Will the editor
please inform me where me and my
family can go on Sundays without
danger of being crowded ?”"—Answer:
“Go to church,”

A bold young man oxplained why ho
had a protty girl on his lap with his
arm around  her, by saying that he'was
engaged in the study of weights and
measures. ‘

When his cousin, Charlotte: Dunne,
was married, Jones said, “ It was Dunne
hofore it was bogun, Dunne while it was
being dono, and not Dunno when it was
doneo.”

“The bottter tho day the better the
deed,"” i3 a bad proverb as it rans; but
read it backwardg, as wizards undo
charms, and it is a eapital saying “ the
better tho decd the bettor the day.”

A proper conelusion for the marriage

ceremony- in many of our fashionabloe

socioty weddings would be, ‘¢ What
commetrcial interests have joined: to-
gothor, lot not ill-tomper put asunder.”

‘The little Parisian mendicant who =

followed a gentleman some time. since,
whined :—¢ Monsieur, give me jusi a
sou—I'm an orphan by birth!” The
definition was worth ten centimes o hor.
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“The moon is always just the snme,”
he said, languidly, “and yet I always
tind somo now beauty in it.”  “It's just
so with the opera,” she answored. -Ie

took the hint, and bought tickets for two.

“ Well, S8ambo, how do you like your
new place ?'—“Berry well, massa'—
“What did you have for brenkfust this
morning "¢ Well, you see, missus
biled three eggs for hersell and gave me
de brofl”

Scene ina Pavis restawrant. Customer:
“Waiter, I ean’t get on with thislobsier:

s as hard s fint® Wailer: * Beg
pardon, sir, A slight mistake. That’s

the puppr-m::chelobstcroub of the show-
case!  Shall I change it?”

“What should n man do,” nsked a
gentleman of a lady, “when he has an
opportunity to correspond with a charm-
ing woman, but being a bachelor, is a
little afraid of'such business P 1 should
say to him dowrite”” answered the lady.

A nobleman built a handsome grotto,
and caused this inseription to be placed
over it—* Tet nolhing enter here but
what is good ?*. A wit, to whom his
lordship was showing the place, asked:
“Then wheredoes your lordship enter?”

Capability Brown was -George IHl's
head gardener, and excercised within his
domain an autocratic rule which, while
fully admitted, was secretly resented.
In course of time Brown died and e
King mado haste Lo visit his emancipat-
ed gardens. “Hal John,” said IHis
Majesty to the working gardener, glee-
fully rubbing his hands, “now that old
Brown is dead you and Ican do as
we please " ’

A young man who had just returned
from a loug journey, clasping bhis
adored onein aloving embrace in a
dimly lighted parlonr, was seized with
greatterror that, foran instant, paralys-
cd all his.energies. ¢ Oh, my darling,”
gaid he, wildly, “ why didn’t you write
of this? . What is it—spinal discase, or
have you dislocated some of your ribs,
that you are obliged to wear this broad
leather-bandage 27 ¢ Oh, * love,” she
gently murmured, “thisisonly my new
belt; I would have got  a broader .one,
but it would not go ~under miy arms.”

Young lady (pettishly lo dress-maker) :
“Oh, bother! 1 wanted this dress for
the sen-side, and it seems quite ap in-door
thing. You scldom seo these drosses
wornt out.” Dress maker—* Oh, no, miss;
it is such a good material it will last all
the season.”

It is told of a Scotch “ innocent” that
when a gentleman, by mistake had
given him'a shilling instead of a half
penny, and on discovering his mistake,
asked restoration in the ordinary way
when such mistakes wre: committed, by
saying, “ Hech, man, Rab, but 1 hae
gi'en youa bad shilling; just return it
to meand I'll give you another.” ¢« Oh,
no,” replied wise Rab, “ Pl try to get it
awa’ mysel’; it wouldna suit you to be
putting awa' ill sifler.”

Oxe Man wuoo cournp Nor BE BuLi-
DOZED.—A citizen went into the water
depurtment recently, and referring to a
notice that his water would be shut off
unless he paid up, said: “1'd like to see
you try it on, I would. Ifthis water
board imagines that it runs the whole
city, it will find “itself grandly mis-
taken!" Moresilencefrom the elerk. « If
the.water bad ‘been shut oft” 1'd have
given this board such' a tilt ag it never
had before. Tt can browbeat some men,
but it musn't try -any Cewsarism with
me.”  The clerk looks ‘out of the win-
dow. “I now refuse to pay the rates,
and you shutthe water off, if you dare! I'll
make a test case of it and carry it to the
supreme court.” The clerk shifts his
weight to the other leg. “Yes. Il
carry it to the supremo court if' it costs
me $10,000. [ have never allowed any-
one to trample on me, and it's too late to
begin now.” The clerk softly whistles,
and the indignant citizen starts for the
door, halls, returns slowly and says:
# No, you can’t browbeat me.” The clerk
begins making out his receipt. “Iknow,
my rights as a citizen, and I will main-
tain them—how muchisit?’ “Sixdol:
Jars.,” “ We have no czar in this country,
and-take it out of thisten.” “Fincday,”
remarks the clerk, as he hands over the
change. “Yes purty faiv. This board
musn’t try lo.bulldoze me, I'm not the
man. to submit to any sort of tyranny.
Looks. like snow, don’t it? Is:that clock
right? Lots of pipes frozen up, I's'pose.
Well, good day.” - . .
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| B Notable ®nniverghrieg in Xpril.

l!'l‘h\\rs Prince John's fleet arrived in Waterford, 1185.

2 Iri St. Patrick preached at Tara, 433.

3 Sat Goldsmith died, 1774, '

4Sun | Low Suxbay. First baptism by 8t. Patrick in Ireland, 433,

5 Mon ) Axvexciarioy or tie B. V. M. Bautle of Cappoguin, Co. Waterford, 1645, Lord

| BEssex landed in Dublin to make war on ﬁugh O*WNeill, 1599.

6, Tues | 8r. Parrier’s Chureh, Dublin, burned, 1362, Besolution of the Grand Jury of
the County Cork—* That the claim of' the British Parlinment to bind 'this
kingdom by taws is w claim disgraceful and unproductive; disgraceful to us
becnuse it Is an infringement of our constitution ; unproductive to Great
Britain beeguse the exercise of it will not be submitted to by the people of
LTreland . P—1782,

11Wed | Treason Felony Bill introduced into the House of Commons by Sir G. Grey, 1848,

8 Thurs| Monster banquet to O'Connell; Smith O’Brien in the chair, 1344, Special Com-

t mission for Trial of Feninn Insurrectionists opened in Dublin, 1867,

9 Fri | Thomas Addis Bmmet imprisoned at Fort George, Scotland, 1798. Catholic

! Reliet Bill became law, 1793, ’
10 Sat | Great Speech of Smith O’Brien inthe House of Commons against the second
\ reading of the Treason Felony Bill, 1818,

1{Sun | Secoxp Sunpay arter Basrer. Right Rev. Dr. England, s native of Cork,
died at Charleston, 8. C., 1842, .

12{Mon [ Galway surrerdered to Coote on terms, 1632.

13{Tues | First stone of Trinity College, Dublin, lnid, 1591. Emancipation Bill received
Royal Assent, 1829,

14{Wed | Gavan Dully released on bail, 1849, Lady Morgan, died, 1859,

16| Thurs| Essex landed with twenty thousand men at Dublin, 1590. Repeal Associntion
founded, in'the Corn Ixchange, Dublin, 1840, Rout of the Williamites from
Litford to Derry, 1659. .

16|Fri | Henry LI left [reland, 1172. Declaration of Irish rights moved by Henry Grat-
tan in the Irish House of Commons and carried unanimously, and - Ireland’s
independence won—for a time 1—1782.

1718at '|'Monster Repeal meeting at Clones; 50,000 present, 1843. L

18 Sun | Tuirp Suspay aFTER Baster. 81, Lassriax, Patron of Leighlin, William

. Molyneaux, author of ** Case of Ireland Siwated,” born 1614.

19, Mon | Monster Repeal meeting at Limerick, 120,000 present, 1843.

20{Tues | Siege of Derry commenced, 1639.

21iWed : | Death of David Rothe, the celebrated Bishop of Ossory, 1650.

22! Thurs| Repeal Question introduced into the House of Commons by O*Conuell, 1834. ‘

23iFri Glorious Battle of Clontarf: rout of'the Danes by Brian Boru, who was killed
on the field of battle, 1014.

24{Sat - | Rev. William Jackson, Protestant clergyman, found guilty of high treason, 1795,

25.Sun | Fourta Suxvar afrer Baster. Thomns Addis Envinet born, 1764

26;Mon | Attainder of the Barl ofDesmond and his followers, 1586.

27|Tues | $7. Asicos, Patron of Blphin. Carolan the Harper died, 1738.

28|Wed Gréaltl ml%et‘)ing of Catholics in Dublin to protest against the Ecclesiastical Titles

ill, 1852, .

29{Thurs| Lord Clarendon, Lord Lieutenant, issued a proclamation against the nssembling
of the ** Council of Three Huundred, or the embodinient of & Nationa! Guard,”
1848, Sir Ralph Abercrombie, disgusted with the conduct of the troops in
Ireland, resigned the command of the Army, 1798, - .

30 ¥ ri Rev. W. Jackson, having talen poison in order to avoid a public execution, died
in the dock just as the judge was proceeding to pass sentence on him for high
treagon, 1795. ‘ ‘ '

. - The less we have here on carth, the
more we shall be exalted in Heaven.—
- St. Theresa.

i In order to arrive at a union with
God, we must pass through the crueci-
- ble of adversity.—St. Catharine of Genoa.

Nazianzen.

The cross and wounds of our Redeem-
er loudly proclaim His love for us.—

'| St. Bernard.

- We ought nat to breathe as often as
we ought to think of God.—8t. Gregory




