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{For the Hariv)
THE HARP.
Strike the harptits sound reealls
Many wrongs which fill my breust,
Many joys which now have perished,
Many frlends who are gone to rost;
Niny hopes whileh oft 1 chierished
For the [sland of the Lleat,
For my dear and bleeding sireland,
For that island in tdre west,

Strike the harp! its sound recalls
Vislons of my boyhood's home,
The old cot where 1 was bory,
Far neross the ocean's foam;
Where I rambled o'er the meadows
To the church yard cold und love @
Oh, whint happy thoughts U've woven
In my long loved island home.

Strike the harp! its sound recalls
When 1 wandered by the sea,
How I'longed with hoyiah fancy
¥or to see my country free;
¥or to see the green fag floating,
Thronghout the land and on the sea,
While her sons would guard her bunner,

J'roudly singing, we are free.—R, H, O'Dwyer,
e e e

“«KILSHEELAN"”

oK,
' “THE OLD PLACE AND THE NEW PEOPLE.

A BUfﬂANCE OF TIPPERARY.

“The gilded hale hovering round decay,”
—tiveox.—The Giaour,

CHAPTER VI
STATESMES En Deshabille,

One wet, stormy evening, a few weeks after
‘Gereld O'Dwyer lelt Kilsheelan, three' gentle-
men were. loitering over their
Castlpreagh's c]cg:mt mansion
Square, Dublin,

SLipperary gentry might -choose othu‘ title
than “gentlemen’ to describe one of the trio,

~whose hard red face and casy manners indenti-
fied him as Mr. Albin Arislade, of Ashenfield,
. His compnnions were more. remarkable in
‘their lives th:m' in their faces,-

The younger of the two had o frank, hand-

~ssome fice; and a eaptivating case and cordiality

wine in Lord
in Mcrrion

of manner, such ag we adwire inmen of fashion
of the better sort.  No one would have taken -
him for a statesman, who did not mark how
deep and acute his glum.c wis, and how firm
the lines of his well-cut features
Feney.

. upon emer-
This was Lord C:xstlcrcng]u the Irish
Seeretary of State.

The Under-Sceretary, Mr. Edward Cooke was
tho third of the gronp—a bland-faced, common-
place, rather mean-featured man, without mucl:
todistinguish him from a country grocer, except
a certain crafty, impalpable expression that
somchow conveyed the notion of power.

#And so. that's how O'Dwyer Garv treated
your benevolent offer!” said Lord Castlereagh,
laughing heartily over his embassador's rueful
account of his reception at Kilsheelan,

“My lord, it wns seandalous,” said Mr. Art-
slade, rather nettled at Lis lordship’s merriment.
“But a loyal man can expeet nothing else. in
Tipperary.”

#So poor Holleston says too " remarked Mr.
Cooke, with a sly leer, “Lnlcwpxetols be any-
thing eclse.” :

“Queer péople!” said his lordship, as he
drained his glass s Fancy the Englishman
that would knock a man down for offering him
a small fortunet- We Irish doneed cducation.
However, rebels will be rebels, Mr, Artslade :
we must make some allowance for their igno-
rance,”

“Oh! certainly, my lord,” smiled Mr. Alt-
slade, ovclﬂowuw with generosity. ‘

The generosity didn't go beyond his mouth :
in his heart thcu was a wound, aching for re-
venge,

¢But we want O'Dwyer,” said the Under-
Secretary, . ¢ Isw't he in difticulties?!

4 Drowned in them®

¢ Is there no way of reaching him?." ™

tThere is, of clmshsmn- “him,” s'ud Mr,
Artsh(lt,, grimly, - 7 ain the mort"a"ee of lns
whole estates, and by G—"




* of conversion already, you know.”

~only supporters of the Union amongst—uali—

-enough to forget your own claims, Mr. Artslade.”

* Jade.
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#1 don't like swearing, Mr. .-\x"tsludc, suidi
Lord Castlereagh, with o’ smile that was almost ;
a sneer,

1 beg vowr pardon, my lord,” said {he}
other, obsequiously, “What 1 meant (o .~:|_\'!v
was that, if he does not vote for your lord-,
ship's Union, he and Kilsheelan will part:
company .’

£ Very kind of you, Mr. Artslade,” rejoined
his lordship, with an ambiguous bow, \
well, vou say, hasn't been so delicate 2!

s He jumped at the notion,”

“ Al ! What would solace Ads wounded fecl-
ings, I “ Mo country,
£10,000:" # Indignation of the Community,
ditto ;" Sacrifice of honer, etectera, tuppence-
ha'penny,” ElL 77
o Ha, Ha ! He didn't descend to particulars,
vour lordship,” said Mr. Artslade, very ill at

“Sack-

wonder? suflering

|

ease in ihis -candid  strle of statesmanship.
s His great anxiety wis to hear some redsons
from your lordshiﬁ for supporting the ['nicn.
He seems to be anxious about a Lopish rebel-
lion, and about "

Y Cooke, you'll supply
him with some of those re
some of those that have worked such miracles

yes—of course.

sons he wants—

# 1 hope we aren't too prodigal of # reasons,” |
soiid the Under-Seceretary, signiticantly .,
C«Oh't nonsense.  Sackwell is an extremely |
tender soul—he’d die of fright, poor fellow, il‘%
Ire sold his country without reason, We haven't;
many other friends down your way, Mr, Arts-
ladet?.

#XNo, indecd, my lord,” said the gentleman
addressed,

“ Mr. Sackwell and myself are the

the upper classes.”
Lord Castlereagh coughed a delicate Alem!
¢ But they are all Lankrupts, aroadt they 79—
any-of them worth talking about "
# With one or two exceptions, my lord,” said
Mr. Artslade, with emphas
# Pooh ! they’d easily reconeile themselves to
the English conncction if it brought clean
balance-sheets.

But you have been modest

© Mr. Artslade wriggled and grimaced uneasily.
“You have done distingunished service 1o the
State, and the State will not be ungrateful,
Cooke, you will arrange this with Mr. Artslade.”
#IE T oanight—ah—trouble your lordship, it
is not—ah—it is not what I inay call money I
desire.” Thus awkwardly spoke Mr. Arts-

Tipperary,

CArtstade was gony, and Lord Castercagh

HEh?® exclaimed his. lordship, in blank
wnnze.

#1 said, my lovd, that—ah—money is not any
object with me”

H0h ) of course not, Mr, Artslade,
no objeet with-any of us—all principle.

Money is
But
in this case we can happily  combine exalted
principle with reasonable reward,  For instanee,
you'll loose the representation of your worthy
city of Fethard,
pensation, ™

That's a fair subject for com-

Pt that, iy lord—"tisn't that,"* mum-

CBlad Mr. Artslade, who was o miseralde diplo-~

matist, S0f there was any title of honor that
woull show yvour sense of my poor services—"

Lord Castlereagh was tou polite 1o laugh, as

“he had aomind,

SO now 1osee, Mr, Artslade—something
that would lift yon above your vebel frivnds in
Well, yousee, we ean't pitehfork a
fellow all at onee into the peerage—can
Coolie 7—Dbut if a baronetey—*"

Wihat followed, deponent sayeth nof, till

W,

Mr.
and
M, Cooke drew their chairs to the fire,

# Precious seoundrel, that,” observed his lovd-
ship, in manifest allusion to the departed Art-

i glade,

s Rather,” driawled the Under-Scerefary, sip-

¢ ping his wine retlectively.

“He'd have made a ereditable coal-heaver, if
the Lord hasdn’t afflicted him with money.  Dut
a aronct! - Pshaw!it's enough to make decent
people throw up titles aud coronets and turn
highwaymen,

“ Never mind, my lord: badag heis he'll have
plenty of peers in the Trish aristocracy before

the Union is carried.”

Sty O'Dwyer dido't shoot the fellow.®

SWewant his vote, my tord,” said Mr: Cooke,

“ e, faith o ours isn’t the winning side
).‘:‘ .."

tHardly, At the fivst whisper of it openly,
we'll be stunned with patriotic bawling; they
even talk of bringing Grattan Lack {o annihi-
late us.”

1ol ! let them froth.
as clequent as guineas—especially with patri-

Words were never
ots,  “Mumnon and ‘the Bmpire,” is a grand
ery—>Mammon always: tirst,”

“Twill cost two millions clear to represent
that deity.” IR

# What. matter? A grateful country will be
paymaster. ~ After all, ‘tis a small penalty for a
jand that breeds such rascals.” o .

Lord Castlercagh emptied his glass with the




T

air of noman \\hom llu, lu]m' (ll‘gllal d,ulu[
then burst oud with :

« Coolie, T tell you what, lhu\ may cnll you
and me what bad names Lhc. please, but, if
Posterity has ny ounce of brains in its head,
will say that we did better for Ireland than ever
she did for herself.”

The Under-Secretary smiled, as if the opin-
jon of Posterity wure not any great trouble to
him,

¢ There are only two classes of logical poli-
ticians in lreland,” proceeded his' lordship,
tthe rebels and owrseives,  The rebels want to
cut our throats—naturally “enough, 1 admit—
and we want to muzzle the vebels,  Who's to
step between us?  Is it the high and mighty
bedlam called the Trish Parlinment?  Onesec-
tion sells itself to England at so much per prin-
ciple: the rest—Grattan would call . them
¢ maundlin profligates” if they were on the
treasury - benches—they drink, gamble,
squander; fight duels
but legislate,

rave,
, do every blessed thing
Of course, their old . parlia-
ment is sacred, venerable, and all that ) so is
their whiskey; and one hasabout the same in-
fluence as the other in ruling Ireland.” 1f they
want to have u skull-cracking nation of their
own, let them go out with the rebels and try
issues decently with the Sassenagh. Else let
the country thank its stars it has youand me to
change its mummery of government into a
substantial one.”

% Egad, my lord, you should have made that
speech in the House,” ’hlughcd the Under-
Secretary, « I'm beginning to think we should
take rank with Telt and Hofer, and fellows of
that description.”

“The world will do us justice yet,” said Lord
Castlercagh, “ when they know the prices
we've had to give for prineiple. Walpole is
right—every man has his price, at least in
Ireland.”

“You forget O'Dwyer Garv—T wish we knew
his price.”

# Kgad, yowre right—there are a few fellows
like him in Trelund that makes me half in awe
of their infernal Parlinment, HMe is the very
proudest man I ever met.” ‘

“He's an ass,” ejunculated Mr., Cooke, sen-
tentiouslly . ) .

“So he is, considering that a trifling vote
would save him from beggary, and that he won't
give it.  Still I can’t help cursing our neces-
sity  and pitying him~—'tis such an odd.inver-
sion of the order of nature {o see our coal-
heaving friend—what d'ye call him 7—dubbed
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l..umm and O'Dwyer Gary
i his uumbs like a Leggar?

¢ But you overlook this manifest contrast of
their merits—the baronet might have been a
beggar only for his good sense 5 the beggar may
be a baronet if he isn'tan ediot.”

“4Right as ever Cooke—as pleasant and in-
genious o truth as that a black man is whiter
than snow, But if baronetcies are flying about
in this helter-skelter fushion—what on earth
are they going to reserve
Dulkedoms at the least.”

¢ Say rather whitewash—if that smme.  There
are better prizes than those of diplomacy.”

“ What do you mean?"

“We haven't the zood forlune to be patriots
my lord,” said Cooke, with a bitter sneer.

“Well, well, T was once a patriot.” Lord
Castlereagh was thoughiful! ¢ and perhaps—
nay, true as God! they were my better days—
But nonsense! that fine lunatic from Tipperary
has made a fool of me. The necessities of
Empire summon us—l;.xh to fill our glasses!
Now, then ! '

set a-picking up

for us, I wonder?

SCHAPTER VI
GOING TO PARLIAMENT.

Month chased month through the College
cloisters and found Gerald O'Dwyer plunging
deeper and deeper into the dark avenues of
thought, at whose deep extremity lay fortune—
that Fortune which was to restore {fottering
traditions, and save a noble heart from break-
ing. The law, at that time the most seductive
of the professions, cavried him enthusiastically
to its study; and, though he fretted and stum-
bled through many of its intricacies, he went on
and on, with a strong heart, ‘towards ‘the pur-
pose that shone likea star long beyond the yedr-
mountains, stretching away into "his : future.
Fields of pleasure there were by the way, But
he passed them by'; siren voices came to his
car, but he minded them not; doubt and dis-
couragements crossed him like. unholy spirits,
and turned him not; he pressed on as a Cru-
sader, with success for his Jerusalem,

Will he ever. be.in time to save the house
that:is tottering every day nearer to its fall ?

Alas! the process of destruction [is quicker
than the approach of rescue! Extravagance
still runs rviot in Kilsheelan, -O'Dwyer Garv
must be a_broken-hearted pauper, or he must
be what his fathers were before him ; such pride
as his left no middle course.. - So the revels go
on, and the rentsare unpaid, and the regime of
recklessness holds sway, and nobody suspeets




“accepted without much reflection, and guanted
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that behind all the jolity therve is an aching
heart and a consuming pain.

Nobody but Mr. Albin: Artshude, who hugs
his mortgage-deeds, and counts the days until
his trinmph!

And while the fortunes of Kilsheelan: are
thus hurried to a crisis, the fortunes of Treland

took an equally eritical turn, - The preject of
a Union with Great Britain, promoted without
seruple by the minions of the Government,
discovered an amount of corruption in the Trish !
arliament that would have justified its des-|
truetion, if the instruments ot its full were nn(‘?
more . scandalous still,  The first mention of®
the proivet evoked a storm of indignaon thit ;

threatened to overwhelm its proposers; but:
Lord Castlereagh and his chier knew teo well!
they were dealing with a Pavliament which re-)
presented only a distracted fuetion, with wlmsfsj
doings or opinions the mass of the nation had|
but little sympathy.
themselves to purchase a majority, flooding the

" . i
They deliberately set

v

country with such a system of Lave-facod cor-
ruption as to stamp the whole transaction with ‘
cternal infamy, How they suceeeded with the
Yandle of needy placemen, lawyers and profli-
gates, who formed the bulk of the Irish Com-
mons, all the world knows.

And yet; pitiful as was the degeneracy of the
time, it produced examples of romantic virtue
which, were fate as merciful to Ircland as Jeho-
vah was 1o the cities of Segor long azo, must
have saved her nationality from annihilation,
They were of the old aristocracy for the most .
part: - those big-hearted, chivalrous nefer-do
well’s; to whom an Irish Parliament was as es-
sentinl a principle of existence ag debts, ov fox-
hounds, or whiskey-punch, and whom the
assembled forces of earth and hell could not |
induceio budge from the ship, which sooner o
later, they all knew, must sink, With them
Tatriotism was rather n sentiment than u rea- |
soning .conviction : handed down, like the
family poriraits, from genuvration to gcncmlimf,

with their lives.  The whole charneter of their
lives and opinions was that of a forlorn hope—
not so much fitted to command suceess, as io!
die cheerfully and gallantly where theiv: canse
died with them: an army with only the dis-
cipline. of instinct. Against' so unpractical a
seniiment, Lord Castlercagh made easy war
with all the weapons of stratagem and interest
which they ‘de‘spiscd. Yet there were those
among them whase: fervid enthusiasm rallied
the unpurchased allegiance of the nation argund

the falling Parliament, and sanctified #s denthe
with an interest which in life it little merited,
And so much is purify, however eceentrie, su-
perior {0 corruption, however powerful, that’
against this loose organization of enthusiasm,
the Unionists threw their eompact columns
month after month in vain, treing argument,
perfidy and anenace by tarns to conquer the
antipathy to the Union, and enly foreing itinto
more uncompromising, if more hopeless bitter-
ness,

But the contest could not last. Tard Castle-
veagh planned and parehased and bullied and
inveigled, ill he assured himself of suceess
and then determined to sirike boldly snd swift-
Iy onee for all against the patriots.

One raw, cold day in January, some nine
months after Gerald O'Dwyer entered College,
the |
wax opened. Though (here was no official in-

ast session of the Parliament of Jreland
fimation that the scheme of o Union, defenfed
n the previous session, would e revived, some
presentimental litde Livd  whispered (o the
nation that the crisis wag come: and| in the
capital especinlly, the opening of the session
was attended with an exeitement that was
nearly a fuver 2 for, howéver fared the vest of the
country, Dullin at least was the petted darling
of Parlinment, beautified: by its prodigal votes
and enriched by it splindid society, Tn all the
eity, in Castle, mansion and eabin alike, the
great Lieart of the community was throbbing
wildly for the issueof the day.

The wide arca in front of the Tarliament
House was occupivd by {roops of all arme,

Panong whom swarmed the excited popmlace,

seratinizing eagerly each new ayrival, in ear-
e or on foot. - Tvery offici
received with a howl of exceration, and every
member of the oppoesition satuted witly deafen-
¢ poured along, peers

il suspected was

ing applause. And so the

and commoners—ministerialists and pririots—
to preside over the fate of a nation,

Suddenly, from the river side, there traveled
news, at - first murmured  indistinetly, then
shouted from end to end of the masses,  The

{opposition conlingent from Tipperary had ar-

rived. * ¢ Tipperary to the rescue!? ran from
mouth to mouth, and witly a tumultuous move-
ment-away rushed the crowds towards: the
quay. ’ o o

When they got there they found the-Tippe-
rary contingent haranguing fresh crowds that
darkened “the whole river-front, and truly, a
remarkable contingent it was, : E
_In the midst of the people halted a dissipated
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looking four-in hand, on the roof of which the
teontingent’ found standing room. - From this
tizzy clavation's huge, red-fuced, bulky genile-
man, in whom a neaver view identifies an old
friend, Squire Bingham, was holding forth,
with the voice of u Stentor, to the curaptured
mob. Apostrophizing the stars with one hand,
and sporting & lavge horse-pistol in the other,
with'a fice rendy to Lurst into a blaze from
mere excess of redness, and eyves Kindled half
with fun, half with passion, he presented Lo his
adiniring audience the beaw ideal of & man that
in

was carnest, Aronnd him in the carriage
were some half dozen of the leading anti-
Unionists of Tipperary, among them 0'Dwyor

Garv, cahin and self-possessed as ever, though

of too mercurial o temperament not to enter’

Leart andd soul into the spirit of the seene
the patriotic Mr. §

s sl
Sackwell; whose In-:mnnr: solar
system of siiles was wetting perpetually out of
order by reason of 4 certain nervouseness which
nearly turned them into horrid” grins, sueh as
betimes the patriot will exeute—when he has n
tooth drawn, The only other remarkalde fenture
of the display was the appearance of two grin-
ning ‘urchins - in’the Lack scat, one of whom
leathered the big dyum, and the other {rotted
out an-exeernciating horn, "at
alr. Binghain’s eloquence.

every break in

# Doy, said the squire, ¢ T'm not a member
of Parlinment—T never robbed or mordered i
man  that- T should be—nor I'm not. able, to
make a speech ; hut by G, thisis,” anud he
flourished-the horse pistol fiereely amid a pro-
Tonged rub-duly from the big dvum, = That's
the hoy {hat'll give 'em rhyine and reason, and
eall me Davy if Tdoen't make it talk Lo ‘emn,”
#Me darlin’ yez are, ould tub o' gutg)” mur-

mured a chimney-sweeper, approvingly,

# Wedidn't comeall the way from 'l‘ippcrai A
proceeded the dnl'ling tub of guts, ¢ to go lack
with our fingers in our mouths.”

Sueh o prospect wi

s 80 dreadful, the crowd
fairly roareéd at the mere mention of it,

# Qur people—Ciod “bless them ! theyre a
neble people, but theyre so very volatile,”
whispered Mr. Sackwell, with the compassion-
ate sigh of a Humanitarian,

#Volatile! Who says they're volatile 2" cried
the orator, just eatehing the lust words, and
turning round in a fury, 3y all that's—»

“Qudher for a fight, there,” wied the by-
standers. .« Piteh into h)m, yer honour.”

“Ohi | upon my hcnour,” protested Mr, Sack-

well ‘nervously. ¢« T never meant—my dear
friend, T never—I—»

“Oh! iUs all right,” said the Squire, turning
again fo his audience. “IUs a true friend of
the cange that said it—one who never deserted
his colors for place or pension.”

Whereat there was a grand ovation for Mr.
Sackwell, who bowed and smiled exeruciatingly
while the drum and horn, thinking it was now
their tnrnin all reaxon, tore info an mfcuml
rendering of ¥ The Voluntecr's March.?

“Very affecting, that old music!” sighed
Mr. Sackwell, burying his emotions in a vo-
luminous silk handkerchief,

<Ot damn it!? eried the Squire, who had
no soul for musje, # Sinp the hand, will you ?
Stop that infernal row !*

But the band
their privileges,

were not to be defrauded of
The drum thundered away
like a park of artillery, and the horn explored
every species of squeal on the infernal gamut
at its own gweet will, the while the Squire
fumed with ]'.
delight.,

At Jast, in sheer desperation,

ion and the moly roared with

Mr. Bingham
fevelled the pistol deliberately at the heéad of
the bigdrum, just as that interesting function-
ary stove in the head of his instrument with a
last superlative tum-tum,

The musie thus bratally strangled, the oratar
was able to address: himself ohce more to ke
publie,

# Hovs,”

Ire apologetically, ¢ these
Iackguards have knocked all the . ideas out-of
wy head with their ¢ tantrums.! + Ye can fma-
wine ihe rest. And now let me introduce to
you one of our best champions, Mr. Sackwell—
a man who (though it is to his face I say
iy''—

The panegyric was mdely inferrupted by s
whisper from O’Dwyer Garv,

(\Where's Sackwell 77 .

As if struck wi\h n thunderbolt, cvcrybmh‘
tooked to where \Ix;’.'ﬂrmlxwdl wis nol He was
no longer on, the cdnch 1™ ™~

“(an‘”I(‘l‘lt.d t]m mﬁumtcd Squire. 1
G—, he has'deserted tig M \\

Just: then somebody dm.ci(‘\l dttumon toa
little ‘0ld genticman® mu]nm: for. the corner_of
Anglesea stroct. and umnuw 'ot the bar d/hfe s
with all the speed a not ovu’,x@xlc JLinbit of
body allowed him, K \ ,” )

By all the devils, 'tis Snd\\\oll -

It was, indeed,the hmmumhlc/ member for
"Tipperary, who, nnder cover of the big dran”
accident, had stid quictly down )’h\' the back ot

said,

*A phrase used fu Ireland. to denote anything out of
the ecmmon,

\

\

\

§
L
: :
I~



98 THE

LLARP.

the coach, and eseaped to the skirts of the
crowd without attracting attention. . He had
acted the patriots part as long as any saue man
could, who had Mrs. Suckwell's vigorous admo-
nitions, the girl’s implorations and the trades-
men’s petitions ringing in his vars.  Aud thus
came his bold dash for freedom.

“Leave him atone, villian, Jeave him
Jingham,

the

alone boys,” cried Sqnire coolly

levelling  his pistol: then dropping it in
chagrin., ¢ Confurml that old apple woman'!

Uonly she's in the way, F'd bring him down like
abird. Never mind, boys, leave him to me.”
" Buta full chase after the deserter
tempting in
a twinkling, some thousands of them were at

wils too
a prospect for the boys to resist,

the fugitive's heeis with howls that must have
paralysed any man whe had not Mrs,
PBut the M.P. was despe-
rate—so desperate that apple woman, stadl and
all, as he
turned into Anglesca street, and made for the
Parliament House In his
agitation he tumbled into ashop window round
the corner and left his hat there, but instantly
tore away again up the -street, his: haiv nearly
standing on end with terror, as the shouts” of
his pursuers cume nearer wnd neaver,  Yelling
savagely, yet not without due sense of the fun
of the thing, on cams the mob, every moment
lessening the lead of the flying M.P., tll, just
as an enormous coal-porter clutched the skirts
of his ceat, he flung himself into the avms of
an offiexr whose party of soldiers guarded the
approach to the Parliamunt Ifouse, utterly
"exhausted and broken-winded, leaving the tails
of his coat to & grateful country as a memento
of its prowess.
¢ Mercy ¢ Merey ! Help ! Help ! gasped Mr.
: Sackwell, embracing the officer affectionately.
« 1 do believe the man is drunk,? said the
'l'ou,gh soldier, amaze the odd
figure cut by the M.P., withont hat or coat to
speak of, his eyvebrows raised in terror to the
roots of hiz hair, and his cheeks puffed and
swelled into every variely of contortion,
# Hands off] old fellow—it's a shame for an old
party like you.”
And he had almost shaken off hns agonizing

Sackwell
in his mind's eye.

want down before him like a ‘shot

like a madman,

surveying in

burden, even into the very midst of the pntrm-‘

tic wolves waiting to devour him, when a voice
‘came from the steps of the Parliament House,
and another little old man came running up in
hot haste to the ofiicer, :

- ¢tStop, stop, Ca.pt.un, for -Ieaven's:" gake.
That’s one of the King's friends.”

So said Mr, Sceretary Cuoke, who, busily on
the watch for the timid and doubtful among
the. Ministerinlists, saw Mr, Sackwell's strait
just in time to save him from immolation on
the altar of his country,

"The erisis was too much for its innocent vic-
tini, who fuinted plump into the officer's
and was, by that tender personage,

arms,
let drop,
unceremoniously, into a convenient heap of
soft gutter, to the intense edification of the
mob, now much more amused than enraged.

#The Undon fell to the ground that -time,
anyhow,"” ;,':'\umed a coal-porter, he of the cont-
tails.

s the dirty bargain yez have of him," n
mild eyed tishwife remarked in. confidence
the soldicrs,

to
* We wouldn't sile our fingers
wid him, the ould vagabone.”

Uinder Mr. Cooke's supervision, however, a
few burly grenadiers made a bundle of him,
and in a starm of jeers and horse play (never
so tantalizing as from an Irish crowd), bore
him inte the nearest portico of the Parlinment
House. The place was thronged with notabili-
tivs, laughing and chatting, splendidly dressed
women just descended from their carringes,
fussy ofticials, decorated noblemen, :solemn
statesmen, and all the other components of a -
great political’ society.  What impression the
comic cortege of grenadiers with their still more
cotnic burden made in this angust assemblage,
may be much better imagined than deseribed.
The affair was so irresistibly ludicrous that a
musty old doer-keeper, who had not laughed
for half a century before, tosk heart of grace
to go aside and snigger,

Lord Castlerengh darted ‘angrily out of a
glittering circle of notables, and whispered in
the Under-Secretary’s ear :

“« What does this mean? "

tt One of our friends—Sackwell of Tipperary.”

“ Drunk?”

¢ Very likely "

# Confound it, who has done this? Here
we're scandalised before the world.  Can't you
pitch him into the guard house till he gets
sober?”

HWe can’t spare him; my lord,”
Cooke ‘si(rniﬁc&ntly.
we cun muster.” .

“.Then put him under a pump 'or do some-
thing with him, but for God's sake don't let us
see him again till we want his vote.”’

And so Mr. Sackwell went on his inglorious
progress, happily unconscious of the interest he
was exciting, till, having reached a disused

said Mr,
#.We'll want e\'cry man.
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Committee Toom in a guiet cormer of the Honse,

the grenndiers administered a few kicks whicl
restored him to a sorrowing workd,

«] say, Castlereagh,’ snid a lisping young
Marquis, 1 suppose thisis o usual thing in
Treland 77

¢ Ha, Ia! an excess of enthusinsm, that's
all)” laughed his lordship, @ We're the finest
people in the world when you get over our
oddities,” ;

« When you do—that is, 1 suppose, when the
sun shines by night.”

G 8eel you're got so fare alrady as 1o make
an excellent bl eried Lord. Castlerengh,
“ Oh Vhang it bere's another of our bore’s.”

S What ! that seurvy individunl—1 beg your
pirdon, Castlerengh, perhaps be s w0 friend of
yours

¢ Por my gins he is. Hallo! Artslade, my

dear fellow, how are you?  We are wi

unxiously to see you.”
& Thank you, my lond, I'm very well,™

wp h(, poor devil s he ml-.md-mrs in debt,
too,” put in another of the party.

# Which of us isu'ty 1'd fike to know 27 cried
the Squire, with a I.m.stcr(_mn laugh,  © Debt is
only o Grurdive expression—a deviee of the
divil to spoil our digestion,  It's only trades-
men and bum-balits that don't be in’ debt:
gentlemen always onght to be, Kb, O'Dwyer.?

Q' Dawyer Gury laughed, bt sadly ¢

“1 don't know about the theory,” he sak
“hut P afraid the fact won't he disputed.”

¢ Pshuw ! that fellow's treachery sickens we,”
eried the other wearily, ¢ Well have an ens
livemment,  Ho, theret Band!) Give us
“Carryowen,” or the # Rognes

March,” or
something that wiy,

Anything so it makes a
My soult we'll make the Castle
ruseals stave |7

woad noise,

Thie drum and horn, nothing loadl, discours-

ing Led stupendous noise from the back scaty bug
!whutlmr it was f Garryowen”’ or the ¢ Rogues!
said 5 March,” Listory will never know, In a moment

AMr. Albin Artslude, shuftling up in the manner ; they Lad a retinue of urchins who natorally

of one i+ walking on red hot iron.
dont—ah—intrude upon your lordship”

# My dear fllow, quite delighted, Tm sure,”
howed his lordship, with a gracieus show of
teeth,  “ Ripon will you pilet the ladies to my
Box while T have o word with my friend. My,
Artslade, you wish fo say to my, my dear
sir?—

“Just only to——ali—to remind your Jordship
that you were—ah-—kind enough to promise, if
we sueceed—ah—that Im~—ah—to be—"

#A baronet, my dear sir: A Banosgr,” shout-
cd his lordship, tarning away in disgust.

CHAPTER VIIL,
THE UKION.

The crowd, i the ardour of parsuing the
renegade, furgot wll about Squire Bingham and
his friends of the four-in-hand, who were left to
pURstE their way in solitary glory to ¢ Daly’s,
at that time the great rendezvous of the oppo-
sition. "The sudden desertion of Mr. Sackwell
threw an ungecountable gloom over the party.
4 T always knew what was in Sackwell,” said
one of them,

“Pity you didu't {ell selne of vaur neighbors,
then,”. replied  Mr. Bingham . dryly.  #or
damn mel. if you: did, he \\ouldn't bc .mc
doing this morning's work.? S

“Think of Mrs. Sackwell, llL\ 'tg(\': st faid
O0'Dwyer Gury, with g ennlc. 5T, (nnc'\' he'd
face your pmto) a good deal’ uwm.*z' xh'm. Yigr

e

2

“wrath,  After ol we're only‘muu i mume”

“7 hope 1} enough mistook the equips

: for a {ruvelling
Binglam "a greap
ovation ‘under the impression thitt he was t}xc
grand original tatking bear, .

A quarter of an hour.of such pleasatit noto-
ticty braught them to Daly's

wmenwgeric, and gave BRI

which all the leading men nf the Opposition
stood gesticulating and conversing eagerly.

“olo! Bingham, we heard you a wile off,
ODwver, ! welconme, old fellow!
perary !’

Bravo Tip-

Such werve the greetings of the neweomers,
as they desvended from the lumbering  old

cartiages, and; to the incflialle ustonishment of

the small boys, turned out to be’ ordinary
Lioman Ueings after all ' )

s Ponsonby, my dear fellow, how ar:'you 77
cried O'Dwyer Garv, as he .lgmah.d wariuly w
tall, handsome, carnest-looking man, with that
sume air of melanchioly nobility about lfim that
characterised ali the chief men of his purty.

i 0 Dwyer, T delighted vowre come,” he
whini)crc(l gravely, #We wanted you badly.”

f¢ ow stand the chandes 77

* N, Ponsonby :huv him azide, md whispered

cabmly ¢

iz \\'u’no aoing to seeihe end to-day, ¢ Dwycr
We cnu do no more for poor Ireland,” .,
: ‘]mt 0" (lv&]\m
,wn‘lm si‘m(\ s l,lu-u no clhiance 7 7

i None,, 'J‘he E I)"‘l(sl\ Creasury has been too
rstrmm—..l‘or- xra' .‘, \\’0 swill die in lmrnuss, how-
cv«.r "l \\ddud x‘im

con the steps of

H

.lfc as that?” cried ODywur
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Ve will 17 suid O'Dwyer Gary,
ever, yet with a strange feeling of chillness at
his heart, e knew hie was going to see the
end—not of the Parliunent alone,

“ But friend, Sackwell ? 1
thought he was to have come with you”

ﬁrm\y, ity

where's  your
3ingham overheard the inguiry.

t: Ponsonby, in merey don't speak that name
again while I am here, unless you have astrajt
jacket convenient.”

“What! Another desertion !

Q'Dwyer shook his hewd wournfully,

w Ran like a red shank 1" cried the Squire,

half divided vetween disgust and amusement ag

recoltection of the escapade,
“ Aht well,”? sadd Ponsonby. calmly,
not the only rat that's leaving the ship,

i e s
“Pwill
swim without them.”

« Qrsink 27

“ Or ‘sink, as the How's this

vitse nry bs,

thev used to put it in Latin, Bingham? fa:

ch??

suid the Squire, gloomily.

alteram patrem paratus,

Agus forshoy buiese !
¢ Never mind,
mory of old times, O*Dwyer,
Fill vourglasses, there, © Here's to the
long ago— The King,
‘Ireland 17

« Hip, hip, burrab! "

. . . . . .

if it be the dast

Noon in the Commons House of Parliament,
A gala scene, but dreadfully hushed:
sick room, where the spirit of a nation wavers
between life and death,  And in the awful
silenee, a dead-watch ticks fastly, painfully
under every breast, :

It is just before.the opening of Parliament,
The flower of the country’s rank and beauty,
thought and talent, is gatheréd within the
solemn chamnber.  The gallerics blaze with
jewels and decorations, heautiful women, and
men starred, bespangled, and nniformed in all
var'icty_ On the Miuisterial benches throng
the magnates of the Government, some haugh-
ty and defiant in their strength, some scanning
nervously the ranks of their opponenty, Be-
hind them coverthe nost shamcless of the place
hunters, while others haunt the lobbics like
ghosts afraid to mect the faces of men. In the
front of the opposition benehes its leaders ga-

- ther, with calm impressive dignity written on
their faces—the: genial Sir Laurenre Parsons
I’onsonbv the a.ccomphshc(. x,cntlu f.hc
amiable Charles Bushe Plunkat, with his kc(.n
caustic g]ance-—nll 'lmplc.aSCd ’l,,L that: pape
mournful fatah(y that chf\m‘(ul sdi:-sz,cnﬁc:-

1 aine

asin o

Well hove a bottle to the me-|

Londs and Commouns of

which made their enuse 2 romance. Many an
empty seat behind them enlls up memories
which the shrinking cowards in the lobbies will
not soon forget; memories of time, glory, of
present treachery and cternal shame,

“ing it!Y whispers Lord Castlereagh to
his beneh-man, 4 We look wretchedly mean
compared with those lunatios over the way"

“Who cares?" says the under-secretary,
blandly,  “ We have the votes,”’

There is a blare of trumpets, a bustle of gau-
dy liveries and uniforins, and Lord Cornwallis
arrives to break the painful breathlessness of
the scene.  Then a whisperless period again,
while the dull platitudes of the speech from

. the throne cche deadly through the chamber of
"the Peers.

! (Za be continued. )

! THE PAST.

How delightfully the heart sometimes leaps
forth from it latent state, to associate itself
i with the mind, in an instant, travels
i back with unaided efforts to its infaut scenes,

which,

“tto imbibe therefrom the unalloyed sweetness
toist ol

and pleasure which ‘are'varely or never to be
i found upon the stage of its maturity,

¥ Oh, giwve me back, give me back, the wild freshneas of
worning.

fler tmu‘a}nm‘l lier sorrows are worth evening's best
light.w

Who is there among us who has nol wished
himself a hoy again ? and why not 7 how miser-
able the contrast’ Letween manhood and Loy-
hood! - With the former, the worldly necessity
of self-relinnce surrounds him; and be finds
himself in the Lusy mart of competition and
excellence, which, in many eases, produce such
miserable consequences as ashattered constitut-
ion, an indifference towards the course of relig-
fon and morality which he ought to pursne.
Those misfortunes, and his associntions with
men, who, from the obnuxious habits which
they have contracted of smoking, chewing,
drinking intoxicating Leverages, together with
other vices, very often hurry him .lo an carly,
and sometimes. a dishonored grave.

How different the recollections of that happy,
sunny period of innocent boyhood, when lite's

ory ! Oh, to think of the sweet loving affec-
txou with, which qur mothers have tended us—
n.un)n of i l)érh'ms in long sickness—is in-
déed heslal (o tive’ soul, and balm to manhood's
weary .1c.,n,,evnr:‘ though it only exists in
. am,y > '

R
o ves D

tirst charms stamp themselves upon our mem. |
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Nugugine of General Fiterature,

1874,

Isserr —Our esteemed contemporary; the
True Witness, hns anticipated us in denouncing
the recent publicatiion in @ sheet known .as
the ¢ Montreal Daily Witness,” of an ¢engra-
ving of ¢“Pere Hyacinthe and his child, dedi-
cnted to the Rev, Clergy of Canada,” Tt i
impossible not to regard this act as o planned
und deliberate insult. The narringe of the
wretched monk could only Le the result of an
texpress, deliberate, and often meditated vio-
lution of bis vow of celibney, made, not to man,
hut to God, and made prior to all othm 'mnu]l-
ing vows; ™ and his miserable child, can, there-
fore,~as has been well. suid - by the same
authority,~be only ¢ the ¢mbodiment in the
flesh of vows hroken to God.”

Of all this the presiding genius of the #Daily
Witness 7 might not have heen conscious; but
be yet well knew how hateful to! the Catholic
Priesthood is the position of Father Hyacinthe,
—-and how hurtful must it be to every individual

of them to be ealled upon, in a fone and man-
ner impcltincm]v formal, fo regard with
attention this picture of n(cmnulutcd crime.
Andinorder to show that he knew this, that in
fact, he acted with malice aforethought, he Lells
us in a number immediately féllowiug that of
our Catholic contemporary to which we have
referted, how surprised e was 4 on nhscr\'ing
the sﬂcncc of the Z'rue Witness so long a' time
after the publication of {he likeness of Tather
Hyacinthe and his boy ;* and then exulls in
what he regards as L\lrlcnw that. # the sharp
arrow contained in' this likeness has touched to
the quick one Roman Catholic Priest.”

Many of our readers need not he fold that
this is no new spirit in- the ¢ Daily Witness,”
that, in trath, of such has it been from the
beginning.” To #touch to the quick” uvcrj’

* member of the Catholic Chureh, and especially
her veneralle clergy, hins ever been its bad
purpose.  Not long since an infamous diniribe
appeared in its columns;- dmputing, broadly, fo

Archbishop Tache #tall the troubles of Aani-
- tobn, th(. (lcuth of Scott nu‘ludul AL

.

rebellion in \l.nntu];.n " um(muus this d.lrmg:

seribe, # wag too well organized to be the work
of Metis Riel; or any numher of Metis,—the

Vatican Council came opportunely to remove
Avchibishop Tache from the focus of flames lit
by himself? )

Again,~veferring to the Archibishop’s return
from Rome: ¢ Sir George Cartier thought that
the best weneral to quell the rehellion was the
general who had created the rebellion, and he
called upon Archlishop Taché to go and mind
his Metis )

Amnesty to Ricl lbeing the whilewashing of
the Archbishop, no wonder that ke should work
hard for it :

Cf such is the article in the & D'nlv Witness?
of the 20th June last, headed, ¢ Archbishop
Tache and his family ‘

We have lately heard much of libel suits in
our courts of law ; hut we know of no recent
praduction so fruitful of naterial for such
essays as this atrocious article.

Reverting fo the.case of Pere Hyacintlhe, we
observe that the editor of the # Daily Witness”
not only attempts to justify the marciage,” but,
trie to his instincts, accuses the Catholic
Clergy of “hreaking the vow of celibacy in a
worse form.” ‘We shall not descend to a discus-
sion of the individual cases cited in support of
this general charge, for-the very obvious rea-
son that no logical result, afiecting the princi-
ple of clerieal celibacy, could, at Lest, or worst,
be arrived at; and convict ihis false “ Witness”
as we might, he wonld still,—as with becoming
flippancy he tells us he would,—¢ go on for
ever 3

Of course, apacryphal  history would be the ‘
armory from which his fonl weapons would be
drawn; but it is satisfactory to know how
worthless such authority is daily becoming in
the eyes of all honest men.

The London Times in reviewing %A book
about the clergy,’? lately written by a Protest-
ant. Englishman, observes: ¢ One of the best
chapters in Mr. Jeallreson'’s hook is his defence
of the morality of the medieval clergy.” We
Lelicve that his argnment is gound; and we
ought {o be glad as Englismen-to take this view
of the subject, for it may be assumed as univer-
sally trne that the morality of the clergy isa |
fair index of the miowlity of the age; and the
history of England in the middle ages is of
itself a sufficient refutation of the sweeping
aceusations that sometimes " vecklessly ™
made ag ainst the clergy of the time.» ’

'}\not]wl Trotestant authority, Laixg,

are

speaks
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thus in his
Traveller”:
¢ Tt 15 a0 valgar prejudice to suppose that the
Catholic clergy of the present times are not as
pure and chaste in their lives as the unmarried
female sex ‘among ourselves. Instances may
occur of a different character, but quite as
rarely as among our unmarried females in
Britain, of the higher educnted classes.’”

In the same page this writer remarks:

«The Papists who veceive the elements as
transubstantiated Ly the consecration, require
very naturally and properly that the I'riest
should be of a sanctified class, removed from
human impurity, cotitamination or sensual
lusts, as well as from all worldly aflairs, as far
as human nature can by human means be.

The Pusevites of the Church of England alone
are inconsequent; for if they claim Apostolic
succession  and Apostolic reverence and autho-
rity for thn clerical body, they should lead the
Apostolic life of (‘l’[l[lULJ! and repudiate their
worldly spouses, interests and objects.”

Mr. Laing is right in saying that Catholics
¢ naturally require ? of their clergy to be as far
removed as possible from all that may tend,
however remotely, to contaminate.

O quam mundie debent ssse manus iller, quam

well known book, “Notes of a

sex

])UTEIIY, 05, qll(”" ranclum Curprus, 771’1"! l‘"ll"(l"lll(l-
tum cor sacerdotis, ad quem {otiss ingreditur .!uclor
puritatis—(De Imitatione.)

Equally natural is it, and if possible more
binding on us, to protest against an incontinent
priest. BEven in the ages when the Levitical
ministry was limited to a single family, and
when concessions were made to @ hardness of
heart,” the sanctity of the altar rebuked the
eﬂcmm'lcv of (lmsc who oﬂu‘ul sacrifices upon
it.

# If the law of Mos said a Pope, address-
ing a council in 386, “ scems to bhave tolerated
‘Juxury in the ministers of religion, tell me why
this same law obliged the priests to continue
Auring the whole year of their service in the
temple, far from their own houses? Was it not
5o to separate them from their wives, that the
vietims offered by them to the Lord should be
more agreeable in His eye by reason of their
purity who sacrificed them?”

This councll one of the earliest of the chris-
tian church, deglarcd .'my pncht who would
dare "to marry, deprived of ‘every ceclesias-
tieal dignity, and for ever inierdicted from
approaching the Holy Mysteries.  Again and
again, from the days of the Apostles, has
this .declaration gone forth’; and  the Council

i

of London,
ing with the

in the time of Pascal 11, agrec-
church throughout the world,
declared such  priests to be “infamous.”
Tt ‘will be noticed that Mr. Laing speaks
of the life of celibacy as “* Apostolical ! and
undoubtedly so it The question is not,
were some of the Apostles married before they
received a higher vocation, but how did they
live subsequently?  Upon this the early Doc-
tors of the church are quite clear, as are, indeed,
the words of Scripture itsélf, Away, then,
with the fallen monk, Lovsex, his child, and
all, and singular, their admirers and abettors,
—the unscrupulous editor of the Daily Witness,
of course, included ¢

is,

THE UNTON.—CATHOLIC HOPES DISADP-
POINTED BY PITT & DINCOURAG l‘l)
BY ADDINGTON.

The views taken respectively by Pitt and Fox
on the subject of the Union were as opposite s
on most other. questions of moment,  While
Pitt clung to his project of uniting the two
kingdoms hecanse it would be more convenient
to manipulate one Parliament than two, Fox
opposed it on higher and abstract grounds. At
a meeting of the Whig club in London, on the
6th of May, 1500, he expressed himself in terms
which we quote as matter of history : # It has
been invidiously given out, both in this country,
and in Ireland, that T am rther friendly than
adverse to the' measure: 1t is unnecessary to
repeat my opinions to such men as are well
acquainted with me. T; who opposed the en-
slaving of America, must be hostile to the
enslaving of Ireland. 1, who thought it was
unpardonable presumption in this country to
atienipt to legislate for America, will not change
my opinions of legislating for Treland in Great
ritain, It is the most arrogant of all preten-
sions, to pretend that we can legislate for Tre-
land—that we can understand all her local
interests befter than herself, and feel & more
lively -anxiety in prnmntmg them,  The sov-
ereignty of the people—that man shall be his
own governor—is the fundamental principle of
all well-constituted States, Tt is unnccessary
to say more than to compare this principle with

the Union, in order to discover the injustice of

the measure. Does any one think when the
Union takes place, that Ircland will have an
cqual share in the government? . ¢Do as you
wounld be done by is one of the spundest max-
ims of policy. I’ut the question the other way.
Suppose England werce to surrender up her leg-



THI HARP, 103

J

islature to unite herself with Ircland, and send
one hundred members to the Irish Parliament,
to sit there and act as the gunrdiang of the
interésts of this country. If such a proposition
were made what would be the first outery here
agninst such a surrender of our independence |
With such a suerifice of our interests, even if
Treland were to have an equal x-.]mrt. in the
British legisinture, an outery would be raised,
What would the Eaglish say if the members
for Belfust and Limerick were to have the rul-
ing voice in legislating for them? To under-
take to legislature for persons with whose loceal
interests we must be unnequainted, is despotism,
not liberty.  We ennnot have the same feeling,
the same views with Irchind ; and the attempt,
to govern for them is the most audacions which
the history of mankind records.  To prelend
that the measure is taken with the consent of
the Irish people is but adding mockery to in-
jury.,  While martial law is proclaimed in Tre-
land, and {he people restrnined from meeting to
express their sentiments, itis insulting to them
to say that the Union is made with their.free
good-will”

The Catholic Prelates had .1110“'(,(1 themselves
to listen with expectations too sanguine to.the
promises, or guasi promises held out; of Eman-
cipation as a sequence of the Union,  But the
bubble soon burst, I'itt found himself utterly
unable to bring forward: the measure without
incurring the angry opposition of several of his
colleagues, -the Anglican clergy, the English
people in general, and the king. All this might
have been foreseen,  But the situation having
been aceepted by the Premier and found unten-
able, it wns necessary to cover his retreat in (he
best way possible.  Accordingly a document on
the subject was drawn up by Lord Castlereagh
and. presented to Dr, Troy, the Catholic Avch-
Lishop of Dublin, with the double motive of
explaining what seemed to be ministerial (reach-
ery and of keeping the Catholies still in.a state
of loyal expectaney. They were cnrefully re-
inded that no distinet pledge had been given
to them as regards Emancipation, and that they
had not been deceived by Ministers, however
they might deceive themselves. They were
exhorted to peace and loyalty as the only con-
ditions on which theiradvocates would continue
to support their claims; and-as Mr Pitt qniucd
office because the king would not allow him o
promote an-Emancipation Bill as DPrinre Min-
ister, they were taught {o believe that he, Lord
Cornwallis, and others of his immediate friends

und colleagues, would not again * embark in

the service of Government, except on the terms
of the Catholie privileges Leing oblained ” Thus
seareely six months clapsed after the passing of
the Gnion ere the Catholics” of Ircland found
themselves as (I('pﬂndont s ever on vague min-
isterial professions, and apparently farther than
ever from acquiring thele proper religious and
political status.

When Pitt quitted ofiice in 1801 he was suc-
ceeded by Henry Addington, and the circun-
stances which shall now be related will show
whal weve his senfiments on Rmancipation,
Mr, Plowden had been engaged by the Ministers
to write a History of Treland which should serve
as o defence of the Uniony but being an honest
maun and open to conviction, he found reason
tomodify many of his views after having visited
Ireland and enquired into the real state of her
affuivs.  When his ' History at last .'l'ppcm'ed,
and a copy was placed in the hands of Lord
Fitzwillinm (who, it will he recollected, had
been 5o wuceh loved and respecled as Viceroy
during his short administration in 1795), that
nobleman addressed a letter to the author ex-
pressing his opinion of the work. 1 feel,”
he said, ¢‘the greatest obligation to a writer,
who has dared to meet universal prejudice, by
tearing away the veil of fictitious story, and ex-
posing facts such ag (hey were. . This work has
brought before the public this trath, little
known and little thought of, that the Irish
nation has consisted of two distinct and separate
peoples, the Ynglish and the native Irish, the
conqueror and the ‘conquered; and that this
distinction and separation has been systemati-
cally and industriously kept up, not by:the
:lniumsity of the conquered, but by the policy

f the conqueror.  An exposition of such a
bvs(cm, let us ]mpo will render 1L too odious
to be persevered in,

Very different were {he views of ;\ddmgton .
the Prime Minister, as deseribed in a letter from
Mr. Plowden to Grattan, in October, 1803. The
history in question gave him, as he told the
author, ¥ both displeasure and offence.”. It was
written, he said, under his sanction and com-
tennncee, and the writer onght to have rendered
it plinnt to what he must have known {o be his
principle and inclination towmds Ireland. The
commendation of Lord Fitzwilliam was, in his
eyes, ils strongest condeminntion.” His own
determined opposition o the question of Ca-
tholie Emancipation was the tenure Ly which
he had acquired and retained his position ;. by
that he stood ; and his mind was made up to it
by reason and conscience; e had not read 'an
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line of the book, but he heard that it spoke to
the prejudice of Orangemen and of those whom
Orangemen Jooked to for the salvation of the
country. Such were the sentiments of the man
who enjoyed the entire confidence of the king,
and held office by Pitt's sufferanve, with Pitt’s
support, and as Pitt's locum-tenens.

—,——

(For the Haup,)
LORD EDWARD FITZGERALD
AHS TiM

Who fears to speak of Ninety-eighi?
Who blushes at the name ?

When cowards mock the patriot’s fate,
Who hangs his head for shame #

AND

There are many individuals in this world,
and among them a sprinkling of Trishwmen, who
think that it is neither right nor politic to touch
upon Ireland’s pust, who teach that the strug-
gles for liberty of a wronged and persccuted
people should be consigned to eternal ollivion,
yather than by their recollection offend the car
or hurt the feclings of the very sensitive En-
glishman of our days. For our part, while
oppasing the introduction of everything tend-

in a mixed ! community like this, we fail to
perceive in the lives aml characters of the
heroes of Ninety-eight, anything more treason-
able, anything more censurable, than the bold
exploits . of William Wallace and of Iobert
Bruce, whose memory the loyul Scot may revere
without fear of reproach. We admire the cour-
age, the invincible patrivtism of Washington,
the Liberator and Father of the American
people 5 and does fear prevent us from paying
a like tribute of admiration am! honor to the
would-be Liberators of onr own Fatherland,—
that gallant band of Erin’s sons, whose names,
like so many stars, shed lustre on our history,
a lustre which Time has not been able to dim?
Notno! Wedo not fear to speak of Ninety-
eight ; we do not fear to recount the noble, but
unsuccessful, struggles of our rebel sives; we
donot fear to recall and to perpetuaie the name
of one of the greatest heroes of modern times—
that noble, faithful, though misguided, Ivish-
mz{n, Lord Edward Fitzgerald.
The Fitageralds were of Norman descent,
but from the time of their first landing. in
. Ireland with the memorable invasion of 1176,
had always expoused..the cause of the natives,
80 that they were known throughout the country
as Hibernis ipsis Ilt'bcfzzz'ol'e,s’, “ more Irish than
the Irish themselves.” It was this sympathy
of his ancestors for the suffering Irish race,

inherent in his veins, that led Lord Edward to
riise his voice and his arm against BEnglish
mis-rule. in Ireland ; bui it was not these an-
cestors — royalists of the old school, — who
handed down to him: the extreme Republican
principles which he labored, with all the en-
ergy of youth, to propagatc, Of this, more
anon.

At the early age of seventeen, in the year
1780, Lord Edward served as Licutenant in that
portion of the British army then stationed in
Ameriea, for the purpose of subduing the justly
enraged colonists, whom an obnoxious Stamp
Avt, and a still more obnoxions soldiery, had
forced into open rebellion. With the soldiers—
many of them his own countrymen—he soon
beeame o favorite, wanting as he did that
haughtiness and repulsiveness which distin-
guished the officer of that period, and which,
even in our own days, are characteristic of the
commissioned oflicer, from the smoothed-faced
Ensign: upwards to the Commander-in-chief.

Out of lattle he associnted with his subor-
dinates ; .in Dbattle, he fought by their side,—

always cheering them to the atiack, bhut seldom
. . . e K i -
ing, directly or indircctly, to ferment discord

to victory,  Fighting :for Liburt.\', and fighting
against Liberty, are two very different things,
as Lord Edward soon discovered, e and his
well-disciplined men strnggled bravely; but
they had nothing at stake, save the interest of
a country which was not theirs~while the raw
American recruits were, at every stroke, build-
ing up a nation of their own—independent and
free, . No {\'oxlflcr, then, if Lord Edward soon
began to wish for the.end of the war, . Of the
approach of that end there was as. yet little
sigm, for the obstinacy of the English and the
coul determination of the colonists increased
with every cngagement. At Jast, a severe
wound in the thigh relieved him for a time

from a duty which had long previously tired

and disgusted him ; and: soon afterwards  the
cessation of hostilities gave him the long
wished-for opportunity te return to the land
of his birth, ‘I'he impulses of his romantic
nature, however, allowed him no  repose.
Through Spain, he first travelled ; then, in the
dead. of winter, through a part of the present
Dominion of Canada; and then through Mexico,
where, at last, he satinted of adventure, and
whenee, like .n prodigal son, he went back to
Treland.

Scon after his arrival, his father, the Duke
of Leinster, possibly with the view of keeping
his adventurous” son at home, had him elected
as.a membey to the Trish House of Commons,



THIE JIARD.

Fitzgernld took his seat, but the thunderbolt
wwhich at that moment burst aver Europe,—the
storm of the French revolution—re-kindied his
“martial ardor, and, forseking Parlinment, he
hastened to Paris, and there drank of the cup
of Republicanism until intoxicated by its con-
tents, ~In such a state, he beeane enamored
of everything he saw in France, The ¢ Liberty,
Equality, Fraternity® theories of the sans-
cullottes demagogues captivated his mind,  So
arrfed away was he by an excited inmgination,
that he overlooked the mob-taw and atrocities
which, under the cloak of ¢ Liberty, Kquality,
and Fraternity ” were destroying society and
sapping the lite’s-blood of France, 1n all these
horrid seenes of blood-shed and devastation,
Lord Edward perceived only the popular will,
and so, in January, 1702, he set sail for Ireland,
determined that the grand tragedy of Revolution
should be repeated, at no distant day, in that
unfortunate land, Probubly if he had vemained
a few doys longer in France ; if he hail beheld
Louis and the fajr Marie Antoinette dragged to
the Dlock by a- howling, Mood-thivsty, mbble ;
if he had heard the yells, the curses, the blas-
phemics, of the so-called peaple at that héll-
‘inspired murder, he would have abandoned for-
ever lis French principles; and the -scheme
which was their offspring.
“Here, it may not he out of place to remark,
that during his stay in Paris he had wedded
>amala, the beautiful danghter of the Duke of
Orleans, .who very willingly accompanied her
husband aceross the Chanuel. .
In order to preserve our acquaintance with
Lord Edward, we must enter the gallery of the
Trish House of Commons, and there, while
Jending our ear to-the spivited debates, stuwdy
the political situation of* the country, The
Union had net yet taken place.  Treland was
vet a nation with her Lords and Commons,—a
Parlinment which purported to represent the
Trish people, but which had, on more occasions
than one, proved itself to be the tool of the
English court. The session of 1793 was dis-
tinguished by two measures of vital importance,
—the Catholic Relief Bill, and the Arms Act:
The Catholic Relief Bill, the ofispring of a
‘Catholic convention held in Dublin in Decem-
Der 1793, was wurmly supported in the Lower
House by Gratian, Carvan, Ponsonly, and Hui-
chinson, and became law. Tt swept away the
“restrainis and limitations of “the penal laws;
restored to Catholies the right of clective fran-
chise ; permitted them, with certain restrains,
to carry urms in self-defence ; to obtain office
N .

in the army and navy, ete,, hesides bestowing
several other vights which are cnumerated in
our popular histovies of Ircland. The other
important measure—the Arms Act—cancelled
severnl, privileges accorded by the Catholic
Relief Bill,  Metiee thus writes of this Act:—

tCUnder the plen of (the spread of French
principles, and the wide-sprend organization of
seditious associations—a plet not wanting in
evidence—an Arms Act was introduced and
curried, prohibiting the importation of arms and
gunpowder, und anthorizing domiciliary visits,
atb any hour of the night and day in search of
arins,  Within a month after the passage of
the Bill, beavely but vainly opposed by Lord
Edward Fitzgerald, and the opposition gener-
ally, the surviving volunteer corps 'in Dublin
and vicinity, were disbanded, their arms, artil-
lery, and amunition taken possession of either
by force or negotiation, ami the very wreck of
that once powerful patriot army swept away.)’

IFitzgerald was no orator, but on this occasion,
we are told; hisfeelings burst forthiin the bold
Innguage of the soldier,  Springing to his feet,
just as the vote was about to be taken on the
address to the Lord - Licutenant, approving of
his violent mensures for pulting down the Irish
volunteers, e recorded his last protest in the
tollowing words :—

¢ 8iry [ give my most hearty disupprobation to
this address, for I do think that ihe Lord Licutenant
and the majority of the House are the worst enemies
the king has? )

Tustantly the whole House was thrown info
confusion, The national-party cheered ; their
opponents clamoured; cries of “to the har!”
“take down his words!” #treason! treason!”
were heard on all sides; the galleries were
cleared, and the undaunted soldier was placed
al the bar.  There, despite threats most awful,
lie stated that what he had said was frue.

To Lord Edward’s mind it now scemed im-
possible to obtain justice from such a Parlia-
ment 3 awl he, together with Wolfe Tone,
Arthur O'Connor, Addis Emmet,; and a number
of others, hegan to advocate the establishment
of an ITrish Lepublic afler the model of that
of France, Grattan and Curran opposed the
scheme,  Though this difterence of opinion
created a coolness between the two classes of
putriots, it did not prevent them from doing
their duty to their common country ; for, when -
they finally failed in introducing-a permanent
and beneficial veform, they, almost to a man,
resigned their seats,—a proceeding whiclh Grat-
tan thus defended before the House :—
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reject:
severe.
dissuade; and having discharged our duty, we

shall tronble you no more, and after this day

shall not attend the House of Commons." "This
secession took place in May, 1797,

Sa endued Lord Edward's

Believing more firmly than ever in p]xysiml;

wrongs and
discontent, he joined the society of ¢ United
Irishmen,” which bad just been resestalilished
as ¢ military organization Ly Wolfe Tone and
Napper Tandy. Tone, having been despatehed
to France to seek
TLord Edward was chosen Commander-in-chief,
iis
rood account,—drilling men, preparing

force as the only remedy for Irish

assistance in men and anms,

sound military education he now turned to
arms,

plotting a revolution which, Lut for its prema-
wure discovery, might have destroyedall ¥ nglhh !

powerand influence in vur western isle, France
promised aid, and a fleet was fitted out and
despatched to Treland, bue a violent Trricane
scattered the vessels, A second expedition met
with a similar fate ;. and-a thivd, the most prom-
ising of all, set sail, through the freachery of
son';c one in'command, not. for the green const
of expectant Erin, but for the distant shores of
Egypt. The Irish leaders; maddened by these
disappointments, determined; no matter what
the cost, to carry out their programme. DBut
traiturs were already at work ; the whole plot
was revealed to the Government just three days
Yefore the time appointed for the rising, and
Lord Bdward Fitzgerald with the other Yeading
spirits of the organization were lodged in prison.
His capture is thus minutely described in one
of the Nation's poems ;:—

s Put to Murphy’s house in Thomas-street the mnnd-
. hounds found their way.
He heard their steps apprenching — From . the bed on
which he lay
Up sprang he like a tiger, for their business well he
knew,
And, from underneath the pillow, forth a two-edged
blade he drew,

#Pirss entered Major S\\inxy, and soon the two-edged
blade was dyed,

Twas pulled hetween his fingers, and 'twas bhuried in
his side:

Then eame Ryan with a cane-sword, at a streke Lord

. Edward bled, ) '

Then they cloged in deadly grapple, and they fell into

t'he bed.

Fre long the two-edged blade again o bloody =he'uh
bad fonnd,

And in strugele fierce they tumbled from the bed unto
the ,Ljromxd;

Tp stood the brave Fitzgerald, while the wounded men
in vain’ ‘ '

t: we deprecate vours—you will per-
]»{m'ing no hopes lefi to persuade or {o

Yarliaunentary caveer, |

slaughtered without merey,— mothers,

'l’]]]ﬁ HARD.

Clung arcund him, tried 1o hold him, and ‘to.pull hiny
Y down again,

**Just then unto the lobby Major Sirr, the coward, eame,,

He fenred the red blade shining like a tongue of wav-
ing tlame,

Ile fired his ready platol fram hig place withont the

door,

Then full Lord Edward wounded on hiv foes upon the
floor,

Althongh wounded, bleeding and sore, they

eraelly d
and

wwged Fitzgerald through the streets,

r,'

* They threw himinto prison, where he suffered, ray ed,

. and died,

With the keeper of 2 mad-house for attendant at his
suae,

And higdying thenghts to sweeten, they took care that
he sheul' hear
A wretched mertal’'s strupple on o gibhet ereaking

nuear,”
The funeral pall is dewn over the pairiot’s
prostrate form.. Dust is consigned to dust;
patriot’s and the criminals

the
ashes mingle to-
A nation weeps over
and swears revenge !

rether, her fallen son
N 3

“He is dead to-day in Newgate, on this dreary fourth
«f June,

Buf cur men are armed and ready, and we'll all avenge
him soon s

Or if “tix oure to' perish tao, his gallant strugele shows

The way that Irishmen shonld die, is stretehed upon
their faes.® )

The signal fire is enkindled upon Qulart hill 5
the mition's standard waves defiantly above the:
Wicklow mountains ; the wmen of Erin respond
to Liberty’s- call, and the wildest enthusinsm
prevails throughout the lund. The Irish Lernes,
rughing down fromn the hills like ‘a- mighty
torrent, drive the English foemen hefore them,
but alas ! discipline and wilitary tacties are not
theirs, and so, in the end, they fall.

Can we blame Lord Fdward and his associate
leaders for the failure of this rising, and its
terrible consequences to the people? Can we
Llame them because they did not follow the
calmer counsels of Grattan and Curran? At
first sight, there may be room for blame 5 but
when we consider the cruel measures that were
daily concoctud for the purpose of stamping out
our national existence; when we review the hell-
ish atrocities committed by a reckless soldiery ;
whicn we behold the horrible sufferings of our
sires—their altars levelled and their firesides
destroyed,~— fathers, -husbands, and. brothers
wives,
and sisters violated,—then we cannot blame,
we cannot comkmn but, on the contrary; we
can - defend, " aye, .'md, notwithstanding . our
moral-force creed,. we can, and we do, applaud
the course pursued by Lord Edward Fitzgerald
and the men of Ninetyseight,~M.J. W,
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THE APOSTATE;
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“How art thou changed! Wo dare not Jook upon thee,”

—— 0 ——e
CHAPTER 111,
The approach of the pilgrim was observed
by one of the evangelical servants, who,

TT'S YREARS AGO.

reeol-
leeting Peter's conduct at church, shrewdly
suspeeted that he was not one of the elect,
accordingly refused him admittance,
altercation ensued ;

and
A long
but ultimately the judg-
ment of the lackey was contirmed, and the door
was closed, the pilgrim remaining  withoul,
Filled with indignation at the insult put upon
him, Pefer had nearly forgotten all the chari-
table precepts of his religion, when, fortunately,
“the long-drawn quivering of a Methodistical
hymn recalled all his pious notions: he sank
upon his knees, and offered up a most fervent
prayer for -the conversion of the wandering
Jambs within,  So intent was he that he eon-
finned praying until her ladyship’s lecture had
concluded, and an open door ¢jected the pious
converts into the lawn. Amongst tese were
many persons well known to the pilgrim, the
sight of whom filled him at-once with sorrow
and anger,  Carried away witl the impetuosity
of his /cnl he forgot the purpose of his comuw
and began tn) assail the apostates as they umr«'ed
from the great hall. They bore his attack with
edifying patience; they returned no answer,
and Peter, taking their silence for a tacit
acknowledgment of the convincing nature of his
philippie, kept walking along with them, till
they reached the avenue gate that led into the
highroad,  Icre a of persons were
assembled, and who showed by their move-
menis and glances that they bore vo friendship
for the new-made #saints.” A lond noise,
something between a hiss and a groan, was
emitted on their approach ; it hecame lowder as
they grined the highroad, (un soon after burst
forth with deafening fury,’
‘contemptuous laugh followed ;- and Peter was
interrupled, in a pious ejxicnlntion, by the un-
welcome obtrusion of a ball of wet clay in his
.mouth. Ttiwas evident he was about to suffer
the fate of the robin who was crughtin com-
pany with the sparrows ; but instend of endea-
vouring to explain away appearances, he set
off in pursuit of the urchin who had thrown the
clay at him, . This confirmed the popular sus-
picion : the boys cheered, the men laughed;

crowil

An enr-pu,rvmg

i

the more mischevious flung every ,available
rubbish upon the pursuer, whilst they screened
the fugitive, Baited in this manper the pilgrim
beenme furious, struck at every one who came
in his way, and at length sank exhausted upon
theground.  An explanation then took place;
carried to the ale-house, and all
regritted that during the attack upon him the
guilly escaped without having been made sufli-
ciently to feel how unpopular their conduet was
with their neighbours.  ITn the warm corner ut
the ¢ Harp? Peter forgot his friend, Jerry
O'Brien, until it was too lute to visit Gracewell ©
Hlouse with any chance of obtaining admittance.
A young peasant, however, carried a message
to John, but, perhaps, suspecting its truth, the
servant did not choose to deliver it.,  The son,
however, did not visit his father that night;
neither did he make his appearance next morn-
ing; and, as the old man continued to get
worse, Detsy threw on her stifily quilted petit-
coaty her new gown, beaver hat, and proceeded
to the mansion of the noble landlord. A modest
difiident knock, and her innocent, unassuning
manner, procured her instant admission, As-
she inquired for her brother, a tear started in
her clear blue eye; - but this she hastily re-
moved as she heard the rustling of silk, which
indicated the approach “of one of the quality.
Lady  Gracewell; Mr, O'Brien had
rode out with my lord, and would not return for
some hours ;- she regreited fo - hear of the old
mun's illness ; spoke of heavénly bliss; and
ended by asking Betsy if she would wish to
become n Protestant, as her brother bad done.
The poor givl veplied candidly, but simply,
that she would not change her religion for
the world, and that she was sure her brother
had not done so. : ]

“Oh!" continued she, ©*do ma'am—I mean
my lady, send us my brother, or my fathers
heart will break ; an’ I'm’ sure if we had him
once nt home hc would soon turn (Athohc
again,?

Peter was

It was my

Her ladyship turned up her eyes, ejaculating,
it God forbid!  Poor mistaken girl, you
duped by your pmst—” '

Qh, plase your ladyship's honor, mteuupt-
ed Betsy, “I'm no schelar, an’ am not able to
arguy wid your honor's ladyship, but the' priest
is too good to'tell us what wasn't true. So, it
you wish for the prayers of me an’mine, let me
see my brother.” - ‘

Her ladyship repeated her former assertion,
and promised to send a heavenly-gifted doctor:
to see Betsy's father. 'The poor girl curtesied

are



lowly, and slowly vetived, \\nh \h‘u mo.Luu lml\ |
expression of subinission o common in Ireland.
# 1 suppose T must go home widout “im."
In less than an liour the heavenly
made his sppearance, in the person of the Rey

doetor |

AMr, Mdn(mh:nnnul, not with medicine for the
“ carnal
soul,

!
|
|
|
M
creattire,” but with physic for 1h~-]
in the fonm of a good thick Lilde,

Making his way up to the hedside of the sick
man, he commenced in a strain of pious cant ;
but was quickly interrapted by
very determinedly assured him his presapee

Juerry, who

was displeasing ¢ af the same thne wlling Beiss
to tell Jem, the thrasher,
The allusion to him
divine's

!
|
!
3
|
|
'»
L thae e wis wanted. |
of the fail cooled the®
and though, on his way out, he
encountered the said thrasher, he did notstop ia
enlighten him Ly any spiritual conversatien, as
he was wont on similar occasions,. fen days!
passed and nothing was heard from John @ every
one execrated hiz conduct ; and even the paier-
nal affection of Jerry himself was beginning to
give way to indignation. At length the baliy
arrived, to say that the farm was let, and that !
Mr. O'Brien and his family: musi evacuate the!
place. - This message, though in some measurs |
anticipated, did not'pain the less, pariicularly
as the old man was ina
hardly” admit of removal.  The neiglibouring
peasaniry poured in from alll quarters; with
condolence and offers of assistance : and Jo
feli some consolation in popularsympathy.” -

On the ensuing day,; while the stock was r>-
moving, Lord Gracewell, accompanied by his
balift; law agent, and John O'Brien, rode into
the lawn. The cheek of the Aposiate showed
no signs of remorse; -there was a- disdainful
look of triumph in his eye; and he falked and
laughed loudly and cheerfully with lis friends.

% O'Brient” called out his lordship, in an
authorative tone.

# He s ill in Led,” was the reply.

#Aye,” said the nableman, « but we must
have possession ; I want to install my voung
friend in his place?

#10 tell hi,? said Jem, the thrasher, sul-
lenly 5 and, in about ten minutes, the old man,
pale and sickly, feebly madg his way out of the
house, :

ardor

state which would

-

# )y father,”? cried John, springing ont of the
saddle, # why, you arc ill.1” :

#An' that's all you carel Ohl John, an’ you'rs
come to turn your ould father {o.the road an

#Xo, no, sir | Stay, stay!? '

# \IC\ er!™ cried .Tu'x v “(. 10U \Vletch I may
Hc'wcn—-”

'UIL 11 \1 P

i \(np ﬁlllu'l‘ 2 ulu! lu.-t ; seinlng Jerry
about the neck 3 % donot curse him !

FWell, nol? was the veply, as he crossed
the Tawn on his way to the highrond,

s Now, Mr. Q'Brien,” “¢aid - Lord Gracewell,
fowe ean give yon possession ; put out the tire,

and the eatz and the dogs; that will do, Where
Fix the feasze until we <ign 1( 0
The lease was produced, signed, sealed, and

deliversd,

oA now, my lond,M said

wat possozsion 77

John, s“have T
Hix lordship assented,
And his” he continned, taking np the
dead, s the vowand of my aposiaey
¢ Apastaey “repented Lovd Gracewell,
drawing himself up to his full attitude,
HAY, apostaey !
fone,

. sir!

said Johny in an ironical

reward with heer;. some

some with clothes; but [am, it
n-\p--m\' worthy of a house and lauds 1

ST it that Fam not deceived

# Deceived ! To he sure vou are!

SO
with bread

}'l'l!l

You ought
to b deceived! My fullies once made me all
bt eriminal 3 but to your lordship belongs the

honor of baving made me a hypocrite,’

4 Vile xmpm(ox 1y u;.u-nluwd Lmd Grace-
well,

#Beit fot continned

John: ¢ and imd not

Y your lordship been blinded with funbuticism,

vou would hiave seen that every - apostate who
feeds upon your bounty, is an impostor—hates.
yoxvl 1 ‘

4 Sir, you mdy convinee me of your own ini-
quity, but dare not impugn the christianity—
the sincerity of those who would swear to the
truth of their adopted creed ® .

¢ Swear to it There i, my lord, a species
of evidence mare worthy of credit than the alli-
gations of men—that of uman nature, For
what should a Catholic embruce your lontship’s
creed?  Is'it even christianity 2 Have younot
}icrc, to-day, in rewarding the son for cruelty—
for disobedience towards his father, given us a
convincing specimen of your novel religion?
My lord, the Catholie peasantry, whom you seek |
to cnu\'crt,' detest the ereed you wish to force -
upon them : they have known its professors for
(‘npprcssoré, murderverd, tithe-caters; and,; in a
word, for having heen the plagues of Ireland.
Their every:habit is anti-Protestant.’”

s Insolentl Treasonl” eried his. lerdship,
stamping upon the ﬂom at the same {ime:
Llting hig lip with vage. ’

1 beg vour Terdship's pardon—I was wrong.
You were nm.'m oppressor. My

futher \Iwnva._,
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found vou kind, gaod, and liberal, until Jutely.
You will excnsc me for suving your lordship's
credit, your foibles, o
secnre you from the repronch of having acled :
tyrannicnlly towards an old tenant. "T'his houge
and fands shall still bederey O'Brien's,”

[ took advaniage of

he raised his head,
enter,

Mt Casey wis aliout to

withdrawing hastily; but John
him, exclaiming

1 have deceived the senate!
bring ack my father !

“Your father !

“Yes: hie's gone towards the ont
this is &till hi

“ANT are you in carbpesi !

Matt, fly and

farm, but

ool Sure I am—tiy 2

“An' you're not a Prodesn’t, afther

i No—n veal trine lne 17

S840 a Roman?  Huzza 1 eried Matf, and
“ Huzzn ™ cried those who lingered albont the
liwn, and who now ran.{o shake hands with
the son of their friend. - During the momentary
confusion that ensued, his lordship, his bailiff,
and his attorney, took an oppoertunity iodepart;
and they had not been long gone when Matt
Casey returned, with: looks that
some new calamity, )

LOWhat is the matier?® enquired John,

“Yaur father,” voplied. Matt, «is very bad
indeed, down at the « Harp,*?

Thither John fled: It notin time fo receive
his parent’s forgiveness—his benediction—Jerry
had hreathed his last, i

“#T4is ajust reward 17 said the unfortunate
young man, ‘“Asan atonement for past mis-
deeds, T sacrificed my religious character in the
hopé of serving my father; he died, perhaps,
cursing me, ignorant. of my intentions and mq-
tives. My doom is sealed—T ean never know
happiness more.!

allyn

hetokened

Accounts from Ballybeg - state, that Tord
Gracewell's converts, having by their hypoericy,
made him quite ridicnlons, he quitted Iviland in
religions disgust.  The Catholies sre now more
zealous than ever:a fine stone chapel replaced
thé mud-huilt’ one; and a young curaie from
~ Manooth had, by his zeal and preaching, con-

verted the few Protestanis nboutl the place,
these people having had their eyes apened by
the eelebrated discussions.  Peter the Tilgrim,
verging on patrinrehial age, is. still a fnvont"
Mati l&ov and Betsy have long singe become
one, living on poor J-.n' 5 farm), \\)nch John

A Green,
Saying this, he made a low baw ; and; just as

On seeing who were present he was'!

sprang after:

’ Dbestowed upon them before leaving the country..
No one knew exactly where he went'to; but a-
report prevailed, that a few weeks previous to
his depirture, he was marrvied to the Lady
! Lonixa, i blacksmith at Gretna
s sidd he was Killed in a dnel at

by cleric

Othe

avis,
: THE END,
! s il e e

ROBERT l,.\l\H"l‘

b Inadl Trish history there is no name whicke

“tomchies the trish heart like tliat of ]‘.r)lwrt
‘[]*lmmut,. We read, in that eventful record,

{mn'n who laid down their lives for Treland .\mxd
i

: voswr and erash of battle, of others who per-
] by the headman's axe or the halter of the
ieman, of others whose eyes were closed for
ever in the gloom of English dungeons, and of
iuum‘\' whose hearts broke amid the sorrows of
Sinveluntary exile ;. of men, too, who in the
great warfure -of mind rendered to the Irish
cise services no less memorable and glorious!
They are neither forgotten or unhonored. The
warrior figure of Hugh O'Neilis a familiar vi-
gion- to. Trishmen ; - Sarsfield ‘expiring on the
foreign battle-field with i]nt infinately noble
and paihetic utterance on his lips—* Would’
that this were for Treland '—is a cherigshed re~
membrance, and the last cry. of a patriotic
gpirit-dwells for ever aboui our hearts. Grautan.
battling against a corrupt and venal faction,.
first, o win, and then to defend the indepen~
dence of his country, astonishing friends and
foes alike, by the dazzling splendor of his elo~
quence; nml O'Connell on the lill sides plead-
ing for the restoration of Treland’s rights, and-
rousing his countrymen to a struggle for them,,.
are pictures of which we are proud, memories
that. will live in song and story while the Irish
race hirs a distinet existence’in tlié world, But
in tie charncter of Robert Emmet there was
such a rar¢ combination of admirable qualitics,.
and in his history there are so many of the
elements of romance, that the man stands be-.
fure our mental vision-as a peculiarly noble-
and Joveable being, with claims upon our sym-
pathies that are absolutely without a parallel,
He had youth, talent, social position, & fair-
share of fortune, and: bright prospects for the
future on his side when he embarked in the
serviee of a cause that had recently. been sunk
in defeat and ruin. Courage, genius, enthusinsm
were his, high hopes and sirong atfections, all’
based upon and sweetened by n nature utter--
ly free from’ guile. . He was ‘an orator and a
poet; in the one art’ he had-already achieved:




110 - THI ITARD.

"distinction, in the other he way certain to take Robers Emmet was bornon the 4th of Mareh,
a High "place, if he should make that an objeet { 1778, e way the thivd son of Doctor Robert
of his ambition. He was o true pairiot, trae | Emmet, o well known and highiy respectable
soldier, and true lover.  If the story of his po- | physician of Dublin.  Thomas Addis Eminet,
litical life is one full of melancholy interest, | the nssovinte of Tone, the Shenareses, and other
and ealculated to waken profound emotions of [ inembers of the United Lrish organization, was
reverence for his memory, the story of his ai- jan elder brother of Robert, and his senior by
fections is not less touching, Mruly ¢ therds { some sixteen years,  Just about the period

)

//

N

\

gl
'r\)mf};'r TEMMET. .
not a line hut hath been wept upon.®” So it is; | when the United Trishmen wers forming them-
that of ali the heroic men who risked and lost ! sclves inton s2evet revolutionary society, young
everything for Ireland, none is so'frequently | Emmet was sent to receive 'his education in
~remembered, none is thought of so tenderly as | Erinity lollege. There the bent of the lad's
Robert Emmet. - Poetry has cast a halo.of tight | political opinions was scon detected 5 butamong
‘upon’the name of the yéouthful martyr, and | his  fellow-students he found many, and .
some of the sweetest strains of Trish' music]amongst them older heads than his own, who

are consecrated to his memory, © Inot only sharxd his views, but went beyond

N
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them in the divecetion of libern! and demouridic | the whole countenance and figure of the spenker
principles.  In- the Historical Society—com-assuming o change as of one suddenly in-
posed of the aiumni of the college, nnd on whaese | spired ! . .

Looks at this time were many nans that sub-]  The expulsion of Emmet from the college
sequently becume famous—those kindred spirits | oceurred in the month of Pebruary, 1798, On
made for themselves many opporfunities of j the 12th of the following monih his brother,
wiving  expression o their sentiments, and P Thomas Addis Emmet, was arrested.  The
showing that their heavts beat in unison with { manner in which this noble-henrted gentleman
the great movement for human freedom which ! took the oath of the United Irish Society in
was then agitating the warld, "o theirdetudes | the year 1304 s so vemarkable that we cannot
Emmet brought the aid of afine intellee

ind o, omit mention of it here,  His services as a
fluent utterance, and he soon beeame the orator | Tawyer having been engaged in the defence of
of the patriot party, some persons who stood charged with having
So great was the effect ereated By his fervid { sworn in members to the United Jrish organi--
cloquence and his admirable reasoning, that | znion—the crime for which William Orr was
the heads of the college thought it prudent on | subsequently tricd and exeented——he, in the
severl oceasions to send one of the ablest of | course of the proceedings, took up the oathand
their body Lo tuke part in their proceedings, j vead it with vemarkable deliberation and sotem-
and assist in refuting the arugmentation of the jnity,  Then taking into his hand the prayer
young ¢« Jacobin' And to such extremities | buok that lay on the table for the swearing of
did matters proceed at last, that Kmmey, with | witnesses, and looking to the Beneh andaronnds
several of his political friends, was expelled | the Cowrt; hie said alond—
the college, othuers ess obnoxious Lo theautho-] % My tords—tiere, in thie presence of this.
rities were subjected to o severe repriviand, | legal Court, this crowded auditory—in the |
and the socicty thus terrorised and weakened |'presence of the Deing that sees and witnesses,.
soon censed to exist. Our national poet, Thomas | and. directs this judicial - tribuunal,—here my
Moore, the fellow-student .and intimate friend { lords, T, myselfyin the presence of God, declare
of young Emmet, witnessed many of those dis- | T take this oath.’: '
plays of his. abilities, ‘and in his *“Life and| 'The terms of the oath at this time were, in:
death of Lord Edward: Fitzgerald,” speaks of | fact, perfeetly constitutional; having reference
i in terms. of th - highest admivation, **Were sinply-{o atiainment of & due representation of
1,7 he says, ¢4 4o nmber the men among all 1] the Irish nation in Parlinment—stil}; the oath
have ‘ever known who appeared to me to com-| was thit of a society declared to be illegal, and’
bine in the grentest degree; pure moral worth | thé administration of it had been made a cupi-
with intellectual power, 1 should mnoilg the | tal offunce, 'The boldness of the advocate in
highest of the few, place Robert Emmet.” «<He | thus adininistering it to himself in open Court,,
was,'" writes the same anthority, ¢ whelly | appeared to paalyse the minds of the judges.
free from the follies and frailties of youth— [Thuy tovk no netice of the acl, and what was
though how capable he was of the mostdevoted | even more remarkable, the prisoners, who were
passion, cvents afterwards proved.” - Of his|convicted, received a Ienient sentence,
oratory he says, [ have heard little since{ But to return to Robert Bmmet—the events
that appeared to me of n loftier, or what is a | of 1798, as might e supposed, had ‘a powerful
fur more rave quakity in Ivish elognence, purer| eficet on the feelings of the enthusiastic young .
charaeter ;77 and the appeavance of this greaily bntriot', and he was nof free of active partici--
gifted youth he thus describes: # Simple inall }p:l'tin:n with the leaders of the movement in
his habits, and with » vepose of look and man-{ Dublin, e was, of course, an object of sus-
ner indicm‘i‘ng Dut little movenient within, it{ picion to the government, and it appears mav-
was only when the spring was touched thas set | vellous that they did not immediately take him:
Lis feelings, and throngh them his intelleet in | into their sdfe keeping under the provision of”
motion, that hie at all rose above the level of['thie Hubeas Corpus Suspension Act.  Ere long,
ordinary men, No two individuals, indeed, | however, hie found that prudence would counsel
could be much more unlike to each other, than | his concenlment, or his disappearance from the-
was the same youth to himseIf before rising to | couniry, and he took his departure for the Con-:
spenk and after ;—the brow that- had appeared | tinent, where he met with & whole host of Irish
inanimate und almost drooping, at once clevat- | refugees ; and, in 1802, was joined by his bro--
ingitsell to all consciousness of power; and | ther and others of the politieal prisoners who.
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had been released from the confinement to
which—in violation of a distinet agreement
between them and the governmment—they had
Leen subjected in Fort George, in Scotland,
Their sulferings had not broken their spivit.
There was hope still, they thought, for Ireland;
:great opportunities were about to dawn on that
often defeated, but still ancanquerable nation,
and they applied themselves to the task of pre-
paring the Irish people to take advantage of
them,

At home the condition of affairs was not such
as to discourage them. The people had not
lost heart; the fighting spirit was still rife
amongst them.  The rebellion had been tram-
pled ont, but it had been sustained mainly by a
county or two, and it had served to show that a
general uprising of the people would be suffi-
cient to sweep every vestige of British power
from the land.  Then they had.in their favour
the exasperation against the government which
was caused by that most infamous transaction,
the passage of the Act of Union. : But they
found their ehief enconragement in the immi-
nence of another war Letween France and Eng-
land. -Once more the United Irishmen put
themselves into communication with Buono-
parte, the First Consul, and again they received
flattering promises of assistance. Robert Em-
et obtained an interview with, that great
man, and learned from him that it was his
sebtled purpose on the breaking out of hostili-
ties, which could not long be deferred, to efieet
an invasion of England. . Full of high hopes,
Emmet returned to Dublin in 1802 ; and as he
was now in the very heart of & movement for

. -another insurrection, he took cvery precaution

‘to avoid discovery. e passel under feigned
names, and moved about as little as possible.
He gathered together the remmnants of the
United - Irish  organization, and with some
money of his own, added io considerable sums
supplied to him by a Mr. Long, a merchant,

- residing at No. 4 Crow street, and other sym-

pathisers, he commenced the collection of an

~armament and military stores for his followers.

- In the month of May, 1803 the expected war

between France and England broke out. This
event ‘of course raised still higher his hopes
-and gave a great stimulus to his exertions,  To
and fro he went from one to another of the
depots which he had established for the manu-
facture and storage of arms in various part. of

- the city, cheering, directing, and -assisting his

‘men at their work. Pikes were got ready by the

Zhousand and ingeniously stowed away -until

they should be wanted ; rockets, hand-grenades
and other deadly missiles were carefully pre- .
pared 5 but an accidental explosion, wnich oc-
cured on the 16th" of July, in one of these
manufactories situate in Patrick Strect, was
very near leading to the discovery.of the en-
tire business, and had the efeet of precipitating
the ounthreak. 'The government nt this time
had undoubtedly got on the scene of the move-
ment, and the leaders considered that no time
was o be lost in bringing matters to a erisis,
Fumet now took up his abode in the Marshal-
sen Lane depot, snatching his few hours of
sleep Hfon a mattress, surrounded by all the im-
plements of death.”  There he made a final
arrangement of his plans, amd communicated
his instructions to bis subordinates, tixing {he
23rd of July as the date for the rising.

The history of that unfortunate attempt need
not here be written, - Suflice it to say that the
arrangements miscarried in nearly every par-
ticular, ~ The men in the numbers caleulated
upon did not assemble at the appointed time or
in'the appointed places, and the whoele force
fhat turned out in Thomas Street for the attack
on the Castle did not number ahundred in<
surgents. - They were joined by a rioftous and
noisy rabble ; and their unfortunate leader soon
perceived. that his following was, as had pre-
viously been said of the king's troops *Hormid-
able to evervone but the enemy.t - They had
not proceedud far on their way when a carriage
in which were Lord Kilwarden, Chicf Justice
of the King's Denely, his daughter, and his
nephew, the Rev. Mr, Wolfe, drove into the
street. | The vehicle was stopped; and the Chief
Justice was immediately piked by a man in the
crowd whose son he had some time previously
condemned to execution. The clergyman akso
was pulled out:of the carringe and put to death.
T'o the tady no violence was offered, and Emmet
himself who had heardof the deplorable tragedy,
rushing from the head of his party, bore her in
his . arms to an adjoining house. No attack
on the Castle took place; the insurgent parly
seattered away and melted away cven before
the appearances of military on the scene, and
in little more than an hour from the time ol his
getting ont on his desperate enterprise; Robert
Emmet was a defeated and ruined man, n fugi-
tive, with the whole host of Dritish spics and
bioodhounds: employed to Inmt him to the
death., : )

Yet he might have foiled them and got clear
out of the country if his. personal snf‘ct_v was all
on carth he cared for, Dut in that noble hear
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of his there was one pnssion co-existant with | mind can’ e so free from predjudice, as to
his fove of Ireland, and not unworthy of the | receive the Jeast impression from what I am
campanionship, - which. forbade his immediate { going to utler. I have no hopes that I can
Alight.  With all that intensity -of affeetion, of { nnchor my character in the hreast of a court,
which 1 nature so pure and so ardent as his | constituted and trammelled as this is. T only
was capabie, he loved a being in every way | wish, and that it is the utmost that I expects
worthy of him, a lady so gentle and good and | that younr Jordships may sufier it to float down
fair, that even to a less poctic imagination than § your memories, untainted by the fonl Lreath of
his own, she might seem to be a fitiing per- ] prejudice, until it finds some more hospitable
sonification of his heloved Krin ; and by her he { harbour to shelter it from the storms by which
was loved and trusted i return. Whe is itjit is buffetted.  Was I only to suffer. death,
that has not heard her naune 7—who has not | after being adjudged gnilty by your tribunal,
mournud over the story of Saral Currant  In | | should how in silence, and meet the fate that
the ruin that had fullen on the hopes. and for- | awaits me without a murmur ; but the sentence
tunes of the patriotic chicf, the happiness of { of the law whicly delivers my body to the execu-
this amiable lady was involved,  He would not | tioner will, through the ministry of the law,
leave without an interview with her—no ! libour in its own vindication, to consign my
though a thousand deaths should be the penalty. | character to obloquy ; for there must be guilt
The delay  wis fatal to his  chaness  of  somewhere, whether in the sentence of the
escape,  For more thun a month hie remained | Court, or in the catastrophe, time must deter-
in concenlment, protected by the fidelity of i mine, A man in my situation has not only to
friends, muny of whom belotiged to the iiunbler | encounter ditticultics of fortune, and the force
walks of life, and one of whom in particular | of power over minds which it has corrupted or
—the heroie Anne Devlin from whom neither § subjugated, Tat the difficulties of established
proflered bribes or ernel tortures conld extort a | prejudice. ‘e man dies, but his memory lives,
single. lint s to'his place. of abode—shiould Ihat mine may not perish, that it may live in
cver be held in grateful remembrance by Irish< tlic vespeet of my countrymen, I seize upon this
men. At length on the 2ath 'of Auguxt, the opportunity o vindicate myself {from some of
ill-futed young gentleman, was arrested -in-the | the charges alleged against me.  When my
house of a Mrs. Palmer, at Havold's Cross, - On § spirit shall he wafted {o o more friendly port—
the 19th of September he was put on his trial | when my shade shall have joined the bands of
in the Court-house, Green Slruc‘l, charged withj those wartyred heroes who have shed their
high treason. - He entered on no defence, be- | blood on the seaffold and in the field in defence
yond making a few remarks in the course (nf of their country and of virtue, this is my hope—
the proceedings with a view to the moral and | T wish that my memory and n'un(,md\'ummqte
political justification of his conduct.  The jury, | those who survive me, while I look down with
without Teaving their box, returncd a verdict of | : complaceney on the destruction of that per-
guilty against him ; after which having Leen | fidious government which upholds its domina-
-asked in due form \\'l\y sentence of death should { tion by blasphemy of the Most High—which
not be pronounced upon him, he delivered | displays itz power over man, as over the beasts

this memorable speech, every line oftwhich ist of the forest—which sets man upon his brother,

known and ‘dear to the ]wmh of the ln.~h?

cand lifts his hand; in the name of God, against
Tee i~ i the throut ¢ his fellow who believes or doubts

My Loans—T am asked what have 1 to sa “jalittle more or 2 little less than the govern-
why sentence of death should not be pronounced | ment standard—a government which is steeled
on me, nccording fo law? T have nothing to ! to harbarity by the cries if the orphans, and the

|
say that ean altr your predetermination, nor ! tears of*the widows™ it has made.”
i
1
'
i
i

that it will become me to say, with any view
- to.the mitigation of that  sentence which you | saying—that the mean and. wicked enllmsm’:ls

are {o’ pronounce, and Dmust abide by, Dut L} who felt a5 he did, were not equal. to- the ae-

havemuch to sny which interests me more than{ complishment of their wild design].

life, ane which you have labered to destroy, 1} “Tappeat to the immaculate God—TI swear

]mve that to say why my réeputation should be | by the Throne of Heaven, before which I must

rescued from the load of false accusation and;shortly appear—Dhy the blood of the murdered .

calumny- which has been cast upon it. 1 do pntroits who ‘have gone before me—that my,

ot imagine that, scated where you are, your ! conduct hnx been, through all this peril, and

{Here Lord Novbury interrupted M, ’mmet :
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thirough all my purpeses, governed only by the
conviction which T have nttered, and by no
other view than that of the emaneipation of my
country from the superinhuwman  oppression
under which she has g0 long and too patiently
travailed ; and 1 confidently hope that, witd and
chimerical as it may appear, there is still union
and strength in Irveland  to accomplish  this
noblest of enterprises.  Of this I speak with
confidence, of intimate knowledge, and with
the consolation "that appertains to that con-
fidence,  Think not, my lovds, 1 say this for
the petty gratifiention of giving vou a transit-
ory uneasiness, A man who never yet raised
his voice to assert a lie, will not hazard his
character with posterity by asserting a false-
hood on a snbiject so important to this country,
and on an oceassion like this.  Yex, my lords
a man who does not wish to have his epitaph
written until his country is liberated, will not
Iave a weapon in the power of envy, or a pre-
tenee to impeach the probity which he means
to preserve, even in the grave, to which tyranny
consigns him.»
[l-Icl‘b he was again interrupted by the Court].
¢ Again T say, that what I have spoken was
not intended for your lordship, whose situation
I commiserate rather than envy—my expres-
sions were for my countrymen. If there is a
true Irishman present, let my last words. cheer
him in the hour of his afiliction.”
[Here he was again interrupted,  Lord Nor-
bury said he did not sit there to hear treason].
“f have always understood it 1o be the duty
of a judge, when a prisoner has been convicted
to pronounce the sentence of the law. 1 have
also understood that judges sometimes think it
their duty to hear with paticnce, and to speak
with humanity ; to exhort the victim of the laws,
- and to offer, with tender benignity, their opin-
“ions of the motives by which he was actuated
in the crime of which he was adjudged guilty.
That a judge has thought it -his duty so to have
done, Thave no doubt; but where is the bonsted
freedom of your - institutions—where is the
- vaunted impartiality, clemency, and mildness
of your courts of jusiice, if an unfortunate
prj.;:orier, whom your policy, and not justice, is
about to deliver into the hands of the execu-
tioner, is not suffered to explain his motives
sincerely and truly, and io vindicate the prin-
ciples by which hé. was actuated? My lords, it
- nay be a part of the system of angry justice, to
- bow a man's mind by humilation to the pur-
posed ignomy of the scaffold ; but worse to me
- than the purposed shame, or the scaffold’s ter-

rors, would be the shame of such foul and un-
founded imputations as have been Inid against
me in this court.  You, my lord, are a judge;
I am the supposed culprit.  Lam a man; you
are 4 man also, By a revolution of power we
might change piaces, though we never could
chnnge characters,  I1f71 stand at the bar of this
court, and dare not vindiente my charascter, what
a farce is your justice ! If T stand at this bar
and dare not vindicate
dare you ealumninte it? - Doos the sentence of
death which your unhallowed policy inflicis on
my body; comdemn my tongne to silence and
my reputation to reproach ?

my character, how

Your executioner
may abridge the period of my existence; hut
while T exist [shall not forhear to vindicate my
character and motives from your uspersions:
and as a man, to whom fame is dearer than life,
I will make the Inst use of that life in doing
justice to that reputation which ix to live after
me, and which is the only legaey | can leave to
thase 1 honar and love; and for whom I am
prond to perish.  As men, iy lords, we must
appearon the great day at one common tribunal
and it will then remain for the. Searcher of all
hearts to show a collective universe, who was
engaged in the most virtuous actions, or swayed
by the purest motives—my country’s oppress-
ors, or” L

[Here he was interrupted, and told to listen
to the sentence of the Inw], ) '

# My lords, will & dying mwan be denied the
legal privilege of exculpating himsclf in the

pragch, thrown upon him during. his trial, by
charging him with ambition, and attempting to
cast away, for n paltry consideration,’ the
Hbwerties of his country?: Why did your lord-
ships insult me?  Or rather, why insnlbyjustice,
in demanding of me why sentence of death
should not be pronounced against me 7 - 1 know,
my lords, that form preseribes that you should
ask the question.  The form also presents the
right of answering, This, no doubt, may be dis-
pensed with, and so might the whole ceremony
of the trial, . since sentence was already pro-
nounced at the Castle before the jury were
empanelled,  Your lordshipsare but the priests
of the ovacle, and 1 insist on the whole. of the
forms” . .
[Here Mr. Emmet paused, and the Court de-
sired him to proceed], )
S am charged with being an emissary of
Prance.  An emissary of France ; and for what
‘end? | Ttisalliged that T wished to sell thein-

eyes of the community from an undeserved re- .

-depend.nee of my country ; and for what end 2.
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Wis this the object of my ambition? - And is
this the mode by which a tribunal of justice re-
conciles contradiction ? No; Tam no emissary ;
and my minhition’ was {o hold a place among
the deliverers of my country, not in power nor
in profit, hut in the glory of the achievement.
Sell my country's independence to France Land
for what?  Wus it for a change of masters?  No,
but for my ammbition. Ol ! my country, was it
personal ambition that could influence me?
Had it been the soul of my actions, could T not,
by my cducation and fortune, by the rank and
consideration of my family, have pluced myself
My
Toit 1 sacrifice every

amongst the proudest of your oppressors?
country was my idol,

. i . P !
selfish, every endearing sentiment ; and for it |

now ofler up myself, O God! Notmy lords 3 1
acted a5 an trishman, determined on delivering
my -country from the yoke of a foreign and
unrelenting tyranny, and the more galling yoke
of & domestic faction, which is its joint partner
and perpeteator in the patricide; from the
ignominy existing with an exterior of spledonr
and n conscious depravitys,

[t was the wish of
my henrt to extricate my country from. this
<doubly rivelted despotisim—]" wished o place
her independence - beyond the reach of any power
on earth, - I wished to exalt her to that proud
station in the world, . Connection with France
wis, indeed, intended, it only as furas mutual
interest would sanction or require.  Were the
French ‘to assume any authority’ inconsistent
with the purest independence, it would he the
signal for their destruction, . We'soughi their
aid—and we sought it as we had asswrance we
should obtain. it—as auxiliaries in war, and
allies in peace.  Were the French to come as
invaders or enemies, uninvited by the wishes of
the people, I should oppose them to the utmost
of my strength.  Yes! my countrymen, [should
advise you fo.meet them upon the beach, with
a sword in one hand, and a torch in the other,
T would meet them with all the destructive
fury of war, . I would animate my countrymen
to immolate theny in their boats; before they
had contaminated the soil of my country, If
Ahey suceeeded: in landing, .and if forced tore-
tire hefore superior discipline, 1 would dispute
every inch of ground, burn every blude of grass,
and the last intrenchment of liberty shonld be
my grave, - What I could not do myselt,if I
should fall, T should leave us a last charge to
my countrymen. to . accomplish; because T
should feel conscious that-life any more. than
_death; is wnprofitable, when a torcign nation
holds my country .in “subjection.  But it was

I

not as an ¢nemy that the succours of France
were to land, . 1 looked, in'(lcc(l, for the assist-
ance of Franee ; but I wished to prove to France
and to the world that Trishmen deserved to be
assisted—that they were indignant at slavery,
and ready Lo assert the independence and liberty
of their country. 1 wished to procure for my
country the guarantee which Washington pro-
enred for Americn—to procure an aid which
by his example, would be as important as its

vidour ;. disciplined, gullant, pregnant with
science and experience; that of & people who
would perecive the good, and polish the rough
points of our character, . They would come to
us as strangers and leave us as friends, after
sharing in our perils and clevating our destiny.
These were my ohjects; not Lo receive new
It was
for these ends I =ought-aid from France; be-
anse Franee, even as an enemy, conld not be
more implacable than the enemy already in the
hosomn of iy country,”

[Here he was interrupted by the Court].

“1 have heen charged with that fmportance
in-the ¢nanecipation of my country, as to be
considered’ the key-stone of the combination of
Irishmen i or, as your lordship cxpressed’it,
“ the life and blond of the conspiracy.’”  You
do me honor over much ;- you have given to
thesubaltern ali the eredit ofa superior. There
are men engaged in this conspiracy who are not
only =uperior 1o me, but even to your owncon-
ceptions of yourseif; 1oy lord-—men before the
splendour of whese genius and virtues T should
bow ‘with respectful deference, and who would
think themselves disgraced by shaking your

fask-masters, hut to expel old tyrants,

‘bldod-stained hand.”

[Hare he was interrupted].

#What, mny lord, shall you tell me, on the:
passage to the scailold, which that tyranny (of-
which you are only the intermediary execution-
er), has erected for my murder, that I am ac-

Peomntable for all the blood that has and will be

shed in this struggle of the oppressed against
the oppressor—shall you tell me this, and must
[ be so very @ slave ag not repel it? T do not
fear to approach the Omnipotent Judge to
answer for the conduct of my whole life ; and
wn T to be appalledand falsified bya mere rem- -
nant of mortality here? By you, too, although
if it were possible to collect. all the innocent
blood that you have shed in your unhallowed
ministry in one great reservior, your lordship
might swim in it.” :

[Here the Judge interfered).

% Let noman dare, when Tam dead, tocharge !
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me with dulmnm i let no man nmnm my me-
mory, by believing that T could have engnged
in any canse but that of my country's liberty
and independence 3 or that T eould have Lecome
the plaint minion of power, in the oppression
and misery

of my country.  I'he proclumation
of the Provisional Qovernnueut. speiks for onr
Yiews ; no inference can be wortured from it ta
countenance larbarity or debasement at home,or
subjection, humilation,or treachery from abirand,

T would not have subiittal toa foreign oppress- !

or, for the same reason that T would yesist the
foreign and domestic oppressor,  In the dignity
of frecdom, 1T would have fought upon the
threshold of my country, and its cnemy shoulid

enter only hy passing over my lifeless corpse,

Andam I, who Hved but for my country, and ;

who hive suljected myself to the dangers of the
Jealous and watchfuloppressor, and the hondage
of the grave, only to give my conntrymen their
vights, and my conniry her independence, am 1

to be Joaded with calumay, and not suivred o

resent and repel i1?2 Nog God forkid
Here Lord Norbney fold Mr, Emmet that his

gentiments and- language disgraced his family

and his edueation; but mare particularly. his

father, Dr. Bmmet, who was n man, if alive,

that would not countenance such apinions.— |

To which Mr. Emmet replied (—

HIf the spirits of the illustrious dead partici-
pate in the concernsand cures of those who were
duear to them in this transitory life, oh! ever
dear and vengrated shade of my departed father

look down with scruting upon the condnet of ;

your suffering son; and see if' 1 have, evenfora
moment, deviated from those pnnmplcs of |
morality and patriotism which it was yonr care
to instil into my youthful mind, and for. which
1 am now about to offer up my life. My lords
you are impatent for the sacrifice. The blood |
which you seck is not congealed by the artificial |
terrors which surround your victim—it circula

tes. warmly and unrufiled through the cannels
which God created for noble purposes, but

which you are now bent to destroy, for pur-
Poses 50 grievous that they ery 1o heaven, Te
yet patient !
say—] am going to my cold and silent grave—

lamp. of  life ‘is nearly - exiinguished—my
race is run—the grave opens to receive me, and
1 sink into its bosom.
to ask at my departurc from this world, it is—

THE CHARITY OF IT§ SILESCE. - Let no man write !

my epitaph; for as no man who knows my
motives dare now vindicate them, let not pre-
judiee or ignorance asperse them,

1 have but a few more words' to -

1 have but one request :

Let them X

.uul me |c\~t in nluscum\ .m(l peice nml my
tamb remain uninseribed, and my memory in
oblivion, until other times ard other men can
do justice to my character,  When my country
tiukes hier plaee among  the nations  of the
eavthy then nnd not Ll then, let iy epitaph be
written—T have donet

This affecting ahdress was spoken—as we
learn from the painstaking nnd generons hio-
grapher of the Pnited Trislmen, Dre. Madden—
sein o loud oo voice as to he distinetly hewrd at
the outer doors of the Court-house; and yet
though he spoke in a loud tone, there was noth-
ing Loisterous in Lis manner ;. his aceents and
cadence - of “vojce on the confrary were ex-
quisitely mnodnlated,

"His action was very re<
markable, its grenter or lesser velemenee cors

2 {responded with the rise and fall of his voice,

He s deseribed as moving about the dock, ag
_he warmed in his address, with rapid, lmt not
',unj_'r.'l(-«ful motions, now in front of the riling
Plaetors the heneh, then retiving, a< if his body,
~as well as hig mind, wepe swelling: beyond the
wensure of s chains, 1is action wasnot con-
fined to his hands 3 he seemed to have acquived
a swaying motion of the body when hespokein
Fpublie, which was peeuliar to him, but there was
no aflectation in it.” '
At teno'clock pam, on the day of his trinl;
the ]ulrhn‘rmxs sentenee of the law—the same
fhat we have go recently heard pussed  on
! prizoners standing in that same dock, accused
c-of the same offence against the rulers. of thig
country—was passed on Robert Emmet, Only
a few hours were given him in which to with-
draw his thoughts from the things of this world
and fix them onthe next,  He was hurried away
at midnight, from Newgate to -Kilmainham juil,
passing through Thomas Street, the scene of
Biis attempted insurrection.  Hardly had the’
prhon van driven through, when workmen ar-
n\'ul and commenced theercction of the gilibet
from which his bedy was to be suspended.

I About the hoar of noon on the 20th of Septem-
wer, he mounted the seaflfold-with a firm and
Leomposed deinennour 3 o minate or dwo more
“and the lifeless vemains of one of the most
s gifted of God's creatures hung from the cross—
;}m:nn~—sn.nw]ud by the enemics of]m’ country
{ —cut off in the hloom of youth, in the prime of
bis physical and intellectual powers, heeanse he
pad loved his own land, hated -her oppressors,
L and striven to give frecdom to his people. Dut
i not yet  was English: vengeance satisfied.
‘ While the body was yet warm it was cut down
“from the gibbct, the neck placed neross a block
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on the seaffold, and the Tiend served from the
body,  Then the excentioner held it up before
the horrificd and sorrowing crowd that stood
outside the lines of soldiery, proclaiming to
them—This the head of a traitor!” A
traftor! 1t wasa false proclamation, Notraitor
was he, but o trae and noble gentlemnm, - No
traitor, but a most faithful heart to all that was
worthy of love and honour,
martyr of Ireland,
agonised before his seaffold, tears streaming
from their eyes, and their heartr bursting with
suppressed emoton, knew that for them and
for Treland he had offered up his young dife.
And when the dead was finished, and the muti-
fated body had been taken away, and the armed
goards had marched from the futal spot, old
preopleand young moved npto it to dip their
handkerchiefs in the blood of u: martyr, that.
they might then treasure up the relies for ever,
Well his his memory been cherished Cin the
Irivh heart from that day to the present time

I8

e e

SELPISHNESS.

Live for some purposein the world,

Always

act your part well,  Fillapthe m!,-nslm: of duty

to others, -Conduet yourselves so you shadl he
missed with Mul-

titndes of our species are lving iu such a seltish

sorrow when you are pgone,

munner that they are not lkely to be remem- |

bered after their disnppcnrﬂh(:c. They lTeave
behind them searcely any traces of their ex :
tence, and nre forgoticn almost as though they
had never- been. They are, while they live,
like some pebble. lying unobserved among a
million on the shore ; and when they die they
are fike that same pebble thrown into the sen,
which just rufiles the surfuce, sinks, and is for-
gotten, withoul heen missced from the bench.
They are neither regretted by the rich, wanted
by the poor, nor celebrated by the learned.
Who has been the better for their life ?
tears harve they dricd up?  Whose wants sup-
plied? have they healed?
Who would unbar the gate of life to re-ndmit
them to existence? or what face wonld greet
them back agnin to our world with a smile?
Wretched, unproductive mode of existence!
Selfishnesss is its own curse; it is a starving
vice, The man who does no good - gets none,
He is like the heath in the desert, neither yield:
ing fruit nor sceing when good cometh ;a'stunt-
¢d, dwarfish, miserable shrab.

——— B ¢ e

Whose

Whaose - misery

To be wanting in respect to a minister of God
is to be wanting in respect to God himself,

THE HARI: :

No traitor, but o,
The peopls who  stood
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| AN IRISH HARD,

i . . . H
i 4 Qur Trish music pleases you?" suid Ied-
mond,

S think your music and your musi-
ciuns to be wonderfal? veplied Julict,

As ghe
spoke she raised her eyes slowly to the face of
the Irish prince;, who lookal away and said
hastily @ 4 Did you ever hicar the gtory of the
wonderful harp of all 7 4 N0, she said ; « 1
should like to hear it ¢ 1t belonged to the
harper of King Tora,?? gaid Bediond,

“TLora
cwas i very handsome man, Imt he lhad horges
“eard, which, yon know, wee 1ot very becoming
to a king; so he always wore o cap, even in
chureh, and the bar

& who cut Lis hair once
sayenr, he killed diree At last
< his men seized nowidow's son to he his barber

y afterwnrds,

Y
and she went into Lora's presence, and begged
him s0 ‘hard {o spare her =on that he granted
Fher prayer. The young barber nearly fainted
“when hesaw the horses ¢ars; but he took an

Ctoath to keep the king's secret; and came buck

living ~{o his mother, Of course, the seeret
made him ill, and he knew he must die if he
did net tell it out. e then went into the very
widdle of a wood, cut w slit'in the wood of a
lurge tree, and shouted into it that King Lora
had the two wus of a horse.

So he recovered:
A groat festival drew near, when all the lar-
pers were to compete in the halls of “I'ara,
Lora's harper wanted a new harp, and to make
the frime lie ¢hose the very tree which had re-
ceived the seeret from the barber's lips.  And
when several other bards had played beauti-
fully, and his turn came, nothing was heard
like his music—you wonld searcely have listen-
ed to Cahal Ban after that; when he played
martinl aivs, all the crowd aronnd nearly had a
fight 5 aud when his music was plaintive they
melted into tears. At last he stopped. ¢ Play
something more,’ said the king, . fSire," said
the bard, ©my harp is running away with-me.
It plays, not I, and I'am afraid of doing smne-
thing unconscionable.” ¢Go on,! said the king,
for even kings are unreasonable at times.  So
the harper obeyed, and the harp gave w cry- of
joy, 18 if its heart danced ab the thought of
the opportunity Lora had given it; and as soon
as the bard’s hands ‘touched the strings, it
called out to inform the audience- that King
Lora had the two cars of ahorse, You may
picture the poor King’s horror, and how he
stooped down his head, so that his eap fell off,
and every one saw the redoubtable cars.  Still,
the affair did -good, for he never killed any
more barbers.” '
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Selections.

THE BATTLE OF FONTENOY.
(Continued).

The general plan of action against the Anglo-
Manoverian columns was, that after the -Tonr
cannon should breach it in front, the cavalyy,
headed by the Maison du Roi, Gendarnwrie
and Carabiniers should dash in upan it there,
The reformed  intantry, Brigade du Roi and
d’Aubeterre, reintoreed, conneeted  their line of
‘ wade
de I Couronne, were to full back upon the
enemy's left, or Hanoverian tlank,  The other
infantry Prigades de Normandie and ddes Tais-

attack with the previously unengaged Dri

seaux, likewise formed anew atter what they

had. suffered, and drawn in one line with six

Irish regiments, were to fnll upon the enemy's

right. ov British tlank—the Drish Br
freshest wroops, and thus

ade had the

were selected to head this movemeny, having
i1 consequence (itwill e necessary to oliservd)
the Carabiniers nearest to tiem of the cavalry
corps which were tw attack in fromt.

firing was to be limited as wmuch as possible o

the artillery @ the salires of the horse, and the
bayonets of the foor, being ondered 1o conclude
the husing

as < an Ivishman all in
and, filled as he wi
anfmosity to the English,
on national, family, re
grounds, he mle a spevch of corresponding
vigor to the soldic

‘j'.rig;ul.; were to ast.

his glory was there;
with every caus: for

igious and  dynastic

s of his regiment ;— March
against the enemics of Franee and yourselves,

without firing until you have the puints of your

bayonets against their hoellies’* - Words, not
fess, if not more, worthy of remembrance, for
their martial ency than those at Bunker’s

Hill, of the American General Putnam, (o his

men, against the same foe i—- Reserve your fire

(il you see the whites of their eyes!”

The Duke of Cumberland’s eolumn; hitherto !

presenting the appearance of an oblong soquar
keeping - up in front and from both danks, a

terrible fire of musketry as well as of cannon., !

oaded with cartridge shot, hut by this time, so
unluckily circumstanced, that it could 1ot
make usc of its cannon without injury to itsclf,
was now within due rangs of the four pieces of
French artillery, pointed in the best manner
10 make an opening for cavalry through the
ran of this as yet impervious and invincible
mass, while infuntry should assault it on cach
side.  The well-served discharges of the four

as it would appear.

Mere

The gatlant Lally, now that the -

I nence without pulling a trigger.
i

“cannon having raked rapid chasms throngh the
copposing wall of men, Richelieu, like a Bayard
on this ocension; at the head of the Maison du
Roi, gave the word to clarge—

s Now shall their serricd columu
Beneath our sabres reel—

Through their ranks, then, with the war-horse—
Through their bosom with the steel M

The Mauison du Roi, Gendurmeriv, and Carn-

binjers glloped down upon the hostile van,

unrecovered from the erushing fire of the artil-
tery, The infantey Brigades du Bol and de la
cConronne  d"Aubeterre agninst the
enemices’ left lank : while the other reformed

nurched

infuntey Brigades du Normandie wd des Vais-

seutix, headed by the six fresh reghiments of the
hrish Brigide, ander Lord Clare and Farl of

L Thomond, advanced against the vight tlank.
cInthe Innguage of the national badlad ;

fe How fleree the look those exijes woir, who're wont to
b sorgtay,
CThe trvastrtd wrongs Of SNty yents are in thelr livarty
tosday
The treaty broken, ere the ink wherewith ‘twae writ
could dry,

CTheir plunderd homes, their ruited slotues, Qe
WrdHen s parting ory,
Their priestiond hunted down lke wolves, their

verthrown—
if revenge for all were

ceintry ¢
Each looks
alone.
On Fositenny, on Foutenoy, nor ever yet elsewhere,
S Rushed onote fight a npolder band than these, proud
! ex

stiked on him

eF wire,’ . .
«Soon” adds an English better from France,
“as the'English troops belield the scarfet uni-
o, and the well known fair complexion of
the Irish—soon as they saw the Brigade ad-
vaneing against them with fixed hayonets, and

s out to one another in English,  Steady,

—furward—charge ! tou late {hey |

A rean to
Veurse their crueliy, which forced so brave a
E['-cu]:lu from the bosom of their untive conntry
to sevk their fortunes like wandering Jews, all

)
i
]

over the world, and now brought them forward
in the fickd of battle to wrest from them both
svictory and lifel”

That portion of the British immnediately op-
posed to ihe Trish were, though the worse for
theiv morning's work, a cliofee Lody of men,
containing, mnong othet corps, the 1st battalion
Lof the second (or Coldstream) reghnent of Foot
;Gum'\ls, with two picces of catnon in {ront;
tandd they had the advantage of being on rising,
ground, the aseent to which they were to sweep
with their musketry ; while the Brignde had to
ascend and chaige the occupants of the etni- .
As the-Irish
approached the British, an officer of the Bri-
gade, Anthony McDonough, younger hrother

i

i
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of Nicholus McDonough, Esq., of Birchfield,
in the County of Clare, (an oflshoot from the
old sect of MeDonoughs of Slige) being in ad-
vance of his men, was singled ont and attacked
by a British ofticer. But the spirit of the gal-
lant  Britain above his strength.  Me-
Donough, as the fresher man, soon disabled

wias

his adversary in the sword-urm, and making’

him prisoner sent him to the rear; fortunately
for him, as he was so faligued that in all
human probability he must have fullen in the
charge or retreat, and it is plensing to add that
these gentlemen afterward hecame great friends,
This rencontre, in the presence of both forees,
cattzed  a momentary pause, followed by a
tremendous shout (rom the Brigade at the sne-
cess of their oflicer, the effeet of which could
only be felt by a speetator; and at such x criti-
cal juncture, that startling shout and the event
of ill-omen to the British with which it was
connected, wax remarked to have o proportion-
able influence upon them. The Brignde now
being sufiiciently near, the British prepared to
give them that formidable tempest of bullets

which was re

crved for the last moment, in
order to be discharged with the more deudly
effect. ¢ Whether,” obscrves our: illustrious
nmilitary historian, Napier, “from the peculiar
construction of the muskets, the physical
strength and coolness of the men, or all com-
bined; the English fire is the most destrictive
‘known.”  And by that fire the Irish-suffered
accordingly. Their Irave commander, the
Lord Clare and Earl of Thomoend, struck by
two Lullets, most probably owed his life only
{0 the cuirass which he wore, according to the
royal army regulation of the previous year; the
Colonel and Chevalier de Dillon (third son of
the late Lientenant-General, Count Arthur Dil-
lon, and brother of the two lust Lords Viscounts
Dillon in Ireland) was slain at the head of the
family regiment ; and a large number of ofli-
cers and ‘soldicrs killed and
wounded, But this did not arrest the impetnous
determination with which their more fortunate
comrades pushed forward to the ery, in the old
or Gacelic tongue, “ Remember Limerick and
Saxon perfidy,”’ and “a T'armee blanche,” or
ttywith cold steel,” to do husiness more effec-
tually, in Verdome language, as ** bouchers de

were  likewise

I'armee,” or ¢ butchers of the army,” like their| . R N
! Yo RE T OF the Irisk, one of their poets, in a ballad,

countryman in the song, represented, in oppo-
sition to an English footpad with fircarms, re-
lying only on coming to close quarters with his
honest stick, and as finally exclaiming. to the
discomfited knight of the trigger,

< iLis pistol flaghed;
But his hoad [ smashad,
Oht! ghillelah, yout never migsed fire!”
Without any volley in ‘reply to the blagse of
shot from a column, the Brigade van in upon
the British with fixed Yayonets, thrusting them
into. their fucest  And, althongh the Cara-
biniers, in the confusion of the melee, nnd from
the similurity of unifurin between the Brigade
and the British, uniuckily churged and even
killed some of the Irish, ere the crror could he
arrested by the ery of € Vive Lo France! or
Frunce forever!”  This
friends"  was
avenged in the proper quarier,

tempornry  mistake
“Camonyg soon rectified, and
While the
Carabiniers turned their steads and sabres else-
where, or from their brother Celts and fellow-
soldiers against the common Teutonic. foe,
down weni, or away, along the far slope of the
hill went the immediate opponents of the Irish,
before their ctimsoned and flashing bayonets.
Of the twenty cannon belonging. o the late
turmidable allicd eolumn, fifteen picces, with
twe colors, were among the recordwd trophies of
the Brigade; the 1st battalion of the 2nd of
Coldstream reginment of  Foot Guards heing
specially noticed, as losing o pai ‘of colors and
two-hursed guns to the Irish infuntry regiment
of the exiled Jacobite, and Lrother-in-law of
the lute Marshal Duke of Berwick, Licutenant-
General Francis Bulkley.
enemy, pres

hi n o word, the
«d on one side by the irresistible
vigor of “la furia Frances,” and on the other,
where @ the wrath of the Gacl in its red ven-
geance found them®

s, with great loss, so
rapidly broken and driven from the field, that
this forees disappeared, as it were by magic t—
“On Fontenoy, on Fonteuoy, like eagles in the sun,

With bloody plumes the Irish stand—the field is fought
and won ("

# Tt seemed,” to use the words of Louis XV's
contemporary biographer, #as if it had been
fighting against those enchanted legions which
were visible and invisible at pleasure )’ it
was," says he, “an afiuir of seven or eight
minutes,"—or, as the French Minister, who
was present, aflirms of the time in which vie-
tory was achicved by this tinal ntiuck,' in ten
minutes the battle was won.”

Then, we are
informed, #the French, astonished to meet with
Frenchmen everywhere, at length took Lreath ;
they felt the joy of a victory so long disputed.”

“The Brigade at Fontenoy, May 11th, 1745;"

having poted how

) “Thore were stains to wash away, .
There were memories to destroy,

[n the best blood of the Briton,
That day at Fontenoy,”



- Carrell of Baltimore.  In 1800 there was

120 JHT

HARP.

adds—

A privid asis the blessing
From an aged father's Hps—
As weleome ng the haven
To the tempest-driven ship—
As dear to the lover
The amile of gentle matd—
13 this day of long-gonght vengeance
To the swords «f the Brigade,

“gen their shattered farees thying,
A broken, ronted e -
See, England; what brave laurels,
For your brow, to-day we twine t
Ol! thrice blessed the hour that witness'd .
The Briton inrned to flee,
From the ehivalry of Brip
And France's ‘feur de diar

“As we lay beside our camy fired,
When the sun had passed away,

And thonght npon vur brethren,
That had perizhed in the fray,

We pray’d 1o God to graut us,
Aud then we'd din with joy,

One day npon our own dear Lind,
Like this of Fontenoy,™

Suih was the. condnet of the Trish at Fon-

ienay, where, inchiling of cotrse that of the

able and
Cremona, fortv<three years before, whar they
did to gain the day was of snch consequenc
that, but for them, it would lm\'c been lost,

e AP e e

C.\’I‘HOLI( ITY IN NOR I‘H AME IH('\.

wo hundred vears ago, the Cullmluq iny

Canada and the United States numbered two
hundred ; whilein Nova Seotia there were no s
hopes of gaining amy converts ot all. One
hundred years ago there was only one Dishop
north of New Mexico and only 1,000 Catholics
in Canada and along the counury bordering on
the Mississippi. In 1790 was appointed the
first Bishop in the United States—Archhishop
<tifl
only on¢ Bishop in Canada and the United
States. Inthe year 1842 we find the Bishops in
Canada increased from one to nine; in the
United States from one to sixteen,  From 1842
till the present time they have increased in
Canada fromm  nine to tweniy-six; in the

United States from sixteen to sixty-six: clear

gain:from 1800, just seventy-four years ago, in
Canada twenty-five, inthe United States sixty-
five. Previous to the Revolutionary War there
were not forty priests in Canada, and not half
5o many in the colonies, They have sinee
then increased in population more than one
hundred fold, - There are more than one thous-
and - Catholics in this country to-day for one
Catholic one hundred years ago.
. —— e
It is a sceond’crime to keep o wicked oath,

1

gallant Lally, it is evident. as at i«

JIN. was

PERNAMBUCO; OR.
'THE CROSS OF PIUS IX.

An Episcopal See of Brazil wus vacant—the
Sew of Pernmnbuco.  Pins [X, had remarked
among the priests at Rome o young ecclesinstic
Brzilinn, who for some months had lived in
the Holy City ; he had come to complete his
ceefesinstical stidies, and to drink at their
source the great sncerdotal vivtues whieh are

l ’I e l!lhll()l’ ()l"

necessary  to the missionary ; his  hanility
equalled his pieiy. The young abbe, Rego de
Medoives (suclt was his name), becune the
Celect of Plus [X 5 this was not withont o con-
test. The bwmnble priest, frightened at the
burden which the Supreme Chivf of the Chareh
wished {o Bmpose upon his wenk shoufders, foo
pweak to support i, supplicated the Hely Father
D10 e hislooks elsewhere;

Pears accompnnied

Cthis fiind resistance ;. but the more the sen:
Swished to withdraw, the marz the Father insis-
tedd, beeuse he sow in this resistunee even the

izn of the clection of Henven, :
& Fhis scene, they say, was affecting=—such as
Dwe read of i the varly age of the Chureh, Pius

| away 5 the Holy
{ Futher soid his decree was irrevoiable that! he
lli)u]\ upon himself all the l(spnusllnlll\——tllul.
i he must ondain him,

natnrally curried

{ Some wieks had passed by sinee this tonch.
ant episode took place in the private cabinet of .
ithe Tope. The new Rishop of Pernambuco
I was to e conseerated on the 2ndor drd Sunday
in October. ‘The young prelate, always very
madest, did not present himself at the Vatican ;
Pius 1IN, hal him ealled.,  After conversing
with him a fuflicient long time, the Holy Pon-
i, wore and more sdelighted with the choiee
he had made, interrupted the conversation and
asked this guestion of the future hishop,

“Dear son, you are going to he consecrated
ina few days have you a pastorial cross

Upon the Vishop answering in the negative,
the Holy Father rose and went into his bed-
chamber.  He returned, bringing in his hand'a
fjewel Dox.  The Pape opened it A cross
covered with rubies presented itself to the eyés
of M. de Medoiros,  As the prelate seemed as-
tonished and surprised-at the sight of this rich
ornninent ; . . :
" 453y son,” said the Tope, “ do not, look upon
the materinl of which -the ¢ross is composed ;
think only upon the thought that Iattach toit
it is a thought of conrage, of generosity, of sacri~
fice, and of holy hope in the midst of the difti--

culties that you will encounter, doubtiess, and
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of the erosses which awuit you in your aposto-
late,

dAnd,) the Ioly Father added; “that crosk,
my son, wits horne by 'ius 1V, Tt was given
me by Pope Gregory XVID at the moment of
my conseeration; it
sinee,”

Upon this avownl of s IX,) Mar, Medojras
eried out with o geature of holy horror, “But,

hats  hever quitted me

Holy Father, how cun 1 consent to earry an oh-
Jeet so precions, an object which Pio Nono has
conseerated 2

My son,"oveplied the Pope; Syon shall
earey i, [Uis Pius TXL whotells you”?

While spenking these wanls Pius TN, elased

the box and presented it to the votng perlate,
Suddenly the featnres of the Pontiflf, unfil now
bemning, appeared clonded,  Recopening the
Lox, Pius IX raised the cross which itcontained
to Lis lips and gazed upon it long and enrnesily,
In that smoment, no doubt, all the remem-
brances of his long ¢piscopal career came back to
the memory of our holy Pontifl, and. he made
adast elort over himselr 1o separade Limself
from un object which re-cuiled to him xo many
cremembriniees.. One’ word eseaped from his
Hps it expressed all that was passing within
his beart . Shear litde crass U T thought that
vt would never leave we!”

Jut like o gaint accustomed to. xelf-denial in
all things, as well as in grent, Pins 1X, soon
overenme the moment of emotion, and again
presented the essket o the bishop with a
sweed ad fatherly smile,

611 is stilla further reason for me, my son, to
give you this cross,” he hastened to say, “Pre.
it. Do not forget that it should be a
symbol of courage and & mark of consolulion in
afffiction.”? ’

serve

Dear veaders, all the details of this charming
incident were given to us at Rome by Mar, de
Medoivos himself,  Fight days afier his con-
secration, he came to the French college where
I was and delighted us all by hisrecital, What
emotion filled himund trembled in his voice, as
he reluted it to ug ; what tears {ited his eyes,
Besides, this story is not yet tinished, dear read-
ers s here are the Jast two circumstanees.  You
will acknowledge that. the conclusion is worthy
of such a chnrming beginning.

Possessor of such a treasure, Mgr. de Medoiros
asked himself what ought. he to do with it?
Not {o wear the cross would be contrary {o the
will of the Pope, heknew,
would become of it
heritage?

Jut after him, what
Should it become a famly
Noj; would not the: bishop -who

would suceeed Lim in Pernambuco reclain it 7
Didd not Pius UXL intend to honor bik suceessors
us well as himgelf?

[Full of these thonghts the pions bishop the
very night following his audicnce (sleep conld
not close his cyes), drew upakind of testament
voncerning the pr

dong cross.  Tle there said
thut the ceross given by Pius IX. should pass
after him to the bishops of Pernmbueo, his

i
! suecessors 3 that they shonld wenr it until such
{ e as Pius I'X. would he canonized ; that ‘on
Fihat day the holy relic conld no longer helong
im\hv Bishops of Pernaminco s that it shonld
b iven to the Madonnn of the Cathuedral for an
ormament,

A few days after his conseevation, Mgr. do
P Medoires betook to the
wew Lishop came to
otter his hamage of thanks and devotion to the
prinee of hishops.  Upon his breast flashel the
eross of ruldes, presend of Gregory XVl Pius
VIX., and of Pius 1X. Lo the Bishop of Pernam-
hateo sand in hix hands might have been seena
Vitile casket. What did that ensket contain ?
A seeond pastornl cross,

Limself onee
CThis-time the

more

Vitiean,

This one was gleam-
The Wwother of the bishop
had presented 3t to him,and the bishop did nnt
i wigh to keep this second treasure 3 he Lronght

it to Pus X, ’
{ “)Most Holy Father,”
sevou litve given-me st most precious giflh,

ing with emerabls,

saifd he to the Pontifl,
Pera
wit me inmy turn to make an offering to the
treasury of St Peter. My brother, who counld
not have anticipated or foreseen your most
he nevolunt kindness of Your Holiness, has sent
e Chis cross ¢ T have no lenger need of it ; that,
which T have received fron you, and which T
shall always wear, shall suffice me. 15 it not
jnst that the new present pass into the exhaust-
ed tromary of the Holy Chureh 77!

Pius IX, received the casket and thanked’
kindly and with emotion the - bishop for his
aenerous heart, for his soul so full of gratitude.
Then after a monent of silence; giving to lis
trembling voice a tone of solemnity :

“My son " said hie to the Lishop, in returning
to his Tynds the jewel hox
your sovereign Pontiff a present; he'hagaceept~
ed that present. - But Pins IX. cannot consent
that the paternal gift.which he lins minde you
should deprive you of a brother's gift, = Pius
TX. gives back this cross ; guard it, for'it came:
not only from your ‘brother ; it is also yowr
Faher who gives it {o yon?

#vou have made

AP
- Witnout duty, life is dead and desolate.’
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TESY AT ROME,

coUnr

Something is wrong in those families where
the little courtesies of speechare ignored in the
every day home life. True politeness cannot
be fearned, like a lesson, hy one effort, any time

in one's life; it must be inbred. # Well mean- !

ing, but rough," is suid of many a man; and
too often the beginning of the difliculty lies
swith the parents in a family. Is it hard for a

. e i3 1) !
husband to give a smiling ¢ Thank you” to

his wife as she brings his slippers on his even-
ing return home? Is it more difficult for the
mother to say, “‘Johu, will you shut the door
please?™ than to use the laconic phrase, “Shut
the door ! When Tom knocks over hiy sis-
ter's baby-house, why should not *¢ Excuse me,
1 didn’t mean to,” be the instinctive apology ?
Many who would not be guilty of discour-
tesy to n stranger, or'toa friend in the world
svithout, lay aside much, if not all their suavity
of manner on entering the home circle,  The
husband and wife dispense with those little
yraceinl attentions which though small, are
never unimportant.  The children arve ordered
hither and thither: with crusty words; ‘no
# Thank you" rewards the little tireless feet
that run on countless errands.  The dinner is
caten in silence, broken only by fault-finding
and reproof from the parents, and ill humor
among the children, In the evening the father
devotes himself to his newspaper, and the
mother to her sewing, interrupting themselves
only to give such peremptory orders as ¢ Less

noise, children ;" #Siop quarrelling;” and

finally, ¢ Go to bed !
In many families there is no positive rude-
ness among the members, only a lack of those

simple affectionate attentions which awaken a:

spontaneous return ; a want of that considera-
tion and gentleness of demeanor which are
well-springs of comfort in every: houschold.
The well-bred host does not fail to bid his
guest “ Good night,” and ¢ Good morning ;"
why should not this simple expression of good
feeling be always exchanged between parents
and children? The kindly morning greeting
will often nip in the bud some. rising fretful-
ness; and the pleasant ¢ Good-by  from "old
and young when leaving the house for oftice,
shop, or school, is a fragrant memory through
the day of separation. When the family gather
.alone round breakfast or dinner table, the same
courtesy should prevail as if guests were pre;
sent. - Reproof, complaint, unpleasant discus-
sion and scandal, no less than moody silence,

should be banished, Let the conversalion be
geninl, and suited: to the little folks as far ns
possible.  Interesting incidents of the day's
expericnces may be mentioned at the evening
meal, thus avousing the socinl clement, If
| resources fail, sometimes little bits read aloud
from the morning or evening paper will kindle
the conversation,

No pleasanter sight is there than a family of
young folks who are quick to perform little
acts of attention toward their elders, The
placing of the big arm-chair in n. warm place
for mumma, running for a footstool for aunty,
hunting up papa's spectacles, and scores of lit-
tle  deeds, show unsuppre
hearts,

1 and loving
Jut if mamma never returns a smiling
i Thank vou, dear” if papa's ¢ Just what [
wns wanting, Susie,”” does not indicate that
“the little attention is appreciated, the children
Esonn drop the habit,  Little people are imita-
“tive crentures, and guickly caleh the spirit
{ surrounding them. . So, if when the mother's
ispool of cotton rolls fromy her lap, the father
tstoops to pick it up, bright eyes will see the
i act, nnd quick minds make a note of it. By ex-
ample, a thousand times more quickly than by
precept, can children be'taught to spenk kindly
to -each other, to acknowledge favors, to be
gentle and unselfish, to be thoughtful and con-
siderate of the comfort of the family. The boys,
with inward pride in theiv futher's courteous
demeanor; will be chivalrous und helpful to
their young sisters; the girls, imitating the
mother, will be gentle and patient, even when
big brothers are noisy and heedless.

Scolding is never allowable; reproof and
criticism from parents must have their time
and place, but should never intrude so far upon
the social life of the family as to render the
home uncomfortable, A serious word in pri-
vate will generally cure a fault more casily
than many public criticisms. Insome families
a spirit of contradiction and discussion mars
the harmony; every statement is, as it were,
dissected, and the absolute correctness of every
word enleulated, Tt interfercs seriously with
social freedom when unimportant inaccuracies
ace watched for, and exposed for the mere snke
of exposure.  Brothers and sisters also: some-
times acquire an almost unconscious habit of
teasing ench other—half in earnest, half in fun.
This s particularly uncomfortable for every-

ties themselves may experience.-
In the home where true courtesy prevails,
it scems to meet you on the very threshold.

body else, whatever doubtful pleasure the par-
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You feel the kindly welcome on entering, No' fully nceepl assistance—may, in fact; as a

rude eyes senn your dress.  No angry voie

& clioice of evils, desire; but for o man who is

are heard up slairs, - No sullen children arejable o help himself, to seek help from others
1

senit from the roomn.  No peremptory
are given 1o cover the delinquencies of

keeper or servants, A delightful atmospliere

pervades the honse—ummistakable, yet indes-

crilable,

STARTING IN Li

Fh.

orders | is posi

i
v
{

tive proof that he has been unfortunately

house- | trained, and that an indolent bins exists in hig

churneler.  Leb us not be wisanderstood, - We

wonld not inculeate the pride of personal inde.

Cpemdence, which, in its sensitiveness, repels

the zood office of fricnds—what we condemn in
S young nan is the habit of dependence, which

The first great Tesson a young man should,

learn-is, that he knows nothing.  The earlier
hetter, A yvonth growing up in the light of
parental ndmiration, with everything to foster
Lis vanity nnd selfeestecm, is surprised to find,
and often unwilling to ncknowledge, the superi-
arity “of other people. - But he is compelled
to learn Lis own insiguifieance; his airs are

L OWn

and maore thoroughly this Tesson is learned, the jialy receives assistance, especially 1f he has

ridieuled, his blunders exposed, his wishes®

disregarded, and he s made to eut & verry sy ghat Lis suceess in 1ife must depend on his own
figure, until his self-conceit is abased, and he

feels that he knows nothing.
When a young man has thoronghly caompre-

hended the (et {hat he kuows nothing, wwd;

that, intrinsically, he is of but dittde vadue, the st learn to wait, as well ns'to work s oand to

] e content with those means of advancement in
tle ig the subject of no man's;

nuxt lesson is that the world caves nothing
about hiw.
overwhelming  admiration 5 neither petted by

care of himself,
he becomes noliceable; he will not become

noticenble until he does something to prove (il ¢ patient conquest of difticultivs which' rise

hie s some use to society, No recommendations
or introductions will give him this; he must do
sotncthing ta b recoguized us someborly,
There is plenty of raom for men in the world,
g there is wo voan for idlers,  Society is not
very particulur what & man doces; so long as he
does something useful to prove himself to be a
man s but it will not {take the matter on trust,

There s no surer sign of an unmanly and
cowardly spirit than & vague desive for help—
wowish to depend; {o lean on somehody, and
enjoy the fruits of other people’s industry.
There are multitudes of young men who in-
dulge in dreams of kelp frum some qguarter,
coming.in at a conveni
them to secure the sue
covet.

t moment, 1o enable
s iu life which they
I'hus, one of the most painful sights in
the world is that of 2 young man with a strong
" constitution und a presentable figure standing
with his. hands. in his pockets longing for
help. There are positions in which the most
independent spirit’ may - gracofully dnd grate-

makes him anxions to aceept ag a favor those
things which he might readily acquire by his

industrisl exertions,

A man who wil-

applied” for ity invariably sells himself to his
Leneinctor, unless his man happens to bea man
of sense, who is giviog absolutely  necessary,
assistunee to one whom hie knows to he both
sensitive and honornble. When a young man
lins ascertained the fact that he knows nothing,
amb that the world cares nothing about Lim,

exertions, amd that he:must look to himself,

“und not to others, for assistance, be s ina fair

¥

i

position for heginning life,

The next lesson is that of patience. A man

life which he may use with integrity and honor.

. Puticnee is one of the most difiicult lessons to
~one sex or envied by the other, he has to take
e will not he noticed until

It is natural for the mind to. look for
mediate results,

Let it then be understood at starting—that

in the regular and legitimate channels of busi-
ness and enterprise, is not only es

ential in
sovuring the success which 2 young man seeks
in life, but essential nlso to that preparation
of the mind requisite for the enjoyment of”
success, and for refaining-them when gained.
It is the general rule, in all time, that unearned
SUCCess is i curse,

1t is the rule, also, that the process of earn-
ing success shall be the preparation for its con-
versation and enjoyment,  So, day by day, and
week by week—so month after month, and year
after year; work on ;” and in that process gnin
strenth and symmetry, nerve and knowledge,

that when suceess, bravely and ‘patiently. ac-

quired, shall be vours, it shnll find you prepared
to receive and to keep it.  The development of
all your ‘menial and moral -qualities .in the
brave battle of life, will amply reward you for
the stroggle, Tt will help to make a man of
you, and-give you not only self-respect, but the
respect of your fellows and thie public, -



THE VALLEY TAY SMILING BEFORE ME.

THE SONG OF O'RUARK, PRINCE OF BREFFNL* AIR—THE PRETTY GIRL MILKING HER COW.

HAecording to the feeling of each verse.
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lamp,which she told me Should shinewhenher pillzrim re - turn'd: Buttho'darknessbe - gan to in -
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: ~ - ; Fhat map, through a migton of foemen,
- - foldme, No  lampfrom tiz, . bat - tle - ments burn'd, \\'\I‘ll{Ig::lril\:'-ll(!,l:l"(ig;:({g:g;-tnlheu 1N THOUGHT!
of - ten, Now throbb'd to.my proud . ri - val’s klss. Or Erin, how fali‘n 1s thy

And through ages of bondage and slaughter,
‘I'hy country shall bleed for thy shawme.
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Already, the curse s upon her,
Aud strangers hier vajleys profane;
They come to divlde—to dishonor,
-And tyrants they long will renatn?
Dutonward! the green banner renring,
Go, flesh ev'ry sword to the hiits
On our skl Ig VIRTUE and ERIN,
On THELRS is the SAXON and GUILT.

* These stanzas are founded upon an event of most melancholy Importance to Ireland; 1f, as we are told by our Irish historfans
{ e first opportunity of profiting by our divisions and subdutng us. ‘The following are the circumstances as related
y i The King of Lelnster had long conceived a violent atfection for Dearbhorgil, diughter to the King of Meath, and
though she had been for some time married to O'Ruark. I'rince of Breffnd, yct could It not restrain his passion, : They carriedona
private correspondence, and she informed himthat O'RRuark futended soon to go on a pligrimage, (an act of l)lcty frequent:In
those duys,) and conjurced him to embrace that opportunity of conveying hier rrom o husband she detested, to a lover she ndored.
Mac Murchad too puanctually obeyed the summons, and had the lady conveyed to his capital of Ferns.”  The monarch Roderic
. espoused the cause of O'tuark, while Mac Murchad tied to England, and obtained the assistance of [enry 11, e

e : i}lfllsc}}'lex‘sln the world (tor the most part) do happen and come, us way apbear by Marcus Antoninus, and by the destruction
: © . of Troy. : . . i

“Such,” ndda Giraldus Cambrensis, (as [ find him in an old translation,) ** s the varinble and fickle nature of woman, by whom



