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THE WHITETHORN TREE.

A LEGEND OF KILCOLMAN CASTLE.

From Legendds of the Wars in Ireland, by Robert Duwyer
Joyce, M.D.

CHAPTER 1L—(CONTINTED.)

« Cu Allee’s knot,” he exclaimed, “ was once
round vour neck ; and, only he let you praetise
our sleight-of-hand upon it, you'd dunce the
skibbioch’s jiz. But the next time !” A
« No more of this,” said John of the Bridle. J
] came,” he centinued, addressing Folling
Dearg ¢ that you may now redeem the promise
you gave me Wwhen we last met among the
mountains. Where is Alice 'Brien?”

Folling Dearg’s face darkened as he spoke.
« Hur has searched hill-side an’ coom an’ town
an’ forest since for a collecu with a thrue heart,
Jike the one you towld hur of, but never found
one since. Maybe the Black Sassenach captain
could tell all about hur.”

«JIs this, then,” said the horseman. *the
way you pay wme for giving you your life when
the troopers were about cutting you in pieces,
and Moran O'Brien standing with his skean at

our throat ?"’

Folling Dearg laid his hand on his skean as
if to guard against the consequences of what
he was about to say, ¢ Iss, maybe Moran
0'Brien knows by thiz what it is to put his
skean to a brave man’s throat, and threaten
him with death, An’' Alice, hur is fulse 10
Shane na Shrad as well as to—to Folling

" Dearg; an’,” he continued, with a deadly and
vindictive soeer upon his lip, * hur can now
smile upon the Black Captain in the cawp-
tents o' Murrogh the Burner.”

¢ Lying villain,” exelaimed the horseman,
¢ here is payment for your treachery.” And,
suddenly drawing out his sword, he struck
Folling Dearg with its pumme] upon the fore-
bead. Folling Dearg recled, and fell among
the heath in the corner of the cavern. But,
recovering in a montent, he sprang to his feet
with the fury and apility of a punther, and,
seizing a long sword that lay against the wall
beside him, struck at the horseman a blow that
would have gone, spite of guard and helmet, to
the brain, had not the blade as it swung up-
wards, come against the low roof of the cave,
and shivered into a hundred fragments. At
this moment, and while both were preparing to
dush again at each other, the two hopeful
spectators of the cncounter rushed between
them.

« We'li have no more fightin® to-night,” said
the Man of Wonders: ¢ Shane na Shrad saved
Cu Allee’s life, and, afther that, Cu Allee
saved my life; so 'tis Shane I must thank that
all the ravens in the country haven't mein
their hungry craws at present. So we'll stand
to Shane mna Shrad this time, an’ have no
bloodshed to-night in our nate an’ paceful little
castle.”

« Stand to hur, then,” said Folling Dearg;
and, with that, he sprung, skean in hand, at
the horseman,  But he missed his aim; for, at
the same moment, Cu Allee threw his long arms
around his knces, and dragged him by main
force to the other corner of the cave, where,
with his face streaming blood, he stood strug-
gling and glaring like a wounded wolf upon his
untagonist.

“Leave us,” eried Cu Allee, his wrath
kindling with his esertions, ‘leave us, I say,
or curp an’ dhoul! there will be soon blood
enough upon this floor.”

“I go, then,” said the horscman, pcraaps
not depending on the sincerity of their promise
to stand to him in the quarrel; *¢but remem-
ber, Folling Dearg, that Shane na Shrad's vow
of vengeance was never made in vain.’  And,
with that, he left the cavern, mounted his steed,
and left the trio to their pleasunt converse n.
side,

The moon had now risen over the hills, and
gave him light as he pursued his way through
a passon the eastern flank of the mountain he
wus just about  to ascend. At the furtherest
cxtremity of the pass he reined in his horze for
a time, to gaze on a scenc that opened on hiy
view. Bencath him, in the calm moonlight,
and checkered with the remains of an ancient
forest, lay the undulating and romantic valley
of Cloghanofty, with the dark fort of Castle na
Doon rising on a height at one side; and the
Oun na Geerit, or River of the Champion, af-
ter descending the mourtain range opposite the
castle, winding in many a silver coil through
the low, marshy grounds and indistinet wood-
lands, Further on, a vista opened betwcen a
wood-clad hill on one side, and the ruin.crown-
ed height of Ardpatrick on the other ; showing
the level plain of Timerick veilled in 2 light
blue mist, through which river and height and
castle peered out, like the indistinet and vary-
ing panorama of a drcam. But what most at-
tracted the attention of the young soldier was
& number of fires which glimmered redly upon
the lawn that spread before the dark castle be-
neath him. They were the watch-fires of the
cavairy who made their camp here, waiting to
join Lord Custlehaven, who was marching at

- this time at the head of a well-appointed Irish

orses forever.

army from the county of Tipperary, John of

the Bridle, after descending from the pass, en-
txred a small but ucatly-kept cottage, at the
head of the straggling village of Fannystown.
His mother, a lizht-haired, good-humored look-
ing matron, the daughter of an Eunglish settler,
stood up 2s he entered; and, cxpressing her
gladness at his safe return, told a little boy,
who sut luxuriously in the corner by the fire,

| to see after her son's horse.

“ Wisha I”" said the nrchin, with a groan of
tribulation, as he went out, ** ’tis horses an’

aw’ now I must be at it agin. T liked their
prancin’ an’ gambadin’ first well enough, but
afther to-day my likin’ for it is spiit cutirely.”

The young soldier sat ruefully by the fire;
and, turning to his mother, told her of the fail-
ure of his seurch for Alice Q'Brien, and the
death of her brother Morun,  These were times
when death was of but small account in the
mind of either man or woman ; 2nd John’s mo-
ther was more apprehensive for the safety of
her son than shocked or frightened at the death
of his comrade.

] would wish, John,” she said, * that you
had long ago given up your mad ideas about
that silly wench, Alice. Was it not better
that yeu had taken my advice on the matter,
when you could mate better with Amy, Neigh-
bor Holton's duughter?”

“ No, mother,” said John, * I huve the kot
Irish blood of my futher running in my veins,
and T will have full vengeance for the death of
my comrade. I have obeyed you in every
thing else ; but ask me not to give up Alice,
for itis useless, To-morrow will, I hope, bring
me some news of her fate.”

The morrow was shining in all the glory of
summer upon the woody dells of Fannystown,
and the gray hills that towered above them;
but with the new day and its many incidents
it is better to commence & new chapter.

CHAPTER II.

Until yellow Autumn shall usher the Paschal day,
Aud Patrick's gay festival come in its train alway ;
Until through my coffin the blossoming boughs £hall
T TOW.
My Itv‘:: on another 11 never in life bestow,
E. Warrn.

Fannystown was at this time what was called
a protected village; that is, the soldiers of the
Government, though often resting there, were
not permitted to plunder its inhabitunts. It
would, however, probably have been plundered
and destroyed, had it not been such a conven-
ient resting and camping plice, situated as it
wag in the most dangerons, yet most casily de-
fended, pass between the plains of Cork and
Limerick. It consisted of u long line of mud.
built houses at cne side of the public wuy;
lowly dwellings indeed, but at the same time ro
thickly planted that it gave oue the notion,
when on some importunt day the inhabitants
were astir, of a row of beehives, with all their
busy denizens moving to and fro at the com-
mencement of their morning avocations. Be-
hind the village, upon a height, stood the man-
sign of Sir John Ponsonby, looking down upon
the bright waters of the Qun na Geerait,—a
stream rising in a deep gorge between the
mountuins, and daneing by many a wild dell
aud picturesque hollow until it lost its waters
in the rapid Funcheon. The square, loop-holed
turrets at the corners of the mansion showed
that its owner had not neglected the defence
wanted so much in those stormy times; but
the rows of bow-windows in the front, fucing
the stream, gave it a gay appearance, which con-
trasted strangely with the aspeet of its stern
neighbor at the other side of the valley,—the
compact Castle of the Fort; or, as it wus
named by the surrounding people, Caishlan na
Doon. This was one of those tall, square
keeps, so many of whizh still frown from their
rocky sites along the neighboring plain; telling
in their decay, with as much certainty as the
pen of the historian, of the troublous times in
which they were built, and the domestic habnts
of the warring races to whom they owed their
foundations. It is now considerably increased
in dimensions by additions suited to the present
duy, and has rather 2 modernized appearance :
but part of the eriginal building still remains,
At the time of the following events, it was in-
habited by Sir Edward Fitzharris, a‘(.}at-hollc
gentleman, who, like his neighbor, Sir John
Pounsonby, favared the principles cf the Con-
federation of Kilkenny. )

It was high noon when John of the Bridle
dashed his horse across the stream, und road
up towards the camp upon the lawn before
Castle na Doon, )

“Monom ! why is she so long, an’ the curnil
axin for her 7’ said an old war-worn trooper
who stood guard at the entrance of the eamnp.

““ The news T have to tell him will be likely
toset you and your comrades at work, Diar-
mid,” answered John of the Bridle. « Here,
Jemmy,” he continued, addressing a wild,
clish-looking little urchin,—the sumne who had
seen to his horses ‘comfort on the preceding
night,— ¢ take this bridle, and hold my horse
till T come out; and, mind, no gullopmg this
time, for, I fear, the poor fellow will get enough
to-day.” : ‘

Jemmy, whose gusto for horscflesh, notwith-
gtanding his heart-rending complaints on the

/

!

I never stopt all day but hold- ;
- in’ horses for them futher-long-legs o' cavalthry,

evening before, was increased with tenfold
strength during the marning, took the bridle;
and scarcely was the horsemun out of sight be-
hind the tents when he wae up. like a cat, in
the saddle, and careering with unheard-of speed
over the Jawn.

Jobn of the Bridle entered the castle, and
was led by another sentinel up a dark. winding
stair into a gloomy-lookins chamber, where the
colonel who commauded the cavulry, witha fow
officers, sat planning busily their tuture move-
ments,

“The general will be here with the whole
army iu a few days,” said the colonel: * ang,
ou the faith of 2 soldier! I wish we may see
him sooner; for I like not sitting, like & her-
mit, here when there is so much to be doue for
our brave fellows. Ah !’ continued he, tumn-
ing 1o John, a& ke entered, ““here cowes our
worthy scout; perchance he may inform us
how the Burner und his canting vagabonds are
prepuring for our coslaught. The passes to-
wards St. Leger's den are free for the expedi-
tion on to-morrow, young wan ?”

** The passes are clear enough. colonel ; but,
&s I rode yesterduy through the forest by Don-
eraile, a shot from a falconet was neur ending
my outriding. There are three more on the
buttlements of 8t. Leger's Castle, and the walils
are thronged with men.”

1 trust,”” re¢joined the coloncl, ‘ita the
broad mouths of our long field-piecer to silence
them; but God knows how we can circumvent
those rieving villaing who yet haug on our
warch. Hast thou seen that murdering troop
that burned the two western bawlets 27

«No, colonel: they are fled towards the
Kerry border.  Another small troop I saw
comipg out from Douneraile, and preparing to
scour the hills; but they’ll meet but a sorry
welcome from the wild horsemen of Bally-
houra,”

The colonel here took a sealed packet from
the table, and put it into the hande of the
young horeeman.  Thy services,” he said.
* will merit the reward thou seckest.  Deliver
this safely 1o the Governor of Kilmallock, and

thou shalt have thy commission as captain of

thy troop, and thav speedily. I know of no
other,” suid he, addressing the officers, as John
of the Bridle was led down stairs by the senti-
vel,— 1 know of none who so marvellously
finds his way through those cursed bogs and
seroggy passes, aud who hath such a goodly
share of true courage, as that young mun."

As Joln turned his horse in the direction of
Kilmallock, he thought of the events of the
preceding day, und how Ellen Roche would
bear the news of her lover's death. «But I
camnot be at the dauce,” he said, giving his
horse the spur, it I do mot make my way
uicker than this,”

At the back of Fuannystown village was a
green in & hollow, through the midst of which
ran the Oun na Geerait, afier emerging from a
narrow, tangled glen at the foot of the moun-
tain. The slope around it was clothed with
scattered brushweod ; and, where it lost itself
in the level spuce at one side, rose an aged and
giant elm-tree, around the trunk of which the
villagers, with some of the horsemen from the
camp, were thronging to hear the strains of a
gray-haired piper, who talked and liughed
among them us if he was in the very heyday of
his youth. - Around him were gathered the
girls and young wen of the village, with an oc-
casional trooper, looking for partuers, and ar-
ranging themselves into two rows facing each
other, in order to commence the Rinkeyfodha,
or long dance, a figure much resembling the
contra-dances of the present day; while out-
side and half surrounding the group sat the
more aged dwellers of the humlet ; and beyond,
upon the green, stooed the children in little
groups, looking with gleeful and expectant
faces for the commencement of the amusements.
The long dance was ended, and inany an intri-
cate and merry measure danced afterwards by
separate groups of four cach: at length, u
weariness scemed to fall upon them, and they
sat around the piper, entreating him to play
some of those slow, wild tunes so peculiar to
the country. Among the supplicants for the
tune was a dark-eyed young girl) who accom-
panicd her request with so sweet a smile that
the old man commenced at once tuning his
pipes, with a varicty of running tones, which,
to the children at least, proved precarsors of
the most delicious and most enchanting melody.
This young maiden was Ellen Roche, the be-
trothed of Moran Q'Bricn; but who little knew,
amid the gludness that reigned around her, of
the miseries awaiting her, and of the sad
doom of her lover, Her black hair fell in shin-
ing masses upon har pretty shoulders, setting
off a light and graceful figure, and a sweat face,
to whieh the brilliant and dark eyes gave an
expression at once animated and lovely.

« Wirvasthru ! said the piper; “my ould
fingers are zlmost as stiff as that long soord o’
Jack Tlanagan’s there.  But every thing's
getting stiff, as dhrunken Bill Breen said, when
his wife refused to swally a whole barrelful of
ale in on¢ dbrink. Well, I had my day out o’
the world at any rate.”  And, so saying, he
struck up an ancient Irish march, or wur-tune,
with such effect that the eyes of the young
stripplings around himn began to sparkle, and

even the hands of the wild troopers began to
move instinetively towards their sword-hilts;
so easily were the rugged and simple natures of
those times and  scenes moved and excited by
the power of the musician,

** Come and sit down here by my side. my
sweet fower,” said he, addressing Ellen Roche,
when the war-tune was emded.  * Comie, an’
T'll play up your favorite tune; an’—whishe,
ye ranting divils '—an’ you'll sing the ould
song I larned you long ‘ago, about the young
throoper,—u vater fellow than wy o' ye'll ever
be anyhow, ye tarin® thicves,” he continned.
turning to the horsemen.  Ellen sat upon the
bank beside him; and, when the talk was
silenced, he commenced to play a singularly
sweet old tune, which the young maiden ac-
companicd in a soft and tender voice, with the
word of an Trish ballad, of which the following
may be taken as a translation .—

~JOHNNY DUNLEA.
. Thml'le's & tree in the greenwood 1 love best of
a —
It stands by the side of Enasmor's huunted fall,—
For there, while the sunset fell bright far wway,
Lust I met ‘neatb its brunches my Johnny Dunlea,

Oh! to sce bis fine form, as he rode down the  hill,

While the red sunlight glowed on his helmet of
steel,

With his broadswwrd and charger so gallant and
EHY,

On that evening of woe for my Johuny Dunlea!

He stood by my side ; and the leve-smile he wore

Still brightens my heart, the' ’twill beam never
more,

“T'was to huve but one farewell, then speed to the
fray :

“T'was a farewell for ever, my Johnny Dunlea!

For the ficrce Saxon soldiers lay Lid in the dell,

And burkt on our meeting with wild savage yell ;

But their dwrk leader's life-blood I saw that sad
dny,

And it stained the good sword of oy Johnny Dun-
len.

My curse on the traitor ! my curse on the ball

That st;'("t«'h(-d my true Jove by Easmors haunted
fall!

Oh! the bLlood of his brave heart ebbed quickly
AWAY,

And he died ju my arms there, my Johnny-Dunlea!”

Alas! little thought the fuir singer at the
moment, that her own wus a fute like that of
the poor maiden of the song,  During the rong,
had any person looked behind where the
branches of the clm-tree drooped against the
slope, they might have soen a pair of bright,
cunning eyes peering out between the leaves of
the copse at the person of the ringer, There
was an expression in those weasel cyes that
boded no good to Ellen Roche: but the pair,
bright and keen as they were, had not the for-
tunie to belong to « weusel ; they were the pro-
perty of a handsome and nimble-looking little
man, who lay upon his breust, gazing thus, but
weil concealed from the observation of the vii-
Ingers.  The moment the song was ended, and,
while the attention of all swas taken up in giving
the due meed of applause, the little man swung
himself cautiously into a projecting branch of
the chin-tree; and moving noisclessly along the
gnarled limbs, as if' he had learned the method
from u rquirrel, he perched himself for a moment
amony the thick leaves upon another branch
which drooped over the centre of the throng
below. Suddenly he let himself drop into the
midst of the cirele; and, before any one knew
how he had come there, he had performed half
i dozen * summersets’’ upon the green,

¢ Theige na Mecerval! Theize na Meerval 1
cried the delighted children,

‘“ Theige na Mceerval hiaself' )" exclaimed
their clders, * Honom an’ dhoul! but I be-
lieve he's after fullin’ out o’ the sky.”

¢ Thundher-an-ages, no!” suid a trooper.—
¢ Doesn’t every mother’s sowl o' ye know that
he's invisible when he likes,an’ can walk invisible
into the centre o' people; an’ wid one touch
make himself be «cen again by every person, in
one morthial minnit ?”

«J did fall out o’ the sky,” said the Man of
Wonders, at the same time cutting a few capers
that blended their surprise with immense mer-
riment, “ Where is the use in me bein’ en-
chanted, if I cannot circumvint myself into a
blast o’ wind when I likes ?”

The strains of the poor piper werc now
neglected; and all thronged around the show-
man,—for that was his particular and favorite
profession,—aund began to press still eloser, with
open mouths, and faces of wonder and expect-
ancy. Na Meerval now tock a straugely-made
knife from his pocket, and commenced to show
off some of his feats. Suddenly he stooped till
his face almost touched the ground; and,
amidst innumerable ¢ Monoms I"' ¢ Dhar Dias!”?
and * Hiernas " from the astonished bystand-
ers, jerked himself up straight again, with the
blade of the knife sticking upwards through
his tongue. He now beckoned for more space ;
and, when he found sufficient, he stooped for-
ward with his hands resting on the ground, and,
springing over, stood upon his feet again, hold-
ing the knife aloft in his hand,

“Ha, ha!" he exclaimed, “if all o’ ye used
your knives that way, maybe 'tis little soft talk
ye'd be zble to give the girls afterwards. Did
ye ever heur where I wint the first time I
made myself invisible? Divil a place would

plaise me but Spain, to larn magic from an old |

anshint thief, thut was as great as two pick-
pockets with the Quld Ogunach * himself,” He
could see me when no one else could; an' T
stopt with him 'till the wurtherin® ould thief
turned me away out of invy, when he saw |
wax batin® out himself,  Howsomdever, I']]
show ye somethin’ that he larned we,” Aud,
fo saying. he raised his hand, and, apparently
to Wis aundience, struck himself’ Hehtly on the
mouth. A volume of bluish smoke, accom-
panied  with bright sparks, issued suddeuly
from between hix open jaws; at the appearance
of which the speetators, so delishted were they
at the marvel, st up a wild shout of applanse
and wondor. .

* There is one thing, howsamdever,” suid be
awitin, ¢ that every person bates me at, —
gamin’”"  And walking to a smooth stone
which served for a seat, he drew from his
pocket a dice-box, and laid it beside  him—
* Now.” continued he, turning to the troopers,
at the same time laying two silver coins upon
the stone, * ye weére paid not lons g0, an' here
ix a flamin’ tine time to make the forthin' of
every livin’ sowl among ye.”

“1 made my forthin' once in the sackin’ of
atown, au’ lost again every jingler of 1t in
battle ; an’ now wamin’ won't remake it for
me,” said - huge, stera-looking trooper, with
the marks of a great sword-cut across his face.

¢ Well, pursuin’ 10 we, do you hear that »”
said a jolly, careless fellow, who  was already
seated by Na Meerval's side, with the Jdice-box
rattling in his hand. and his stake down -
“ Mun Callaghan, that would sell himself to s
certain curious gentleman undhernathe us, body
an’ bones an’ rowl, tor moncy, sayin’ now that
there 1s no varthue in wamin' ' No saying, he
threw and won.  This gond fortune made
others cager for the play, till, afier various
gitmes, most of the troopers found the few coins
they possexsed sinev the last pay-day comfort-
ably transferred to the pockets of Na Meerval,
He now turned to Mun Callaghan.

“You xee I'm richer now than when 1 be-
gan.  Come. an’ larn the sweet an’ inchantin’

mystheries o’ the dice-box,  Play, man, play ;
an’ as you're so foud o the moner. mu)'l):-,
you'd win it all buck again,” '

“I will not play,” unswered Mun, in an
angry tone,

“ Yerrah U oman, can’t you take one chanee 2
said his comrades.  “The divil resave the
much we're at a loss anyhow; * for, like your-
self, "tis little we had to lose,  Ructious fo us
min ! why don’t you play 2" ‘

“ Bekaise T have an ould an’ wake mother
beyont the hills, wid no one to purtect her, an’
who wants what T can give her out o’ wy puy
—not to have me loxe id gamin’,” answeréd
Mun bisterly,  This produced a0 laueh among
the more careless of his comrades ; and the
Mau of Wonders, emboldeved by the merri-
meat, overstepped seemingly his usual cautious-
ness,

“Yarrah!” said he, “maybe ’twas batin’
you with a sthraw or u rish for your conthrairy
doins your old mother was that put that, tatterin’
glin of' & wound acrass your face.””  The answer
was a blow from the ponderous fist of Mun
which sent Na Meerval rpinning, like a cork,
along the green. The blow, however, cor.
tainly stunned him somewhat less than le pre-
tended. :

“Ob!" said he, as if waking from a deadly
swoon, and still lying extended on the ETasy
“T'm done in wirnest at Jast,—kilt uunu.tl;rn]lyt
Here is my brain spinnin’ round an’ round
like & wheel-o’-forthin,’—the rale sizn o' death
Oh!”  And he sunk apparently into a swoon
again, while the villagers gathiered round him
1 instant commiseration of his hard fate. g
there any good Christian,” he exclaimed, re-
viving once more,—‘js therc any good an’
charitable Christhian that would lade me to
their home till I die in peace ? My brain!
my brain! . Lade me up to Maurcen Roche’s,
the ould widow o' the hollow, where I often
slept before,  Is that Ellen Roche I see?—
Lade me, up a collren dhas, 'till T die in pace.”

He now stood up, but tottered ; and Ellen
Rache, coming forward, caught him by the
arm, and, assisted by one of the young men
began to lead him up to where her mother's
house stood in a lonely hollow some distance
up the glen. After going a few perches, Na
Meerval seemed to get somewhat stronger, and
told the young man that he could reach the
house with the help of Fllen Roche. The
young man, possessed altogether with the idea
of his sweetheart, whom he saw looking with a
jealous eye after him, turned back willingly,
just us Mun Callaghan, with maay a reproach
ringing in his cars, was stalking off towards the
camp. The incident was, however, soon for-
gotten in a short.time, and the dance rencwed
as merrily as ever.

Tn the meantime Ellen Roche, with Na
Meerval behind her, led the way towards her
home, till they reached a lonely spot where the
path crossed the glen; and here, instead of
dying in peace as he promised, the Man of
Wonders sprang at the unsuspecting gir], and, . -
before she could seream for help, tied a ker-:
chief round her face, which rendered her wn-
able either to sce or eall for assistance. He . :
now guve a low whistle; and, atthe signal, his .-
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two comrades of the cave stepped out fmgl a
duk nook in the side of the glen. Elien
Roche, unlike the majority of heroines, did not
faint at once, but, like the brave girl that she
was, resisted to the utmost the efforts of the
three, as they bore her through the forest to-
wards the pass leading between the mountains,
till at length, entirely exhausted, she sunk into
a passive kind of stupor, In which she conti-
nued until the kerchicf was taken off her face.

On opening her eyes, she found herself in_a
uarrow recess between two rocks, which, .by
way of rendering it habitable, was roofed with
boughs of oak, und thatched over with bundles
of heath and fern. It was situated on the side
of a deep glen, through which the bright
stream rushed downward with a hollow mur-
mur; and 1ts entrance opeued towards a wide
moor, whose undulating expanse stret,cl_xed out,
drear and lonely, until it terminated in alow
range of da-k bills to the west. Outside the
door of the hut, the cyes of the young girl fell
upon two objects, each remarkable in its ap-
pearance, but from the possession of very dif-
ferent ualities. One has been deseribed be-
fore: it was no less than Cu Allee, standing

. guard at the entrance ; and the other was the
most beautiful whitethorn cver seen by human
cyes, growing on the extremity o{' a green
tonguc of land at the opposite side of” the zlen.

‘It shot up in a single stem to about seven feet
from the ground, and then branched into three
graceful arms, which extended themselves from
side to side, in ramifications so singularly lizht
and beautiful that the wild inhabitants of the
mountains should not be deemed over-credulous
for believing that the fairies trained its sprays,
—upon which some white blossows still lin-
gered,—to assume those lovgly forms; .and that
they made the little green around it one of
their most favored retreats.

But, if Ellen Roche was surprised for an in-
stant at the beauty of the whitethorn, 1t was
with dismay and terror that she gazed on the
uncouth form of Theige the Wolt, whom she
mistook,—no great mistake indeed—for one of
those wild spirits, who, in the shape of little
red men, are believed by the Irish to havat
lonely places among the wountains, and whose
appearance is a sure sign of the speedy doom
of the unfortunate person who beholds them.
She looked upon him for an instant; and, ou
notieing the evil expression of his eyes, covered
her face with her hands, and sunk, in the ex-
tremity of her terror, on a stone seat which
lay beside her.  Cu Allee noticed her dismay;
and, although it did not at all advance heér in
his good graces, he did not hate her as he did
every one ulse, for he began to imagine some
resemblance between her and his young sister.
whom he had laid not long ago in the old
churchyard of Doneraile. In fact, in thinking
of his sister, the only person for whom he ever
felt any thing like affection, he began to cast
about in his mind why he stood guard there
upon a poor girl in who he recognized a simi-
larity of appearance, and to picture to himself
how he would feel, after doing one good action,
by cffecting her liberation, It was with him
as with all who have turned on the cvil path
through life, The human heart, in its iono-
cence, i3 like a lovely bower, where the virtues
with “their fair train of good and beautiful
thoughts muke their dwelling: but, when the
devil once gets possession of the keys, out go
the virtues and their bright attendants, and,
though they return frequently and knock for
admittanee, the stern answer of the evil demon
inside scares them off, like a flock of white
doves at the yell of the mountain eagle. By-
and-by the demon hides the keys, the bower
.withers and Decomes rotten, and the virtues,
led by our good angel, go searching, searching,
but, ulas! rurely find the means of entrance to
make it bloom again. The spirit of evil, in
order to expel the good intention on this oeca-
sion from the breast of Cu Allee, thought fit
to send a delegate in the person of the Man of
Wonders, who, advancing up the glen, whis
pered something into the ear of the dwarf, at
which he quitted his post, and proceeded with
wonderful agility up the mounsain at the back
of the hut. Na Meerval cntered, but paused
for a time inside the door when he found him-
self unnoticed by Ellen Roche, who, with her
face buried in her mantle, sat still in the same

osition as when she retired on secing Theige
the Wolf. At length he spoke :—

¢ Yerrah! my dark flower o' the mountains,
3s'pt it unnathral to see you sittin' that way, as
bronach an’ sarrowful as if all belongin’ to you
were Jaid out, an’ the wake-candles burnin’
over them ?”’

Ellen sat up, for she knew the voice.  An’
is it you,"" she said, © you black-hearted villain,
that spakes to me in such a way, after taking
me away from my poor mother, whose heart, I
know, is broke already ? Let me go, I say.”
And she gathered her mantle around her, and
prepared to dart from the door. ¢ Let me go,
or 'twon’t be long till some one you know will
have his heavy revenge on you for this day’s
work.”

# Fair an’ aisy, Misthress Ellen,” said Na
Meerval, putting her back gently to her seat.
“#Tisten to a few words I have to say, an'
'twill make you a little kindher.”

7T can’t listen to any thing but about my
laving this. You know you often got food an’
shelter an’ kindness in my mother’s house, an’
this is not the way to pay back those who ever
an’ always helped you in your need.”

“That very shelther an' kindness was my
desthruction ; for, from the first night I slept
undher your roof, I fell in love,—you  know
with whom,—an' ’tis conshumin’ my heart to
cinders ever since. Listen to me for 2 minnit.
There is one you think that's dhramin’ 0’ you
mornin’, noon, an’ night. I know" him, of
coorse. But I tell you that Moran ('Brien
has stopt thinkin' o’ you since yestherday; so,
if he promised to do so alwuys, he's false to his
word. Talke the love, then, of a truer man,
who'll stick to you through life an’ death.”

“It is fulse,” answered Ellen vehemently,
# Moran is still true to me, an’ will be ‘a8 true

{to his‘?rei_e_‘nge upon you, if you Qén'bkt me

away.”

«“You don’t know me, Ellen Roche. Thrue
or fulse, you'll never have him for a husband,
por have no ouc clse either, barrin’ myself. I'
tell you he'll never think on you more; an
look at this,” said he, at the same time draw-
ing a small silver cross from his bosom, « if he
was true in his heart and soul, would he let a
purty-faced creature, nearly as nate as myself,
take this from round his meck? Upon this
blessed eross, taken fromthe neck of a false man,
who never more can sec you, I swear tolove you
through pace an' war, an’ through life an
death, for ever an’ ever.”

Ellen looked at the cross. [t was Moran's.
She had herself placed it round his neck; and
he, poor fellow! had vowed at the samo time
that he would never part with it but in death.
Suddenly the thought flashed upon her mind
that he was dead,—murdered by Na Meerval
and his accomplices. She looked instinctively
at the sword by Na Mecerval's side. It was
Moran's. The horrible reality burst at once
upon her mind; and, with a piercing and agon-
izing shrick, she sank senseless on the floor of
the hat. .

On awakening from her swoon, she found
herself lying upon some soft heath in another
apartment, A wooden vessel filled with water
lay beside her upon a flat stone, with some
bread. This she was enabled to observe by a
few streams of red light which darted inwards
through the chinks ot an old wooden door which
separated the recess in which she lay from the
outer one. She cautiously arose, und, looking
through one ‘of the chinks, saw Na Meerval
and his two comrades sitting round a heap of
blazing wood in the apartment she had oceu-
pied on the preceding evening : for it was now
far advanced in the night. She turned round
in silent misery and fear, and, sinking her face
once more in the foids of her mantle, sat in her
despair until another morning was shining glo-
riously over the gray summits and deep valleys
that surrounded her.

CHAPTER IIL

I bnckled on my armor,

And my sword so keen aud bright ;
I wok my gallant charger,

And I rode him to the fight.
We met the foeman early,

Beside you castle hoar,
And slew them all by tower and wall,

And by the dark lake-shore.

Barrap.

About suarise that morning John of the
Bridle took his way up the gorge through which
poor Ellen had been borpe.  He had returned
tfrom Kilmallock on the previous evening, after
dclivering the despatch, and joined the dancers
on the green of Fannystown.,  On inquiring for
Ellen Roche, he was told the incident that had
occurred, and of Ellen's accompanying Na
Meerval to her home. Suspecting some unfair
dealing on the part of Na Meerval, he proceed-
ed dircctly to the house of Maureen Roche;
but she had gone early in the day to the dunce.
The alarm was given, and every place searched,
even the cave where John of the Bridie met
the three Timothys; but no trace of the young
girl could be found. John of the Bridle wason
horseback most of that night, and, after sending
some of his friends in other directions, took his
way at sunrise up the gorge that led between
the hills. On reaching the highest point of a
craggy ridge, he directed his course over a
wide and elevated moorland, strewn irregularly
with huge masses of rock. Riding for some
time im a southerly direction, he at length
reached where the barren moorland merged
into the stunted copsewood of the upland for-
est; and here he was met by a lathy and light-
footed gorsoon wham he accosted.

(To be Continued.)

JOTTINGS FROM THE SEAT OF WAR.

A Berlin letter in the Allgemeine Zeitung says —*The
order has becn given to raise the Landwchr battal-
ions, provisinnally 800 men strong, to a strength of
1,000 men by further levies, and to despatch them
to the seat of war. By this decree the army at pre-
sent in the ficld will receive o reinforcement of more
than 159,000 men, for each of the eleven Prussian
Army Corps comprises 17 Landwehr battalions. By
this development of strength it may be confidently
cxpected that our leaders will soon succeed in de-
priving the French people of the mcans of further
resistance. In our military circles the capture of
Paris is looked for with tolcrable ceitainly by the
mijddle of December.”

A German paper, which recently quoted M. Thiers
in proof of the right of the conqueror to annexa
slice of his opponent's territory, now calls him asa
witness to the propriety of refusing victualling du-
ring an armistice. During the siege of Mantua in
1796 the French Government wished for an armis-
tice, to include the victualling of the fortress, but
General Bonaparte objected, and ¢ his reasons,” says
M. Thicrs ¢ were excellent. The other advantages
of the armistice, for the sake of which the capture of
Mantua would have been delayed, were insignifi-
cant, while the armistice plainly put this result in
jeopardy. Mantua, full of sick, and placed on half
rations, could have held out a month at longest.
The means of subsistence introduced during the
armistice would have restored health and strength
to the garrison. The quantity of them could not
have been exactly measuved; the commaondant
might, by economy, have drawn from them the means
for a perfectly new resistance ; all our former vic-
tories would have been fruitless, we should have had,
after the interval to begin all over again” Read
Paris, it i8 remarked; for Mantua, and Moltke for
Bonaparte, and the reasoning is equally cogent.

“The victualling of Paris after the surrender,”
says a Versailles letter, #is already cngaging the
attention of many speculstors. The well-known
Paris banker, M Lrlanger, has here undertaken to
cstablish at Havre a large store of all sorts of edibles
and colonial produce, in order, after the expected
starving out, to do n good trade. This speculation
cannot, of coutse, be officially promotcd on the Ger-
man side, as it is not ocur interest to tranquiilize the
Parisinns as to their future, and allow them, in the
consciousness that the future is provided for, to
hold out up to the lust bhiscuit. If the Parisians
mean to be famished, and thus assume an heroic
attitude, they must make up their minds to bear the
consequences of this resolution, not only before, but
a reasonable time after the eventual capitulation.
They are not without warnings of this kind.”

A correspondent of the Standard states that on the
26th November there were rations of fresh meat for
two months, of galt meat for two weeks longer, of
horae-flesh for three months, and of fiour, coffee, and

-

wing for six months, Twchu'n'fg_ﬁqlonl “plan”® }is
being, it is eaid, developed. and that it isito keep
ponm‘hng away at the German lines until they
shall have been so extended that the investment of
the city shall practically have been raised. The
great sortiv of Thursday last is said to be only the
forerunner of still more serious and determined
attacks,

PerearaTioN OF STORRS FOR THE Pavssiax Apuv.—
The Beser Zeitung gives a deacription of the manu-
factory of Prussian army stores at Berlin. More
than 1,700 persons, adults and youths, of both scxes,
are engaged from moming till night in preparing
150,000lb, of peas pudding (erbmourst, — literully,
pea sausage) and 210,000 rations of meat and vege-
table preserves, which are daily despatched by mil-
way. The langest rovm in the Luilding is devoted
to the preparation of peas pudding. Swine'y flesh,
espocially bacon and hams, are first cooked in 12
large saucepans. The other components of the
sausage are pea flour, salt, and the so called “ Jupus,”
the name humerously given by the inventor to the
gecret ingredient which makes the article keep and
gives it an agrecable flavour. When the mixture is
cooked it is pourcd into pails, and by skilful kncad-
ing the pea sausage soon tecomes firm, and is ¢n-
closed in a covering, not of skin, but of parchment.
Boys and girls carry the mixture on wheelbarrows
to the packing room, where 400 women and girls,
after cleansing the outside from grease, atix on
every portion the following label :—-Put ten
ounces, or one-third of a sausage, freed from the
coating, into 1} pint of cold water, stir it up, and
let it cook for ten minutes.” The sausages are care-
fully packed in pairs, and are sent to the coopery’
workshop, where they are stowed into 150 1b. chests,
nailed np, and sent off. The sausage or pudiling
Becomes in time as hard as stone. The genuine
article is not obtainable by the public, though imi-
tations of it are sold. Turnips, carrots, and celery
for the preserves are dressed and cut by about 120
women. The tin cases of the preserves employ 120
workmen ; 100 oxen are daily slaughtered, and 275
cwt. of bacon daily bought for the manufactory.
‘Ihe preserves, alrendy soldered up in cases, are
boiled in the sowalled marine baths. Labels with
directions are placed on every case.  Evervthingids
made the most of, the bones being cooked, and
supplving exeellent broth.  Fightecn saucepans are
used for preparing ¥ gullaech,"—a mixture of bee.
and maize, which is much relished by the troops.
The works cover about six acres, and are now the
propertr of the state. 'Lhere are similar establish-
ments at Frankiort and Mayence.

Gexerat Tnocmrs Rown, or Hoxorn. — General
Trochu, rightly judging what a stimulus prais= is to
the soldier, has cauased a toll of konour to Le drawn
uj of those under his command, * who havedescrved
well of the country since the commencement of the
siege.  Some of those braves are dead, like Latour
d'Auvergne, ¥ on the ficld of honour, " but they are
not forgotten ; living or dead, all, testifies the Gene-
ral, » did more then their duty,

Among the heroic defenders of the city who are
still in the land of the living, prepared to signalise
themselves anew, the first in order, as I have
marked them on the paper before me, is Captain de
Montbrison, orderly ofticer to General Ducrot. De
Moutbrison, De Nugent, De De Dampierre! Have
rou remarked how the “ sanguinary aristocrats,” the
men who stink in the nostrils of Belleville because
oi their gentle blood, will turn up where there are
laurels to be plucked ?

A correspondent of the Standard says the French
artillery otlicers are most of them men of good fam-
ily, sprung from the Ecole Polytechnique, and al-
ready distinguished by their bravery during the
campaign. Several of them are alrcady decorated.
I dined with them last night, and T never sat down
at so pleasant a dinner party before. It quite
brought back to me Charles Levers inimitable des-
cription of the French officers under the old Napo-
{eon—their high-bred conrtesy, their perf:ct eass,
dashing bravery,invincible, nay almost Irish, gaiety,
and racy anecdotes. They had all served before
Amiens, and all were of one accord that the Prus-
sian artillery was magnificent. One of them told
me that he was bringing three guns into position,
and befors the men had time to serve,a Prussian bat-
tery that was s8o far out of sight that neither mennor
guns could be distinguished, detected the movement
by their telescopes, and in shorter time than it takes
to write it had killed six men with one shot, and
uterly silenced the battery. There was something
terrible in their accounts of the mysterious manner
in which the men fell. The commandant himself
told me that one regimet of Chasseurs werc exposed
from morning till night to the hottest fire of the
cnemy. To use his exact words—The men dropped
in swarms, like fiies, and they never once saw the
enemy during the whole day.”

The Patric relates the circamstances under which
a nomber of peasants resident in the neighborhood
of Paris recently cffected their escape from their Ger-
man conquerors, A requisition having been made
for Iabourers to work at the construction of some in-
trenchments and redoubts in the plain of Chatellan,
the country people were called upon to 2ssist’in the
task of completing works which were destined to
bombard the Forts Vanvres, Issy,and Montrouge.
The men thus employed were for safe custody lodged
at night in a church, but resenting their involuntary
employment against their countrymen, they deter-
mince to cscape, and accordingly, by a pre-concerted
arrangement, they burst open the doors of the church,
killed the sentries, and fled to the wonds, whenee
they singly made their way to the French ouposts.

The North German Gazette referring to the reconnoi-
tering expeditions sent out by Prince Frederick
Charles, says,—“"These were mostly attended with
great difficultivse. The cavalry were fired at from
every farm and every distant point. Solitary agri-
cultural labourers at their approach threw away the
spade, seized a gun lying beside them on the ground
and fired, cvery house became a petty fortress, every
blouse a Franc-Tireur. Such persons are daily
brought to the general commandos, to whom the de-
cision in such cases is trusted, and many of them
are accompanied by priests, partly as instigators,
and partly #s actors. Evervbody tuken with a gun
in his hand, in accordance with a notice placarded
at the town or village comers entering any district,
is condemned to death. Only by Draconic severities
can this trecherous way of carrying on war be re-
pressed. The towns of Sens and Nemours have
becn severely punished. In the former postal and
telegraph officials were disarmed by the inhabitants
and led awny prisoners; in the latter 47 Uhlans
were surprised,  The isolated officer who is sent out
to get information or re conneitre is exposed to the
greatest danger.”

Von Moutre.~ The Silent Man” is seventy years
old. He is the greatest commander since the great
Napoleon, and he never led a division in his life.
He manages his forces from & closet, and dircets his
manceuvres through subordinates. His father was a
soldicr, and he never had any high opinion of &is
son’s genius. The family removed from Mecklen-
burg when Von Moltke was a child, and they began
a new life in Holstein, They sent the lad to a mili-
tary school remarkable for its stern discipline and
frogal administration ; for the family were very
poor. When he was twenty-two years old he en-
tered the army as a cornet. Almost immedintely
his family wore ruined. The pay of the Prussian
officer is extremely small, and Von Moltke was
compelled to live as parsimoniously a8 many a pri-
vate soldier. This training formed the rigid, sterm,
cold, silent old man whose military sagacity has
astonished the world, He occupied his leisure in
the most inexorablé and unceasing study, He
mastered several languages, though, oddly enough,
he very scldom used any language at all. He is

more 'torde and' lacbnic - than General Grant, the
presont President of the: United States, who, when
called'on to make a-speech at a ladies’ meeting
simply said “ Good Night” Von Moltke’s adminis-
trative capacity procured him promotion ; but his
silent unassuming ways and a natural delicacy of
constitution prohibited any brilliant display in  the
field. He was always content to diroct affairs pri-
vately; and although many men were persuaded of
his genius he never Lecume popularly known as a
great man. When the four years' war broke out be-
tween Turkey and Asis Minor, from ’35 to '39,
Moltke was despatched to make observations. His
power of concentration, which is an instinct of his
mind, cnabled him to become nequainted with the
ways and weaknesses of armies : a matter of which
he had had little or no experience. He came home
stgckod;mlh practical knowledge and to this he ap-
plied his own extraordinary power of theorising.
He published several works which excited great at
tention : but with characteristic modeaty, they were
all anonymous. He was retained on the general
staff; and was known to be a deep, thinking strate-
gist. He moped for many years over the plans of
the great Napoleon's campaigns; and has since
lh?Wll that that commander'’s theorem as to.general-
ship was as true as it was brief—all summed up in
concentration and rapid movement. For the greater
part of a long and busy life he remained in com-
parative obscurity, and it was only when the Austro-
German war of '65 broke vut that Moltke quictly
came forward with the plan of the campaign com-
pletely developed. He was appointed to the nomi-
nal command. Instantly he poured an immense
army into Bohersin, and by rapid marches succeeded
in passing thic mountain defiles before the enemy
came up. The Prussian host invaded Bohemia at
three several points, Prince Frederick Charles,
General Von Bittenfield, and the Crown Prince being
in command. The whole force mustered 225,000
men, with 750 guns. The Austrians had 260,000
men and an equal power in artillery, The Aus-
trians, under Benedck, awaited the attack from
Silesia, Moltke having made a feint which suggested
this notion. When the Prussians came up with the
isolated brigades of the Austrian asmy in guite o
difterent quarter, tho work was simple annihilation.
He now succeeded in dividing the Austrian forces
and beat them in detail.  Benedek never succeeded
in gathering any large force, for the feline watch-
fulness of Von Moltke constantly defeated any con-
centration.  On the 3rd of July the opposing hosts
reachied Koniggratz. The Crown Prince lay 15
miles off.  Benedek determined to make the attack
and by a flank movemeut to cut off the Crown
Prince. Von Moltke suddenly extended his line
and dispatched orders to the Prince. The battle
was tivreely contested.  Thie Austrian soldiers fought
with splendid bravery, and several times dislodged
the Germans from their positions, The Austrian
cavalry, perhaps the finest in the world, performed
wonyers, and excited admiration in the foe. Bene-
dek was mana:uvering with great skill, aud Yon
Moltke then determined to keep up an appearance
while he brought the artillery into pesition. He
swept the Austrian lines with dreadful havoe, and
at that mcment when Benedek had succeeded in
bringing up his forees, the Crown Prince arrived on
the field and attacked his right wing. Caught be-
tween two fires, the Austrian defeat was inevitable,
and the great host tumed and fled. Nine thousand
Germans lay dead on the field ; sixteen thousand
Austrians fell, and twenty-two thousand men were
taken priseners, and a couple of hundred guns cap-
tured. Napoleon III. interfvred soon after, and a
peace wag made. Such was the first campaign of
Yon Moltke, and then the world heard with awe of
the silent little man in spectacles, How he man-
aged the present campaign for the Germans we need
not tell. The story of unmerciful disaster which
has foliowed the French troops from the first is onc
of the most painful facts in all history; and there
can be no doubt that, apart from bad generalship,
it may be greatly attributed to the strategy of Von
Moltke. The King of Prussia made the general a
Count on his last birthday, the 26th of October.
When the wars of our portion of the ninetsenth
century come to be written there can be no doubt
that Hellmuth Freiheer Von Moltke will be re-
garded as the greatest captain of his time.— Weckly
Freeman,

A Versailles letter in the Weser Zeitung says :—
“ The Freuch gensrlly come out every morning
about 6 o'clock with three or four battalions, chiefly
from Forts Vanvres and Montrouge, and alarm our
outposts. An attack does not occur, but after the
enemy hag dug up the remaining potatoes at a dis-
tance of 800 pacer, ie goes back to the fort without
firing a shot. Every morning the French send out
the same 18 or 20 oxen in front of the Bavarians, as
a proof that their provisionsare not exhausted, The
Bavarians recognize them by their physiognomy, and
have christened them the gala herd.  The cxchange
of newspapers is carried on in & friendly x,nner.
According to mutual agreement the papers afe tied
to a stone and thrown to and fro, without a shot
being fired in the process. I had yesterday in my
hands & copy of the Gaulois of the 18th, It had a
long article decidedly in favour of peace, and con-
Jured the men of the 4th of September to resign their
functions and summon a National Assembly, and
eve n dissuaded Trochu from making a uselcss sortie,
ag Paris could no longer ruckon on help from the
Army of the Loire.

Tue Grovier D'Anoxpaxce—In the calculations
which have been made respecting the ability of Paris
to stand a siege, we have not observed any mention
made of the Girenier IYAbondance, or de Reserve,
situated near the Place de la Bastilie. Itisan im-
mense storehouse, commenced by Napoleon I, for
the express purposc of containing the graimand flour
required for the consumption of the city for four
months, Though not completed on the seale origi-
ginally projected, itis 2,160it. in length, 64ft.in
breadth, and 32ft. in height, and is capable of con-
taining 80,000 sacks of flour. Every baker in Paris
was obliged to keep 20 sacks constantly deposited
in it, and was allowed to warchouse as much more
as he pleased on payment of a moderate charge. The
ordinary consumption of Paris in 1861 was considered
to be 2,000 sacks o day.—Globe.

It bas been observed in the French hospitals at
Orleans that the wounds of the Germans are chicfly
from piaces of shell—comparatively few bullet
wounds—but that the French have chiefly been
wounded by the needle gun. The inference is
obvious that the French fired wildly, too fast, and
without aiming, and perhaps at too, great a distance.
The Chassepot is a bad weapon for recruits, and
especially for young French soldiers, impetuous
and difficult to control.

In tho Frenchnavy there appears to be as little
subordization as in the army, The Sieele publishes
the Ictter of an officer en board the Reine Blanche,
which indulges in the severest expressions towards
his captain for baving neglected to capture German
ship which came in sight, The Siecle not only re-
gargs this criticism by a naval licutenant of his
superior as quite a matter of course, Dut remarks
that among the French captains there are still
many who hold further resistance to the enemy
useless, and have expressed an opinion that the
members of the Government ought all {0 be shot.

A portial statement of the German losses in men
during the present war has been issned at Berlin,
Up to a fortnight ago the North German, Bavarian,
and Baden armies had lost 77,387 men in killed,
wouttded, and wmissing. These are merely the ca-
sualties in actual fighting, What disease lias done
is not stgted ; but it is admitted that the present war
has not been an exception to the old rule of disease
being o more deadly enemy than powder and shot,

There are no returns of the Wurtemberg losses.

It is observed in-hospitals where wo
dying soldiers of the French and Germa
lying lslide by s]ide,’that the former do
sc well as the latter, They scream ay 1w
the Germons will not uttt:r & sound. "-i’lz?:e“é}“ lers
soldier's fortitude in this instance is Owin L;mm
awe he stands in of his superiors, But \Eththe
overwhelming terrors of inevitable death nreLn the
them the Germaus’ training breaks down, apg foo°
give the most unmistakeable signs of ter,ror X
Frenchmen, on the contrary, show generally The
greatest coolness and unconcern, 7 the

Genernl Eeratry the other day tried the effect
coup de theatre at the Conlie Camp, near 1, Moh
with great, immediate, and very probable ult ans
BUcTess. A grivnm of Mobiles was sentcn:. ,lgw
death by Court Martinl for insubordinntion_L by

undf.’d and
0 ar miE! gre‘
not ]_]ear ai

pardon, strongly solicited from the gepeny L8
stumly‘ refused. Nov, 18 the Wholeg ux;.:; :::

drawn up to see the execution. The 4

the death notes. The culprit reccived tlrlt‘;“ll:szomd
solations of religion, and the firing party wag r(‘on.
awaiting the signal. But at the very last m, o
Gen. Keratry galloped to the front and sajd hem}fnt
determined to spare the man's life, hoping that h“f%
clemency might not be misinterpreted, axfd that 5
future discipline would be strictly observeg, Tm
astounded rebel, thus reseued from the jaws of d e
threw himself at Gen. Keratry's feet, or rather let}:lttllyr
fect of liis horse. The general said, “Rige y "
friend ; and rcmember that a Frenchman sﬁ" n;_v
never go down on his knees” This is o b’auouq
such as French history delights in, o trait

IRISH INTELLIGENCE,

Loxpoy, Dec. 16.—A  monater meeting of sy,
thisers with the Pope was held at Thurles last ¢y .ll-
ing. Specches were made and resolutions gy, tt‘?]‘
in whkich an opinion was expressed that (‘,re;.tpf; ;!
tain should defend the interests of her Catho)j, su;;l.-
jects now menaced at Rome, )

Mr. Johnston, M.P,, has been deposed :
office as Grand Master of the County Oran "cr%f?,!l;:;
Lodge of Belfast, for refusing to pledge hsn;:selfc.om
pletely to the interests of the Conservative party,

Aforce of about nine thousand cavalry and jpfy i

WYe { niaatyy
have been ordered to Londonderty in view om,‘sﬂt;‘,ﬁ
ances cxpeceted on the Anniversary of the estallish.
ment of the Union of England and Ireland, '

The Catholic Defence Association of Londonderry
has been dissolved by order of the authorities, )

Loxnoxoerry, Dec. 15.—The Derry Boys i
the prociamation of the magisirates Torbid
cessions,

The Derry Boyshaving demanded, and bee

L - S T refus
admissinn to the walls of the city, "had a .sliviitﬁi:(:ﬂ
lision with the Catholics in rear of their Proz‘ession

The following letter, addressed by 3 Glml:mm:
to Mr. Dease, member of Parliament for Qﬁum's
County, has been published :—

| Ignore
din 5 pro-

Downing-street, Nov. 30, 1850,

Sir—TI have the honor to acknowledge the receipt
of your Ictter of the 15th inst., transmitting o m}:--
morial from the inhabitants of Stradbally iubwh,'cb
you state that they express their desire that Her
Mujesty's Government may see fit to use snehy
diplomatic intervention as may secure to the Pope
the continuance of such a temporal Bovereignty ag
will protect him in the discharge of his spiritunl
duties, together with an adequate income” The
memorial itself is conched in larger or less defnitg
language, but 1 do not doubt that T am to recornjse
you as the hest expositor of the feelings it is in?end.
ed to express. In veply I have to state that Her
Majesty’s Government have not, during the various
changes which have marked the reign of the present
Pope, interfered, nar have they now proposed to in-
terfere with the Civil Government of the City of
Rome or the surrounding country. DBut Her Ma.
Jesty's Government considers all that relates to the
adcquate support of the dignity of the Pope, and to
his personal freedom and indcpendence in the dis~
charge of his spiritual functions, to be legitimate
matter for their notice. Indeed, without waitine for
the occurrence of an actual necessity, they have
during the uncertainties of the last few months
taken upon themselves to make provision which
would have tended to affordany necessary protection
to the person of the Sovercign Pontiff,  The sub-
jects to which I have averted will continue to have
their careful attention; although they have had
great satisfaction in observing that the Italian Gov-
ernment has declared in the most explicit manner
its desirc and intention to tespect and defend the
Popc's freedom and independence, and to take care
that adequate provision shall be forthcoming for the
duc support of his dignity.—I have, &c,,

(Signed),
W. E. GrapsToNe.

E. Dease, Esq., M.P.

LeTtrn rroM THE Pore 10 Ay Imism Nox.— The
Nation gives publicity to the following letter from
His Holiness to the authoress of the Life of Saint
Patrick, and of one of the best histories of Ireland
that has ever been written :

To Ovr Berovep Dacenter v Cmrist, Mary Fraxcrs
Crare, oF THE SI15TERS OF ST. KRNMARE.

Pws P. P. IX.

Beloved Daughter in Christ, Health and Apostolic
Benediction, We congratulate you, beloved daugh-
ter in Christ, in having completed o long and diffi-
cult work, which scemed to be above woman's
strength, with a success that has justly earned the
applause of the pious and the learned. We rejoice
not only beeatse you have promoted by this Iearned
and cloquent volume the glory of this illustrious
Apostle of Ircland, St. Patrick, but also because you
have deserved well of the whole Church, for in re-
cording the actions of so great a man, you huve
placed before the eyes of the world the Denefits re-
ceived through the Catholic religion, so clearly that
they can no longer be questioned. For not only
did he bring the light of faith to a people that satin
darkness and in the ghadow of death, but he re-
claimed and civilized their wild and barbarous cus-
toms, so that the island became entirsly changed,
and was justly styled the Island of Saints. The
clergy appointed by himn throughout the land, to-
gether with being remarkable for faith and piety,
devoted themselves also to the study and advance-
ment of science ; and when the rest of Europe was
wasted by barbarous hordes, and overpowered with
ignorance and darkness, your country was the secure
refuge of literature and scholarship, and received
with welcome the youth that crowded {o her shores,
and sent out very many men, most distinguished
for learning and piety, to be the Apostles of various
nations. .

Now, for so great a gift, Ireland was indobted to
this Apostolic See, Lecausc St. Patrick taught no
other faith except that which was handed down
here, and which from the very beginning of Chris-
tianity, having raised up the nations that were
enslaved by superstitions and error and sunk dowe
in the foul mire of sensual indulgence, bound them
together in love; and reduced them to those habits
of life which aro worthy of man's dignity. Whil®
these fucts refute most clearly the fulgo charges of
ignorance, darkness and opposition to progress
which are constantly brought against the Church
and this Holy Seo, the Life of St, Patrick, as written
80 carefully by you, has the further merit of point
ing ouwt this benefit to cvery one, and the mor®
forcibly and' cflectively, because this result flows
natutally from the narrative. But as we look with
wonder at theabiding fruits of thismost holy prelate’s

{-mission, evidenced by.the constancy of your natiod "
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i :th. a constancy never shaken by persecution,
v ?ei?le. ¢mud or affliction, through so many ages,
) 1'-mhtwe every ground to trust that this most pious
by wtill more encouraged to tread in the

ill be 3
f:&‘;}z; of their ancestors by having placed before

the memory of former glorious deeds.
%zn;e&r‘::i‘;ly augur this‘successful issue from your
1abor, and at the same time we impart to you and to
our sisters, most lovingly, the Apostolic Bencdic-
Zion as a token of God's power and a pledge of our
,a8 8l
g% will rr the sixth day of
i at Rome, at St. Peters the ¥
Oc?;;:: 1870, the ’twenty-ﬁfth year of our Pontifi-

cate. Pres P. P. IX.

. Nov. 30.—A singular accident, attended
wiﬂ;u;;;t’l results, occurred on Monday evening at
the railway works now in course of construction ut
Greenore. A floating platform hLad been erected on
1o barges, and was surmounted by » powerful crane

ose of depositing immense blocks of

for the purp: _
e weighing from 90 to 100 tous, to form the
concrcte, It is, intended to

jons of certain structures. i
iil,’,nﬂ?nc of stenmers fron: a pier st the ;\()3!“ to
Holyhead, in connexion thh'the London and North-
Western Railway Company. The apparatus had been
tried for the first time, and the cnntx‘uct(u:, Ay, O!l\'_\’,
was congratulating Mr. Barton, the ungineer of the
company, on the efficiency of the contrivaney, when
ihe machinery suddenl P ogave wiy und the whele
collapsed. A BMock which had heen suspended fell
with tremendous foree into the sea, and the persons
engaged in the operation were struck by the broken
wear. Several were knocked overboard, Mr. Olley
was instantaneously killed. Mr. Foxall, an assistant
enginecr, 4 YOUn2 nan about 22 years ef age, who
bad just assumed a diver's dress, and was about to
superintend the placing of the block ut the 'b‘utlum,
had his two legs broken Ly the recoil.  Mr. Trench,
who was a looker on, was struck guvercly on t_hc }:\n-:\d
and right foot. Captain Graham, of Carlingford.
had his arm broken.  Mr. Manisty, an engineer, and
several others received bruises.  Itis feared that Mr.
Foxall will not survive the inevimbl.e :m_q)uu\hou. of
both hislegs. e wasan enthusiast in lu.s profussion
and generally popuiar.  Mr. Trench will lose one-
balf of his right foot. Mr. Morant and anumber of
professional and other gentlemen who were un the
barges at the time had marvellous escapes.

The Peace Preservation Act has Leen effectively
put in force in the case of the uttack made on Fri-
day night upon a_constabulary patrol near Kilbeg-
gan, county of Westmenth. Two men, wWhou were
arrested next morniug on their return home after
the night's ¢xploits, have been gentenced to three
menths' imprizsonment end lhard labor by the ma-
gistrates of the district, and another has el sent
for triul at Quarter Sessions. The Jhuly Erpress
states that there are strong grounds for believiog
ibat all the prisoners were concerned in the attack
made on farmers’ houses and the administration of
unlawfu] oaths.

Some cowardly outrages bave lately been com-
mitted in Ashtown, showing the ill-feeling enter-
tained towards the military by u portion of the po-
pulace. On Thursday night a private of the 06th
Regiment was assaulted by a party of roughs and
severely beaten, and on Sunday night a scrgeant of
the Scots Greys was attacked by five men, who
koocked Lim down and kicked him on® the ribs
aud head. Itis strange that soldiers should be dis-
posed or allowed to go in straggling partivs amony
a hostile populace, who think it patriotic to assault
then:.

Three candidates for the represcatation of the
county of Mcath, rendered vacant by the death of
Mr. Corbally, are alrexdy spoken of. Mr. Palles,
Q.C, an able lawyer and effective spenker, has been
feeling the pulse of the constituency, and it is hoped
will be accepted. He would be an acquisition to
the Liberal party in the House of Commans, and
could render good service in the discussion of Iegal
questions. The Hon. George Plunkett, brother of
Lord Fingal, and ncphew of the late member, is ulso
expected to come forward, e would command a
lerge amount of territorial and clerical support. A
{hird candidate, Lord Francis Conyngham, son of
the Marquis of Conyngham, was announced to the
electors yesterday, He is influential and popular
and has some Parliamentary experience.

Dic. 3.—Two of the candidates who were ex-
pected tn contest the represcntation of the County
Meath—the Hon. G. Plunkett and Mr. Palles, Q.C.—
have come to the front and addressed the clectors.
They are both Roman Catholic Libemls, aud there

is very little differonce in their political programmes.
Mr. Palles is o little more advanced in some of his
views than his opponent, nud, in some respects, his
adiress may disappoint his friends, who gave him
credit for more moderate sentiments, and did not
anticipate that he would give any sanction to the
policy of discontent. He places in the foreground
the Italian question, and declares that he regards
the usurpation of Victor Eminanucl of the territory
of the Pope as o violation of Iaw, human and Di-
vine. e adopts the argument that the indepen-
dent sovereignty of HMis Holiness is indispensable
to the free exercise of his #piritual functions, and
promises that no efort of his shall be wanting to
vestore it.  He ndmits that the Land Act of last
Session wis U genning effort to redress the cvils
which so long pressed upon the Trish tenant” but
gays that in its progress through the House * the
measure was deformed and deterjorated in many
importanl respects; it requires and must receive
material amendments”  He is to watch its opera-
tions Lefore pronguneing an unfavourable judy-
ment, and will be “ ready to propose and maintain
all improvements which may tend to render 1t en-
tirely satisfactory and fully protective to the pro-
perty and homes of the tenantry of Ircland.” e
advoeates a denominational system of education,
whether for Universities or primary schoals, and holds
that “equality cannot exist in Ireland unless Catho-
Yies shall fully participate in all endowments and
funds provided by the State for educationnl purposes.”
He will urge the immediate release of the political
prisoners, and Instly declares for vote Ly ballot.  Mr.
Plunkett, who is brother of Lovd Fingul, claims the
support of the clectors upon personal as well as
political grounds. He remindsthem of the long and
{riendly connexion of his family with the county,
and states that, like all his family, he Is_a strong
Liberal and an ardent lover of Ircland. He is
sntisfied with the manner in which the UGovernment
have fulfilled their pledges upon two of the great
questions of the day, religionts equulity having been
tstablished and the tenure of land “fixed on a juster
and more secure basis?  With respect to the third
question, which remains to De settled, he declares in
favour of & denominational system of education.
He is an advoceate for the ballot and for a reform
in the grand jury lnws. He deeply regrets the
attack made on the States of the Church, and will
use his best efforts “to sccure to the Holy Father
that independence necessary to the unfettered excreise
ofthe spiritual power? He is also in favour of the
release of the political prisoners. Doth candidates
compete for, and perhaps equally divide, the support
* of the Roman Catholic clergy, and the struggle will
probably be between territorinl influence, wlich
is likely to be on Mr, Plunkett's side, and the populpar
Press arrayed under the banner of Mr. Talles.

Dec. 5 —The magistrates and police are actively
pursuing their inquities in reference to the recent
murder near Cahir, in the county of Tipperary, and
have obtained some information which it is hoped
will lead to the conviction of the perpetrator. Sus-
picion at present rests uponr 4 man named Tabin,
who wag arvested on Tucsday in Liverpool on the
arrival of the stesmer from Waterford, The head
constable at Waterford detained him before the

steamer left that port, and telegrapled to Cahir for

RSO

jomstructions. The telegmm was not delivered until
four hourg afterwards, and, getting no reply, he al-
lowed the man to leave; but'the sub-inspector at
Waterford telegraphed to the police at Liverpool toar-
resthim, ard a constable was immediately despatched
from Cahir to Liverpool, riu Holyhead, and reached
an hour after the steamer came to her woorings.
Tobin was astonished to find & policeman waiting for
him at the landing-stage, but answered promptly
the questions which were put to him. He was
taken back to Cahir in custody, and, after a pri-
vate examination before the magistrates, was lodged
in the county gao! on Friday evening. Ie lLnd
shaven off Lis beard, but in other rerpects his ap-
pearance was unchanged. One of the sud resuits
of this murder, which will bLe severely felt on the
Charteris estate, is the suspension of druinage und
other works, which gave profitable employment to
the people. It is stated that the tenantry intend

their regret at the murder, and their grateful sense
of the kind and liberal menner in which the pro-
perty has been managed. The Benchers of the King's
Inn Lave been for seme time engaged in investiza-
ting the case of Mr. W, 1, Ridney, a member of the
Bar, whnose name has been connected with some
painful revelations.  Two years have elapsed since
the trial of an action of “ Harris v, Buzot)” upon

suctions in whicl he was coucerned, and serious
charges were brought against bim in tle course of
the proceedings. 1" he question raised was, in vilect,
whether the bills were genuine or not the defendant
repudiating them, and alleging that his name had
been put on them without hisauthority.  Among the
facts proved in evidence on the partof the defendant

declared that be himself wrote the numes of Mr.
Bagot and another on the bills without their autho,
rity, and expressed the deepest remaorse and sorrow
for what he liad done. This letter the plaintit
tried 1o explain  away by alleging that t
was written under cocrcion, at a time when, from
the distructed state of his mind in consequence of

courage and tirmness to resist. He was examined
for the plainti, aml swore positively that Le had
the authority of the defendaut for writing Lis name
on the bills. There wae two triuls, the first of
which ended in a disagreement of the jury, and the
secand in 2 verdict for the defendant. An applica-
tion wits made for anew trial, but the Court refused
it, and an appeal against this vefusal is pending, but
10 fteps appear to have been taken to hvae it heard.
In thiz state of circumstances, the public being
at the trials. it became the duty of the Benchers to

continne a memnber of the profession, in which he

had attainad to the rank of Queen’s Counsel, and

wi in extensive practice.  Great regret was felt on

all siles that sueh o painful inquiry should have

become necessary, but, = guardians of the honour

of the Bar, the Benehers could not shrink frum the

task. After o careful examination of the whole

transaction, and hearing Mr. Sidney and his friends

pland in his defence with ingenuity and carnestness,

they have come to the resolution to disbar him,

This is the first instance for muny yeurs in which a

varrister Ligs been degraded.—7mes Deblin Cor,

Tz MARCHIONESS OF QUEENSBERRY AXD THE PoLiti
cal Pusosers—This noeble woman has recently
come forward with another contribution for the
reliet of the sutfering familivs of these unfortunate
men.  Accompanying her donation of £20 was the
fullowing letter, addressed to the Editor of the
Lrishman :

SeotLasn, Tuesday.

Desr Sm—I Lave Leen guite unable to write be-
fore to forwird Iny subseription for the object named
in your last week's paper, and in doing o now I
would espress my sincere and earnest hope that the
day iz near at hand when the priseners will be ve-
stored to their suflering fiunilies, and this, in fulfil-
Iment of a promise made to the mition, by one who
cannot forget the sacredness of such—especially
when he has seen now how many thousands huve
trusted to his word, and how conjfidently they have
acted upen it. He caonot fail also, I be-
lieve, to look back and remembler what were
those terrible sufferings  of the people, and the
causes thereof, which (added to the hopeless-
ness that then existed of any redress) drove so
many noble—yeg, noble and unscltish hearts to acts
of despair, hoping thus to vedeem their unhappy §
country. For this, they have suffered intensely—
for this, some few have dicd, and others have lost
their reason, though such was not the punishment
awnrded. Surely the re-consideration of these, and
such like facts, must open the prisen doors; und
will not this be done before any festivitios can take
plice amongst the higher ranks?  For does it not
seem to be impossible that any hearts could rejoice
while the people are in suffering?  The fulfitment
of the promise is certainly long in arriving, but let
us hope on for a little more patience (that patience
which venturies have so sorely tried), and than may
we not in all justice look to see our brethren re-
leased nt least before Christinas,  Alas! it it is not
so, what wore muy we hope to expect? In the
meanwhile, will not our Irish brethren direot their
hearts and a1l their thoughts and influcnce to obtain
union, firmly opposing all that may he presented to
them  (whether politically or religionsly) which
wonld seem to turn them from this one only true
abject now shining xo Lrightly to draw them toge-
ther, Sure I amy, that any one who shonld strive by
anv means to draw Irishmen away from this one
Eini of comluct,is fheir Litterest enemy. Union
and love to one another shonld be the watchuword,
irrespective of all ditferences. Thus will strength
and blessing he obtained, and the country will be
suveld, wecording to that prayer sent forth from mil-
lions of hearts, # God Save Ireland?

Yours, dear sir, faithfully,
CarouINE QUEENSBERRT.

GREAT BRITAIN.

The feeling of sympathy for the Sovereign Pqntiﬂ',
with a determination to exert every effort in his be-
hnlf, so far from diminishing, appears steadily to in-
crease thronghout Christendom as time goes on rather
than diminish. Indeed, we understand that an or-
ganization, in the form of n.crusade in defence of the
rights of the Church and of its Hend,isbeing Wrought
into existenee in orderto give direction and power
to the Catholic influences which in every country
are ofiering themselves to the service of the Chureh,
Ihere §s & Umnnimity among Catholicsupon the sub-
ject of the Temporal Power, which the world has not
vet realized.  One indiention of this unity among
ihe Catholics of England is the fact that their address
to the Hely Father, proclaiming his Tigghts and ad-
hering to his perogatives, has already received the
signatures of 496,5-14 persons.—udlel.

Exarsn CarHorics axp Rowe.—A pastoral letter
from Archbishop Manning was vead nt the Cn_.thohc.
churches, on Sunday, respecting the invasion of
Rome, which the Archbishop describes as o violation
of all right, He protests against the doctrine that
a nation may change its rulers by a Plebiveite with-
out just and sufiicicnt cause, and asserls that such
cause did not exist at Rome,  The attack on the
Pope in stated to Le sacrilegious ns well as pohtx.c:_my
unjust. He says that from evidence above suspiclon,
it appears that the Plebiscite wus not genuine, many
voting who had no right, Qnd few Roman c1t1ze!}s
taking part in the proceedings. Referring to Maz-
zini the Archbishop adds that his plen of Ipnhun
unity could only be carried oub by the destruction of
every Italian throne and also of Christianity—
Christian soversignty, legielation, and government

have been dethroned in the person of Pius IX~—

to hold a mecting for the purpose of cexpressing

bills of exchange, brought to light certain tran-

was a letter writtea by Mro Sidney, in which Lo !

Lis pecupiary embarrassments, Mr. Siduey had aot !

shocked and the Bar scandalized by the diselosures |

consider whether Mr, Siduey should be allowdd to |

Tbe Archbishop states that home sedition ie not
tolerated by Governments that yet fovor sedition
against the Pope, and that one day they will not be
able to resist an application of this principle to
| themselver. .The Pastoral concludes with an in-
vitation to three days carnest prayer for the Pope,
and a request that all will attend a meeting in Lon-
don on Friday next.— Zimes.

Her Majesty's steamer, Peyche, of the British
Eclipse Expedition, foundered in the Mediterrnnean.
All hands, together with the scientific instruments,
were suved,

Nrw Broob iy Tie Navy. — The Commander-in-
Chief at Portsmouth has received a notification that
& Japanese nnval officer is to be borne on the books !
of the Duke of Wellington with the runk of sub- ¢
! Hceutenaut, This is a step in advance—drmy end |
i _\'ai,'_t/ (razelle.

. The meeting of Parlinment has been postponed to
. the 17th of January, This, however, would not -
i vent the Government summoning the great counel
of the nation at an eardicr date, sbould it be touud
‘ud\'isnb!u to du so. H

v Tue Loss o e Caprais. — The Commission
rwhich is to fe nominated to inguire into the loss of
| Her Alnjesty’s late ship Captain is net o be
“ Royal” one, but we have very litthke doubt that it
will satisty the public, as the intended president is
i a man of such high character that nothine short of
i the truth. and tive whole truth, will sutisiv Lim— .
Ay and Navy Guze!t-,

Itis stated that the Suez Canal is abour 1o be
! purchased by a London lhmited liability company, -
fto be formed ander the presidency of the Duke of
| Sutheriand,

Several parcels of letters have been washed ashaore
j on the Cornislt coast. They are believed o have
Pbheen dropped from @ balloon seen nuar the Land's-
|| end. and which it is foaved has been Plown into the
Atlantie.

| The introduction of witailleuses ivto the mili- ¢
"tary gervice of Great Britain has been determined
| upon, and some hundreds of the Gading weapon
Lave been ordered from the Cnited States,

The Toms, in commenting upon the Presidents
last message, ouly just published in London, owing

e e e

probally to the defective state of the cables, de- .
! clares that the States must take the initiative in the
I Alabama claims guestion for the future : England
| hus dene s¢ often encugh already. )

. Pryvuort, Nov. 30.—A balloon was seen last
t (Tuesday) night, by a trawling slovp. 10 descend
i about five niles south of the Eddystons Lichthouse,
The ballon was too far to the leeward for the sloop
Sto render any ssistance, The aeromieits oemed o
realize their position, and the badloon rose suddendy
wnd went off very rapidly, Lefore an cast wind blow-
ing.  Awv cust wind has been blowing stronwly in
the Channel from the cast all day, and if the walloon
did not mitke the Scilly Islands, there is every pro-
bability of its bcing carricd out across the Atlantiv, |
Tt is gupposed to be a Paris balloon,

The English papers, which are never tired of di-
luting upon the profligacy and want of principle
which kave long prevailed in the fishiotable so-
ciety of Fravee, occasioually  give us plimpses,
through the inedivm of the Buukruptey Court re-
ports, of & mote or two in the cye of “high life” at
howe,  When poor Oliver Goldsmith died. leaving
£2,000 worth of debt, Sir Joshua Reynolds made the |
reflectian, * Was poet ever so trusted beforev”  And)
a glane at the list of Lord Courtenay's liablitics sug- |
gests u similar inquiry as to peers, or mther their
cldest gons,  Three million five hundred thousand |
dollars, gold! Such is the modeet judebtedness ‘
which the beir of the Courtenars Las contrived to
incur eince he left college tem years wgo, his ex-
penditures during that period having averaged abont
six thousand seven hundred and Lifty dollars a week,
It might, perhaps, with somne little reason, have
been anticipated that there would kave been o trisle
1uft out of this smm in the way of assets, but there's
not @ cent ; and the creditors have mersly to look
forward to what can Le wade out of the estale on the
demise of Lord Devon,  This is probably the vory
worst, most heartless, and mosy recklese case of ex-
penditure that ever occurred, ¢ven amony the gam-
bling, horse-racing members of the British peerage.
All persons curious in pedigree and funily history,
know that the Nunuan house of Courtenay (Court
Nez) is about the most illustrious in point of lineage
of any in the British peerage. Its members have
been Emperors, and it counts cousinship with the
House of Capet, with whom it exchunged the cour-
tesies usual among roval kinsmen up to the fall of
Louis XVI. If has played a promiuent part in
English history, and it was to Courtenny, Earl of
Devonshire, as much #s to Essex or Leicester, that
Elizalieth at one tine showed a fuvor which Jed her
subjects to expect the hend of this funous family to
shave her throne.  But how arve the mighty fallen!
The heir to the third or fourth carldomn on the roll,
to forty faiv manurs scattered over the fairest of
English counties, and to what was but lately a ter-
ritory in Ireland, is a hopeless, penniless bankrupt,
because, fursooth, pour passer le tomps, and relieve
himself from ennui he must enter the ugly lists of
the racing ring, and meddle with men skillful in
plucking of such golden pigeons as he. The event
has, we learn, had a considernble effect on Englisk
soviety. Not that any svmpathy is felt with Lord
Courtenay, who is as unpopmlar #s he is poor, Lut
his father, the Enrl of Deven, is, on - the contravy, a
man whose nmac is never heard, whether by Wihig
or Tory, without inspiring respeet; who lived long
years of patient self-denial, dispensing with all the
usual necescories of his rank, and toiling in 2 la-
borious office, that his son might resume the grand
position which the funily once held, and who now
in the eventide of his life has for his reward that
son’s name in the Bankruptey Court with o schedule
of debls £500,000, and nsscts, what can be got by
the sale of the lnnds which have been the home of
the Courtenays for five hundred yeawrs at Lis own
death, Ifit be sharper thun o serpent's tooth to
have a thankless child, Lord Devon is indeed {0 b
pitien for being the futher of this gmecless whelp.
The same journal which records Lord Courtenay's
ruin mentions that the creditors of his bon comarade,
the Duke of Newcastle, declined his Grace's gencrous
offer to compound his bankruptey at five shillings
on the pound, having grave doubts as to whether he
conld raise that swn, and if he doesn’t muke haste
and surrender this ¢ noble” duke is to be arrested.

Loxvox, Dec- 16, eve—~The Pall Mall Gazette de-
clares it to be the duty of England to impress upon
the Prussian Government that its violation of the
territory of Luxembourg will not be regarded with
indifference by Great Britain, nor allowed to pass with
jfrnpunity, The mere departure from her neutyality
on the part of Luxembourg is 10 excuse for the Prus-
sinn aggressions. * _

The Archbishop of Canterbury has left Lumbeth
Palace for Dover,” He will, with her Majesty's full ap-
proval, start to-day for the Continent, His Grac's
party includes Mrs. Tait, Mr. Crawford Tait, t'hc three
Misses Tait, the Dowager Lady Wake, Miss Wake, the
Rev. Hehry Maxwel Spooner (his Grace's chaplain),
Dr. Freeman, M.D,, and Miss Sandal. At Cologn
they will be joined by Mrs. Stanton Stewart and

arty.
P Tic above itesn of news appeared lately in the
daily papers.

Our good friends the Anglicans profess to be highly
indignant that their Bishops were not summoned to
the Vatican Council, Are they really in earnest?
Would they have felt proud to sce the announce-
ment that he who fills the #Chair of 8. Austin” had
arrived at the “ Threshold of the Apostles” with a
following something like the above =4 correspondent
of Catholic opinion. S

- Over,

received from the sifting of one wau's Lieresy,

- preached  nothing which they forbid !

As much is being said and written just now on ! % Well, what isit, Duse 2 I'm busy.”

the subject of ¢ Woman's Rights” we give the follow- |
ing for what it is wortly, believing it to Le both !
iustructive and amusing. —“Why shouldn't tee crow?” !
said the speckled hen, “Why not ?” said the white
hen. “Why not ?” said ull the hens as the question
went round,  “We are as clever, a3 bandsome and
&8 good every way as that domineering old cock:
in my opinion we &re superior I said the speckled
hen. % And in mine,” said the white hen. “And in
mine,” said all the heos, much impressed and excited
by thie new view of things. So they practised, and
stretchied out their necks, and stuck their heads on
one side, all in imitation of the old cock ;and a very
remarkable noise they made. ¥ Heveday I”  snid
Dover, stooping to listen as he ran through the yard,
“ My dear creatures, what are you at? - Give up this
nonsense,  While you keep to ducking you are’
highly respectalle—when you tike to crowcing, yon
can't think what ridiculous igures you cut. Keep
to clucking, dears, keep o clucking " —Cuatholic
Opsinion, '
The excecdingly wearvsume cise of = nelle Vov.

' sev” has at length cane to an end,  Judgment hus

nut yvet been given, but the argning on both sidex is !
We suppose that greldom. if ever, has such a
Dlow Leen thalt to the Church of England. as it has
Lt |
our readers consider the wse tor a toment, M. |
Vorsey has in his printed sermons and in his ad- !
dresses Lo his congregation denied, in one way or
the othier inspiration of mauy parts of Scriptttie—
the Blessed Trinity, the Atonement, &, In faet, he
has proved himself not only a great heretie, but one
whom the children of the true fith are always
taugbt to regard as aw intidel of the first witer.—
Such is the miw whom the Archbishop of Yok
“sileneed” (to use the professional term), and now
appeals to the judgment of Council, to reverse the
Bishops sentence, and declare him (AMr. Voysev)
tv be a safe and true teacher of Christiunity.—
And Le founds his hopes ol a favorable sentenee
upon the fuce that it Lhe lLas not teught what the
Thirty-nine Articles contain, he has nevertheless
And the
council has tdken time after several days' hearing
of this case, to consider of its judgment,  If the re-

sult of all this is not a Lirge abandoument of the

Church of England by its ministers, otr opinion of
the moral courage mnd of the honesty of intention
in the British parson, will zink mneh lower than it
is at present. Although mantfestly untit to be al-
lowed to teach anyvthing into which the Christian

. doctrine in the least degree enters we still must

conivss that Mr. Vovsey will be dealt with very
hardly should judgment po aeainst bim,  Not that
he has the smallest vight o escipe conviction as au
intidel s but thew it must be Srom o competent con-
sistent Court that his sentence comes, This the
Chech of Epgland has for vears shown herself not
to be, She hasmore than slarred over the herery
of Dz, Hatapden, Bishop of Hereford : of Mr. Fuor-
Lamn, of Bamptord Speke: she talks with reverence
of the archi-heretic Amold, and she is afraid not to
treiet with hiouer sucli men us Kingsley Mauriee,
and the Dean of Westiniuster.  With what counte-
nance can she conderan Mr. Voveey, when those
others notonly go frice, but are petted like favorities
The Church that is now condemning Mr. Voysey has
committed over and over again bis very delinguen.
cies. Jtadmits that its ‘Thirty-nine Articles have
no power of hinding the internal belicf. - Why, then,
should they forbid a conscicatious uttersnce of dis-
belief ? Bishop Bramhall said ; Neither dowe oblige
any man to Lelieve themy (the Thirty-nine avticles),
but enly not to contradict themn, The celebruted
Dz Jortin subscribes to thikopinien,  Dr. Hey when
professor of theology in Camnbridge, said in his jec-
tures, “ The sense of the Articles is to be determined
by circumstances,” Dr. Balgey said ;¢ The Articles
are not exactly what we might wish them to be.
Some of them arelexpressed in donbtful terms, others
are inuccurnte, perbaps unphilosopbical, others,
avain may chance to lead un igoorant rcader into
erroneous opiniuns, T am far from wishing
to discourage the clagy from thinking for themselves,
or from speaking what they thiok, nor even from
writing.  What a Church, and what principles!
—Lniverse,

-

UNITED STATES,

Senator Chandler's bill for a retalintory policy
with regurd to Capade has been  favorably re-
ceived,

Mark Twain says that the Sandwich Islands’ dish
of plain dog “is only our cherished American sau-
suge with the mystery removed.”

New Youx, Dee, 14, — The Tribunds Washington
correspondent tclegenphs that that there are strong
reasons from an authentic gouree for believing that
an amieable adjustient of ouy differences with Eng-
Jand, iu connection with the @ Alabama” claims, will
not be dn'l!t_\'l'd tor a much longer period. It is also
believed that Gieneral Schenck willy soon after his
arrival in England, rexume negotistions now shis-
pended s that they will be earried forward ina firn and
friendly wanner, and that the English Government
will meet the question in a frank and fair spirit.—
The temper of the British people is thought to be
favorable at this time fur the suceess of {he under-
taking. The following are believed to be the points
upon which negotiations will be made :(—

The United States, as a basis of settiement, will
require,

1st.  That England shail pay the owners for the
shipsand property destroyed by the ¢ Alaluama,” with
interest on the value of the sane from the date of

destruction,
od,  That England shall reimburse the U, S,

Government for all expenses incurred by the U, S,
in consequence of the = Alabamun” and -other cruis-
€S,

ard, That England shall make public recognition
of the true principles of neutrality un the lawis of
their settlement,

1t is thought that the United States will not de-
mand constructive damages in any cvent,  Other
sources of information from those alluded to above,
substintially confirm this statement of the subject.
Gen, Schenck will maeke 1o extortionate demands.
He is not to threaten non-intercourse or the forcible
anncxation of Canada, nor is he to demand a con-
fession from Great DPrituin that she has acted dis-
honourably towards the United States—a confession
that no proud nation would make unless conquered
and reduced to extremities. There is good author-
ity for stating that Gen. Schenck is expected to de-
mand nothing more than o prompt and cquitable
settlement of our actual money losses, and that
there will be no talk of damages for injured honour
in the diplomatic negotiations which he is to open
and conduct. The reparation which he is instructed
to ask, it is believed, will be willingly accorded by
the English Government, The erroneons impres-
sion prevailing with regard to Gen. Schenck’s mis-
ston places him in o false attitude at the outset,
which is not pleasant for him to occupy.

A Larrie Brr or ¥ History."—One day an honest
miner up in Calaveras bit himself with a small snake
of the garter variety, and cither as n possible anti-
dote or with a determination to enjoy the brief rem-
nant of a wasted life, he applied a brimming jug of
whiskey to his lips, and- kept it there until; like o
repleted leech, it fell off,. The man fell of lkewise,
The next day, while the body lay in state on & pine
slab, and the bereaved partner of the decensed was
unbending in a game of scven-up with a friendly
Chinaman, the game was interrupted by a familiar
voice, which seemed te proceed from the jaws of the
corpse,—“ I say, Jim!" Bereaved partner played
king of spades and claimed ¥ high,” then looking

“1 say, Jim!?
repeated the corpse in the same measured tone,
With & lovk of int.nse aunoyance, and muttering
vomcthing at out » people that could never stay dead
wore a minute,” the bereavad partner roae and stood
orer the body, with his cands in his hauds.  «Jim,”
continued the mighty dead, “how fur's this thing
gone " “Iv'e paid the Chinaman two and a half to
dig the grave” “Did le strike anything 7" The
Chinaman looked up : ¥ Me strikee pay dirt; me no
Lury dead ‘Melican in’em grave. Me keep him claim.”
The cerpse sat up rigidly :—% Jim, get my revolver
and chase that pigtail off, Jump his sepulehre, and
tax his camp tive dollars each for prospectin’ ou the
public domain, These Mongolyun hordes hev got
to e wot under. Aul—I sar—Jim! if any wmore
serpents come foolin’ round  bere, drive “vin off,
“Tuint right to be bitin® @ feller when whiskvys two
dollars a gallon.  Dern all forcigners, anyiiow,
And the mortal pulled on his boots, Such, dear
reader, was the origin of the coulie movement —Sun
Franciseo Newshtt- rs,

Lerrosy.~There are lepers in the world y ot and
it is etated on medical anthority that this loathaae
discase is spreading. “Ten vears age it wis unknown
in the Sandwich Iands; Lat now over «izht hun-
dred natives are amlicted witl it, and iany foreigne
evs lave also cancht the oldetime enrse, X corres-
pondent of the New York #4021 vives o frizh(iul
acvount of the suthrings of the vietims, of their
utter inability to clavk its ravages, amd of the une
speakable mwisery of those whose relatives are com-
pelled, by reason of their complaint, ~ to withdaw
themselves from the people and stand oves against
the desert places.”  The Hawniian Goveroment
made & pretence i vear or iwe agoe, of removing the
lepers tooan uninhab