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MY SWAN-SONG.

Sing ?—Ilow should 1 sing,
Maiden, for thy pleasure?

My harp hath many a braken stving,
And few that keep the wmeasure,

Of its olden tones

Shionld some faint chords linger,
Waking, ghostltke, in response

To a straying fingey,—

Blent, like sun and shower
In fulse April wenther,
Forth at once would pour
Tenrs and song together.

Defter hnuds fit Iny
For thine ear must horvow ;
Mine are weunlk and eldll to-day,
And will be cold to-maorrow,

?HEB"Eoﬁ\TIéLLS

GLEN COTTAGE.
‘5 TALE OF THE FAMINE YEARS IN IRELAND
By D. P, CONYNGHAM, LL.D,

Author of ¥ Sherman’s March through the South,”
“The Irish Brigade and its Campaigns,”
“ Sarsfield; ar, The Lust Great Struggle
for Ireland,” cte., ete,’

CHAPTER X

MR, BAKER'S NOBLE EXPLOITS.—MR. .
Q'DONNELL'S  FAMILY.

Itis fit that we should return {o our
friend, Mr. Buker, who Dy ihis time had
finished his little snack, Mr. Baker was
an attorney of very limited practice indeed.
He preferred getting bis living by pander-
ing to the tastes of Lord Clearall, and
other gentlemen, than by perseverance in
alucrative profession. He wns a man of
very poor abilities, and although he was
Tooked upon as Lord Clearall's law-agent,
still, any cases of importance or difficulty
were handed over to men better versed in
‘their: business.” In fact, “he was merely
tolerated as o kind of family dependent or
‘Tumber, that could. not bLe’ well. thrown
away. His humorous eccentricities gained
him a ready introduction to the tables of
the neighboring gentry. “Besides, it being
+ known that -he was the guest and law-

agent to Lord Clearall, was another sitang:

letter of recommendation.  We are all fond
of basking in {he shade of nobility. There
are fuw discipleg of Diogenes now in exist-
ence, and go our friend found.  NMr, Baker
was naturally indolent and a scnsualist,
and therefore he thought it much casier
and pleasanter {0 eat a good dinner with
his neighbor, than to go to the trouble of
providing one himself, - Mr. Baker seldom
condescended to dine with farmers ; so, af-
ter dining with Lord Clearall and Sir ——
and Mr., ,hecould not infringe so faron
his dignity ; however, he relaxed a. little
on - behalf of Mr. O'Donnell,: for, as he
said, Mr. 0'Donnell had .the right .blood .
in him, and was a respectable -man ; the
truth - is, Mr. O’Donnell” kept o good
table, and gave him . some legal employ-
ment connected with his bank, that added
to bis slender income,

As I lave remarked, Mr. Baker had
peculiarities’and cecentricities ; though a
noted coward, still, he would keep his
hearers in ronrs with all his encounters
with robbers and murderers.  Heé had a
powerful constitution, or rather appetite,
for he was able {o eat and drink-as much .
as four moderate men. He possessed a :
good denl of tbe narrow-minded bigotry
of the old school, and it was laughable to
witness his endeavors at trying not to .
damn the papists or send the Pope to hell,
when in company with Catholics, Not if
he had the: power would he  do one .or
other, for I renlly think, if Saint Peter:
gave him the keys of heaven, and that
the Pope sought admittance, Mr. Baker
would, after regaling him with o few
good curses, let him in unknown to his
friends ; for, on the whole, this. Mr.
Baker was not a bad kind of man ; he was,
in fact, more afool than n knave,

Mr, Baker had finished his little’ lunch,
and then carefully. drew his seat ne ar the
fire, and mixed his punch; taking ¢are to
put two glasses of whisky into ench tum- .
bler; for he vowed that weak punch never
agreed with him e e

Frank and Willy Shea joined the party
at the table;  Eate O'Donnell sat in‘an

‘ensy chair reading & book; and her mother .-
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and Bessy were seated on the:sofn near
her.
U This s comfortublo ay, comfortable,
by Jove,” and Mr, Baker 1o0ked from {he
“Dright fire, over which he held his hands
-8 fc\\ btcondb, into his glass of sparkling
spunch ; so it was hard to say ‘which ne
‘prouounced comforiable; ])ulhllpb the
‘two ; or perhaps he was {aking in the
whole in his mind's cye, and thinking
what a happy man Mr. O'Donncll was,
with his kind wife and fair children, as
they sat-arcund that cheerful fire, and
that table sparkling with glusses and de-
canters and streaming lights,

AMr. Baker was an old bachelor—and :

* gtrange things do run in old buchelor’s
heads ; for, when they enter a little Eden
ofdomulxn, Lliss, they wonder why they
were born to mopu alone through life,
without one tendril to l\u.p nlxv thc

the good old times, ,when, if a man suid
anything to you, you need but send a
friend to him and appoint a nice cosy
corner of a field, and there quictly settle
the aflair,  Now the law won’t atlow that
satisfuction.” Did  you sce that little
affnir between Cooke and mysclf how it
was - prevented?  The police got the
scent and dogged us. 1 always think
that Cooke sold the pass, and sent word
of the whole affair ; for you know he was
a stag, Frank—a stag; and. knew  well
thut 1’d shoot him.”

“The worst of it is, Mr, Baker, Mr.
Cooke's friends gave out  that it was you
who foréwarndd the police.”

Ol ! of course, Frauk, of course, try-
ing to shift the blame off thumselves ; he
was nostug, sir, a stag—pooh ;’ and Mr.
Baker proceeded with another glass of
punch. *Good spirits this, Mr." 0'Don-

affections, or one green vine to cling to | | nell ;1 generally put three glusses to my

them for support,

I pum_h Lut only two of yours ; for, as Lord

“ Heigh bo ! Devilish comfortable ¥ said ; Clearall says—you know wenre pnrnmhn
Ar. Bnl\(.r and he rubbed his hands and ' friends—well, ‘as he says, ¢ Buker, never

looked '1n.uud again,

“Yes,” said' My, O'Donnell ;%a bright !

fire of a chilly evening, a plummt glass |
of punch, with your f.um]) around yvou, ; oh, to helt !
, or ~myngi

telling some innoeent storjes
some pretty little songs,  are Lomfonulylc
things, no doulit, Mr. Bake,.”

“ I)uxh-h mmforlnbln. though:t and |
Ar. Baker sighed,

“1 wonder you never married,  Mr.
Baker,” said Mrs. 0’Donnell.”
Lo \'u-cr ma'am, never. . Begad,

jdrink wnk

{ Lisduft' property;
‘T once ! true ?”
thought of it when young ; some t)nng or |

punch—mvu driuk - wenk
punch; it will sicken you, man’; it is as
band aus Pupu and ! )mn, ha, 1 mum-—
vet, it's dt\l]lb]\ stuft?”

i Mr. Buker,” ’wud Alr. 0'Dunnuell, who
could scarce conceal & smile nt the”
blandtrmg of his guest;# Mr. Buker, 1

cam told gur worthy agent is uhouuuwn-
ling, as he does not wish to earr y out Tiis
Mordship's orders about © clearing - the.
do you know s it

“Yes,; I think he will; devilisit good

- another knocked it up—1 should tell you, | man he' was ; he and the old lord pulh.d
the match was made, ay, made. I was so i well logahu ; tender old- man that old.
_fond of that pretty little girl. ©'1 was lord was; never tossed anyone out, but
devilish fond—I—ob, I see, I nm making | Sllpporlgd widows and orplans, or, as the
a fool of myself; nnd"—]urc he wiped his ! present lord calls them, idlers and strag~

" Frark, so they do,

eyesand Ulew his nose very strongly— | glers—uy, faith, that's it. I don’t sve why
80

s¢that snufl makes o person snedz
Well, as 1 :aid before,
—devil tike the fever 1—God mrgn me ;
for cursing—bad luck to it !—What's that ;
I said?
-ed marrying since

 Afteriall, there were fine feelings lurk- !
ing in thm, Llustering rough  man's
heart, .

“Never married, - Mrs . O'Donnell;
though Lord C]«.mal] for we arc pzntlux-
Iar friends, says to me, “Buker, trave
where you \\1]1 there 1» no plmc $0
pleasant as home.

“Well, Mr. Baker,” said l'lr.nL RD
didn't see you since the 1aces of Clthl
how did you get home ¥ .

o C.\pmx]]v boy, -capitally. You rode
devilish well, lhough, d~——n me, but
you did. A pluunnt night we had at the
hotel ; poob, hah, peoh I' and- NMr, Baker
lraned back in his chair, and then indulg-
ed in a pinch of :nuﬂ'nnd a pooh. ¢ That
Mr.. B—— said something to me ; didn’t
he? They know the lion is gettmg old,

Tooh '—God be. mth

she took the fev cr ! Lisduft,

Yes, she dl-.d and I never mind- ’ lnrge tenants,

I { fear.

i he should rtmgn All poor people on that
What loss are their wretehed
i cubins ? Besides, his lordship wants o make
; one sheep-walk of the whole, orto let it to
Fine fmm Louscs “are

;xnorc comfortable and ' tasty than poor
!

{ceabins; and, as-his lordship says, ¢ Why
l the devil shouldn’t he do as he lll\t.‘i with
[hisown? And why not, Mr; O'Donnell ?
\Ixss Kate, this water is gulting cold, T
(,uld water never. makes 1._,00([
punchy; hot, s}mrl\lxllg, and’ plenty of
. whisky, mld there it is for you."

' wls it possible, Mr. Baker,” said Frank,
“Ahat his 1ordah|p means 1o turn all the
tsmall. farmers off the Lisduff  property ?
" Sure their litile farms and cabins ure ns
dear to them as-is his pa]uc«, to his -
lordship.”

"\\’Lll well ; that may be, Frank-
that may b(. but then you know they be-
long to his lordslnp, and why not. do as
he plmscs with them ?” .

“ And what will become of the poor
people, Mr. Baker 7" said' Kate,

¢ Can't suy “Miss' Kate, cun‘t say; I.
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suppose {hey will go to America, or do the
best they can. . ‘hey are a 1ot of poor
wretches, poor d P——, hem, hem,
ha | poor creature, T-mean’

Kate sighed, nined Frank held down lnn
head, for he did not wikh to argue the
matter further with Mr, Baker, knowing
his prattling  propensitics, and  fearing
that Lis lordship would feel offended at
any strictures on the management of his
property from a tennnt,

‘e is known who will replace him 97
suid Mr. O Donnell,

Y au see how it is, Mr, O'Donhiell ; of
course T will get a preference, as his lord-
ship and I are particular friends; but
then T won't take it, d——n me if 1do;
I wm now getting too old; besides, 1
don’t like hunting out poor devils,—1 am
d——dif [ do; so 1 suppose Mr. Kllis,
our worthy Scoteh friend, will come'in”

tNow, he has feathered his nest pretty
well under his lordship”

HDevilish awell ay, that is it T will
tell—Dbut this is between ourselves, honor
bright—as 1 was snying, he came there o
poor steward, let me see, about twenty
yoars ago, e didn't make much hand
of the old lord, hut he picked up some
nice farms for bimseli and. his friends;
according as the young lord wanted
money, he supplied him with hundreds
and thousands 3 so, when the old man
died, he beeame a right-lmnd man  with
the son, e supplivs him with money at
his culls,  His lordship finds him “very
easy in his terms He sometimes takes a
mortgage upon this farm or that, merely
for furm's sake, Mr, O'Donnetl, 'but he is
sure that it is on some property nearly
out of lease ; 50 in order to improve the
land, and carry ont asystem of high farm-
ing, he ¢jects the tenants, builds houses,
and improves the: land, and then brings
over his friends from Scotland, who get
the tand at about half what the poor
popish  devils 1 beg purdon, Mr,
O'Donnell, I mean: no offence ; as I was
saying, they take the land  for about half
the rent the damned pn—— 0O yes! the
old tenunts T mean, paid for it, My, Eliis
taking -care to be well paid by the new
-comers ; but all this sub rose, you see, sub
rosu ; so Mr. Elis is getting rvich every
day, while his lordship is getting ‘poor ;
and the poor devils of pa tenants, 1
mean,are sent about their business, to
beg, or starve; or div, as they please.”

CGood God P eried - Willy Shea, “can
this be true? Where is that Constitution
that bousts of being the protection of the
wank ngninst the strong? The slave is
fed and cared by his master, he is pro-
perty; but the Irish slave cannot be

bought or sold, therefore he has no value
1§ property’; it is true, he- is the slave of
c1rcumstuucm and his master is enerally |
a tyrant that cmshes him,

the law protect the weak 7%
nonsense,

Why does not

#Pooll all syoung - .man ;
BEERREARS Prd e

‘punch to keep up the- spirits;

poah 1 T faney T know something about
the law ; don’t I; Mr. O'Donnell 77

i Curuunly : Mx Balker.”

# Yes, sir, 1 do. - Frank, hand over the
decnnter while wateris hot SoT doknow
something about it ; now, will you tell
me who makes the laws?  Don't  the
landlords ? o pity they wonldn’t: make
laws agninst - themselves, ay, young
man P! :

“hut haven't we representatives, sir;
what are they about 77

“Granted, granted, my young friend
wha are your representatives but your
landiords or their nominees ; all w set of
pluce-hunting schemers, who bamboozle
the people and then laugh at them jno
wonder, faith.”

tGod help the poor tenants,” said Mr,
O'Danuell § they are the worst.oft.”

“To be rure, man, to be sure ; between
the priests, and “landlords, and members,
the poor are tossed about like a shuttle-
covk.”.

# Tt is a strange country, indeed,” said
Willy Sheny % where men cannot live o
the fruits of ‘a soil so fertile—a  soi
literally teeming with milk and honey-—a
s0il blessed by God Dbut cursed Ly mann,
What have we gained by our modern
civilization 7—what by our counexion
with England?  Why, in the feudal times
there was a kind of tie of clanship, and o
rough, hut social intercourse between the
country geitlemen’ and their tenants, or
retainers, that made them feel that tlu.y
were bound by a kind of: family bond;
but now the tenants are not needed us n
display or protection to the landlord ; they
are, therefore, retained or dismissed at
his whim or option. Isita wonder, then,
with so muny and such. wholesale evie-
tions staring usin the fuce, that there
should Le agrarian discnutcut too often
breaking forth in wild justice of self-de-
fence or banded violence ??

“CThat is, that they would murder s, is
it 2 said Mr. Buker ; ; for Mr. Baker always
took care to identify hlmbbl( with the high-
er class, though on account of his hurmless
blustering disposition he eften, unconsci-
ously, told bitter truths againstthem.”

“That, they would murder us, is it ? ay,
the damned pa——-hem, ha! yes, they
would if they could; but you see I don't
eare “that about them,” and. Mr. Baker
held up a small teaspoonful of punch for
inspection, and than drank it ofl. * Not
that, faith ! - Hand the decanter down,
Frank, my boy ; that will'do. " Why, you
are {aking nothing. I-would recommend
it-to you ; nothing like u good glass of
could
never have done all Idid but for it.”

“There {s no danger, Mr. Baker, that
any one will attack you; you have ‘rlven
them - too many . w holu;onu. lcsaon:, to .
mind you now,” said Kate raising her eyes
from the bOOl\, and looking smxlm"ly at
Mr, Baker.
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As I said before, or, as 1 should have
said, if I did not'say it, Mr. Baker was a
grcut admirer of the fuir sex and though a
lieavy looking wman, never misscd ac-
koowledging a compliment from & lady,
so he ‘got up to make a bow, but inat-
tempting to do so he upset his glass of
punch, and walked on Fid. It happened
that Iid and the cat were enjoying them-
selves most comfortably on the hearth-
rug, so when Mr, Baker disturbed their
tete-a-tete, Tid protested against it in
sundry angry yelps, -~

# Choke that dog!* said Mr. 0'Don-
nell.

# Poor little Fid ; come here, poor thing.
Where are you hmH There now, don't
ery, and I'l cure you. burt., he
couldn’t help it,” said Bessy, and Bessy
took Fid to nestle in her mamma's lap
with her. Fid felt that he fell into kind
bands, for be only whined a little, and
then laid his little silky head to rest bLe-
side Bessy's,

@t No, Miss, nn, I couldn’t help him—
I'm d——d if 1 could, forI could not;
'see, I spilt all the punch. I beg your
pardon, Miss Kate.”

“#PDow’t mind, Ar. Baker, no harm
done,” and - she wiped away the stream-
ing liquid, and placed a° clean glass for
Ar. Buker,

¢TI think, Mr, Baker, you were going to
‘tell us about some fellows that attacked
you, or something of that kind!

*0Oh, yes ; did Tever tell yon, Ny —— 7
and he nodded at Willy. :

“Mr Shea,” suggested Willy.

#Well, Mr. Shea—devilish good name,
too—where is this I was

¢ Some adventure you were going to re-
Iate,” said Willy.

“Oh, yes; you see I was coming from
-Cashel one night, and I had a large sum
of money about me. Just as I was com-
ing Ly the grove I saw two men, and they
slunk into the ditch as soon as they saw
me, Begad, something struck me, so I
out with my pistols. - When I game up
-one of them jumped out and seized the
reins. fOut with your arms and moavy,
* or youare a dead man, he shouted; the
other fellow was standmg beside me \uth

s gun presented. ¢ Here, said I, putting
my hand in,; as if for tlmm but before he
‘bad time to look about him T out with
the pistol and blazed at him.  He turned
abont like a top and fell dead. My horse
jumpe d with the fright and that saved me,
for the vthor fellow missed me with his
shot; I twined at him, but: he Jjumped
over the diteh. Just as. he was going
out I picked him behind.”

«Chat was well done,” said Willy ;
# did you bury the dead man mo

¥ No, the d——d pa——, rascals I
mean, "teok him away ; ; at least h¢. \Hlb
never got.”

“You had more adven‘urcs thdn tlmt
though,” said Frank.

who art in

% More !'it would keep us till morning
to tell you, by jove; but the villnins are
now s0 much afraid, they are shunaing

me... I suppose I shol nbout n dov.uu in
all
“A dozen! really the govcrnm

ought {o pension you.”

8o they ought, boy; so they ought;
that's what 1 do be' tcllmg Lord Clearall,
for we ure purticular friends,  Shove over
the decanter 5 I hadn’t o glass of punch

this two hours.”

Mr. Buker's measure of time must
have been guided by no chronometer but
his own, for the hand of Mr. O'Dounnell’s
clock hiad not revolved over ten minutes
since he had filled his last glass,

4 I suppose- you will not go home to
night, Mr, Baker,” said Frank,

# Cenwinly, boy, certainly ; why not 2

It is rather Jate and the ronds are said
not to be tov honest.”

“Ha, ha, hat no fear of that; they
know Juck Buler too well for that ; many
a one of their sking I tickled.”

“Woun't. you be afraid, Mr. Baker?”
said Kate. |
“ Afraid!  ha, ha, ha, afraid—Jack

Baker—afraid { by jove thisis u good one |
I assure you, Miss Kate, it would not be
well for a man that would tax Jack
Baker, old as he is, with cowardice ; ha,
ha, ha!Jack Baker afraid|look at these
bull dogs, I'rank ; need & man be afraid
having them?”

Frank fook the plstols to "the ‘side
table, and under pretence of examining
thcm he extracted the balls, no doubt
with the charitable "intention of prevent-
ing Mr, Buker from committing murder ;
he then went into the kitchen. While
Frank-was in the kitchen, Mr, O'Donnell
was taking a doze,and Wll]y being engag-
ed in a cosy chat with Kate and Mrs,
O'Donnell, and Bessy, and puss, and Fid,
held'a council on the sofa, s0 3Mr, Baker
thonght the best thing he could do was to
take a nap; ond in order to make his
doze comfortable, he first emptied his
glass, Certain sonorous sounds - emitted
from AMr. Baker’s nasal organs belokened
plainly as words could that he was enjoy-
ing rather & heavy doze,

‘ Come, Bessy, child,” said Mrs O'Don-
nell, « 16t us leave T |d and puss, now to
slcep for themselves, and say . your pray-
ers.”

The pretty little thing knelt at- her
mother's knce and rested her closed hands
upon her lap.  As she finished her little
prayers she naively asked— ¢ Qur Father,
heaven P what does that
medn, memma? is it that God is our
futher 7"’ -

# Certainly, my -dear child, ‘He is - the
Father of the fatherless, and He has called
little chiidren to Him, for of such He says,
is the kingdom' of heaven Bessy . was
silent for some time; then she snid ;—

4 .\mmmn 1slwnvm & beauntiful plnce "
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“Yes, my love ; no words could paint
its benuty, for ears have not heard, nor
oyes seen, nor has it entered. into the
heart of man fo conceive the glory of
heaven,”

# Mamma, T would like togo to heaven
would you like me to go 7

“ Mre. O'Donnell looked at that quiet,
ethereal-looking  child, with her pale
checks nnd bright eyes, and a pang of an-
guish struck her heart at these words,
and she thought what would she do if she
loit her darling child, and 8 tewr trickled
and fell on Bessy'’s little hand,

“What ails you, mamma? sure you
would not grudge me to go to beaven ; if
so, mummn, nnd if you'd be very sorry, I
will pray to the good God not to take me,
and I know as He is so good He will not
refuse me,”

“ No, child, noldo not; God will take
you in" His own wise time ; but not now,
Bessy 5 what, darling, would I do after
you ?' uud she pressed her to her bosom.

Bessy remained silent for some time,and
then looked up and said «—

“ Mamma, are. Richard and Ellen in
heaven : but I know they are

“ They nrey child.”

“ Why, then, do you be crying for ihem
if they are 50 happy in such a beautifol
place 7

“Idon't know, petj I feel lonesome
after them, und )z.t, I know they are with
God.”

¢ Our Father who art in Henvcn ! Oh,
how good God is mumma, and how grand
heaven is, when it is tlu, kingdom of
God's glory and of "His
saints.”?

While this conversation was going on
between Bessy and her mumma, and while
Kate amd Willy held an Lquully interest-
ing couv ersation at the other side—a con-
versation which seemed to please them
both' very much, for they often smiled,

" and looked at éach other and then at the
buok, for [am surc there was something
very mtnruxtmg in thut book, we will take
& look into the kitchen to see “lmt. Frank
was about,

A farmer of the wealthier class must
have a large establishment of sorvants in
order to cultivate his furms and to collect
his crops.  Besides theregular staff he
generally  hires additional huuth, while
cutting and snving his.corn and hay, and
d)ggmg liis potatoes.  Mr. O'Donm,ll bad
not all his potatoes dug as yet, and there-
fore was ‘not able to dlspense with his
additional hands, When Frank went in-
to the kitchen, most of the servants were
colleted around large. table blaying
cords, - ~A~ few’ were sitting “at’ the fire
enjoying n comforlable shnunchus \w.th
the housemaids.

W Arrahy ‘sthop, James’ Cormack, and.

Cdon't be gomg on with your pnlluvcuu'r "

snid ' 8 Toguish, fuuny-cyedh damsel ‘to o. B

. z;'goodlookmg youug fellow that' o

angels and

‘check, - it swas evxdu\t. bh(.
plensed. it

{* Whisper; \Luy" stud J.\mhs, &(ter a
. »pﬂuse. . : :

to be making love to her by the process of
tenzing her as much as possible.

“Surra 8 baporth I'm doin’ to you,
Mary ; you are only dramin’, achorra.”

“ Wcll sthop now, and let me doze
awny ; you know how early I was-up to-
dn), or fuix if you don't, maybe it's the

‘mistress I will be cullmg down.”

tYou'd like it, indeed, Mary,” said the
other, with a most plovoking look.
Mary "threw her arm carelessl y over the
back of the chair and leant her head upon
it, and clused her two roguish cyes as if
to sleep. Jumes had a feather, with
which he tickled: her: face and nose,

which,®f course, set ber sneezing,  James
turned towards th(, table and llbkt.d “how
is the play going, boys 7"’

#Och ! only middling,” said a fellow,
who had just turned his hat inside out to
bring him luck, ¢ Divil a baporth we are
getting ; Bill is winning all before him
somte of the colleens must have sthuck a
comb or needle in his clothes.”

“ [ have the five,” said another fellow,
hitting & thump upon the table; ¢ that's
our gume.”

“Ye needn't laugh so,” said Mury to the
compuny ot the fire, who were enjoying
her hewilderment.

“ Faith it is pleasant,”. said Shemnus-a-
Clough. "% Begor, Mary, if you were to
see the purty faces you were makin’ you'd
laugh yourself~turning up your nose this

A way, just -like the hounds wheén they'd”

get the scent.”

Shemus cocked up his big nose, nnd
made some ludicrous fuces. for Mury’s
special  enlightenment,  Mary didn’t
seem  to:know well whether she . had
belier laugh or ery at Shemus' rude com-
parison ; however, she compromised- the
thing by moving: up from the fire and
plucing her apron to her face,

#Ye think I didn't know who did' it.
That I may never sin, hut if I was shure
it was you that did it, James Cormack, I
never . would  speake another ' word  to
you”

“Aary, alanna,’?” said James, “don’t
bLlame me, now ; thut's u gond givl
shure I “ns looking at the card playcrs. 0

“Get out; nm)lu. I didu't sue you,”
snid Mary ; giving him a slight kick with
Ler littlé foot.

# Qch, murther, \Imv" suid he, rubling
hig leg, thourrh the kick would "ot burt
Uncle 'l‘oby's fly, “sorrn a one but you
blackened my leg: Il you do be us cross
as that when you are marvied, God help
the man that gets you. Qch, Lam sure
when you have couple of (,hlldub, there

will be no sthanding you.”

“There is more of - ity said \Imy-
though from the -little Llubl\ she ‘gave,
und the slight red that glenmud on her
\\ﬂS‘ well
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Mary held down- lier littlo‘héad to-

" avards him, and Jumes whispered some-
“thing iuto her ear; and in doing s0 her

fige vitlile S0 near "to his, that lu, could
st the temptation ‘of trying a kiss,
Whether it was the kiss or the whisper, I
can't suy, but Mary blushed up- and
struck him asiap on the cheek that might

Arighten fly, and then  bounced

away, Vowing thut “noboedy could live
near the schemer, atall at ally

Jumes tubbad bis face, exclaiming,
@ 8ee now 2 Lody’s thuuka for telling o
purty litcle girl she truth 5 and as for the
kiss, upon wy souckens, 1f we gwere in
the d.ul\, it iodozens of them she'd give
me.”

tt $orra o une at all, though ; and I hope
you will never huve th\, nupuduu,c to try
another ; shiure.it was only my hand you
kissed.?

« 0 never mind, T'll do better the next
time."”’

¢ Arrady, maybe yowd thry; T'd advise
you to luo\\ w your ears, then, James,
and not be trying your comehether npon
me, Shure nay Do L didn't see you wid
somvbudy at Mrs. Buller's Jast Sunday ;
take that, now, Jumes.”

“Phu\ | prun my varacity, Mary, 1
am afeerd you arve geiting in a lltt]b fit of
jellessy ; shure, sorra one was wid me
but my own first cousin.”

¢ liu ha, James ; maybe. I'didn't know
who \m~ inicyif )ou think it shutable to

" be in cconsate wid - Miss - O'Brien, that's

nothing to me,” and Mary looked ‘as if it
were everything in life to her.

¢ Oh, “uu.\h do hear that; there's no
coming up to yuz for girls: “hut differs
there De butune the hearts an’ tongues of
some pwplu and the way they speaks be-
hind otbers' bucks; shure you know that
Miss O'Brien is éomg to be: married, and
I was only wishing her joy. Faix Iknow
d nice, plump little girl; with two roguish
eyes like two shinin’ stars, that's not a
hundred miles from me this minute, I'd
rather than Miss O'Brien, or any other
miss any day ov my life.”

He looked at Mary with a soft, smiling
kind of a look that told as.plainly as
words—it's your own darling self I mean.
Mary blushed again, and found something
astray with her apron-string.

# Faith it's pleasant,” said Shemus-a-
Clough; “ye are like two that wud be
cournng, going on with ye'r droll ways;
ay, my purty little Collecn, xt’s thrue for
me. 11

This address of Shemus’ crentcd a roar
of laughter,

# W hat will they do, Shemus ?” said one,

_of the party.

# Faix, they knows themself ; my purty

. Colleen herc, with her roguish ey:.s 853,

ralanna, muy be ye won't do it.”

While' these amatory.scenes,were; gomg
on near-the fire, the players were not idle;
<ither, - for the:y enlivened their games

with snatches, songs, and storivs ; their
leuding spirit was Shaun the Rover.

« Mind your play there, and hould your
whisht, Shaun, will ye, Dud's wrunt from
you, \\hy didw’t you stick your kingin
there 27 said one of lis purtners, towirds
the end of the game,

W hisht,” said nnother, “here is Mas-
ther Frank coming.”

CHAL"TER XI.
THE FOSTER BROTUERS—ME. BAKER'S
EXPLOITS.

Frank found the party in the kitchen
in the heightg of their enjoyment; the
faugh, and jest, and voice of the players
rose from the table, while high above the
rest vose Shemus-a-Clough’s voice chants
ing onc of his hunting songs. Frank be-
hebd all this from the hall) where he stood
a moment to listen to the merry voices of
the party.

“ oor souls ¥ thought he ; ¢ one would
think that they never kinew care nor sor-
row, so gay and Hght-hearted are they,
There are some of these poor fellows,
now, under notice to. quit their ]mppy
humm, and yet they can fuugh and sing,
as if they  were sceure from Yandlord
power, How would I feel if T were to be
turned out of my fine house nd place;
and, who knows, in this land of uncertuin.
ties!  Good.God! I fear 1 could not bear
it so quictly. Yet it is hard to know
them ; there is- within them a deep cur-
rent of underfeeling’; they could be gay
and light-henrted as now, and in an hour
again LhC) could band together in the wild
5pmt of self-revenge.  Heigh ho! I pity
the poor fellows if they should be turned
out ; and the Cormacks; my foster-broth-
ers, ‘what would bucome. of them,; and of
their poor mother, my " old nurse, and
their fair sister ; ;W l.“ they shunt want
while T am alive, nnywny.” So saying,
Frank opened the door, and passed into
the kitchen,

“ Arrah ! welcome, Misther Frank, wel-
come,” was the exclamation that gu.(.tul
him on his entrance,

“Thank you, boys, thank you, how are
you?’ said he, shaking hands with the
brothers, James and John Cormack.

It is m_c(.:ssn.ry that  we should give
some account of the relationship, if T'mny
50 call it, that existed between Frank and
the Cormucks This might be inferred
from Frank's soliloquy at the door.

The tie of fostership is, or at least was,
held as sacred as that of natural brothers,

] We have several instances of foster-bro.

thers exposifig, in fact losing their lives
in ‘order to prot.ect their wealthier rela’
‘tions.

‘In-some work on'98 I have read a very

| feeling account.of how a young insurgent .

'gentlemnn .was - taken - prisoner, ' and
brought before the next mngwtmtc of
‘course his commltml was at once made
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_out, but, it being too Inte—it was, on ac-

count of the disturbed state of ‘the coun-’

{ry, aud the smuell force at the magistrate's
disposul—thought better to detain him
closcly guurdcd until mor nmg

The prisoner recognized in the hutler
hig foster-brather,  "Che latter did not
pretend to notice him,

4 Alns 1 thought ey as he stretehed in
his little prison, ¢ T am forsaken by the
world ; come, denth, 1 am vendy'for you t”

He heard singing and revelry going on
throngh the house nll night.

“Pliese can laugh nnd be merry, while
they hold revel aver o poor wreteh that
is to die on the gallows,” mucl he to him-
self.

At length' the butler
something for him to eat.
him—

“And have you; too, l)l()“l(‘l‘ forsaken
me 7" said he.,

The other placed  his
lips, in token of silencee,

G Sthrip off smnet,” whispered hep |
“have drugged their drink ; the guards are
all drunk ov sleeping ; put on my clothes,
and nct as butler; the hall-door is open,
and puss out.”!

“#No," snid the other ; # it wonld endan-
ger you @ they wight wmake & victim of
rou,”

“Not at all, man ; here, T have them
ofl; what would they do with me; they
will treat it as & good juke when you are
gone,. Come, off smart; on wid them;
there is not & moment to be lost !

They exchanged clothes, and as he
passed out with the dishes, he wrung the
brave fullow's hand, L\bllllmlll'.(:

f God bless you ‘yl’ll reward you well,”

% Pooh,” said the other, “that will do,
pass on uow and don't appear concern-
Ld 1

He was challenged by the stcntinul, and
even by the party in- the parlor ; yet, he
stood the {est. As soon as the butler
heard the hall-door- close after him, he
vreathed freely,

“Phank God! he'is safe! T'might as
well suy my prayers now ; for T kuow the
men I havefo denl with {oo well to ex-
pect merey ; no matter, he's saved 17

When the magistrate  discovered  the
trick. that had been played upon . hin,
there was no end to his anger ; he at once
ordered  the. poor fellow to execution.
When going to the gullow s, the magistrate
agked him—

“Why diidl 'you do ll.?” .

08I snid he, ®* I am his foster-bro-
ther pl

camne in with
e tooked at

finger on  his

' His death did not pnss um\w..nged for,.

after some years, the young g&.ntlunuu
returned from tln, continent ; he challeng-
ed the magistrate to a . duel. “They had
selected o retired part, near & plantation;
They took their positions on two:mounds,
The" magistrate was-shot through . the
bremt

After ‘falling - the - young. maui:

- looking (lL‘lL(fl) around hiw,

walked over to him, und whispered mto
his ears—

“You r«,collcct John Mahon,—he wag,
my foster-brother; lhis -gruve is now.
drinking your blood ; you wurdered him,
you did; but he is avenged. T have
nursed my vengeancee for years ; T have
practised untill could put a ball where 1
like ; now, I have sweet revenge npon his
murderer, And, it there by any one here,”
“that s:tys.
he was not murdered, let him take your
place, you dog.”

Such was the aftection ¢ \Mmg between
foster-brothers.  Whether it is so fervid
now or not, I cannot say ; perhaps, Lke a
good many "of our okl Jnhh etistoms and
habits, our very impulsive aficctions have
given \\'uy to the cold, soulless philoso-
phy of English innovators.

This was the kind of - relationship that:
existed between Fraofk and the Cormacks,
The Cortncks beld a smaldl fuctr of about
ten neres ; they never worked for hice, as
their little furm gave them safticient cm-
ployment; they helped Mr. U Donnell
during his busy scason,. for which they
received more than an vquivnlvut. in var-
ious ways—such as o plough to till their
garden, & present of i cow, & few funbs or
pigs, ws they wanted them, - With alt
O'Donnell’s” kindness, it is no  wonder
that the Cormacks were what is called
wel-lto-do in. the world j besides, ‘they -
were sober, industrious )uuu" men,

After \(nm, comenpliace cunversation
with those in the kite hv.n, Irank remurk-
ed:

<% We have old My, Daker above half-

drunk. He is as usual killing cvery one.

T was thinking it would be a good joke if
two of you wonld meet him when going

Lhome, and take iz pistols and money

from him; we would have such # good
laugh at him."

“1 and Neddy Burkem will’ go,”
James Cormack. .
“Well, 1 don't:cave,” said  Burkem,

“ But he does be so often at Mr. Bllig's -
that he might know ine; besides he inight
“l'(‘ n

# No*danger of th.nt " snid Frank LR
have drawn the balls "from. his  pistols ;
besides, he will be so much feightened L
am sure Lie won't know any ane

¢ Let another of the boys go with )ou
James" said Burkem.

“Burkem is ateerd, 111 go
Frank,” said another. Con

% Oh, -divil afeerd,” said- Burkem ; @ but
vou know, if he should: chancee to know
me, I was undone.”

« A four. yenr old child needuw't e
afeerd ~of Slob Baker,”” sanid the Rover.
“ Did you ever heur wlmt thy did to him
at Mr. Long's :

¢ Shure young My, mm. vc\\cd h\m one
night until they got up to fight . duel
Well ;becomes. Mr. Lane, he - loaded his
pistol; avith blood, and - puc nothing but

said

11
Misther

?
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powder in Mr. Baker's. - They fired across
the table. When Baker saw himself all
covered with blood, he kicked,and tumbled,
and swore he was shot. ¢ Oh, Lane,’ snys
he, fyou have me murthered. God have
marcy on me, a poor sinner! "They all
laughed at him. . ¢Oh! laugh and be
damn'd,” suid he. ¢ You can easily laugh
at a dead man,” *Ha! hal ha! You're
not dead at all man,’ said Mr. Lanc ;¢ get
up, man alive,! ¢ Dead—ns dead asa door
nail, man! it I weren't, I'd have you shot
for luughing at a poor devil you are after
murthering! ¢Halha! ha!” Where do
you frel the pnin? ¢ Where do I feel the
pain? Shure & man never feels painafter
being shot until he's dead.  Shure I am
all ¢overed with blood—isn't that enuff?
You kilt me; for you hadn’t any ball in
my pistol ; for if you had you were shot.!
¢Nou, nov in’ mine either; there was only
bloud in it ¢ Do yon suy s0? Gog ! may-
be I'in not dead afther all’ ¢ Divil a
dead. Get up to a glass of punch.! ¢ Well,
well;did any one-ever hear the likes !
When L saw the blood I thought T was
done for,  Down with the decanthur P
They then st him drunk, and rubbed his
face with lamp-black ; so they took him
up tothe drawing-room to dance with the
Iadies, Shure if they didi't luugh at him,

" nabocklish.”

The parlor bell was rung.

“ Run, Mary Cahill ; and none of your
sly wiys ‘there with James;and bring

- them up more water. T know that is
what they want. -And, Cormack, let you
and ancther of the boys get two pecled
cabbage stumps, and meet him at the
gate. I'll go up to hurry him off."!

When Frank returned to the parlor he
found his father . and Mr, Baker tuking
parting glass,

#Come, Frank, boy, take a dock «
durris.’

“You don’t mean’' to go home, Mr.
Baker? it is rather late and not too safe
to travel.”

“ 8afe! boy, safe!  That's what makes
me go, to show you and the -damned
pa. , robbers; I mean, that .I'm not
afrnid ; order my horse, order my horse.”

“ Mary,” said - Frank to Mary Cahill,
who had brought in_the hot \mtcr,
. Mary, tell one of the boys to brmg out
Mr. Baker's horse.”

¢ Yes, sir”

As Mr. Baker rode from the houst. he
kel the following bit of conversation
with himself:

to say the least of -it, to leave to-mght
but then theyd suy I was afraid ; ay,
afruid, and that wouldn't do, Mr. Baker,
Afraid ! who said I was afraid; who dare
say it, I want to know 7 -Ged protcct ‘me |
what boe devil is that though ? “Oh ! only
dn’'sss—hal out of my way.” “Well; if 1
meet - any fellows, will '1: shoot: them?
. Sure thcy’d shoot me but’ then I’d be a

deuce of & fool to lose my life on account
of two pistols and a few pouudu. No, I
amat the gate now, I

“ Deliver. your ‘wrms - and money oY
you're & dead man!” was shouted from
behind the picrs, and two wicked looking -
things, guns no doubt, looked out at him
as if they would take great pleasure in
cracking at him,

“ Ye-ye-yes! gentlemen, fo-fo-for the
love of God, don’t shoot me! here they
are,” and he handed out - his pistols and
money.

# Ride back again now.”

" Yeoye-yes ! gentlemen
your lives for sparing me.”

Mr, Baker thundered up to the }mll
door, and knocked fiercely ; Frank mude
his appearance.

# Q, Frank, Frank, for the love of God,
hurry! Call out the men! T was rob-
bed j about twenty men attacked me, I
shot two, anyway ; 1 think three; two for
certain ; then they overpowered me, but 1
made my escape from the damned pa .
robbers, L mean, robbers, Frauk, robbers.
There are four shot, anyway ; four of the
bloody pa , tobbers, 1 mean, The
government will hear all thisin the morn-
ing. I will have them taken like the
blood_\' pa , robbers, 1. mean, I shot
coming from Cashel”

“ Right, Mr. Buker,” said Frank, # I am
sur+ you “lll gut N peasion; com in,.
anyway; you won't g,o home ‘to- n.ght
now?"

# No, Frank; no, boy"".

« Come in, s)r” ;

«What the devil are these 2 said Mr.
Baker, as he saw his purse and pistols on -
the pnrlor table,

I think you ought to know them,”
said Frank. “Ha, ha, . ha; two of the
boys got eabbage sLumps, it appears, and
robbed youn, ha ! ha't ha 1

“Gog ! I hnve my purse and pistols any-
way ;. you think I didn't know them
Frank, right well; a - good jouke, by
Jove; hal hal hal I'd like to shoot your
servants, wouldn*t I catch me at that,
boy ; ba "ha ! ha ! well for them it wasn’t
any one :else was in it; hal ha!l hal
here, get up the decnntcr, and some hot
water ; ring the bell, Frank

\Iury Cahill m.l(l:, her appearance.

© More hot water, Mary,” said Frank.

¢« See, Mary, try is there any cold meat
for a snack,” snid Mr, Baker.  “TFal hal
ha ! faith it was a good joke. Give me

Lord = spare

| the hand, Frank, they may thank being
Ea¢ I think I'wasa deuceof a fool an ass,

your scrmnts for. having whole skins; -
that's a good girl, Mary;is that hot? it
is ; now, Mury, what about the meat

T fear there i is none done, sir.”

¢ No matter, get o chop—devilish ﬁn(.
mutton ! Nothing makes a8 - man drink.
but to eat enough:i.fcat, drink and be -
merry,’ ag his lordship snys, you know, -
Frauk we are particular friends,” | )

I’crhups wo have dev oted teo much of
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our space {o Mr. Baker } morcover, as he
belonged to o class, now nearly, if not al-
together, extinct.  Many of my readers,
will, no” doubt, feel - surprised that the
craft of his profession did not, like magic
tricks, change his very nature, . and make
something of him ; all I can suy to thisis,
that he was not {it for his profession, nor

his profession for him,

Like most, I might suy nearly all, of
my . characters, Mr. Buker is no idenl|
being, ereated to heighten the plot s no, 1
give him-in propria. persona.

“T think, Kate)' smd Frauk, at the
break st table nc\t morning, %ias we s had !
some rain st night, we mnst give upour
little pic-nic to Glcnl_row«r "

L fenr s0,” suid. Kate,
appointed.

“ Lwill tell you what we will do; Willy
and I will go shooting until dinner-time,
and then we will spend the evening in the
suniner-house.”’

“Very well)” said Nate.

So Frank and Willy sct out, with their
dogs and guns,

“1must pass by Ballybreafl, to see iny
poer nurse, Willy,? suid I Hllll\,

Mrs, (A)rnuu,k s house was a nice “clean
one. Tt was surrounded with ~larch and
poplar tre The walls were rough-cast,
and threereal glass windows gave light
and air to the interior. The yard was
gravelled, and free” from sink  holes, or
any nuisnnce of the kind,  Nelly Cormack!
was very busy in the yard, foeding a whole
regiment of ppuliry, that elattered and
eackled about her,

“Good morning, Mary,” said Frank;
“old nurse doesn’t sec e yet, she is so
busy at her stocking, - How are you?”
said he; coming up, and blocking up the
door near hier. Mrs. Cormuck raised her
head, and pulled her specks ovux‘ her
NOSt: ;—

¢ Arrah ! is this Misther Prank 7

“Itis, ma'um jand chis is my young
friend, Mr. Shea

“Shure ye're welcome sit down,
tlemen ; Mary, get-thim chairs.”

Mary dusted two  suggawn-bottomud
chairs, and .placed thend near the fire

- Willy cast his cyes: about the elean, tidy
kitchen, with its rows of tins, and plutu,
and no;:gms all as brlghtnml (.]um as
sand could make them,

“Phis is a comfortable house you hn\'
Mrs. Cormack,” said Willy.

“It is, indeed, sir,” said she “lmt
what g ;,ood is ﬂmt blmrc We ATe m\r\'ul wid
an’ ejectment,” nml Murs, Counm.k .slghul
and wiped her cyces,

‘Do you owe mnch rent ?” sul(l he

“Only a year's, and. I. have. it all
barrin’ three pounds; but what good is
that; I fear they won't take it ;.it is said
that thcy mean to throw us all out for to
make large farms, as tht.y dld to the

- .Croghlawn tenants.”

looking dis-

gin-

Pyou have the good beart;
| :

wx hope not,"” smd by mn]\ H « thcy can-

not be 5o crucl as that, to toss out a poor
widow that pays her rcnt "

« T hope not, sir, I hope not; but they
have done as bad,  If they wuc to throw
me out I would not live long ; mavrone,
it would be the heart-break, \\'hue my
futher and mother, and my poor man all
died, if 1 don't be allowdd to close my
eyes there.”

Mrs. Cormack. wiped her cyes, for a
mourn ful tear rose from the heart to them,
and from them along her withered checks.

“0Oh ! offer them the rent nurse,” said
IPeank ¢ T will see if T cun do :mytlxing
for you; they cannot refuse it.

S Lowilly, alanna, as goon as we sell the
slip of a pig, to makeup the three pounds,
and may God soften their hearts to take it.'”

“Don’t sell your pig, Mres. Cormack,”
suid Frank’; « I will be yonr ereditor,
until you get richer,” and he placed three
pounds in her lap,

“1 won't take it
too good you are.”

# No, now, yon mnst keep it it is my
Christmas pnan nt ta my old nurse : and
God knows, Mrs. Cormack, T wounld nog
Chave ahappy Christmas if yeu woere dis-
turhed.”

‘ol bless von!

Misther Frunk it is

Misther Frank;it's
CGind will ro-
ward you, Frank, for bappy are they who
feal for the widow and the orphan.”?

AWl Mary,” said Frank, in order to
cliange the conversation, T hope you
don't be courting the bms Yot

(7o be continueil.)

O

rold had known the misery
there is under the sun He bad worked
his own way. He had been asailory he
had been o printers he had waten the
hread of adversity. He had- cdueated

Douglas .

himself. He knew the enormous odds at
which poverty fought, T knew how
henvily - genius - is weighted © unless
genins  Las money at his  binker's
He had seen men  whipped at  the
yard=arm, - He o had - .seen poverty

crouch on the friendless doorsiep nnd die.
No wonder he was against, wealth and
power, aguinst placemen and professional
politicians, - No wonder b pointed from
the modern bishops to'the apostles of old,
and drew the mornl of the contrast with
words of bitter reproach,  He was an en-

thusiast ;- but the lightning of his
cloquenge was  bicked - by legitimnte
thunder, His sto'ms  were not  sham
tempests. They  were justified . by a

sultry atmosphere and the unwholesome
vapors of political jobbery and aristocratic
tyranny. How much may we not be in-
debted to Douglas Jerrold for the change:
which has coine over socicty ! For a'time
his language may hive widenod the gulf’
between the upper and: lower classes ; -
but the descriptive: grince and tenderness
of Dickens brought \[ vy fair to the ﬁresxde i
of St. Gllbb CH
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AN EXILE'S 1)m:‘n[.

I will go ta holy Ireland,
The land of saint and snge,
Where the pulse orbovhood is leaplng,
Inthe shrunken form of Awe;
Where the shadow ot ginnt hopc
For evermore is ca\st
Aned the wralths of ml"ht\' chiefininsg
Are lnoming Lhrongh the Past.
1 lmn the cold Innd of the stranger
I will take my joyous tllght,
Ta =it. by my slumbering countr v
And wateh hm‘lhrnuuh the ul-vhl,:
When the Spring isin the sky,
And the loweFs are on the land,
1 will zo to nneient iretand,
Orthie open heart and hand,

I will o where the Galtees
Avre rising bare and high,

With their wrgennd forchends nmnlnr'
The scowl of the clouded sk

I will muze downon the valleys,
And bloss the teeming sod,

And commune with the mmmmlns—
“The Almoners of God §’

I will st to the nmrmm'ﬂus song
Which ix riging frrom the ll\'er,

Whieh flows, crooning to the ocean,
JPorever aned forever

AWhen the May-month'is come,
When the yearis fresh and y ()un"

1 will 2o to the home of my tathers—
The land of sword mud song,

T will o where Killnrney
Is ﬂor—pln'r in peaceful rest,
TUnmoved save when n f.llluw leaf
Ripples its plackd breast;
Where the branches of onk and arbutus
Are waving in pleasant sereen,
And the sunshine breaks in dinmonds
Through its tracery of green;
Where the mists like lunldstlu spectres .
Forever rise and fall,
And the rainbow of the Cn\’en'\nh
Is spanning the mountains tall @
When the wind blows trom the West,
Across the deep sea,
I wiil saltto my Innigmll,”
Tothe *isle ornl(:\uny.”

I will go to beautiful Wicklow,
The haunted ontlaw's rest,
Which the tread of rebel and rapparee
In many astrugglie prest; .
Iwillzotothe lnuely graveyard, ’
Nearthe pleasitnt Ticlds nf Klld.n’c,
And pray for my chief aud my hero,’
~ "~ Yonng Tone, Who is sleeping there :
Iwill <'o to the gloomy Thomais street,
Whern anliant Robert died,
And to the ereen St. \Ilumel'
Where *the brothers ™ lle side by side:
I will go to were the heroes
Of1hie Ceds are 1aid,
Andchanta \[werere
For the souls of the ml"ht) dead.

1 wlit snize my nn«vrl m stafl,
And cheerfully w rander fort,h
From the smiling face of the South
To the black frown of the North;
And in some hour of twilight.
I will mount the tall Slieve-Bloom,
And wenve mea pleture-vision «
In the ~vening's pleasant gloom:
- Tawitt cull up the buried leaders
Of the ancient Celtic race,
And gaze with filial fnndnpss
On eacht sternly noble mce,
The masters of the mind,
And the chieftains of the steel
Young Carolan and Grﬂmm,
The McCaura and Q'Neil :
1 will learn from t,helrvolccs, .
With a student’s love and pride,
To live as they have llved
~And todie as they have (Il]cd
Oh, I wil! sall from the West, .
And pevermore will part
From tneancient home of my people—
The land of the loving heart,

ROMAN (‘,‘.E AND REALITY,

HANGED FOR “CONSISTENCY'S" HAKE.

T sce thata Life of the Inte Right Hon, I,
Blicknrne, Lord Chancellor and Master
of the olls in Ireland, has recently been
published by his son. The fuct has
brought to my mind an incident in the
criminal annals of freland Swith which.
Blackburne was connected as judge, and
which 1 think from the reviews T have
seent of the work (and U have only seen
reviews) has not been noticed in his
Lite.

Comyn, who was a magistrate of the
County of Clare,was tricd, found guilty, and
senteneed to death by Bluckburne, then
Mr. Serjeant Blackburne, and temporazily
doing duty as judge on the Manster civeait.
Comyn's offence was burning down his
own house, and he was the first and last
person tried under an Act earried only o
year before the trial by the Iate Sir Robert
Peel.  This was about forty-five years
ago; and the remarkable nature and cir-
cumstances of the cascare fastened in my
mind all the more tenaciously from my
having heard. the trial and seen the con-
vict hung.

Tt was also very curious as illustrating
a phase of Irish life and character that
has now. nearly disappenred.

Teter Comyn was a member
family, though not one of lrge possess-
ions, in the west of Clare, - He was in the
commission of the peace, bnt perbaps had
the Lord. Chancellor known of half his
vagaries and wild practical jokes bie would
not have continued o J.P, as long as he
did.” ‘Helived in a gueer old housc, look-
ing out on the broad Atlantic, and a few
miles south of the bay of Galway. From
it could be seen the grey glmstl) group of
the Isles of Arran, ‘and in bleak  and
stormy weather ‘@ more desolate resi-
dence, so far as external appearances
went, could not be met with, - But Peter
kept the futerior warm enough whatever
the weather ‘might be. Whisky punch
and card playing, and rough hospitulity
and still rougher horse-play, were the
habits of the house; and the few: simple
and poor fishermen, whose huts were
huddled together on the adjucent beach,
told stories about the queer tricks and
drinkings that were always going ‘on in
 the big house above there”? with a tone
of disapproval which .wasalso dashed with
something of admiration of the outrageous
hamor of seme of Peter's  performances.
One favorite practical joke of his was to
make a guest very: drunk—and in those
deep-drinking days, ' when whisky .was
cheap and abundant, this was . not & very
difficult npcruuon—und then to  have: a
couple of fellows -ready  with .a. canoe or
corracle, in which, while it was still dark, -
the besotted victim wos placed and rowc(l
over to the Isles of Arran, which wercat o

of an’ old
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-distance of about cight ‘or nine miles-
“While still under . the soporific influence
of drink the mun was Inid on the shore,
above high water murk, and the canoe
and its crew returned  to the mauinland,
The Arran Isles were then (and for anght
1 know to the contrary are now) very
wild, and the people, all fishermen, are
dlusscd in n peculimr-coloured (lnnnul and
wear tutanned  horse-skin busking or
hoots ; so that {0 n person suddenly wak-
ing up they seemed an outlandiia people,
~and not a few of Comyn’s victims thought
in the confusion’ of first consciousness
that they were in Juan Fernandez or
some other remote islind which they Lad
read of,  The po- rfishermen did all they
“could to makeamends for ¢ Peter's tricks,)”
as they called them, by in each case ferry-
ing the unfortunate subject back to the
mainland.

Once or twice Comyn was near being
shot for “his larkings” but genernlly
people did not care to expose their own
part in the affair by making a row. A
neighbouring purish-priest—for the Wes-
tern sogarths were some  hall century
ago generally o very thirsty race—was one
morning found fust asleep but securely
fastenud on his horse, with his fuce, how-
ever, turned to the animal's tail, just the
plight . in which he had been despatched
by the incorrigible Peter from his house
after a heavy -night of - it. < 'Che peasants
who found the priest. in this unpriestly
condition, conveyed him tenderly home,
but did not quite keep the secret’; and
when afterwards Comyn was hung, they
.shook their heads, and, remembering his
“treatment of the good father, declared it
‘n jndgment on lum for # um\\m" fun” of
the clergy.

Comyn’s Irish frolicsomeness was' not
tempered by Trish kindness and gencros-
ity .in suflicient quantity to’ make him
universally : popular. amongst o people,
who are indulgent enough even to the
roughest drollery, so long - as there is
good naturein the background. 1le, there-
fore, made ;some enemies, and, having
made’ them he.still further exasperated
them by every means of annoyance with-
in his veach.. e was proud of his own
old family, and his usual. designation for
more prospervus and prudent people was
“upstarts” and “mushrooms.” - One of
-his fuvourite antipathics: was a- Mr. C.,
land-ngent-of a Mr. Scott, o gentleman of
Invge property—owning qmt\. a territory
along the const, and head landlord of the
soil on-which Comyn’'s house stood

The agent was an awkward person to
-quarrel with, “especially for Peter, who
-owed  huge “arrears ‘of rent,’ which his
household; c\kmvnguncu and wild mode of
Jliferendered it in time impossible for-him
‘to "pay.: Accordmgly, -after  years of for-
bearanee, procecdings were taken agninst

*him, and he was‘about being cjected from
sthe & home of his mce”—a home- built by

his grandfather on Mr. Scoit's land. In-
stend, however, of - quietly’ surrendering

the plnce when he could no longer legally

keep possession, lie-determined to burn it
down, believing that the agent wanted it
for himsell. -So one night the fishermen
in the little islands he'was 50 fond of
making the scene of his vough jokes saw
a flame spring up into the sky and light
the sea between, Next morning ¢ Comyn
Castle,” as the queer old house was called,
wits only a few blackened walls, cn(.loamg
a pile of charred rafters,

PPerhaps the act mivzht have passed un-
noticed as one of Peter’s pranks, but that
his vindictiveness prompted him to try
and raise suspicion against the ngent and
another person obnoxious to him, of hav-
ing caused the house to be maliciously
set on- fire. o clear themselves and
punislt him,: they soon produced proofs
which turned the tables on their accuser,
who was arrested, brought before a beneh
of brother my tglst ates, “nd committed to
Ennis Gaol for. trinl.  Unfortunately for
Comyn, Peel's A~t—ulwhich he doubtless
knew nothmg or he would not play with
fire in this fushlou—p’tuw as Isaid, only
about twelvemont’ ueforc. It wns w
Draconian law to make hanging the pen-
alty of su:h an offence: for though the
denths of innocen persons, besides the
destruction of property, mlght be the con-
sequences of a crime of the kind commit-
ted-in a town—where persons to get the
insurance money have burned their own
lrouses—with a solitnry country tenement
like this, the mischief would begin and
end. 1t was ‘built, too, Ly Comvu’s own
family, and the hol] on which it stood, and
which belonged to another, was not} in-
jured,

Young as I was at the time, T sat out
the whole of that curious and interesting
trial, and the scene and surroundings are
even now clearly imprinted on my mmd
Comyn wasa fine man, of rathér full habit.
He had o well-bred nu,c but a little more
flushed than even the frcsh breezes of the
Atlantic might be supposed {o account
for, I expect it was n courtesy extended
to him ns a magisirate, but he was not re-
quired to qmnd in the dock. He sat under
it, between two prison warders. Tt was

pust cight o'clock at night when Black- :

burne closed his charge to the jury. The
court was crowded, nnd the wretched tal-
low candles, which were all the - itllumin-
ating power employed in such nlaces in
those days—only  sufliced to shed  “a

sickly glare” on the tiers of eager, ¢ anxious’
faces all furned towards the judge and
jury. Blackburne was clenr and” distinct
in lis statement of the evidence, but-he
wore all through a stony and’ almost
stern expression of “countenance. The
jury were not more than half-an-hour de-
liberating, and the hush was awful'as they
returned into'court, and’ thé foreman’ du-
livered the vcrdlct of Gmlt_/ R s
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~Comyn, who sufiered somewhat from
deafness, and manifestly did not hear
what was said, tuened to his warders as if
to ask them, when the clerk of areaigns
put the question usual under the civenm-
stances, - ¢ Prisoncr at the bar, hiave you
anything to say why sentence should not
be passed upon you?”  Then Comyn, ris-
ing, spoke fully half-au-hour, firmly and
energetically, and with some degree of
acumen, but with stitl more pussion, in
vindication of his innocence,  Me declar-
ed he did not Lurn his house, and that he
could have no object in doing so Lut to
be revenged on Mr. Scott for evicting him,
“But I have no enmity to Mr. Scott (he
snid), for it was not his act but the act of
his agent, who was a scullion in his mas.
ter's Kitehen when T was o gruest at his mns-
ter's table.  Besides, had 1 a quarrel with
Mr., Scott, or cause of quarrel, it is not in
this fashion I should have tried to right
myself.  Of an older family than his
thongh not of so: wide possessions, 1
should have demanded from him  that
satisfuction which he could not have re-
fused me and held his position in society.”
From vindieating himselt, he turned up-
on the persons who chiefly promoted the
prosecution, in a style of personal vitupe-
ration 1 have scldom heard equalled:
They were chiefly people who had recent-
Iy visen in the world, and he traced their
gencalogy for them in & way that was ap-
parently “more relished by the audience
than by the objects of his notice.

When he finished and sat down once
more between  his warders, wiping his
forchead after this exertion of oratory,
Blackburne, in a voice singuldrly ‘in con-
trast with that of the  prisoner's, from its
cold, distinet, unimpassioned charncter,
severely rebuked him for the uiibecoming
and offensive spirit and nature of his re-
marks, and then direetly addressed him on
the nature and gravity of the crime, clos-
ing with these words—¢ You will go from
the place where - yon now stand to the
gaol, and thence (on such a day) be con-
veyed tothe common place of eXecution,
there to hang by the neck until you are
dead,and may the Lord have murcy on
your soul.” ) )

It was plain from - the sudden loo.  of
surprise, and the manner in which Comyn
leaned forward with his band | behind' his
ear, as these words . were spoken, asking
at the same . time with strange earnest-
ness, :f What did you say, my lord 7 that
he never dreamt the extreme sentence
would be passed upon him.  The . judge
repeated deliberately and slowly the awful
words ; hearing which the prisoner ex-
claimed, " “ Good God, my lord!—You
can’t mean it 17 and sat down once moro
between his guards.. The wicksof the
tallow  -candles were...now 'ncarly. twe
incheslong-—even the attendants being too
abgorbed in the scene to snuff them—and
the court was half shrouded 'in-darkness

as Blackburne rose and quitted the Bencl
. . . . . .

The dny ‘named for the exccution was
“a-long day,” and two respites, while still
further deferring it, ndded to its final
cruelty, These postponements were crusg-
ed by severnl infinentinly signed memo-
s being forwnrd d to the King to spare
tue snhappy wan's life.  Indeed it ap-
peared monstrous to the public that death
should be the penatty of such a crime,
and they could not believe it would be
inflicted.  But intlicted it was, and ag I
suw Pater tried so 1 saw him hunged,

Quite o gloom hung over the town on
the day—though it was a bright semmer's
one—on which the exeention took place;
for the horror of his impending fute caus~
ed the willd life and pranks of Peter to be
forgotten, if not forgiven, in the sorrow
for one about to sutler so terrible a sen-
tence for what was considered not much
more than a trifling crime. The gaol) in
front of which was the permanent “drop”
from which executions took place, ndjoin-
vd the town, and from early morning all
the places that commanded even adistant
view of the scene were crowded by thou-
sands, though “hanging matches” (us
they were called) were then only too-
frequent,  Still, up to the hour of one
o'clock in the afternoon-—which was the
time fixed for. the -exceution—it was
thought a reprieve would arrive, and all
eyes were turned from time to time in'the
direction of the Limerick round, by which
a Govermment courier, if one came; must
arrive, At length, and just as the con-
viet, dressed in mourning and looking
every inch afine and even a high-bred
gentleman, appeared, accompanicd: by o
Roman Catholie priest, at the wide door-
way opening on to the “drop,whilea deep,
low murmured prayer, #The Lord have
mercy on his soul,” ‘rose from-the vast
multitude, some stir and - commotion
amongst the crowd in the direction of the
Limerick road were noticed, and then o
horseman was seen galloping along the
dusty highway, @ A reprief! a reprief 1 '
was shouted, and Comyn looked ~for
a’ moment in the ‘direc jon in which
all eyes were turned, It was; how-
ever,. no message  of grace, but some
person eager to b inttime to witness the
execution, and hastening oun - horscoack
for - that- purpose. In 'a few moments
more the rope was round the convict's
neck, and the drop  fell, when, after a
struggle or two, the spirit of the wild,
rollicking; veckless, passionate, unprin-
cipled Irish ¢ gentleman,” had passed
from the body. -

Comyn was'in agreat measure a victim.
to ‘ consistency.” - He suffered, T suspect,
becnuse it was . thouglt - ¢ inconsistent’’
that the first offender. under vhe new Act
should escape. .. There “was, I believe, no
sccond ;capital, conviction according to

that law.
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THE WANDERER.

Jong years ago I wanidered here, - "
In the mld-summer of the yenr—
Life's summer too;
A score of horsemaen here we rode,
“I'he mountnin world its glorles showed,
All faie to view,

‘Miere seenes, In glowing colors drest,
Mirrored the life within my breast,

Its world of hope;
The whispering woods and feagrant breeze
That stirred the grass in verdant sens

On bitlowy slope—

And glistaning erag tn sunlit sky,

*Mid snowy clouds piled mountains high,
Ware Joys to me;

My path wag o'er the pradrie wide,

Or here on grander mountaln-side,
T'o choose, all free.

1'he rase that waved ln marning alr,
And spread its dewy fragrance there
1n eareless bloom,
Gnve to my henrt Its raddiest huoe,
Q'er my glad lfe Its color threw
A sweet perfume.

Now changed the seene and changed the

eyes
That here once loaked on glowing skles,
There summer smiled;
These riven trees and wind-swept pinin
Now shew the winter's drend domain,
Its fury wild.

The rocks rlve black from storm-puacked
snow,
All chieeked the river's plensant flow,
- Vanished the bloom;
I'hese dreary wastes of frozen plain
Retlect iny bosom’s life again,
Now lonesome: gloom,-

The buoyant hopes and busy life
Have ended all in hateful strife
And thwarted nim.
The world’s rude contact killed the rose;
No more tts radiant color shows
IPalse roads to fame,

Backward, amld the twillzht, glow
Some Hngering spots yet brightly show

On hard roads won, '
Where still some grand peaks mark the way
Touched by the light of parting day

And memory's sun,

“But here thick clouds the mountains hide, .
The dim horizon, bleak and wide,
No pathway shows, o
And rlslnF gusts, and darkening sky,
el of # the night that eometh,” nigh
The brief duy’s close.

. -

It is seldom ‘casy to sece the hidden
benefaction in that which is an apparent
affliction. A boy who was ¢ confound-
“ing? the mosquito was told Ly his pastor
that “doubtless the insects are made with
a good end in view,” when the young
scamp replied, “ T can't see it, whether it
is-in view or not. At any rate, I don’t
like'the end 1 feel” :

Avoid idleness, and fill up all the space
of thy time with severe and useful em-
ployment, for lust easily creeps in at those
emptinesses where the soul is unemployed
and the body is at ease, for no casy, health-
Hul; idle person was ever chaste if he conld
be tempted ; but of ull employmcints bodily
Aabor is the most useful, and ‘of the most
benefit.for.driving away the evil.i:

RUINED BY DRINK.

THE VILLAGE ALE-HOUSE.

The air was full of the scent of the new-
mown grasg, mingled with the delicate -
perfume of the dog-roses, which shone
like stars among their bright green lenves
in the hedges round Farmer Giles' men-
dow. The grass lay in rows down the
long field, turning into hay under one's
very eyes, It was a glorious June day,
just the day for hay-making, but how hot
it was! The bees scemed to like it,
though § they buzzed about and, eurly as
it was, were so laden- with honey they
could hardly crawl in and out of the in-
viting roses. Luckily for them, it was
not, foxglove lime, or they would have
certainly stuck fust in the foxglove bells !

The heat grew more and more intense
as the day went on g the little brook that
usually babbled by the side of the meadow
now ran silently without a word to say,
and the flowers and grass that grew at the
edge seemed sleepy, and nodded as in
dreams,  The bulrushes were the only
things that looked cool—their roots far
down among the soft, damp earth; and
their placid green heads, not yet bronzed
by the heat of the summer, contrasted
prettily with . the purple, translucent
wings of the slender dragon flies, as they
darted to and fro among them. The hay-
makers were working: barder even ‘than
usual, for to-day was Saturday, and at'the
head of them all—encouraging them by
his example, and working harder than
any of them—was Farmer Giles him-
self,

A prosperous man was Farmer Giles,
although still a young ‘one; his father
had been a careful man, and had brought
up his son tolook well after his own busi-
ness, and not be above taking his turn at
any of the work that had to be done, No
one could drive a furrow so straight: as
Thomas Giles ; and his side-board (for he
had a side-board) in the best room was al-
ready adorned with many a silver cupand
tankard, the prize for a show heifer or s
fat pig. He nnd his had lived for years,
universally respected, in the same pretty,
thatched farm-house, surrounded by its
various outbuildings,all secuvely nestling
under the.shadow of the fine old Norman
church of the quiet country village. Fur-
ther along down the straggling street
stood the blacksmith's forge, and further
still; past the barber’s shop, stood the vils
lage ale-house. - ‘It was a building of mo-
dest pretensions, ‘overshadowed by the
branches of o spreading chestnut-tree, un-
derneath which swung  the time-worn
sign: % The Brown Jug;’ and. lower
down the bonrd were the'words :. ¢ Good
entertainment’ for man and beast ;’-and
in the corner ¢/ ' Seth:Amos.” - :

“The artist” was cvidently on terms of -
intimate’ friendship - with the -subject- it
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had been his task to- delineate, for it was
painted, if without .mueh finish and deli-
cacy of touch, with such a life-like power

that one mlght very ensily suppose, the
mere sight of the jug—familinrly known
as a ¢ toby"~—filled with fonming ale far
above the brim was enough to make any-
ounc thirsty on a hot day.

Under this chestnut tree, the village
politicians were wont to meet and smoke
and drink., "Why not? Swmoking makes
cvery man thirsty, and so do pelitics.
Hither Parmer Giles ind other worthies
Dbetook themselves regulurly on Saturday
nights, to smoke their pipe, drink their
friendly glass; and hear and diseuss all
the news of the week, \

As evening af proached, the hay-makers
redoubled their efforts, which had so well
seconded the heat of ihe sun, that the
rows of grass were replaced by the long,
symmetrical lines of hay all down the
ficld, and some had even been. already
made into cocks.  All this, Farmer Giles
assisted at and bupcrmlendul. Then,
with one parting look at his ficld and at
the sun sinking to peaceful rest behind
the tall clms, and with many a devout
hope that the weather would last fine over
Sunday, he wended his way to “'I'he
Brown Jug.” ~ On the road ihither, he
passed his home. - There at the gate stood
his wife, the. youngest child—a givl—in
ber arms; holding her up higher as the
father came near; that she might catch
the first glimpse of him, . The cldest boy,
proud of his superior height, looked over
the wall, and the younger, not to be be-
hindhand, climbed upon the gate,

How calm and peaceful the farmhouse
looked on that sweet summier evening!
The small panes of the window shining
in the sun’s last rays, like the jewel whose
shape they bore; and the roses climbing
the white walls and even peeping in at
the lattice ! A shout of ¢ father ¥ hurst

" from the expuctant group as Farmer Giles

came in sight, to. which he replied by
waving his band; and pointing in the
direction of. the ale-hous:, while Pincher
cocked his cars wistfully and wagged all
the tail he had left to wag, but cvidently
eonsidered it his duty to resist the allure-
ments of home, and follow his master
wherever he went. The wife heaved a

’ _sigh of disappointment, and the children

looked blank as the farmer, went past the
gate, for although it was his custom on
Saturday evenings to go to the ale-house,
his wife and children hoped with.every
succecding - Saturday that father would
come straight home that evening. = The
wife, too, knew he did not always come

- back the loving  father and busband he

usually was, and she would rememberhow,
when they were first marricd, Thomas had
never spent an evening without her; and

- how he had promised never: to. spend one

at the ale-house.
Farmer Giles!: contmucd on hxs way

t

i

without any unpleasant reminders of this
sort, nnd without any interruption beyond
the snlutations of fricnds and neighbours,
who all scemed vagel to greet the pros-
perous young farmer,  He arrived at the
ale-house, where his cronies welcomed him
with even greater heartiness than usual,
as he was looked upon as n greal auther-
ity in all village matters, and an impor-
tant topic had just been  started’ by the
barbier,  The hest seat was 2t ance given
up to him,a “churchwarden” was hand-
vd to him, and a fonming pot of nut-brown

ale was placed before him by the willing

hands of the hostess herself,  Pipe in
mouth nnd pot in hand, Farmer Giles lis-
tened with an air of importance to the
picce of news, which had formed the sub-
jeet of conversation before bis arrival,and
on which all were anxious to have his
opinion.

The news was nothing less than that a
Inrge house—which had long been under-
going mysterious repair and alteration, to
the absorbing curiosity of  the whole
neighbourhood,—was about to be oprned
asu pnblu-hnush or gm -palace, or whnt-
ever *they Lunnone called it, on a
seale of great magnificence,

Farmer Giles received the news with
great gravity, nnd, as the speaker con-
cluded he removed his pipe from his-

o,

month, and - bronght “his left hand down .

upon the board with a thump that made
the glasses ring.  He. then proceeded to
give vent to his indignation in words. He
reminded the party that they had always
met every week at the ale-house to express
their opinions freely, to take n friendly
glass together, and above all; to uphold
their good friend and neighbour, Seth
Amos, Should they allow an opposition
shop to be set up? Certainly not, In
Farmer Giles' opinion it was nothing less
than an “ underminding” of Seth- Amos,
and he wished to propose that, instead of
meeting as they had hitherto done once n
week thcy should for the future come
th.re every evening, and show the intru-
ders that if : they wanted to drink. they
should drink the good malt liquor to bLe
obtained at ¢ The Brown Jug" where, as
the old familinr sign-board - truly said,
there was “good entertainment for mxm
and beast,”

These sentiments were received with
uproarious applause, more cspecially by
Mr. Amos,; and, when Farmer Giles pro-
ceeded to order ¢ glasses round,” the hilar-
ity kneiv no bounds, and the company did
not separate until a much Iater hour than
was- usual,

By degrees the meetings,-begun under.
the cover of a friendly motive, turned out
for the ruin of nearly everyone concerned.
To nonc more’ than to Farmer. Giles. . It
was not long before the effects ot the daily
mecetings were  visible. in' him, - 1lis
strength—the glory. of & young man—was.
taken from-him, The band thet once hade
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gmdcd tht, plough so strmght ‘now shook
50 'much  that it ‘could-hardly lift'a
glass . to: his :lips:.without'. spilling

lts contents.:: There; .were - no, more
silver t,nnkur ds, no- more prizes at cattle-
shows now, Thie side-bonrd had been ieft of
even’ its - past ‘glories;  which, Jindeed,
now figured in the bist pnrlou’ro['thc new
gin-pnluce, to wipe. out. a long score
agninst Thomns Giles' nume.  For, after

a time, the enthusinsm evoked in bchulf
of Scth Airios dicd away, anil Giles might
often be seen slinking in at the tip-room
of the -# Sun in Splendour.”. A change,
indeed, bad come over his old haunts ; his
seat under the chestnut-tree was gone,
and the sign of the fonming * Brown Jug”
was replaced by’ o - flaming  picture,
Ifor Seth Amos had made the money that
others lost, and had set up o gin-palace as
grand as that of his rival;

And Furmer Giles was rednced to beg-
gary.. The-trim farm-house was in the
possession of another, his wife and ¢hild-
ren were no longer smiling and happy.
If it had not been for the hard-working
mother, the children would have starved
as it 'was, her carnings too often were
faken to swell the ill-gotien gains of the
publican.  What could be the ¢nd of such
a life as Farmer Giles now led 7 A miser-
able death, -the pauper's grave. - lnd

then ?
. S ———— QA § s e s
AN EXTLES l“\‘i'l‘ GLIJIPSE OF
g HOME.

Instances have *occurred- where -the
linent descendunts of the most distinguish-
ed houses have labored from day ta day
for precarious support on the lands over
which their ancestors exercised unlimited
sovereignty. - A pathetic incident connect-
cd with the MacCarthys has such claims
on the fectings that T will ‘not conclude
Lthis narmtive of their fortunes without
the mention of it. " A considerable part of
the forfeited estates of that fumily, in the
county Cotk, was held by Mr, 8-
about - the mlddlc of the last. century,
Walking one evening in his demesne, he
observed o figure, apparently  asleep, at
the foot of an ugcd tree, and, upon ap-
pronching the spot, found an old man ex-
tended on the ground, whose audible sobs
proclaimed "the severest - afiliction. . Mr,
5-—— inquired the cause, and was answer-
ed: “Torgive me, siv pmy grief is idle,
but tomourn is n relicfto the desolate
heart and humbled spirit.” T am a Mac-
Carthy, once the posscssor of that castle
now in vuing, and’ of this ground ;—this
tree was planted- by -my own lnm(la and
T'have returned to waler its roots with
my tems.  To-morrow I sail ‘for Spnin,
where'I huvc longbeen an e\m, and an
outliw since ‘the  Revolution.: I am an
old man, and’ to-night, probably for the
Inst tum_ bid furcwull to the place of my

Inrth, mul thc homc of my foref.lthcls
T

) luucs. R

'

THE CEDARS Ol‘ Ll‘ A\'O\'

. "The' Ceddrs of Lebunon once the glory

,of the carth, have bccome like & history

of the past.. Time was when their wide--
spread branches, each forming a, grand

platean oneabove the othery flourished in

all their luxuriance and- lu.nuty on the far-.
fumed mountain-of Lebanon, +That was
the time when-the-monarch-of Tyre—a
city then - the- queen:-of - ‘nations—sent
thousands.of - his workmen -to fell cedars
for the construction of the temple of Jeru-
alem,  Those who would view the cedars
of Lebunon now -must be somewhat af-.
fected Ly the fewnéss of their nibinber; and
their decay und desolation, A liitle-rem-

nant is left, und the'traveller guzes upon

them with a feeling that bas in it a touch
of sadness,  All through the Middle Ages
u visit ‘to the cedars ‘of Lebanon. was
regarded by many. persons in the-light of”
o pilgrimage, -Some of - the 'trees were
thought to have been planted by King

Solomon himself, and were looked upon .

as sacred relics, Indud the visitors took
away 0 ‘many picces of wood ‘from 'the
bark, of which to make crosses and other
articles, that it was feered the trees would.
be destroyed. ' The once maghificent grove
is but a speck on the mountain - side.
Many persons have taken it-in the dis-
tance for n wood of fir trees; but. on
approrching nearer and taking a- closer
view, the trees resume somewhat of - their
ancient majesty.” The space they coveris
not more than halfa'mile ; but'once amidst:

them, . the: beautiful - fun-l)l\(, branches, -

0\'Lrhead ‘the, exquisite green of, the
younger Lxcc& and the colossal size of the
older ones, il the mind with interest and’

wdmimtion. The tives are fash disappear-:

ing from the face of the earth.. . Bach suc-

ceeding traveler.finds them- fewer-in num--

ber than his predecessor.  There are now
Lut seven of the cedars remiaining which}
from theirage and-experience, indicate

that they had an existence in Bible duys. -

The Pope hus conferrid upon the first’

-Amterican- Cardinal ‘the titular jurisdic-
tion over a particular Roman Church:

which always accompanies: that. exalted:
rank, -The Archbishup of New York is.
now Cardinal of the. Church of Santa

Maria Sopra Minerva, one of the most in- .
teresting, andisince its recent restoration

by-Pius IX,, one of the most beautiful:of
the- countless churches of the Kternal
City. It occupies the site of un anciént
temple of Minerva, and- has “been - closely

connected in more modern days with: the -~
history of . literature through the noble
Casatensensinn . Library which . is housed-
in the adjoining convent. A curious water- -
gauge also on the fucade of the church is-
well known to travellers, which:.records .

the height reached by the.Tiber in.the
greatest inundations of thu lasb four cen-




160

THE HARP.

THE @HARP

ﬁomhln g_ﬂngnam: of General Fiterture.

$1.50 A YEAR, IN ADVANCE.
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Craig Street, Montreal,

MOXNTREAL, SEPTEMBER, 1875,

THE ETHICS OF JOURNALISM.

It is complained that within a few vears
the character of the newspaper press bas
been rapidly depraved in the matter of
disregard for the propricties nnd decencies
of private life; that the laws which
govern gentlemen have no authority with
members of the editorial fraternity, who
can avenge a personal grief or point a
paragraph, by invading the most sacred
confidences of men whose xames are so
familiar to the public as to render allu-
sions to them acceptable to those whoread
for- pleasure or for excitement. - .There is
much truth in -such complaints, though
the alleged abuse of editorial opportunities
is confined for the most part to those who

have been pitched "into the profession by |

‘accident, and in many cnsesis a conse-
quence of ignorance rather than of any
. intentional addiction to immorality.
Every man or woman coming before the
public voluntarily—especially every man
or woman taking prominent part as a
public teacher—submits so much of his
or_her buing and character to 2 general
criticism, It is crime to make public use
of ‘private conversation ; ib.is ¢ime in
most cases to disclose the secret of anony-
mous authorship ; it is crime in all- cases

to invade any privacy, or comment on any'

purely personal matter, that has not by
the intercsted party been offeréd for the
world’s examination:” If any one pub-
lish - a. work of pure. Art, it
entirely inexcusable to
illlustrations of ~ it ‘from' his Clife
or. gondition, . unless: by bis own ex-
.-, press or. implied perinissiun.,._'l‘hc.cxtcnt
to which this law’may be applicd is éhsily
understood.  To a gentleman the. law it~
self is.an instinct. Personal rights are

is.
‘suggest any’

frequently violated by praise. as well as
censurc; and sometimes. applause is not
in any degree less offensive than denun-
ciation, though commonly men will for:
give even the most unskilful and injudi-
cious commendation. In both. ways the
writers on this continent are apt to err.

‘While we_ agree with the most’ fustidi-
ous in asserting the inviolability of one's
individunlity, not by himself submitted
for public observation, we contend for the
right and duty of the utmost freedom in
the dissection of what is thus submitted.
Public speech, public action, public char-
acter, are adventures upon the sea of pub-
lic opinion, and they must brave its winds,
or be sunk and wrecked by them—the
person, so far as he is-involved, mean-
while safely watching from the shore for -
results. In the most careful application
of this principle it is inevitable that
wrong is done sometimes ; but when the
wrong is not personal it is for the most
part susceptible. of remedy. The author
may challenge investigation of his book,
the editor of his journal, the artist of his
picture, the officer of his administration,
If there has been unfair severity of criti--
cism, they are lilkely to gain by it'in the
end, for every critic must justify upon
challenge.

There is a distinction in cases of the .
dead. The: world in an especial manner
becomes the heir of a life which is aban-
doned by its master.  This has been held
by the wise in all ages and all.states of
society. . The justice of the distinction is
very epparent. An invasion of the in-
dividualism of the living destroys, or to a
greater or less extent afects, the freedom,
and so the right or wrong of his conduet,
while the seerets of the dead are to the .
living only as logic.

" There are bubt few men who are not.
more willing to praise than to blame. The -
better-portion of men: prefer to hear the

praises - even : of ‘strangers,  Therefore,

censors are held to. stricter account than
culogists. But 'a natural ‘love of justice
is continually at war with feelings of per-
sonal kindness. - It.is impossible, particu-
larly, to see insolent and vulgar preien-
sion'in noisy triumph, while real and un-
ohtumve ‘merit is neglected,- When . a

'crcatme is struttmg in’ laurels that have
bu,n wo by another, humnn nnturc,,
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much as it hrs been abused, prompts us

to grasp them ‘from undeserving brows
and place them where they will have a
natural grace.- For  trite C\umple who
would not rather clect Columbus than
Americus to tue place of Name-giver to
this continent. ~

The true value of every sort of journal-
ism, and of discussion also, isin its integ-
rity muech more than in its ability. In-
tegrity is violated as much by the sup-
pression of truth asg the suggestion of
falsehood ; but this is in regard to affairs
general : of matters personal ‘every one
hasa right to decide how much of his
life, his reputation, his self, he submits to
public criticism. Doubtless, if men be-
come candidates for offices of trust, it will
be asked if they are capable and honest ;
they yield a freedom of inquisition into
their chavacter in these particulars by ac-
cepting nominations for the public suf-
frage ; but we can think of no cther cir-
cumstances which entitle a writer for the
press to make an allusion to any person
which he believes will be in the least de-
gree offensive to him j and the law should
¢nable any man absolutely to prohibit,
under very severe penalties, any offensive
reference to him so long: as he chooses to
-occupy. o private slation, * Some who have
suffered under the existing law of libel
have urged radical alterations of that law,
or ils entire abolition. . We. cannotb agree
with them.. . Regard being had to thecir-
cumstances we have: stated, it should: be
" made far more pqrmculm comprehensive,
and strmgent We shall return to this
subject,

IIOW T0 PROCURE SLEEP.

The best natural narcotic, and the only
" medicine for the cure of slecplessness, is
ozone.” Inhale'it; seck it on the moun-
iain's brow seelk it along the sea shore,
far from town and turmoil; far from care
and trouble. How the mountain air re-
Jjuvenates the system ;- how the ‘breezos
that blow from off the blue water calm and
‘4TIt is o delicious
-mement,” says an old book, , that of being
~well ncstlcd in Ded, nnd feeling * that
you will drop gently to sleep, - The limbs

have been just tired enough to render |

the remaining in 'one _bosture delightful.
The labor of the dny is “over. 'A gentle
failure of the perception’ comes’ creeping

" ;overone ; the spirit of consciousness dis-

v-engugcs 1tsclf more and morc w1t.h slow

degrees, like a mother taking her hand
from a sleeping infant, . The mind scems
tohave a balmy lid * closing -over it like
the eye. is closing—'tis closed ;. and -
the mysterious spirit has gone to take
its airy rounds.”. ‘Idon't know, however.
about the spirit’s “airy rounds.” I rather
suspect the spirit- remains between the
sheets ; but during this gentle slumber
the brain has renewed its power, the
capillaries their contractability, and the .
body at length awalkens refreshed, buoyant:
and happy, and ready to resume the labors
of the day with pleasure, just as you used
to awnke, reader, when a boy. Contrast
this with the condition of o man suffering
from insomnia. Ilc nceds rest, oh! so
much, His mind necds it lns weary
feame needs it ; but his ovcr-stl(.tchub
brain cnpillnrius fail - to contract ;
so - he tosses about on his Ded
in vain.  Hour . after hour . goes by,
and still he sleeps not ; while troublesome,
tiring thoughts chasc cach other through
his burning brain, until—perhaps towards
mor mng—nntmc exhausted- at last, his
busy . thoughts resolve themselves "into
harassing dxcnms and he sinks for a while
into mscus\bmty (we cannot call it sleep)
to rise from his couch more tired an un.
refreshed than when he lay down.—
Cassel's Fumily. Magazine.

1L0W T MAKE GOOD SERVANTS.

The author of John IHalifax, Gentleman,
in her recently published \olume, sRys
“If we want really good servants, we must
make them such, We nust bnnr* them
up, evenas we bring up our cluldxen
with the same care and patience, m’llung
allowance for the nice distinctions of '
character ‘in every human Dbeing, and,
above all, having the same sensc of res
spons)bxllty thou"h in’ a-lesser degree,
that we lmve concerning our own fmmly
'T'o this end, it is advisable to take young
servants, \\luch most people object : to.
They prefer domestics ready made—that
iz, made by other people, who have had
all the tr ouble of {raining them. But these
can never suit us so well, or have the samo
personal atiachment for us, as those we
have trained ourselves. Ior I hold—
strange doctrine nowadays—that personal
attachment is the real pivot upon which
a1l domestic service turns. It may sound
very ridiculous that a lady should try to
win‘the liearts<of her cooks and house-
naids, and o gentleman trouble himself.:
ns to whether his conchman’ ov: gardener -
had o lcﬁpectful regard for- ¢ master! - Yet
otherwise ‘little real "ood is cﬂccted on !
mthc\ aldc” '

E\'exvthmg costa to one wiho obcya only’ n
with reluctance, - ‘

He'" that willg a :thing succeeds in it;
but the most Lhﬂlcult thm" in thc world:
ig to \\'111 :
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THE BATTLE OF AUGHRIM,

THE DATTLE OF AUGHRIM.

The battle of Aughrim was fought on

"Sund'w the 12th of July, 1691, \JL'L\\QCI]

the fOchS of William of Omn"c known in

“history as King Wiltiam T1L. xmd those of

his father-in lm\- James 11, ’l‘hz_ English
force under Gml\]c consisted of about

*25,000nen,aided by a formidable artillery,

while the Trish army.only amounted tfo
about 15,000 men, assisted by nine field-
pieces. The grcnt brunt of the encounter

took  place’ on aud: around the hill of
Kilcommadan, of which we give a view,
and which is. now topped by a modern
churchi, Here St. Ruth, commander-in-
chief ‘of the Irish armiy, was killed, his
head being takenoff- b)' a cannon lmll

and,with his fall, the battle was lost, s
from a spmt of pxque and overweening
confidence in his own’ judgment, he had
kept all his subordinate generals in igno-
rance of his plan of battle ; conscqm.ntly
Sarsfield, who succeeded. him in command,
was, unable. to. unravel the confusxon
which the death of St. Ruth had caused ;

and ‘the ficld of Au"hrlm was lost, -

" Itis a bad sign when men ceasé to, res-

cpect _women of their own  or, indeed,

of any.class, but the women themselves

':-, are 10 blame. for the intolerably ﬁxpmnt !
. and impertinent tone pervading young so-
ciety. . We do not want to go back to the.

formalities of Sir.Charles Grandison, and
there is a winning charm in naturalness

“not to be had from the most perfected ar-.
. tificiality.. - Nevertheless, a slight return |
to Old World forms of. courtcsy a little
.- dash: of that ‘stately reverence:- ofspx_ec
L ‘and deinennor whind our ﬁ)n'f'xthus«'.\u

gemterl into® puduntrv, would bea gain'i

times witen xlm young men "n'e, as thm (o l\now‘ o

Ahege things are patent,

.panions, and end i

greatest praise of a  girl, “There is no
nonsense about her,” meaning no bash-
fulness, no reserve, no-girlish shrmluu"
modesty 3 while the "ll‘ln justify the com-
pliment b) calling the young men * deor
boys,” and sometimes w h(_n they have
less nonsense even than usual, and desire
# closer assimilation of style, ttold men.”

This is the ¥ form’? which is tanght and
held up for admiration in the ladies’ novels
of the day, and it i3 impossible to exag-
gerate the degree in which these writings
have tended to corruyt and-degrade the
sex who chicfly write and read them. - All
Patent, too, is
the inference that when a weman, from
no fault of her own, fulls into twublc she
siflers for the mlswkes and follies of her
class and the :tinfes;" Personally she may ™~
be wholly Llameless ; but with all these
lines of detbarcation b]urrad, these dis-
tinctive “characteristics confused, it is'al-
most inevitable that there should b mis-
takes. . Until we come to a more cthereal
coudition. of existence, the burden of self-

protection must, we fear, lie on the wo-

men thcmselvu,, That burdm is not

- | very .heavy, and the penance it includes

JIODERN DRESS AND -lL\NSERS. .

not . very bitter. It is only that modest

.women must: show .what theyare by s

series of negalives, and take care not to

.expose -themselves to misconistruction by
-an, attractivensss . of ott-of-door dress, a

doubtful: mannér, of speach; and 2’ Bohe-
mian bonhommie of ¢ bﬂmvxor {o strangers
whlch shift the, ]abels mislend their com-
he,confusion of a
mlsmken. n(ﬁmty by which they, them-

L

selves nre the gxcntest suﬂ‘ercls in the

end. P
"Duty m'cic ]
ancuﬁce ' :

Ignoumcc is no “excuse v hen Wwe hzwc
] whatve were oblwcd
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. O°CONNELL. -
LIGERATOR DIED.

THE KOOM IN. WHiCH 'mv:

The well-informed Roman corrcspoud-
" ent of the Boston Pitot writes :—

I had heard before leaving Rome that it
~ was.in the Hotel Feder, in Genon, that
O'Connell died,. 1 nuuuul]y concludul
that this was the best hotel to which T
could go. On inquiry, however, noboly
stemed to know anything aboul the fact.
I was recommended to a servilore della
piezza who gives all sorts of information
to innocent travellers; but I have had
snd - experience  of the worlhlessness
of such individuals’  knowledge to
teust one of . them.. “They tell yon
what you desire, and if you ask is a cer-
tain picture by Raphael; by Raphael it
shatl be immediately ; thus your vanity
is flattered, and the servitore rises in your
estimation accordingly. 1 went to the
Church of the Consoluzione, and entering
the sneristy, nsked a priest if he knew
anythiny about

DANIEL O'CONNELL'S VISIT TO GENOA
and his death here, It took a long time
to bring the name to his mind, I informing
him meanwhile he wis o celebrated man,
an Irishman, and so on. He- finally re-
membered  the funeral, and recognized
Q'Connell’s” greatness by saying: ¢ ])m-
inine ;” si, era.un uoma. celebre; siy si
Which I 'may thus translate: Surclr/
yes, hic was _a ‘celebrated man ; yes, yes.
After o long time, during w hich the puest
was lmnlln" up some one who knew more
about it tinti himself, he returned radiant,
and told me to: go to the Church of St

- Maria delle vi gne in thc parish’ of which
O'Connell died,

After wanderi mg {hrough: a host of nar-
row sireets in which I lost my way, Iap-
pealed to a kindly looking man ; he very
aminbly piloted me to the “church and told
me the names of the sunoundmg strdets.
Here Ifound a priest i in ihe sucnsty who
was present at .

) 0'CONNELL'S DEATH.
He began to recite some excellent verses
written by n Genoese poct—their greatest
at the time—but of which he only recol-
lected. six lines.' I. was very anxious to
have this memorial, but he knew nothing
. about .where it . wns to: be. had, norif it
. were ¢ver published ; nothmg but the six
lines,. which were. admlmble in their way.
He took me. then through n dismantled
cloister, up & narrow staircase, and.into a
small ~-room, :one:side: of : ‘hich - was
Ailled © with - 6ld- pnrchmeut-bound books
—the - records-: of ithe: parish, . After
hunting" throngh! * an -

minutes,” he:: drew’ down o volume! of | :

“printed foxms with:‘spaces. i for;‘entrics,
entitled, “CAtti de Morte,”? ‘the 1ef'1ster of
I: asked his: pcxmlstxon to copy

. dcnths.

‘misgston could not "be granted,

the cntry in toto, which I think ho wou]d
have given, but another priest who was
prum\t, interfered, saying that such per-
I was only
able to noté these facts, which may be of
use {o-other searchers, that the record of
O'Connell’s death is No. 52 for the year

1847, that it took place on the 15th ot‘

Muy, at half-past nine in the evening, a
the Hotel Feder, that the witnesses wou,
Canon Giovauni, (John) Miley of Dublin,
and Antoine Lnoom Docteur en mc:hcnw
who signed the entry in the register, 'l‘his,
indeed, is the chicef information conveyed
in the éntry, but T would have been bet-
ter satisfied to have had the whole.

On the third floor of the

" IOTEL FEDER, IN GENOA, .
the twa rooms numbered 39 and 40 were
those oceupied by O'Conncll in the May
of 1847, and in the former of these, the
bed-room, he Lreathed his last, Light,
airy, clegantly-furnished, the walls paint-
¢d in. pale colors relieved by “delicute
gilding, the bed-room presents a cheerful
appenrance. - The disposition of the fur-
niture remaing the seme as on the ocea-
sion of his death, It is a long time ago
since O’Connell died,” said the clerk who
showed me the rooms, * but,” he added,
“the furniture and.decorations are the
same! 'he foot of 'the bed faces onc of
the two windows in the room, nnd they
look into a courtyard. - -Thé bm]dmgs op-
posxtc have open stone bnlustrades, which
give an air of richness to the ucw The
saloon is a noble liall; with slightly vauli-
ed ceiling, gilded in "fine scroll work and
painted hght ochre. Four large windows
have yellow damask hangings and rich
muslin “curtains. ~ Panels around: the
walls contain crayon cartoons. of mytho-
logical' figures, which give ani.air of
splendor to the apartment, and tlie frames
of these panels are formed of bas-relief
figures of fauns solidly gilt, When it is
rcmembered that this hotel wiis formerly
the Palace of the Admiralty, the splendor
and grandeur of the npdxtments will be
easily understood. Unfortunately no re-
cord, but that in men's memories, marks
the place where O'Connell glied. Wherever
Garibaldi passed a night in o hotel the
lnndlord, or some friends of the General,

had the fhct recorded by theplacing a mar- .

ble slab bearing an appropriate inscriptior
in the wall of the apartment. ‘Such a pe
petual record might be placed here; the
cosb would not be great in this land:of
marble,- and Irishmen would: have -the
satisfuction of knowing that the Iast place
where the great Liberator rested, and gave

up his.soul to God, wasnot wlthout; its -~ )
memor xu.l of his namc | .

Lindex ¢ i few|?

ould inot: sayor:do
is: the punclpnl

Av oid all that you
bcfou, witnesses—this;
rule; and with it-you. “will l\e:..p )ourself i
the ]I-ltll of duty and-of péace.': i
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MICE A\D \IATC}IES

A TFrench paper states that qmtc an
alarming proportion -of the number of
private houses burned down is to be trac-
ed to the .thefts of mice. Every one
kuows that candles form one of their favo-
rite articles of food, but people would be
slow to realize that they are equally fond
of wax matches, 'T'he difference is that
the candle is eaten on the spot,” while the
mateh can be carried away by the mouse,
The match becomes, in fact, & Rind of
muscipular sandwich that need not be con-
sumed on the premises. 1t will be re-
membered that some time ago great agita-

‘tion was made about the danger of allow-

ing litle boys to sell fusees in the streets.
We were told that the safety of London
was jeopardized by the practice, and that
they had stores of these combustibles at
home, and that a fire might at any mo-
ment break out through their instrumen-
tality., There was a certain amount of
cause for the caution, though we may cal-
culate the amount from the fact that no
such fire has ever yet bLeen recorded. A

" great deal, at all events, was said on the

subject at the time, though very little was
done. That wasnot mueh to be wonder-
ed at, as it is our way to say a great deal
before we do anything. - But what “would
our timid London. householder. have said
if he knew that under his own roof he was

harboring a collector of stolen combusti-
blés much more  dangerous’ than - the
dreadful street Arab? The mouse, nib-
bling away, comes upon a box of m’xtchcs
What are ‘the means of light to others

, aresomuch food to him, aud he drags

away match by match to his subterranean
hold. | He is more dangerous than.the
street Arab,  The Arab may be negligent,
but the mouse does the mischief almost
aurderously and of purpose aforethought.

- He has assembled all his Jucifers into his
_ hold under the boards, and then some dny
-or most. probably some night, he com-

mences his meal. - He cats on at the wax

. til} he comes in contact with tire phospho-

rus, and a single nibble may ignite the
whole ' box-full. © Unfortunately, the
ingenious method ' of discovering fire by
telegraphic communication, patented by a
French inventor, and to be adopted at the
Paris theatres, is useless in this case. The

©. fire breaks out under the boards, and

spreads where it is not expected 'mcl can-
10t be reached,

THE FLIGHT OF TN[F

Smftly glide our years; they follow

‘each other 11]\0 the ‘waves of the ocean.

Memory calls up the scenes in which we
once were actors'; they nppcar before the

“mind like the ph’mtoms of & 'night vision:
- Behold the boy rejoicing in the gayety of
< -his'soul ; the wheels of time “eannot roll

too rapxdly for him ;- the "light of hope

dances in his eye;the smile of expecta-
tion plays upon Lis lip; he looks forward
to long years of joy to come ; his spirit
burns within him when he hears of great
men and mighty deeds ; he wants to be a
man'; he longs to mount the hill of ambi-
tion—to tread the path of honor—to hear -
the shout of applause, Look at him
agunin. - MHe'is now in the meridian of life ;
care has stamped wrinkles upon his brow ;
sisappointment has dimmed the lustre of
his. eye ; sorrow has thrown its gloom
upon his countenance; he looks back to the
waking dreams of his youth, and sighs for
their futility ; ench revélving year scems
to diminish something from his little
stock of happiness, and he discovers that
the season of - youth, when the pulse of
anticipation beats high, is the only senson
of enjoyment.

Who is he of the aged locks ? Ilis form
is bent and totters, his footsteps move
more rapidly towards the tomb, he looks
back wupon the past, his days appenr to
have been few and he confesses that they
were evil—lhe magnificence of the great
is to him vanity, the hilarity. of youth
folly ; considers how soon the gloom of
death must overshadow the one, and dis-
appointment ~ end  the - other; the
world presents little to'attract and noth-
ing to delight him; still, however, he
would -Jengthen out his days ; thongh ' of

% beauty’s bloom,” of “fuucy's flash,” of
S music's blenth,' he is forced {o ex-

claim, ¢ I have no pleasure in them?” A
few )cms of infirmity, inanity, and pain
must consign him to idiotcy or 'the grave’;
yet this was the gay, the generous, the
high-souled boy, who heheld hisascending
path of life strewed with flowers without
a thorn, Such ‘is; iman life, but such
cannot be the ultimate destiny of man. *

PROMISED LAND FOR WOMEN.

Olive Harper writes of domestic life in
Greece, that in one respect it is the pro-
mised ]ﬂnd for women ; for the husbands,
in devotion to their w wcs, are themselves
their only parallel. She says :—

A Greek man is only content when he
can lavish upon bis wife all the luxuries
in the way of dress the female heart can
desire. He is only happy when, in com-
pany with his wifein the house, in the gar-
den or.on the ‘promenade, she is the best
dressed of all the fair,~ With the Greek
husband there is mo .grumbling consent .
to bestow upon you enough to buy a pair
of boots; while he spends ten times that
amount with his friends in' champagne
suppers ; no long-drawn visage as he doles
out a stingy sum, while' delivering a
solemn lecture as to female exiravagance,
Not n bit of it.’- On:the contrary, the
Greek - husband does not lead  his wife
through- by-steeets for fear of dry goods.
stores when she. wishes to go out for alit-
tle wnlk He lcads her, on the contmry,
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past the most fashionable storcs, and: ob-
serves with'the eye of a eritic, all the new
styles,”and i§ ‘really, lndies, rcully and
truly wnllmp: to spend his ‘money for his
own wife., Tven for fear she should not
be considered so lovely as some one else,
he goes to a perfumer's, he buys cold
cream, rice powder, delicate pinks for
cheeks a little blanched by the stern reali-
ties of motherhood ; he buys a little black
for eyclashes, to bnghten eyes thal have
bhecome somewhat dimmed by tears, per-
haps, or vigils over sickly babies, and he
not only gives his full and free consent to
their use, but he himself will artistically
apply thcm and afterwnard compliment
his wife npon her beauty till her heart
swells with love that he knows so well
hosw to retain, fresh as when the ficst vows
were phghtul Yes, of a verity, the
Greeks are bad men, but good hmbundh
and tender fathers.

DANG LRS or ’l‘\l\'[‘ D
ATMOSPHERES,

THE

While we know, thus far, comparative-
Ty litile of the exact causes of discase, our
knowledge nt least points {o certain per-
feetly well-established trutks.  One of
these is that man cannot live in an at-
mosphere - that is tainted by exbalations
from putrefying organic matter, without

~danger - of: Leing. made sick—sick unto
death. ~ It is true that not all of those
who live ‘in such:an atmosphere either
fall sick or die from :its. effeets ; but it
i8 also true that not all who go into
battle are shot down. . In both cases they
expose themselves to dangers from which
their escape is o matter of good fortune,
Fewer would be shot. if none went
into battle, und. fewer would dic of dis-
case if none were c\post(l to poisonéd
air, Our adaptability is  great, and
we. accustom - ourselves to - withstand
the attacks of an. infected atmosphere
wonderfully well ; but for all that, we are
constantly in the' presence of the dnngu
and though insensibly resisting, are too
often ingensibly yiclding to it..  Someg,
with less power to resist, or exposed to'n

. stronger poison, or finally: weakened by
long - exposure, full - sick “with  typhoid
fever or some similar disense, that springs
directly from putrid infection.  Of these,

oa pomon dic; the community loses tha,n
services, xm(l it sympnthllns with their
fricnds in mourning that, #in the wisdom
of a kind but inscrutable Providence, it
has been found necessary. to remove thcm
from our midst.”

In thisiway we blandly 1mpose upon
Divine Providence: the responsibility of
our own shortcomings, . The :victims of
typhoid. fever die; not by the act of God,
but by the act of man ; they are poisoned
to :death by mﬁ.ctlons that are duec. to
mnn’s lgnomncc or ncglect .

] the suby.ct and runs tl.ms =

0’CONNELL’S MONUMENT IN ROME, .

The Roﬁmn' correspondent of- (l;e T:‘;izcs
furnishes some particulars of interest re-
specting O‘Conncll’s Monument - in thc
Lternal City ;:—

The Catholics in Italy have found o
new watch-word—the name of 0'Connell.
It is -in their mouths ¢very hour of the
day, fills the greater part of their journals,.
and delights them like 2 new plaything.
His life, his labours, und his devotion to
the Papacy have formed a continuous sub--
jeet for - the leading Catholic . papers—the
Voce delle Verita, the Osservatore, and the
Unita Cutlolica—for the last three weeks
especinlly. When 0'Connell died at Genon
on the 15th of May, 184%, he bequeathed
his soul to God, his body "to Ireland, nnd
his heart to Romc. . His last wishes ‘were
carried into effect, and in the church of
St. Agatha, where his heart now reposes,
@ grand service was performed yesterday
in honour of the centenary of his birth,
St. Agntha of the Goths, or, as it is called,
win Suburra,” is a very ancient little
church, or. rather Basilica—for it pre-
serves that: form unaltered—attached to
the Irish College. No one knows when
it was built; but inasmuch as somewhere
nbout the year 460 the apse was ornament--
ed with mosaic—alas ! no longer existing -
—the Basilicn must have been erected
during the earliest period of church build-:~
ing. Itiscalled «of the Goths” for the
reason that from the time of the Gothic
occupation’ it was served by their priests,
who, béing Arvians, were; however, finally
dispossessed by © St.' Gregory. - Beyond
these historieal recollections and a curious-
Greek inseription to the memory of John'
Lascaris, one of the descendants of ‘the
last meuors of the East, there is’ noth-
ing of interest eitherin or com\ected with
the church excepting the monument to:

Daniel O'Connell, and the fact that it-was.
the title given to Cardiml Antonelli'when
he “was elevated to the purple, that: his.
mother and sister are buried here, and.
that here also it is understood he will one
day be laid.” "O'Connell’s monument is on.
the wall of-the left aisle. - It is in Currara
marble, divided into two compartments..
In the upper isa-seated female figure
wearing o mural crown: and helding a
vase. By her side are a harp and a grey-
hound, whenee, I presume, she is meant to
represent Ireland.” " She is looking ‘up-"
wards at an angel floating above her and *
pointing to the skies. - In the lower com-- =
partment O'Connell is represented at the
Bar of the House of Commons, . He holds
in his hand the formula of the oath, while
the, Clerk stands before him with' the
Bible.  In the background is Mr. Speaker
in his chair, and on each side are. ranged
the membms in trlple rows,
tion between the compurtmcnts e\plmns-

The inscrip-- -
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¢ This'monument contains the henrt of

O'Connell, who, dying at Genoa, on his

wiy to the Eternal’ City,: hcqucx\thud his
soul-to God, his body to Irclz\nd and; his
heart to Romc He is xeplescutcd at .the
British House of Commons in, 1829, when
he refused to take the Anti- Cnthohc de-
claration in these remarkable words: T
at once reject this declaration ; part of it
1 believe to be untrue, and the rest I know
to be false,” He was born VI, (sic) August
MDCCLXXVI, (sic); died XV. May,
MDCCCXLVII. Erected by Charles Bian-
coni, Esq., the faithful friend of the im-
mortal Liberator.”

The church was sumptuously decorated
in honor of the occasion, with a degree of
taste reflecting great cu:dlt on the estim-
able Rector, Monsignore Kirby, and the
students of the Irish College. Over the
main entrance was the inscription, paint-
ed in black letters as follows :—

Nonis Avg vst, A.RS. MDCCLXXY.
Aedem Agutlm, Adevntes Qvirites.
Ad Aram Virginis Dei parentis Marite,
Christinnarva Gentivm Tvtelne
In Saccvlaribvs Natalitiis
Daxients O'CosyELL,

Qvo Vindice Cntholiea Hibernin
Sacro svo Ivri a. MDCCCXXIX. redempta,
Heie vbi Cor Hominis Invictissimi
Rei Catholicae stvdio adhve vsqve micat,
Grates et Vota,

Over the Interal entrance, which faces
over:the more public thoroughfare of “the
Via Panispoma, there wasanother of great
size, with an inscription in Italian to the

following effect

“ Citizens of Apostolic Rome—"l'o-day
vour brethren in - Ireland exult with pat-
riotic joy in commemoration of the fortu-
nate birth on the 6th of August, 1775, of
Daniel O'Connell; their magnanimous re-
presentative, who conquered in patiently
asserting for them their just rcligious
rights.” Come, and here, where his noble
heart is still "nlmost pnlplmtmg, pay a
tribute of gratitude ‘to Mary—his help,
strength, and comfort.”

This inscription wasa great source of
attraetion to the people passing along the

street ; almost every one stopping to read’

it.

PRESSING AS A I‘I\I‘ ART.

Women.- -:hould either adopt & uniform

as men have dong, or clse dressmaking

" should be ¢levated. into the position of &
. fine. art, and treated as such. Tt should
be undertaken by. pcople of culture and

refinement in the'same way that cookery,

has been. " Thete ought to be a school of
art dressmaking. . Perhaps a'royal princess
. would’ pntrom/e it. ' Certainly, portrait
pamters would be only too ;,lad to-know,
of ‘a’place at which thelr sitters'conld be
becomingly got up., It is melancholy to

Inkes,

in pictures, and-which will be.an oyesorc
to future ; generations. .- The walls of thic
Royal Acndem) Aro overy. year hung with
portraits which look like cnlurged copios
from . Lie Follet.or the Queen newspaper.
Ladios can never.see: ng]mcss in'a dress
so long as it is-made in’ the height of the
reigning fashion. They have Lhcir’pob

-traits taken, if possible, in ¢ the st new

thing,”, and then, when another style ap-
pears, wonder they-could ever have made
such frights of themseives, - If there were
some recognized rules about dn.sx,mg as
there are about almost every other kind of
decoration, in time they would be follow-
ed, to the grcut relief of people of taste,
and to the comfort of people with no taste
atall, There are always o large number
of ladies who say they have got no work
todo. Iere is an opening for them, Their
first step ought to be to petilion her ¥Ma-
jesty not to insist upon ladies who are
delicate or spare in figure wearing low
dresses ot morning drawing-rooms. Their
sccond one ought' to. be to abolish the
word ¢ fashionable” in its present sense,
and to substitute for it the word “becom-
ing,” which would indicate both economy
where it is necessary and magnificence
where it is smtable,

THE DEPTH OF T, (:]l.A'l‘I.;U(E.'.

There is a mystery nhonh the American
Lake Eric is only sixty or-seventy
feet deep ; but Lake Outario, which is 500
feet (lccp, is 230 fect below "the tide-level
of the ocean, or as ‘low as most parts of
the Guifof St, Lawrence ; and the hottom
of -Lakes Huron, \Iu,]ugnn and Superior,
although the surface is much higher, are
all from their vast depths on a level with
the bottom of Ontario. Now as the dis-
charge throughthe River Detroit, after
allowing all the probable portion: carried
off by evaporation, does not appear by any
means equal to the quantity of water
which the three upper lakes receive, it
has been-conjectured that a snbterrnnean
river may run from Lake Superior, by the
Huron, to Lake Ontario. - This conjecture
is not impossible, and accounts for the
singular fact that ‘salmon and herring are
caught in all the lakes communicating
with the St. Lawrence,:but no others, As
the falls of Niagara munst huve always ex-
isted,. it would puzzle the naturalist to
say how these fish got into the upperlake
without som¢ subterranean river ; more-
over; any periodienl obstruction of the
river would furnish a'not improbable solu-
tion of  the mysterious ﬂn\ nn(l reflux of
the lakes. '

Of all the vices avarice is thc most gen-
crally detested; it is the effect of an avidi-.
ty common to all nien ;- it is beeduse they
hate ‘those from \\hom they can’ expect.
nothmg The greedy misers Tail at sordid
mxeers. SR

T ]

see the bad mllhnnry which is pcrpctuate(l
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CATERCHISM O “I'IHE HISTORY O
: "TRELAND.—Contix gw.

CHATER VIII.
. Betgn of Richard the Second.

Q. Did King Richard the Second visit
Ireland ?

A. He didy in the hope of quelling the
disturbances.

Q. Iow was
val?

A, The Trish chiefs and the Anglo-
Trish lords hastened to. pay  him their
homage and yllegiance.  Richiard muude a
royal pu)"xu\s thlou'fh the kingdom, with
great pavade, and at profuse c\p«-nsc

Q. What treaty did Richard make with
AMae Murrough, prince of Leinster?

A, He stipuluated that . Mac Murrough
and all his followers should quit Leinster
by a certain day, having surrendered all
their territories there to his . majesty, his
heivs and successors,

Q. What  compensation did  King
Richard give Mac Murrough for this vast

he veceived on his arvi-

. surrender?

-

A His majesty mave full licence and
enconragement to Mac Murrough to scize
upon all such territories belonging to the
Trish septs in-any other part of the realm,
as he coudd grasp by violence,  He also
undertook to pay Mac Murrough an an-
nual pension of vighty marks.

Q. D )hchmd hold a p.ulmmcnt in
Irclun(l?

He did 5 in 1395,

Q What mensures did he take while

in the kingdom?

A, \\'iscr and more. just ones than his

extrnordinary {renty with dMac Murrough |

could lead us to expect.  He provided
Tearned and upright judges for the courts
of law 5 and he tried 1o coneilinte the four
chiuf Trish princes, by couferring on them
the order of l\lll”hthOO(l and entertaining
them ab o \)\mq\\\.\, at his own table, It
appears from a letter which he wrote from
Dublin to- his” English council, that he
saw the advantages which might vesnlt
from a milder mode of denling with the
ancient clans; than bhad beéen used by any
previous mmmu.h

Q. Whom did Richard nppomt as. Jord
lieutenant? :

A, His: ]‘msm(\u, the -
March.

Q. Did March find the Iush obedicnt ?
A, Noj us soon as Richard quitted
Treland, nucml cluns broke out m re-
volt,

Q. Did NMuc \[urtouvrh cvucxmtc Lein-
ster necording to his me ?

A. Noj; and when required to do so,
lie took up urms ug.liuxt the lord lieuten-
ant, who was slain in an cng’wcmmt\\'th
thu 0'Byrnes and Kavanaghs -

Q. ‘When this news reached | mchmd
what stups did hé take?

A He pxoceedul once .more to Ixclxmd

\'omw e'u'l of

in:ovder Lo chastise Mac Murrough and
the confederated clans,

Q. Did Richnrd succeed ?

A. No; Mac Murrough . was safe in his’
mountain fastnesses, and could not be
brought to an open cngngumcnb. Richmd’s
forces were unable to disltodge the clans
from Lheir rocky glens and dense forests ;
and as the country had been greatly wast-
ed, provisions were almost unattainable;
so that numbers of Lthe Bnglish army per-

| ished from fimine.

Q. What was Richard's next measure?

A, Finding himself obliged to retreat
from hLis harassing  enemy, he proposed
to enter on a new treaty with Mae Mur-
rough.

Q. How did Mace Murrough receive this
proposal ? '

A, With scornful defiance.

Q. What then happened Richard?

A, He was obliged to veturn to Eng-
land -to oppose Henry “of Bolingbroke,
duke of Lancaster, who, during the king’s

absence from the country, had landed

there to claim the crown: Richard was
betrayed into the power of Lancaster, and
thrown into prison, where he shortly al-
terwards died,

CHAPTER IX.
Y, and V7,
. What events oceurred in Trel .mdln
“lL xuxgn of Henry the Yourth?
A The Trish chiefs greatly enlarged
their power. )
Q.. Did the Irish lords of English de-

.cir/u? of Henry 17,

‘scent become more national than they had

hatx c\'xousl) been ?

. Yesy they began to feel that they
,wcrc ‘]l shmen,  They, ‘in fact, became
Irish chicftains ; and the\ intermarried

fréquently with ﬂ\L ohl Milesian fami-
livs.,
Q. Was there not a. Iuw

forblddmg
such marringes ? ‘

A Yes; Tbut that law was now. no
longer observed.
Q. On  what terms Qid the brrons-

stand w ith the chicfs of nativelineage ?

A. Many of them paid to the chiefs a
fixed tribute (Lqmmlu\t to Scoteli black-
mail), and reccived their protection in re-
turn,

Q. Did the English parlinment ook up-‘
on the Anglo-Trish-families with enmity ¥

A.‘ch; that parlinment: classed them
togethier with the rest of the Irish people,
in a statute whereby it forbade ¢ all Irish
adventurers  whatsoever” to come into
Eungland ; at the same time ordering all
who had :1heudy come to depart tlnucc
without delay,

Q.- Did this law extend to all the Tvish
without any exception ?

Al Yesj it cven included the sons of”
the Trish uobmty who were then studying
in the English inns of court and univer--
sities.
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Q. What efiect did this act of banish-
ment produce on these. who were the ob-
jects of it ? L

A. The Trish nobility and gentry,
stung with the affront, returned home to
their own country, and “used ‘all the
means in their power to annoy thc govern-
ment,

Q. Were mensures then changed ?

A. Yes; the king (Henry VL) ap-
pointed the el of Ormond lord licuten-
ant of Ireland,

Q. Was that a politic uppomtmont?

A. In some respeets it was, e pro-
duced peace at first by his wise measures ;
but after some time he becume . embroiled
with the earl of Desmond, who mustered
sufficient force to give him battle, and after
a tedious campaign, a truce was ag eed to
by both parties.

Q. Did Ormond long continue lord
lieutenant ?

A, Noj; his rivals had interest enough
to prevail on the king to remove him
and ‘Talbot, carl of Shrewsbury, was ap-
pointed in his place.

Q. Who suceeeded Shrewsbury, in the
year 14497

A. Richard, duke of York.

Q. Was he a good viceroy ?

A, One of the very best who ever raled
Treland,  He observed strict good faith in
his treaties with the Trish chiefs; he felt
for the wrongs of the peasantry, and tried
to improve their condition.
~ Q. What circumstance called the duke
of York from Ireland ?

A. He went to England in order to de-
fend himself against a false charge that
had been made ; namely, that he hud en-

couraged the rebellion of a man named

Jack Cade and his party,

Q. What occurred in England ?

A Theré wasa rebellion against Ien-
ry the Sixth, who was thrown into prison;
and the royal power was transferred to the
duke of York. )

Q. How long did the duke retain it?

A. Not long. Queen Margaret assem-
bled the friends of her imprisoned hu-s-
band, and gained a victory over the York-

. ists at Blore Heath.

Q. What was the duke’s next step ?

A. He fled for safety to Ireland.

Q. How was he received there 7 :

A, With the greatest joy. The Irish
parliament pussed an act attaching the
guilt of high treason to any atteinpt that
should be made to molest or disturb the
duke or his followers, under pretext of
writs from Jngland ; for the English patr-
linment had previously attainted him,

Q. Was the Irish act for lns protection
violated?

A. Tt was, by a follower of the earl of

“Ormond : "the delinquent was. iortlxwith

-executed,
Q. What was the duke's ulhmatc fate?
A. He returned to England: with' a
numerous following of h\s Irish udhermts,

to strike a blow for the crown; but was
slain, and his army routed by superior
numbers, at the battle of Wakefield,

Q. What declaration did the Irish par-
liament make in the 38th year of the reign
of Henry VI?

A, The Irish parliament in that year
declared its own independence of Eng-
land.

Q. In what terms?

. "I'he two houses declared that ¢ Jre-
lnnd is, and always has been, incorporated
within itself by ancient luws and customs ; ;
and is only to be governed by such laws
as Ly the lords and commons of the land,
in parliament assembled, have heen ade
vised, accepted, aflirmed and proclaimed.”
T])L) "o duclared that “ Dy -custom, pri-
vilege, and franchise, there has ever been
a royal seal peculiar to Treland, to which
alone the king's subjects are to puy obedi-
ence.” .

Q. What was the final result of the
civil war in England?

A. Notwithstanding  the exertions of
Queen Margnret, her husband's power was
utterly  destroyed and the throne " was
usurped by Edward of York, fourth king of
that pame, in the year 1461,

CHAPTER X,
Reigns of Ldward IV, and V. and
Richard POFE

Q What was the condition of Ireland
in the reign of Edward the Fourth ?

A, At that time the Irish people—
thereby meaning not only the Milesian
clans, but also the descendants of the
Norman invaders, who had become tho-
roughly Trigh in their language, names,
manners, and sentiments—were so strong,
as compared with the small Bagtish col-
ony of occupation, that they - could with
thé ulmost ease have ucquued for them-
selves the supreme government of the
kingdom. .

Q. And what prevented them from
doing so ?

A. Their' old sin - of -mutual discord,
mutual cnmity, mutual distrust. They
would not combine with cach other for a
common and general purposes,

Q. Had many of the Anglo-Norman
families then adopted the Irish name and
nation 7

A. Yes; very many; and to them, as
also to the Irish. chiefs inhabiting ihe
border of the English pale or district, did
the English inhubitants continuc in thls
reign to pay the blackmail or tribute, for
protection from the lawless violence of -
frecbooters.

Q. How did the English government
at this time use suﬂh mﬂugncn as it pos-
sessed 7

A Its influence’ was used, ag was gen-
em]ly the case, to’ insult and oppress ' the
Irish people; which-it could not have -
done, if it were not for the weakness aris-

B
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ing from the divisions of the people them-
selves. . .

Q. What oppressive .measures were
cnacled ? :

A, In the year 1463, parlinment held
at Prim by Fitz-Eustace, Lord Portlester,
made n law, “thet anybody may kitl
thieves ov robbers, or any - person going to
70b or steal, huving no faithful men of good
name and in the Eaglish dreesy in their
compnuny.”

Q. Wit were the resulls of this law?

Ao Tt gave v great facility to the English

inhabitants to murder their Irvish neigh- |0

bours, since it was sufficient justification
for the crime to nllege, ¢ that the decens-
cd had been going to rob or stenl.”

Q. What other enactment was made
by that parlinment?

A, It was enncted, on pain of forfeiture
of goods, that all the Trish who inhabited
the linglish district, should take English
names, woear the English dress and swear
allegiance, .

Q. What othier et was passed against
the people in this reign?

A, Tu o parlinment over which the
English bishop of Meath, Willium Sher-
wood, presided, it was enncted that any
Englishman injured by any Irishman be-
yond the pale. might avenge himself on
the entire clan to which the aggaressor be-
longud.

Q. What - cirécnmstanee  prevented all
the inhubitants of breland from muking
common cause - with each other, and
blending {ogether in one grent nationnl
mass ?

A, We have seen alveady that the un-
happy disposition of the people to quarrel
amang themselves faially weakened them,
But there was another cause,

Q. What was that?

A.-The - nature - of - the - government,
which was almoest . always opposed to the
peeple, und regarded them not as friends
and subjects, but. as cnemies. 'This ad-
verse power was sustained, not only by
the mutual jealousies which it fomented
among - the people, but also by fresh
streams of English adventurers, who con-
tinually poured into the country, bring-
ing with them a perpetual supply of hatred
to the natives. '

Q. What" lesson do - we -learn “from
this? L

A. That we—the Irish pcople—must

cast aside all jealousies of every sect what-
souvay, of race, of creed, and of purty, and
stand firmly (but. peacenbly) together;
otherwise we' can never obtain. for our
country the first of =all politicnl blessings
—#8elf-government. :
. Q. Does not the conquest of . Irelund by
the Anglo-Normans destroy the right of
the Irish people to o resident Irish parlia-
ment ? : L . -

A, No more than the conquest of Eng-
land by the Normans, destroyed the right
of the English people to a-residunt Eng-

lish parlinment. - Our right is as ancient
ng theirs, and we never by any act of oursg
surrendered- it. .

Q. What was the fate, in this reign, of
the Turl'of Ormond ? )

A. King  Bdward  behended. him  for
huving fuvoured the late monarch, Henry
the Sixth,

Q. Did the old elan-fend. between the
Butlers and Geraddines still continume ?

A, Yus; and the former were freshly.
exasperated by the attainder and execu-
tron of the erl, their chieftain,

Q. What were at this time the wae
cries of the several clans ?

A, “Croom-nhoo ! was the war.shout
of the - Geraldines; Jiterally meaning,
# Hurrah for Croom . from the custlé of
that nume in the county Limerick, belong-
ing to the carl of Kildure, In like man-
ner, Butler-aboo ! was the war-cry of the
followers of Ormond ; % Shanunt-ahoo !?
was that of the Geraldines of . Desmond,
from the castle of Shannat, where their
chief, the great earl, held a rude court.

(70 be continned.)

SLBEPLESSNES

To take o benrty mea) just before retir-
ing is, of cowrse; injurions, becunse it is
very - likely to disturb one's rest, and pro-
duee nightmare, . However, a little {ood
at this time, if one is hungry, is decidedly
beneficial 3 it prevents the gnawing of an
emply ‘stoinnch, with its attendant rest-
lessness and unpleasant drenms, to say
nothing of probable headache, or of
nervous and other derangements, the
next morning.  One should no more li¢
down at night hungry than he should tie
down after a very full dinner ; the conse-
quence of cither being disturbing and
harmnful. A cracker or two, a bit of bread:
and butter, or cake, o little fruit—some-
thing to relieve the sense of vacuity, and
50 restore the tone of the system-——is all
that is necessary. o

We have “known persons, habitual suf-
ferers from restlessness at-night, to ex~
perience material benefit, even though
they were not hungry, by v very light
luncheon “before bed-time. In place of
tossing about for two or three hioursas for--
merly, they would soon grow drowsy, fall
asteep, and not awake ‘more than once or
twice until sunrise. This modc of treat-.
ing insomuia has recently been recom-
mended by severnl distinguished . phy--
sicians, and the perscription has generally
been attended with happy results. '

There are many good intentions, many
generous inspirations, few resolutions, still
less perseverance, I see many intelléets -
excrcised, rightly disposed wills, but very
few decided characters. . Ispeak of people:
who are virtuous,.. - o
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THE WATER WITCHL

In the vicinity of the ferry, which is
near o mile across between lou"]u\l and
the County Waterford, lived an old wo-
man, whose tottering gait and wrinlkled
visage, joined to habits of seclusion and
loneliness, had procured for her the ap-
pellation of “The Witeht Though her
hut joined other houses,: chiefly belong-
ing to boatmen, yet few had the hardihood,
after nightfall, to loituer near her domicile,
where she sat in the chimney corner be-
fore the glimmering light ot a few
dried sticks or fiaggots which she picked
up in her. rambles,  Not only
her own immediate neighbors, but many
others also, even to the most remote part
of the town, had their remarks to pass
about Gummer Sampson,  Whenshe came
in among them they could not exactly
tell ; Lut she could be no good body cer-
tainly, for she had no oceupation that
they could sce—and how did she contriy
to live 7 And then she wasall alone ; she
never visited and she: never asked a soul
to darken her doors. . Curiosity and con-
jectnre were busy upon all these points,
but the only conclusion they could come

to was—she must be a witeh! This
point once sctiled, there were not
wanting . dark  and’ frightful = stories

of her mideight incantations and the
company she entertained when the rest
wof “the neighbiors were asléep, ™ In the
wildest and most tempestuous weather it
was said she took the greatest delight
but, not like others of hu dreaded sister-
hood to ride away through the angry
“clouds on a broomstick ; no, the water,
the foaming waves of the sea, was herele-
ment, and Ther plea ;\\\t.—ynuht no other
than @ cockle-shell. She knew when a
storm was approaching, and putting down
a pot of eggs, the old bag  would sit
watching it, and according as they would
break ‘and mount. to the - top, she would
say with a devilish grin: # There's one!
—that's another gone —Hark ! poor
wretches, how th(.y shrigk !—in vain—
down, down they sink into their ynwning
"r'nc g

Juck - Linehan and Bill Carty were as
light-hearted and laughter-loving souls as
ever cracked & joke, or sang a good. song
~over the flowing can, or merrily footed it
to the joyous sound of the bagpipes ; and,
withal, they were set down by the old fish-
ermen as being two of the most expert and
steady fcllows that ever handled an oar or
«trimmed a sail. Fearless and fond ot fun,
they would watch old Gummer. Saumpson
as she hobbled out in search of her daily
food and firing, and they would laugh at
Lier and ask her when she intended to have
-company next, that thcy might be of the
party, or when she would go cruising in
her. cockle-shell, that they might have.a
~sail with her. Somcttmes they would nail
sup her door in her absence,” and- feel - de-

lighted at herdistress ; while she, shaking

her thin gray locks, would mutter between .
her teeth, and the more serious people

would advise them not to meddle with

the old woman, or they m'ght rue the con-

sequences.  Juck Linehan and Bill Carty

were, therefore, iL may be presumed; no

favorites with Gummer Snmpson,

Onc night that-they were returning
howe late, with a few more, from « chris-
tening, their langhter Joud and long, and
their eyes daneing in theiv heads from the
exhilarating effeets of the bottle, they
proposed paying a visit to the old witch.
As they appronchied her hut, those that
had set ous.with them dropped ot one by
one, their nutural desive for prying melting
away, like bruss in the furnace, hefore the
soul-harrowing image. of the wrinkled
hag at her midnight orgies; and as they
stood before her door they were alone,
What they saw and heard then was never
Known; but they did not appenr to be the
same persons after, so completely were
they changed.  When rallicd by their
frievnds as to their visit that night, and
what they suw, they strove to lnugh it off)
but the sound of thuir own heartless
voices  startled even  themselves, and
scemed more like the hollow mockery of
the echoing charnel-house than the clenr-
toned merriment of former days,

On the evening after this occnrrence,
Jack Linehan and his mother were sitting
at their little five, repairing n fishing net,
and she trying, at the same time, with all
the ingenuity of an adept in the art of
fishing for scerets, to get Jaek’s out of his
bosom by hook or by ecrook, but all in
vain ; there it lay, as deep as if it were at
the bottom of the ocenn ;and he at last
silenced all further inquivies by saying,
in a solemn tone, while his check turned
to an ashy hue, “For the love of God,
mother, don’t ask me any more about IL,
T cannot tell you what I saw and heard
perhaps when I retnrn home to-morrow
evening I may ; but you must promise
(and he Iom,rul his voice) never, while
the Lreath is in your body, to rcpult it
again to a living sout I

The first gray dawn of the morning had
scarcely. begun to dim the lugtre of the
twinkling stars when Juck and Bill- were
seen hastening down to the quay, and were
soon busily engaged getting in their nets
and trimming the sails of their fishing-
smack, of which they were joint owners,
There was one - young -boy with thein' who
generally accompanied them. The anchor
was in, the rope coiled; they gotclear of
the boats around thun, which. were also
preparing to start, and dipping their onrs
into the water, (Iroppcd quietly out,. the
first that left the quay. wall. “The other -
fishermen remarked that they never saw
“Phe. Sisters” creep away from them so
silently before; they missed the joyous
shoutand the hmrty selute that were wont

to.greet their ears and heard not the merry
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glees Lorne back upon the wind as they
stoord out to sen,

The day was fine, and ns ¢ The Sisters
cut her swift way th\o\\"h the wilers, the
spivits of Juck Linchan and Bill Cmty re-
vived onee more; and they appeared o
forget that u\\fu] night's ndveninre the
more llwy left the scence of it behind, But
ag evening set in, dark clouds were seen
gathering, the witd sung in fit(ul monna-
ings through the cordage; and then the
old and more expericnced tishermen, us
they  stecred . their  bonts  homeward
throngh the swelling brine, foretold n
stormy night.  ‘The last of the fishing
smacks had long pussed ¥ The - Sisters”
before hier owners commenced  hanling
in their nets 5 and when Jack took
the helm and eried out to his companion
to & stund by,” the breeze, which bad been
every moment freshening, had incrensed
to n tremendous gale of wind, Now lifted
upon 1 mountainy wive, then phaging
into the yawning gulf, it required all the
art.and steadiness that the younnge fishers
men were possessed of to keep (heir fitlle
bout from pevishing, - The words they ex-
changed were but few; it was no time,
and they were in no wood, for conversa-
tion. ' Jack, with his hand firmly grasped
on the tiller, was intently. looking ont
ahead § Bill was minding the snils ,.ln(l the
boy with tremblinghaste was bailing out
the water, when suddenly Jack snng out
—his head bent forward, nnd his eyes
starting from their sockets— Look out
ashead P2 They did so, and  right before
them, riding upon. the waves, 1hr) per-
-ceived something, but could not plainly
distinguish what, npparently approaching
them. At last Bill  excluimed: © Holy
Queen of Heaven 1t is the Witch 1" And
the nest moment Gummer Sampson was
ab their side, sented in her cockle-shell. A
fiendish - grin . Jit up her shrivelled fea-
tures; us her cronking voice was  heard
above the voaring of ‘the tempest. @« Ha
ye persecuting  dogs, areye there?. Ye
wished to meet me on the w aters, and ye
have your wish, - Where is your insulting
laugh now 7 Ye were merry with le
poor ])Llplcss old woman on the dry land,
but it is my turn now to lnugh'at ye upon
the :stormy ocuean, Ha 1. ha! hal
hat? And her devilish voice 10s¢ upon
the wind, and scemed to peretrate through
all the chambuers of the deep.  While it
was yeb ringing in'the ears of the hapless,
horror-stricken fishermen, Juck’s power-
less hand dropped from the tiller—a wave
struck the bont and she fitled instantly, A
shriek of despair burst from them—the
old hag laughed still londer. ¢ Ye'will tell
what.ye saw and heard that night, won't

yet—ny, to the fishes. © Hu | ln.Ll T
And ihe wives  closed  above ¢ The
Sisters” and hLer little crew.  One rose—
it was the boy; and while he ‘closed his
eyes atthe horrible vision before him, he
:still gusped and btrugglcd for life. " # You

never injired me nor mine,” saisd the old
woman, in o subdued tone, ¥ The inno-
cent may -not perish with the guilty.
Cling to that onr firmly. Wewr not, but
hold on for youwr life” And the boy
rasped at the onr which was ﬂmtimg ab
his side.  When he looked again the hag
wits gone~—the sen wies ('nxhn(- and he felt
lnmsulrbmm, nlong at a sw .n rate.

On the following morning, as @ few
people were hurrying aleng the strand,
nenr Clay Castle, on their way to town,
they percelved so wething lying extended,
which, on a nearer approach; they found
to be u shipwrecked sailor,-an oar held
firmly in bis grasp. They thonght-him
dend at fiest, but on raizing hitn the signs
of life were visible, and  they con-
veyed  him {o the  nearest  dwel-
ling,  Wlin he recovered they copld
not. colleet, from - him where he enme
from, or what =hip’ he belonged to 5 the
only answer he could make 1o their in-
quirics wis a heagh 3 and pointing for-
ward, he would cry out : ¢ There she is)
There she is P 4 Poor hoy," said they,
“his’ rain is taened through grief and
fright.” It was a fearful night, and per-
haps he saw all his frivnds perishing be-
fore his cyes”

The loss of 4 The Sisters’ soon gpred
around und cust w gloom aver the little
town, The people who first saw the ship-
wrecked boy mentionied the tireimstance,
nnd his friends immedintely hurried out

and brought - him  home, - but he
never  came  to his  senses  rightly
agnin. One  thing  the neighbours

thought very extraordinary, and it was

with. many a solemn shrug and shake

of the head they vemarked it to each.
other—old Gummer Sampson did not

make her appearance after the night of

“The Sisters” bLeing lost.  The. fisher-

men, calling a council, came to the deter-

mination of pulling down her hut, which

they soon  accomplished, and burned and -
destroyud every article in it.

It was many days after this when the
poor brain-cracked  boy “recovered sufii-
ciently to relate the awful and soul-sick-
ening -occurrences of that long-remem-
bered night ; it made a deep impression
upon the minds- of the good- people of
Youghal, bat they never laid their eyes
upon the wrinkled visage and' stooping
figure of « 'l‘hc Water Witch."

THE (,RU(,U‘I O TR 1)1‘\ L.
The Crucifizof the Devil is prescrvcd at
Rome in" the Convent of the Capuchin
Frinrs of Monte Pincio (Liazza, Barberini),
Tt is a painting upon wood, tlmllmg in
appéarance, “and nnpo%lblc onece seen,
ever to be forgot,tm \Tmhng four years
singe’ the studio of o painter on glass,
'whoac merit | is ouly «,qmtll«.d by his |
modesty a tnu, arlist,”an austere and fer-

‘vent Chustmn one of thobe who tell their
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 beads, but rarcly make their fortune, my
eye was attrneted by o strange puiunting,
copiud from an old picture nol unknown
to me, and which' has a curious and
touching legend. .

Lang ages past there dwelt in Roman
young man of noble bLirth, who had in.
vested his entire patrimony in-the wildest
debane ery. Utterly ruined in money ane
in credit, he had recourse, like so many
others, to that fumous usurer, to that cun-
ning and experienced tempter who, show
ing one day to the Sen of Mun all th
kingdoms of the world, and -the glory ot
them, had said to Him: ¢ Al this T wili
give to Thee, if fulling down Thou wil
adore me’? :

At the first snmmons of his young
client the devil entered without any of bis
customary attributes, in simple citizen”
dress, and uncommenty like one of thows
unlicensed bankers who are so numerou
inonrown-day. The bargain was quickly
made, In exchange for bis soul, duly
guaranteed by o document praperly sign
ed #nd deliverable, aft-r denth, ot the re
quisition of the lender, the prodigal was 10
rec ve more mone Y than Was neeessary t
re-establixh his fortune, and to enj yuntil
the dissolution of hiz mortal bodyall tha:
carth could give—delight of the sonses
consideration, influence, the intoxication
of power, in short, all that was purchar
able with gold in thuse far distant an
barbarous times:

However, ere the afiair was cenciuded
the borrower bethought himself  of th
necessity of requiring some material proe
in attestation of the qualuy of the lender
and to guaranter, in so far as might b
possible, the fulfillment o his promises
Thercfore, doubtiess by the inspiration os
his gond angel, he addressed the falleu
Son of the Morning; :

H8ince you wre Satan,” said-he, ¢ you
have long haunted the world.”

t8ince that day, wherever; for my ow)
bencfit, T brought about the. fall of thy
first woman, Eve.?

“Then yon must have surcly encoun
tered, during the course of His mortal lifc
Him whom we style Christ?” )

# 1 followed Him step by step, and ren
dercd to Him, to the best of my power, al
the evil which He wrought me.”?

“You consvquently saw “Him suflc
upon the cross—you witnessed His deatl
and agony 7 R

#1 was the delighted . spectator of Hi
passion, as I was the cause and instrumen
thereof. Throtgh the kiss of Judas T be-
trayed Him, and I delivered Him into th.
hands of Pilate; through the medium ¢
His servanis I smote Him ; by the hands ¢.
the executioners I ecrucified Him, havin;
previously scourged him with rods, I ha:
insulted Him hy the lips of the Phariseer
and sorrowed Him through the -abandon..,
ment of His friends. Tit was who tenderu

~Him' the sponge dipped in gall; and 1

pierced His heart with the Iance of th
Centurion.” : . :
“You could, therefore, paint ITis por-
teajt such as He was ab Tis last moment,
when He exelaimed: ¢All is  consum-
mated.” and that dackness enveloped the
arth 2
« Undoubtedly, T could. veadily do it,
and it wonld be perfectly trie to nature.”’
wWell than, do ity T pray you, ere my
soul be dree vacrhly secuved Lo yo”
Forthwith, by two strokes of masterly
brush, stood out upon an cbony back-
round the image of ihe crucified Saviour,
o trne to 1ify and so hearterending in its
enlity, that the prodigal, sinking to his
wnees, conld not refeain from making the
dpn of the eross by that happy accident
the devil immedintely disappearad, leaving
n the hnnds of Lis intended victim both
he compact and the painting,

RIUXD THWERS,

Roundd Tawers,
ofuhout eighteen
feet in external
dinteter, nnd va-
rying in’ height
bhetween 60 and

15 feet, are fre-
quently found in
connection with
the “earlive mo-"
mastic establish-
mentsof breland,
The question of
{heir origin and
uses has long oc-
cupied mueh an-
tinuarinn atten-
dion. In thesev-
enteenth and

Found Tower at Roscraa. L-ig\\‘w(mlh cun-
tiries they hnd Dbeen Tregarded by onr
antiquarivs as the work of the Danes; but
towards: the close of the last century, -
CGenernl Villaneey pmpmxmlul various
theorivs, which assumed them to be of
Phomiciin or Inde-Seythic origin, and to
havecontaine d the sacred fire from whenee
11 the fires in the Kingdom were anniully
cekindled,  But Vallaneey was very un-
stendy in his opinions, and his Successors
multiplied their theories till they became
ihmost ay numerous as the. towers thu}n--
slves; and each succeeding wrx!.cr, in-
dead of eluei ing,':mpcurvd to involve

[ the subject in de-eper mystery than ever—

< mystery that was proverbial, till dis-

Yelled - completely and  forever by, Dr.

Petric, in his Jate heautiful and splendid
sork, whicli has justly been judged.

¢ the most lewrned, the most exacty dnd
‘lie most. important.cver published upon
heantiquities of the ancient Irish nation.”
. The followiiig are Dr: Petric’s concl --
aions: 7 P '

" 1. That the towers are of Christian and:
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ecclesinstical origin, and were erected at
various periods between the fifth and
thirteenth centurics.

II. That they were designed to unswcr
at lenst, o two-fold use, namely @ to BL‘X‘\'L
as bLIl'm,s and as ]\u,])h, or places of
strength, in which the sacred utensils,
hooks, rclics, and other valnables, were
deposited, and into which the ceclesinsties
to whom they belonged could retire for
security, in cases of sudden nttack,

T11, "That they were probably abso used,
when oceasion required, as beneons and
watch-towers,

That these conclusions were arrived at
after n long and petient investigation, not
only of the architectural peculiaritics of
the numerous Round Towers, but slso of
the ecclesinstien] structures usually found
in connection with them, is sufhicintly
shown by many references to, nud ilus-
trations of examples seattered over the
whole island: But Dr, Petrie, also, with
the assistance of the Lest Celtic scholars
in Tveland, sought in our annals amd in
our ancient M38. (fortunately not a few)
for references to sueh buildings as-it was
the custom of the [rish to ‘vrect; and
from this hitherto neglected source of in-
formution, much of the light which he
has thrown upon the sul‘j«cb of ancient
Trish ecclesiology has been derived, The
third and remaining portion of Dr. Petric's
work, it is to be hoped, will soon uppear,
But to onr subject.  There is but little
variety to be observed in the construction
or dcmils of the Round ‘T'owers. .

lRO(‘PLb" ()P‘ CATIHOL l(_'l‘.il IN
EXGLAND.

The London correspondent of the Liver-
pool Weelldy Albion, noticing in hiz lust
letter the presence of Monsignore: Capel
at all the aristoceatic guﬂmmgs in Lon-
-don, goes on to say ;—

That Roman Catholicism s spu-udm"
-among the higher classes of this country
is a fact of which any one may obtain evi-
dence for himself by visiting certuin of
the Roman Catholic churches in London.
Let him. take three—say, the Pro-Cathe-
dral at Kensington, the Oratory al South
Kensington, and the Jesuit headqunrters
in Farm street,  Ifthere bea  function,”
sor even an ordinary ]m]uln\ service, h(.
will find a line of splendid equipages ol
side the entrance to any one of these
churches, and an array of powdered foot-

- men about the .doors.  Let himenter
and look at the congregation, and he will
sceamong them numbers of many of the
greatest families' | in England. -If no
@ function ” or other service be going on,
let him Jook up the names on the- seats,

-and if he is not already. acquainted mth
Roman Catbolic statistivs, he will not be
a little surprised at:ihe titles borne: by
«gom¢ of ‘the pew renters.: Very. gross ex-

¢ .aggeration on' these pomtb are indulged

e

in by those who arc always trying to make
out thut Mr, Gladstone' and onc-half our
public men are Jesuits in disguise;’
but all exaggerations. heing set aside,
there certainly is enough guing .on all
uround us to show that the aristocratic
ban has Leen taken off Roman Catholi-
cism in this country, and that it is not
unfashionable to worship with Dr. Man-
ning’ and the disciples of  Ignatius
Loyola, Many Roman Cutholics thought
it was n mistake of the authorities ot
Rome to make Dr., Manning Archbishop
of Westminster, ‘I'hose persons now ad-
mit their mistake. He bas given their
religion an influence in Enghsh socicty
such as they had not hoped to attain -in
their lifetime,  Heisa leading man every-
where, whether on the sume platforin with
the prelates of the Church of England, or .
as & guest of the Conservative Lord Muyor
of London, When he is present at a de-
bate in the Ifouse of Lords hestands close
to the Episcopal benches, and the right
reverend prelates converse with him befere
the ¢ Lords Spivitunl and Temporal in the
Purlinment ofthie United Kingdom of Great
Britain and Ireland nssembled M

DOMESTIC SERVANTS IN THE
OLDEN TIME.

What would servants in the present day
suy to such a code of rules and regulations
ns was adopted three hundred years ago in
the houschold of Sir J. Harrington, the
transiator of Ariosto 7 A servant absent
from prayers to be fined five cents ; for
uttering an onth, three cents, und the
same sum for leaving a door open ; n fine
of five cents from Ladyday to Michaclmas
for all who are in hed after seven, or out
after nine ;- a fine of three cents for any
beds wnmade, fire built, or eandle-box un-
cleaned after u"ht: afine of ten cents for
any man detectind lu\cluu" the children
obscene words ; a fine of Three cents for
any mun  waiting without n trencher, or

who id absent at & meal ; for any’
one breaking. any ' of the Dbutler's

glass, twenty-five cents; a fine of - five
cents for any one who has not luid the
table for dinner by 10:30 or the supper by
6; a fine of ten cmts for any one ahsent a
du3 without leave ; for any maa striking
anotlmy, a tine of t,hu'c cents ;for any fol-
lower \'mtmg the cook, three ccnta a fine
of three.cents for any man nppz,mmg in a
foul shirt, broken hose, untied shous,- or
torn donblct 4 fine of tliree cents for any
stranger’s room Teft for four hours aiter he -
be dressed ; o fine of three cents if the hall
be not ‘cleansed by 8 in winter and 7 in
summer ; the porter to be fined three cents
if the court gate benot shu during meals;
a fine of ten cents if the stairs be ' not
cleansed evely ‘Priday after dinner, All
these fines were deducted by the steward
at the quarterly pnymcnt of: the mun’s
wugcs
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FIRST PRINCIPLES.
This is what we call an enlightened
age; we are to have large views of things ;
everything is to be put on « philosophical
basis ; reason is. o rule ; the world is to
begin again a new and transporting st
of vicws is .abovt to be exhibited to the
great human family, Well and  good;
have them, preach them, enjoy them, but
deign to recollect the while, that there
have been views in the world before you;
that the world has not heen going on up to
this day without any principles whatever ;
that the Old Religion was based on princi-
ples, and that it is not enough to flourish
about your “new Imps,” if yon would
make us give up our “ okl ones,

fore you were borny you say they are
false ; very well] prove them to bLe so;
they are fulse, indecd, if yours are true;
but not false merely: boecause yours are
yours.  While yours are yours it is self-
evident, indeed, to you, that ours are
false ; but it is, not the common way of
carrying on business in the world, to value
English goods by French measures, or to
pay a debt in paper which was contracted
in gold.  Catholicism has its First Princi-
ples. Overthirow them, if you ean j endure
them, if you eannot. It is not enough to

“call them cffete, because they  are old ; or

antiquated, bucanse. they are ancient, "It
is not enovgh to leok into our Churches
and cry, “1t is all -a form, because divine
favor cannot depend . on external obser-
vances ;¥ or, “ It is-all o bondage because
there is no such thingus sin ;" or, “a blas-
phemy, becanse the Supreme Being cannot
be present in ceremonies {7 or, a % mum-
mery, because prayer. cannot move Him ;"

or, i “tvrnnn_\', becanse vows are -un-

natural ;7 or, ‘“ hypocrisy, becuuec rational
man can eredit it at all I say here is
endless  assumption, unmitigated hypo-
thesis, reckless, assertion. Prove " your
“ecuuse,? B hecause #hecause ' prove

- your First Principles, and if you cannot,

learn philosophic - moderation, Why
may not my First Principles contest the
prize with yours ? they have been longer
in'the world, "they have lasted ]011gt.r,
they bave. done’ hnrdLr work, they have

seen rougher service!  You snt. in” your
easy -c]mrs,.) ou dogmadtize in your lecture-
rooms, you wield your pens; it allMlooks
well on paper : you write exceedingly
well : there never was an age in which
there was better writing, logical, nervous,
eloquent and pure,—go  and carry it all
out in the world. fake your First Princi-
ples, of which you are so proud, into the
crowde «d streets of our - citivs, into the for-
midable classes which mnke up the bulk
of our popidution ; try to work -society by
“thém,. You think you' can ; T'sny you can-
not—at least. you have ‘not us yet; it-ds to
be. seen, if you can, % Let. not lnm that
putteth on his armor boast as, he “who

[}
Catho- |
licism, I say, had its First Drinciples be-!

PHOUSEREEPING 200 YEAL

taketh it oft.” . Do not take it for granted
that is certain which is whaiting the test
of renson and “experiment.  Be' modest
until you nre victorious. My principles,’
which T helieve to be eternal, have at
lenst dasted cighteen . hundred years; let
yours live . as many months.  That man
can sin, - that he has duties, that the
Divine Being  hears  prayer, that e
gives his favors through visible ordinances
that He is really present in the midst of
them—these principles have been the life
of nations ; they have shown they could be
carrivd out; let any single nation carry
out yours, nnd you will have better elaim
to speak contemptuonsly of Catholic rites,
of Catholic devotions, of Catholic helief—
Dr, Newman.

AGO.

The following portrait of an English
housewife 200 years ago witl lead oor
lndy veaders to be thankiul they were
born in the nineteenth coentury ;(—Iv was
held that a woman bhad no right to enter
the estate of matrimony nnless possessed
of 2 good knowl
perfect in the art she must kuow in which
quarter of the moon to plant and gather
all Kinds of salads and herbs throughout
the yeur, - She must be ¢ skilled in phy-
sick, surgery, cookery, extraction  of
oyles, banquetine stufles, ordering of great
feasts, preserving of wines; distillations,
perfumes; have a knowledge of the duiry,
and understand baking, brewing, and all
other things belonging to the honschold.”
For ‘an ordinary feast with which any
good man. might entertain his guests
about sixteen dishes were considered a
snitable supply for the first course, and
the mistress of the house wus expected
to attend to their preparation,  This in-
cluded such substantial articlesasa shield
of brawn, with mustard, a boiled capon, a
picee of hboiled Dbeef, a neat’s tongue

roasted, a roasted goose; a turkey, a

haunch of venison, a venison p.ut), a
couple’ of capons and custards, DBesides
these, the housewife added as many light
dis]ws, salads and  friceasees, -us made
thirty-two dishes, which were considered:
as muny as it was polite to put upon the
table for a first course. . She was also
expected to superinténd the dairy person-'
ally and: the bake-house, and sce to the
making up of the various kinds of bread,
both for the family and the servants, By
way of reluxation to these serious duties,
which with the qecessary supervision of
ssing and spinning of wool, hemp
and flax; must have kept the good dame
pretty bun)a she preseribed for any” of her
houschold that were indisposed, cnnpoun- .
ded her own’ remediés and “made stores 'of
scented Lags to lay away nmong her linen,.
mantifactured rosemary and violet “water,
herl witer for weak eycs, nnd plasters nnd
Iotxons and ointments of all kinds,
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MYLES SWEENEY.

A ROMANTIC HISTORY OF ONE OF LORD CLA
YELLOW DIRAGOONS. -

-

Corrigaholl Castle was the splendid sea-
beaten residence and stronghold of the fa-
mous Danicl O'Brien. - Lord Clare, whose
dragoon buidh (yellow dragoonsy fought
50 britvely in many a hard contested field,
at the Boyne, at Aughrim, at Limerick,
and who, following the fortunes of their
noble commander at home wud abroad,
cotmpeted for the aurelsof victory at Lan-
den, Fontenoy, Detingen, and in other
metorabile engagements. In the rice

of Lord Clare, when in the heyday of his
power, wis aTad named Myles Sweeney,

the son of a gate-keeper, whose wife sne-|

vived bim, nnd who lived close by the
stronghold of her master,” Sweeney was
Tield in favor by the lordly owner of Car-
riguholt and of the immense territory
which he was soon afterwards destined to
. forfeit on the defeat of James T1, and thé
sigrng u( the ' ty of Limerick; and
thv boy s the tenure on which
leases were held by many of the feudator-

fes and tenants on the estates of the grunt‘

Lord Clare. The O'Keans or O'Kahnns, a
tumily long settled and long and favoralily
known in the West of Clare, held large
tracts of land from Lord Clare ; ; anndd one of
the family, Francis O'Kean, Esq., of Ross,
was one of the most extensive tenants on
the estate, nnd his lease depended too on
the life of Myles Sweeney, who, young as
he was, was raised to the rank of dsergeant-
Mujor i his lord’s dragoons.

* On_the sale of the estates in 1701, to
Burton Westby, McDonnell and Amory,
the interests of several of the tenants were
preserved ; their leases were exhibited in
Court where the sales were made, and the

tenure of the holdérs became a matter of

record,

Time wenb on ; ;- Carrignholt Castle be-
came the proper t) of the Burtons; no
more. waus hieard on the esplanade in front
of the castle the heavy tramp of the fa-
mous cavilry regiment in which the gal-
lant lord had taken an honorable pride;
no more wus seen any one of those veter-
ans who used to'crowd about the enclos-
ures, and who were the true types of Irish
soldiers. ‘Phey were scattered and gone,
like * wild geese.” The &hrill note of the
bugle no longer awole the echoes along
the shores of Moyartsa ; and the very name
of the chief of an ancient and honored
‘race, who was deservedly popular at home
and in foreign lands, was fading almost
{from memory,

Mr, Westby, who purchnsed the lands

which-O'Kean held, had: an eye to Lusi-["

ness at all times, and he began to think:
that Myles Sweeney, whose-name  was in!
Francis 0'Kean!s lease, could not  be: ‘80,
““longin the landof theliving ; he(Sweeney)

;had"not been ‘seen in the nelghborhood

since Lord Clare had left his home; i
was certain’ that e -could not be then
alive—this was in 1744—nt least in the
estimation of  Mr, Westhy wha brought
an ejectinent aguinst Francis O' [Kean,who
hwd no positive defence, and w ho was
compelled to abandon ]llh plome} to the
grasp of the new owner,

As Francis O'Kean was one day walk-
ing abrond in the avighborhood of his ro-
mantic dwelling near the celebrated bridge
of Ross, viewing the lands his lord had
forfeited, and the tract of country which
he was obliged to surrender to Me. West-
by, and indulging in drenms-of the past,
an old, decrepit, withered looking man,
leaning on a stafl) hobbled up to him and
besought his' alms,  O'Kean was dressed
in the style of a gentleman of the puiod
his silver buttons, the mark of rank in
those days, shone in the sunlight; and
with msLlnLLl\L hospitality he \\'n.elunnwd
the old man to his ocenn-givt dwelling,
having, in the first instance, inquired his
name,

Y My name, good master,” said the old
man, whose tl.xcg wis fnno\\ul with age,
and hronized with the heat of foreign suns,
@ is Myles Sweeney, and it is a long time
since I have been here. - T remember the
Castle of Currigaholt - yonder, and my
noble master, the famous Danict O Brien,
Lord Clare”

# Myles Sweenev 2! inquived 0'Kean:

© Yes, sir, that is my name, Alas ! how
changed is all about me since I was here
in my youthful prime; and all I have
wandered, and all T have seen, from that
day to this!”

tAnd who, or what are you, or whence
do you come ? asked Q' Kean,

“I was the favorite ¢gillie] replied he,
*of the noble Lord, . When o mere child
he always had me about him ; when n
stripling he made me his constant attend-
ant; he gave me a position of trust, in
his regiment before I knew the sword ex-
creise ; when he was at Limerick I was by
his side on the'ramparts with Sarsfield,
and at the crossing of the Shannon ; and
before that I was near him at the Boyne
and Aughrim’; and here I am now come
home, after my wanderings Lhrou"hout
Europe, to die.” -

# Not so soon, said O'Kean: « you
‘are the man I lm\' been a long time in
search of ; and you must become part and
parcel of my houschold for the remainder
of your days.”

The old man, overjoyedat the reception

he met, was lead by Mr. O’'Kean to-his
warm house, was entertained and told to
make himself happy as long a he lived.
"And s0 he did.
Mr. O'Kean lost o time in pr epnrmg his
case against Westby ; he filed his plea for
-the restitution of lns tenure’; and the case
-wasitried:in Dublin. b

>The notes of - the lesrned Judgo who
ipresided at the trial are'in existonce, they
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*old man rocked himself. to and fro and
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contain a sunumary of the evidenco of two
old men, named Mahoney and Bebhan, who
tecogmnd the strong likeness between
the old man and Rose¢ Sweeney, his mo-
ther, who had lived at the Castle gate, ¢ I
think I se¢ ber form and features in the
yellow little man before me,” said Ma-
hony, who had been a pilot on the Shan-
non.

Myles Sweeney was sworn @ He stated
that he was born at Carrigaholt; that he
was the son of Rose Sweeney 7 that he was
a gillie or pnge and attendant of Lord
Clare ; that he fought with him every-
where, and that he followed him to France
and to Flanders, and wus at the action at
Landen, where General Patrick Sarsfield
was slain ; that he fought at - Fontenoy,
and elsewhere ; and that when the King
of France no longer wanted the services
of his corps, he volunteéered into the ser-
vice of Charles XII., King of Sweden;
that he was taken prisoucr by the Kus:
sinng, and sent Lo Siberin, where he spent
many years, and that lie wasreleased from
exile by a Loundon merchant, who occan-
sionally visited those regions to purchase
furs, and who claimed him as a British
subject.

’l‘his happened after what Ryron calls,

“Puttown’s bloosy day,

When fortune left the Royal® Swede.”

Westby was defeated ; he had to make
restitution  to Francis O'Kean and, for
years afterwards, : Myles ‘Sweeney,” who
was always sent the choisest cuts from
the” dinner-table, lived on until old Par-
son. Vandeleur, of Kilrush, in his occa-
sional visits to his friend, 0'Kean, of Ross,
was ,accustomed to  say that Myles
Swesney was destined to live a longer
time asler death than be had lived when ke
was alive !

AN EVICTION.

“ Mary, Mary! do you hear what the
neighbors say—that we're all going to be
evicted 7! cried Denis Connor, entering
his cabin one evening towards the end of
October; and sitting down dejectedly;

work in biank dhmuy
_ % What do you mean, Denis?? she nc]\-
ed. ¢ sure, we don't owe n penny of rent,
and if the Lord SPATUS Us our hmlth we'll
remain s0.”’

“It's too true, 'm. afraid.” O Mollv
it’ll Lreak my heart to leave the old place l]
and what'll you and OQona do 7. and the

moaned bitterly.

% \Whist, Denis dear,'” Mary snd,zenth
placing her hand on hier husbund’s should-
er; . ¢ there's - some mistake, ve may . be
certain, - His Honour could not . mean to
turn us out,-for sure there's:no decenter
poor people on all the- property. than the
neighbors: :1t.-isn’t like as if we were
living. entirely .on -the land, and couldn't

pay the rent.  His Ionor couldn’t mean
to evict us, Denis ”?

But bis honor did mean to eviel them,
as they lenened formally afew duys after ; H
the entire village of Cloonnbeg was to be
swept away,

Ic was a wild, bleak spot on the west
coast of Ire luml, not many miles from the
ancient ¢ Citic of the Tribes.”  The vil-
lage consisted of » long, straggling vow of
cabins, on the elge of a comm. m, and
within # stones throw of the sea, The
inhabitants of Cloonabeg were fishermen,
poor, simple, honest, hard-working pco-
ple, who had been born in the cabins they
dwelt in, and their fathers and greand-
fathers before them,and knew little of
the world beyond. They all had the right
of ‘the common—an the other side of
which stood the vitlage of Cloonamore,
much more important place, which boast-
ed the possession of u police barmack, o
clmpci and o national school. There was
tittle intimacy between the inhabitants of
the two villages.  "The Cloonamore peo-

ple were furmers, comfortable ns furmers -

go in the west ul [relnnd, where they
have to toil, and toil continually, to make
the \\u_tuhul land  produce un)thmg
They were very jerlous of their neighbors
down by the seaside, who puid far less
rent, and on the w huh, seemed not only
to w mk less, bug to be more vomfortable,
The fishermen were quiet, proud, re-
served people, who lnu(lultmu to them-
selves, hdpm" each other in difliculty,
comuhnv cich other in o trouble, and
taking litte interest in anything suve the
coming aud going of the shoals of fish,
They spent their ev enings, when not
out on the bay, with their \nvu,, and it

was plensant to see them sitting outside -

their cabin doors, smoking their pipes, or
me. ding their ln.(h and sails—the men in
their ‘rough home-kuit blue gueraseys,
the women in their scurlet juckets, Thc)
were very poor, hut then their wants were

few, and they were contented and )mppy :

in thur sunpic way.

Denis Connor wus considered lhr: most
comfortable ‘man in. Cloonabeg. 1le had
& son in Amgricn, ‘who' often sent him
money ; and a danghter married io a fish-

monger in Galway, who 'was considered

almost a merchant., One other child he

had, Qonu,  pretty, golden-haired girl, the -

pet ‘of the whole \lllug(,

In the next cabin to Dénis Connor's |

lived a very old woman; named Merrick ;

poor Judy shie was c.nllu] for shie had lmd
many troubles in her. llf(.f.llnb Her hus-
band and only 'son were drowned twenty
years buore trying o save the.crew of a
brig  w bich struck on ¢ :Margucrite's
Rock” Young Mérrick left n wife, who
died.-a few months afier, and one mokly
little.boy... Poor Judy took the cluld and

managed. to; ;bring him up and keep’ w roof *

overhead by constanthard work,. She as-

'sxstcd thc nughbors in"their. housuvorL
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who paid her in kind; and mnde nand
mended nets for any of the men’ wh
could aflord to pny her a-trifle just sufli-
cient to pay the rent.  For fifteen yenrs
JIndy toiled late and early, and then her

grandson Willie was old umugh to {ake
])h\ fathor 5 boat and nets and curn his
living, and support his grandmother, ™ A
fine, hundsome, manly lad was Witlie Mur-
rch full-chested, clenr-cyed wid supple,
sincwed like the majority of the lnudy
sons of the sen-coast,

In the market, every one liked to bhuy
hix mackerel and haddocks, not only be-
ciuse they could depend on whatever he
offered for sale being genuinely good and
moderate in price, but they liked the look
of his honust face and clear hazel eyes, and
the sound of his hearty voice.

Mus, Mervick wag proud  of her grand-
son, und not without some reason, for he
was o universal favorite, and duu\xd to
be.

A few eveniugs after Denis Cmmm' had
told his wife of the - threatened eviction,
Oonu, his daughter, wns sitting with
Willie Mevrick on the stone sent outside
old Judy's cabin. There was no “take,”
and the men were all qbaut this beael i
tending to the drying of the nets; or
watching a little boat which was making
for the quay ngainst wind and tide,

W She'll never get in, Oona, if they don't
tack more to the castard,” Willie said
¢ O, if I had a boat lll\(. hu, swouldn't T
be hd[)())‘ "

“Aren’t ye happy as ye are, Willie
Oonn asited. “ Ye told me the other night
that ye was the happiest boy in Cloonabeg,
or Cloonamore either,”

% So I am, darlin’,? Willie said, looking
tenderly at the fuir, snuey face beside bim
“but U1l be lmppmr wheén yer my own in-
tirely. . When isit io be?

“ Whenever ye like, Willie; fut.hor and
mother. are’ willing, and yer grunny is
teasing me overy day. - Sure we're all
as one as married, aren’t we, Willic 7?

# Yes, durlin’; but T want the priest to
spake the words,” and put this on yer
weeshy little finger;” and younyg Merrick
pulled from his pocket & canvas bag, from
the farthest corner of which he pulled a
wedding-ring.

 This Shrovetide, then, Willie,"” Oona
whispered with a blush. i Now, "I must
g0 iu, as mother'll” be  wanting nm Is
that the agent gone into Martin. Gill's,
Willie? I dide’t think it was rent

; day yet.?

“ Yes, faix, it is, Oona, and it wants o
week yet to the half-year ;? and OQona
went into the house, while Willie went to
see what the people were gathering’ into
groups for, and talking . so mysteriously
about. A tew words' served o explain
ihe objectof the agent’s .visit. He had
come, accompanied by the bailill, to serve
% notice to ‘quit’’ on. - every housc « His
Honor' the lrmdloxd wi nntod the plnco

cleared down,” wasull the reason he gave,
It was a sad thmg to walk Lhrough the
village of Cloonabeg that cvening, and go
from house -to house with- the agent,
Kverywhere he said the same thing: “Ye
must clenr. out; Fis Fonor “wants the
place, T forgive ye half this half-year's
rent all round, and give yo till the 1st of
January to gz,t; awny., Bnt remember, the
men'l] be hiere on New-Year's duy  to pull
down these dens.”

By tbe time they had reached Denis
Connors the whole village—men, women,
and children—were after - them, crying
bitterly, and Judy Merrick cme Lo ask
what Lhc matter was,

“ It's evicted we nre—served with notice -
to quit, Judy,”” Muary Connor said quictly,
“Tt isn’t easy to lenve the place ye were
bred and - born in, and go outon the
world. But God’s good cheer up, Denis
uvie?

#What does she mean, Denis Connor 77
Judy cried, “Is it that tlwy’ru moint 1o
dispossess ye—to turn ye out of the cubin
ye were born in, and yer father and grand-
father before ye 7!

#Yes, ma'am; that's exactly what we
mean,” the iliff suid, “I'm going to
serve you next.”

tServe me | evict me! inrn me, an old
woman’ of threeecore:and ten, ont on the
roadside 1" Judy sereamed.  # No'| I'was
born in that cabin ; my father livedand
died in it; my ancestors - werr: the first
that ever raised a stone - of Cloonabeg.
Gid Judy, poor Judy, Judy >Merrick, ye
may eall me, but T'm Julia 0'Brien, nnd
in the cabin Tye lived in, there’ T
die.”

#We'll see about t]mt " the Dailiff
sneered, ‘and Judy ruAth out, and
knelt down at her door-step. ¢ The first
one of ye that crosses. hece will have to
walk over me” she shricked ; but the
bailiff advanced;  and laying his hand on
her shoulder, gave her a printed form; and
said jeeringly : :

- " You're served, Mrs. Merrick ; and T'd
ake it easier, if I were you.—Come on,
ir,” he added, turning to the agent, whe
was e\nmmmfr the ; condition  of thu
house.

Judy Mernck stood ‘up, and loo)\cd ab
the notice in her hand, and then advanc-
cd to the agent's side. ¢ My, Hayes, sir,”
she said slowly, “I'm to be out of this
cabin on the 1st of January, amn't I

“Yes; and . see tlmb you are,” \Ir.
Hayes wphcd

“Where am I {o go to, sir ™

My good woman, that's nothing what-
ever to me” he suid, shrugging- his
shoulders ; “go wherever you like.””

“You know, sir, that in Cloonamore
one of us can't "ut bit, nor sup, nor lodg-
ing, for love or money, even if we had
that same.:. Where'll we go to, Mr..Hayes,
sir ;-will ye aslc His Honor that 7

- Phat's nothing ~whatever - to His
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Honor; he wants his houses, and I sup-
pose lhie has-a vight to them. It's not
every landlord would treat ye so well as
. to forgive ye a quarter's rent, and then
giveye two months' notice and nothing
to pay,” the agent said.
4 1t's not every tenant that treats. a
landlord as we did.  Tn my memory—and
that's more. than threescore years—he
never lost a penny on one of these eabins,
and one of us - wis never a day behind
-with sixpence of rent. Can Cloonamore
say that, Mr. Hayes, sir?  Go back to the
big house, and tefl His Monov that Judy
Merrick is going to die in the cabin she
lived in, or on the heap of stones ye level
it to.”

T Comc come ; that's all nonsense, Sec
that yon are out, l).lgund bageage, before
cthe. first of January,? the - bailift ~said,
roughly laying his hand on the old wo-
man's shoulder.

“Don’t touch me, ye miserable crea-
ture I’ she cried, shrinking back. “Don’t
Iny yer dirty hand on me, ye black-heart-
ed villain, Look at him, neighbors, mark
him, the evictor? 1t's all his doin's, and
his"—pointing to  the agent. #Mark
them, Willie! Don’t forget their evil
faces I :

“ ' not forget them, granuy,” Willie
Merrick said stevnly, with quivuring Hips
and flashing eyes ; “and if ['ever have a

- chance, God help them both.

“Qels 17 Judy cried, lifting up her hands,
“may God forget them at their grentest
need, and forgive them like as 1do now ;7
and she went in and sat rocking hersetf for
hours over the fire.

. . . . .

The 1st of Janunry, 185~ was a bleak,
wild day, with a nuu: cast wmd (lrwmg
a cuttmg, hitter sleet before it The sea
and sky, of a gray leaden hue, scemed to
meet ; \'ou could scarcely (]lslln"lllkh one
Trom the other s and the storm raged along
the desolate coust.

The village of Cloonabeg ]m.scntud a
very pitiful w_rlu that New Year's day—a
sight; once seen, never to be forgotten—n
sight which impressed itself on  the mem-
ory wiih burning intensity, thesight ofan
eviction ! All wordsare inadequate to des-
eribie the scene—it is somuthing one must
look on to thoroughly comprehend, That
morning, on the common,wherever a stun-
ted shrub offered ‘ the faintest shelter from
the bitter vast wind, the people were sit-
ting lmddled ton—c])ex orlying on their poor
beds to keep ihemselves warm, waiting
for the demolition of thcircabins ; women
weeping Ditterly, children shivering, and
men with fol(lul arms, set  teeth, and
blanched faces, men poor, ignorant, home-
less, yet t.\u'usm:: a self-control wondcr-
ful ‘and tonclnnv_r. The lane leading to
the village was also lined on eacli side by
the unfortunate people ; and as the Dbailifls
came with picks to bc"m their work, the

women greceted  them _1}'ith a terrible’ cry.

The men were silent, ealmly, grandly
silent, "They could have easily beaten ofi”
the intruders—they could have chasegl
them into the seny or dashed their brains.
out ngninst the rocks; but what would it
avail ? others would come and take their
places, for Cloonabeg was doomed.  The -
men looked passively on asthey saw their
homes levelled 1o the eartly as they saw
cabin after cabin fall in,

Opposite their door, Denis Connor and
his wife nnd deughter sat waiting for the
end before starting for Galway,  1In vain
they entreated Judy Mervick toaccompany
them; she would not leave her cabin,
Grim and vesolunte she siat on her bed, and
declured sole maly that out she would not
go. And her grandson, Willie?  Poor
fellow, he was in Galway jail on.n charge
of atie mpted . murder, Mr, Hay the
agent, had been fieed at, and without any
Desitation he acensed Witlie Merrick, and
the Imilifl swore he heard the young man.
thresten him; so he was committed to
stand his trial ‘at the spring nssizes,

When the men came to Mrs, Merrick’s
honse, and found her still inside, they
pansed iy dismay, but the head bailifl’s
order vame sharp and decisive: ¥ Go on ?
and a shower of dust and stones about, poor
Judy's ears, showed that they were going
on without any mistake., Then Denis
Connor rushed in, and seizing the wonmn
in his arms,; carried  her our, just as the
roof gave way ; but he mightas well have
left her. in her dearly loved cabin, for-
Judy Merrick was dead ! The first” de-
secrating blow struck to the roof which
had so long sheltered  her, had stilled her-
heart forever.

All through that dreary winter<tlay the
people sut shivering by the wayside,
mourning . over their ruined, desolated
homes, and gt night somé few of them
were sheltered in barng and out-houses,
while others Iy under the hedges or on:
the fallen eabins.  ‘I'he next morning,
vans came and took the very old and sick =
to the workhouse, nnd those who were
able to walk and work went hither and
thither in search of employment.

All this time Mis Honor the landlord
wus enjoying his honeymoon on the shores
of Lake Leman, and knew no more about
the fearful scene enacted in Cloonabeg -
than his somewhile tenants knew about
his loca mt) The agent thought the little
villagein the way; thl, common wonld, he
fancied, make a vi lluablc piece ofpuzturc-
land; and so he wrote to his master, and
said thc houses were only dilapidated dens;.
declared the tenants never did, or could,
or would pay any rent ; and that the best
thing for all partics was to pull the cabins
down, as the people would then emigrate
to "Americe. And so Mr. Hayes evicted
the pcoplc and .razed their homes to the
carth! Such things have been common,.
and are still not uuknown in thc west .of
Ircl:md .
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Monthq pnsscd aud Willie Merrick still
]ny in' jail awniting his trinl, = At the as-
sizes, ‘there was nol a - shadow. of proof
agninst him, and one of . the gnmekeepers
on an adjoining estate confussed  that it
was he fired the shot which wounded the
agent ; so Merrick was acquitied ; and o
fu\- kind- hearted people subscribed enough
money to pay his pussage to Americn;

# You'll come ont to me, Oona darling,
won't you 7" he suid, l:olding his promised
wife inchis arms as he said good-bye,
¢ You aren’t ashamed of me, are you 9

% No, Willie; but I'll notfollow you to
America” Qonn said sedly,  © Pm going
a longer journey. . O Willie, Willie, my
heart is broken. You'll never look on
the fuce of Oonn O Connor again! * Good-
bye, and may Heaven forever bless you I

Willie was pushed into the trin which
was to take him to Cork; and Qona fell
fainting into her father's arms,

Three months after, there was a quict
funeral in the old -graveyard of Cloona-
beg, an old man and -an old - woman the
only mourners,

Oona Connor was dead, and her last
wish had been to sleep beside her Lrothers
and sisters - in the little country grave-
yard she had played in as a ehald. - There
she sleeps, with no cross at her head or
stone ot her feet; but her prave is well
known, and the mcmor\’ ol the events
which “cnusiéd her death green, “No one
in the west of Ircland has forgotten the
Cloonabeg eviction.

e s

Opp  Preas.—Brougham, defending  a
rogue charged with stealing o pair of
boots, unnble to gainsay his client’s guilt,
demurred to his conviction beeause the
articles appropriated were half-boots, and
half-boots were no more boots than a half-
guinen wus 2 guinea, or half o loafu whole
one. The objection was overruled by Lord
Bstgrove, who, with befitting solemnity,
said:” I am of opinion that boot is a
nomen: generale comprehending o half-
boot ; .the distinction is between a half-
boot and half n'boot; the moon is always
thie moon, although sometimes she is a
half moon.? Had Brougham proved the
Boots to be old ones, his man weunld pro-
“bably have come off ag triumphantly as
a tramp tried at Warwick for stealing
four live fowls.  The fowls hed Dbeen
“lifted” in Staflordshire 7 still the indict-
ment was. declared good, “it being held
that a man committed felony in every
county through which he carried stolen
property ; but. when it came’ out in
evidence that the fowls were dead when
the thief was taken, he was .at once set
free, on the gronnd that he could not be
chmgcd with- stealing four live. fowls in
\\’arwickshirc —All the Year Round. "~

sttt et oo e e
I’rmclples strengthen: beeanse' they en-
llghten ;. when principle is wnntmg, whab
remains to snpport the will?: :

(,OMMO\- SL\SL \'L\’l‘lLA'I‘IO\' V
[ The best - practical stntcmcnt I huvc

t met abont ventilation wns contnined in-
the remark of o mining engineer in.

can pull it better than you can push it.”
All mechanieal appliances for pushing air
into n room or o house'are disappointing.
What we need Lo do - is to pull out the
vitinted air already in the room ; the fresh
supply will take care of itself ifineans for
its adnission are provided.

It has - been usual to withdraw the air
through openings near the ceiling, that is,
to carry off the warmer and-therefore light-
er portions, leuving the colder strata at
the bottom of the roam, with their gradual
aceumulation of cooled carbonic acid un-
disturned.  Much the better plan would.
be to draw this Jower air out from- a
point near the floorallowing the upper and
warmer portions 10 dt.b(.ul(l and tuke its
place.

An. open’ fire, with a lnrgc chimney
throat, is the best ventilator forany room ;

ried up the chimney is the price pnid for
immunity from disease ; and large though

pile or conl-bin, it is trifling when com-
pared with doctors bills and with the loss

result’ from living in'unventilated apurt-
ments.—Col. Q. K. Waring,Jv.;in the October
Atlantic, ‘

ANSYWERING LETTERS.

shamefully negligent about answering let-
ters  Nothing is' more annoying. ' In
Buropean countries it is regarded as the
height of ill-breeding to allow a letter
which needs a reply to go unanswered,
and so it ought to be considered here,
This is a point on which parents should
Iny great stress on their children.  They
should be taught to consider it ns rude-
not to reply to a letter which needs atten-
tion as to liand o fork with the prong end.
The. busiest people are generally those
who uare the most exact in this respect.
The 1ate Duke of Wellinglon, who, it will

at different times of his life, replied to
every letter, no matier from how humble

in a distant part of  the !\mbdom wrote

parish had a shadow, of claim, to.beg, for
‘a_subscription ‘to rébuild-a Lhurch By
return of mail came back a-letter from the
‘Dulke to the effect that he really could not
se¢ why in the world he should have been
applied. to for such an-object; but the
parson sold the letter as an dutograph for

umount nmong the subscnbers.

Pums_)lvuniu “Air is like s rope’;- you

the one-half or two-thirds of the heat car.
this seems from its ddl]y drafton thie wood--

of strength ‘and cfficiency: that invarinbly.

A great many people in this country are -

be admitted, had a good deal on his hands -

a source. - Ouce a clergymun, who. lived

his Grace, on whowm neither he nor. his.

£5, and put .the -Duke down for th‘v.t‘.-. :
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Answers {o Gorrespondents.

¢ H, L. M."—The origin of the word “candi-
date” is from candidatus, clothed in
white, and refers to the color of the togu
which the old Romnns used (o preseribe

- for aspirants to oflice.

BAB2—-DMontreal was surrenderedio the Eng-
lish by the French in 1760, It was taken
by the Provincials [n the Amariean War
of Independence, Nov. 12, 1775, and was
retaken by the Britlsh June 15, 1770,
The Cnureh, Jesuits’ College, Prison, and
many public buildings were burnt down
June ¢, 1803.

«IERNE."—Ib is quite true_that it was in

Ulster the tast stand of Irish Chieftnin-
ship was made. ugh O'Neill, Maguire
:\m} O'Doheity were amongst the lust of
its upholders. Of Huogh O’Nelll’scharac-
ter as a military leader of the highest
rank there can be no doubt. Henry the
Fourth of France held him to be one of
the four best generals of Europe. The
hero of Ivry placed himself first of the
four, and O’ Neill as third.

HATRAVELLER.Y—The law is different in
many States of the Union: what it is
here you had better learn from a lawyer,
The most recent decision we knowv is one
given in the Supreme Court of Michigan,
where the judges held that an inhkeeper
is not linable for the loss of his guest's
coods untess it be by his negligence.: An
Tnnkeepcr is beld to guaranty the good
conduct of his servants and all other per-
sons in his house, Hence, when the goods
of a guest are stolen or otherwise disap-
pear in an unexplained way, tne loss is

resumed. to be in consequence of the

nnkeeper's negligence.. Kut when the
loss hiappens by an accidental fire or other
casualty coming from without, and of
suer« nature as to negative his negligenee,
he is not liable.

“H, 1. B” (Three Rivers), requests us to
give him answer, * fordivers reasons,” as
1o the depth a person can dive below the
surface of the water, and if it is possibie
to reach a depth of one hundred feet.
The N, Y. Sunday T'imesgives answer to
a question neariy simitar, in this man-
ner: It is not possible to penetrate water
1o a depth of one hundred feet by diving,
for the reason that the specltic gravity
of the body does not, nor can it acquire
‘the forece suflicient to penectirate the
soliflity of the water at that depth. The
buoyancy of the wiater is-sueh that the
body would be thrown upward or held
suspended temporarily at tne point
where the force ceases; particularly as ft
is more or less filled with afr. Inall sub-
marine’ apparatus, the descent of the
body is alded by dead-welght and the ex-
pulsion of air.

“¢ 10, McC.”? (Mount Royal).—The informa-
tion you seck and other facts in addition
will be found In the following paragraph
clipped from an Irish paper just to hand:
«There are about 3,061 languages spoken

. “in the world, and its inhabitants profess
more than 1,000 different religions. The
number of men is about equal to the
number of women. The average of
human life is .about 33 years. One-
quatter die previous to the age of 7 years,
one-half before reaching 17, and:those
who pass this age enjoy a felicity re-
‘fuged to.one-hall" of the human species.
"Po every 1,000 persons, -only ‘1 reaches

1100 years of life;. to every 100, only &
reach the age of 63, and not more than 1
in 50 lives to 80 years of age.  There are
.on earth 1,000,000,000 inhabitants, and of

... these . 33,233,313 die. every year, - 91,821
.every day, 3,370 every hour, and 60 every,
aninuté, or 1 every second,” =

HYCATHOLICUS,"—Yes; the Dr. Marshall
whose death has \[ust been announced
was o dlstinguished convert to: the
Catholic Church. Rev. Dro H, .J, Mar-
shall, the decensed, was eduented nt Ox-
1ord, and for five years was a clergyman
of the English Church, durlng part. of
whicls time he was carate under the Into
Bishop Wilberforee, but gave up :tho
cure to join the Catholic Church,

STWERDLEDUM AND TWEEDLEDEE"—¢D;
B"—This oft quoted phrase Is to be
found tn verses written by John Byroin
on n professional feud between the

.musjenl composers Ilandel and Bonon-
cinl The jassage runs thus:

Some sny compared to Bononeini

That Mynheer Handers but o ninny,

Others aver that he to Handel

1Is scarcely fit to hold a cundle;

Strange all this ditlerence should bo

"Twixt Tweedledum and Tweedledee.

“ Nrurobd."—We dislike exceedingly to glve

answer to any question the decision on
which lnvolves n wager, nand we have
more than once stated so. FHowever, the
point on which you inquire is one of
reneral interest, unhappily, Recently,
n the Court for Crown Cuses Reserved,
in England, it was held by the judges
that a stakeholder who takes no partin
the arrnngement fora fght with fsces,
and is not present at  the . fight,
and does nothing more than hold the
maones and pay it over to the winner, is
not an nccessory before the fuct to the
manslaughter of one of the combatants,
who is mortally injured in the fight.

A FRENCIT CANADIAN."There are Irish
Saints whose festivalsare kept more con- .
spicuously In foretgn lands than even in
Ireland, and your motherland. glves
some instances, Thus, for instance, on

“enelt 30thoof “August, the - cotclinensof:- e

Paris celebrate the anniversary of their
patron, St. Flaere, who, we ure told, was
born in Ireland about the year 609, went
to France on a vislt to the Bishop of
Meuu.\'] and there founded nn hospital for
the reliefof pllgrims, travellers, and poor
people.  The Hrst’ vehicles which were
used to carry travellers to the hospital
were called after the name of the saint,
and the word has since become the gene-
ral name for public carrfages. St. I'inere
is nlso the patron of gardeners, being re-
Pputed to have been a i,'rem. Lotanist and
to have surrounded his hermitage with
flowers. RN

“PIOMOND."—We have no need to refer {o

friendly authortties in support of the
snggestion contained jn yonr letter.”
Even the enemy admits that some good
can come out of Ireland! If the follow-:
- Ing words were written by O'Connell or:
Mitchell or Father Burlke, they would be
received by persons ignorant of Irish
“history with o polite shrug; butcoming
from the pen of James Anthony Froude
( Hist. of Ireland, vol. 2), they will de-
mand attention. - He writes:—* The
Irishmanof the last century rose to hig
natural level whenever he was removed
from his own unhappy country. Intho
Seven Years’ War Austrin’s best gene-
rals “were Irishmen. Brown was an
Irishman, -Lacy was an Irishman
O'Donnell’s name speaks for him, and
Lally Tollendal, who punished England
at Fontenoy, was O’Mullaly of. Tollen-
dally. Strike the names of Irishmen
out of our public service, and we lose the
heroes of our proudest exploits—we losc
the Wellesleys, the Pallisers, the Moores,
the Eyres, the Cootes, the Napiers; we
lose half the oflicers and half, the pri-
vittes who conquered Indla for us and
fought our batties in the Peninsula.’
What the Irish could do as enemies we
were about to learn .- when the Ulster
exiles crowded to the stundard of Wash-
ington.”?. R A




